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WELL,  fellow  members  of  oiir  club,  here  we 
start  on  the  first  lap  of  our  third  year,  and 
aren’t  we  proud  and  happy?  Yes,  and  fa- 
mous, too,  if  anyone  should  drive  up  in  an  emergency 
truck  and  ask  you.  Just  for  fear  no  one  will  do  so, 
we  hasten  to  add  that  Mr.  Thomas  McMorrow  in  the 
Saturday  Evening  Post  of  March  19th  puts  us  right 
on  page  nine  of  his  story,  “Centre  Street — The  Boy 
in  Blue,”  to  wit,  as  follows; 

Terence  Aloysius  Kilroy,  a rookie  patrolman,  is 
walking  home  from  drill  when  he  meets  Patrolman 
Macarney,  an  old-timer,  who  says  to  Terry: 

“You  know  Trigger  Joe  Choppel?  You  know  him 
if  you’ve  been  reading  your  Spring  3100;  his  face  is 
on  the  hack  cover.” 

Terry  had  been  reading  his  Spring  3100,  as  all 
good  policemen  do,  and  he  went  along  with  Patrol- 
man Macarney  to  the  ultimate  undoing  of  Trigger 
Joe  Choppel.  But  we  mustn’t  tell  you  the  story;  we 
only  wanted  to  let  you  see  how  widespread  was  our 
fame. 

Wrenching  ourselves  abruptly  from  this  pleasant 
contemplation,  we  note  the  Shamrock  on  our  desk, 
the  gift  of  Park  Commissioner  Herrick.  This  brings 


us  again  to  a realization  of  how  clever  we  were  in 
selecting  March  as  our  birthday  month  and  we  hope 
you  will  not  find  it  necessary  to  consult  our  issue  of 
a year  ago  to  find  that  we  have  already  mentioned 
that  fact. 

To  tell  the  truth,  which  we  always  do  reluctantly, 
while  this  has  been  a very  busy  month,  there  isn’t 
much  about  which  to  editorialize.  Furthermore,  in 
our  February  issue,  we  used  the  editorial  which  we 
had  planned  for  this  month,  telling  you  all  about 
what  we  hoped  to  do  in  the  third  year  of  our  exist- 
ence. 

Just  to  make  matters  worse,  winter  has  to  get  per- 
snickety and  send  us  some  of  the  coldest  weather  ever 
recorded  at  the  local  Weather  Bureau.  This  makes 
it  rather  difficult  to  write  convincingly  about  the 
jolly  Springtime  and  the  good  old  Summertime,  but 
we’re  going  to  do  so,  weather  or  no.  You’re  right, 
that  was  pretty  terrible,  but  still  it’s  no  worse  than 
the  weather. 

Anyway,  Sergeant  Whitney  says  our  baseball  team 
is  going  to  trim  the  Fire  Department  nine  this  year 
or  else — and  there  is  talk  of  a precinct  baseball 
league  and  a tennis  tournament  and  golf  matches 
and  what  not.  Meanwhile  the  boys  are  keeping  in 
shape  by  playing  in  the  Spring  3100  handball  tour- 
naments which  have  been  going  on  all  winter.  It 
gives  us  great  pleasure  to  congratulate  Detective 
Simond  Ambraz  of  the  Brooklyn  Homicide  Squad 
and  Patrolman  Edward  McGovern  of  the  22d  Pre- 
cinct on  winning  the  one-wall  doubles  championship. 
We  might  remark  incidentally,  as  the  Commissioner 
did,  that  McGovern  seems  to  be  a perpetual  winner. 
He  won  the  one-wall  singles  championship,  prior  to 
sharing  in  the  doubles  victory. 

Now  how  about  a pass  for  the  big  league  openers 
next  month?  Until  then,  au  revoir. 
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The  Manly  Art 

By  Sergeant  William  F.  Spengler,  Police  Academy 


The  author  of  this  article  is  rated  by  Mr.  Ben  Levine,  an  official  of  the 
Metropolitan  Association  of  the  A.  A.  U.,  as  the  best  all-time  heavyweight 
amateur  boxing  champion.  The  writer,  boxing  as  the  representative  of  the 
United  States,  defeated  the  champion  of  England  in  1911,  and  in  1916  defeated 
the  champions  of  Norway,  Sweden  and  Denmark.  He  beat  the  champion  of 
Belgium  in  the  1920  Olympic  Games  at  Antiverp,  and  after  defeating  the  cham- 
pion of  Canada  in  1921  retired  undefeated. 


The  maxims  that  in  time  of  peace  one  should 
prepare  for  war,  and  that  once  in  action  the 
best  defense  is  a strong  offense,  are  well  known 
to  all  of  us.  The  young  policeman  receives  as  a part 
of  his  preparedness  program  in  the  Recruit  School 
of  the  Police  Academy  some  instruction  in  boxing. 
Too  often  he  neglects  to  continue  this  splendid  form 
of  exercise  after  his  graduation,  and  then  finds  him- 
self handicapped  when 
he  has  to  arrest  some 
obstreperous  person 
whose  offense  is  not 
sufficiently  serious  to 
warrant  the  use  of  pis- 
tol or  nightstick. 

A policeman  who  is 
not  skilled  in  the  manly 
art  of  self-defense  can 
be  compared  only  to  a 
soldier  who  goes  into 
battle  without  any 
knowledge  of  how  to 
use  his  rifle.  The  gen- 
eral public  often  mis- 
takenly supposes  that  a 
skilled  boxer  is  a pug- 
nacious character  who 
walks  around  with  a 
chip  on  his  shoulder 
looking  for  a fight.  The 
contrary  is  the  truth, 
for  the  very  knowledge 
that  he  can  take  care  of 
himself  in  any  kind  of  a physical  encounter  keeps  a 
man  cool  and  collected  in  an  emergency.  A man  who 
does  not  possess  this  confidence  in  his  own  prowess 
is  apt  to  get  into  trouble  through  fear  or  nervous- 
ness. 

Only  recently  a case  came  under  my  personal  ob- 
servation in  which  a young  patrolman  demonstrated 
most  conclusively  the  value  of  his  knowledge  of  box- 
ing. The  recruit,  who  had  just  been  graduated  from 
our  Police  Academy,  was  sent  to  investigate  a com- 
plaint that  a husband  was  beating  his  wife.  When 
the  policeman  entered  the  apartment  to  which  he 
had  been  sent,  he  found  the  husband  to  he  a strongly 
built  six-foot  man,  and  maddened  by  liquor.  As  the 
policeman  approached,  the  husband  struck  his  wife  a 
last  defiant  blow. 


“You  big  coward,  you  should  be  ashamed  to  strike 
a woman,”  said  the  policeman.  “Then  Pll  strike  a 
man,”  said  the  husband,  and  he  swung  a powerful 
right-hand  blow  at  the  police  officer’s  jaw.  It  didn’t 
land,  however,  for  the  recruit  policeman  promptly 
blocked  it  with  his  left  forearm  and  countered  with 
a right  hook  to  the  jaw,  which  put  the  husband  down 
and  completely  out. 

The  scene  now  shifts 
to  the  station  house 
where  the  husband,  a 
docile  prisoner,  is  giv- 
ing his  pedigree.  The 
young  policeman  stand- 
ing by  the  side  of  his 
prisoner  is  amazed  to 
learn  that  he  has 
knocked  out  a promi- 
nent light  heavyweight 
professional  prize  fight- 
er. So  there  is  one 
practical  illustration  of 
the  value  of  being  a 
good  boxer  as  well  as  a 
good  policeman. 

The  exercises  which 
I will  outline  in  this 
article  are  designed  to 
produce  speed  of  ac- 
tion, that  is,  the  co- 
ordination of  brain  and 
muscle.  The  late  “Kid 
Griffo,”  once  one  of  the 
cleverest  little  men  in  the  ring,  possessed  wonderful 
powers  of  co-ordination.  He  would  customarily 
stand  on  a handkerchief,  and  keeping  his  hands  at 
his  sides,  successfully  evade  every  blow  aimed  at 
him,  because  of  the  quickness  and  accuracy  of  his 
eyes  in  judging  the  distance  and  direction  of  the 
blow  and  the  simple  speedy  movements  of  his  waist 
muscles.  I,  myself,  have  stood  on  a newspaper  and 
avoided  the  simultaneous  blows  of  ten  men  just  by 
twisting  my  head  and  torso. 

The  following  exercises  which  1 have  found  help- 
ful in  my  boxing  career,  are,  as  I previously  stated, 
designed  to  increase  a man’s  speed  of  action.  This 
thought  should  he  constantly  borne  in  mind  as  one 
performs  them. 
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The  recruit  policeman  promptly  blocked  with  his  left  forearm  and  countered  with  a right  hook  to  the  jaw. 


Exercise  One — For  Waist  Development 

Stand  erect  and  relaxed,  resting  comfortably  on 
the  balls  of  the  feet  in  a straddle  position,  with  the 
feet  approximately  14  inches  apart,  arms  loosely  at 
sides. 

Turn  body  quickly  at  the  waist  to  the  right,  mov- 
ing the  left  shoulder  forward  quickly,  allowing  the 
head  to  move  slightly,  the  arms  to  dangle  loosely  at 
the  sides  and  the  heels  to  rise  barely  off  the  floor; 
then  turn  quickly  at  the  waist  to  the  left,  moving 
the  right  shoulder  forward,  allowing  the  head  to 
move  slightly,  the  arms  to  dangle  loosely  at  the  sides 
and  the  heels  to  rise  barely  off  the  floor.  If  you 
stand  in  front  of  a mirror  you  will  notice  that  the 
shoulders  will  protect  the  jaw  from  a swing  or  a 
hook.  Continue  this  exercise,  increasing  speed,  but 
being  careful  not  to  tighten  the  muscles. 

The  object  of  stressing  this  exercise  first,  is  be- 
cause it  contains  the  fundamental  movements  from 
which  ducking,  blocking  and  delivering  blows  from 
different  angles  are  developed. 

Ducking 

Ducking  is  the  art  of  quickly  drawing  the  chin  in 
and  down  towards  the  shoulders  to  avoid  a knock- 
out blow.  Raise  shoulders  slightly  to  protect  ears. 
Judgment  of  distance  is  very  essential. 

When  at  arm’s  length  duck  quickly,  bending  for- 
ward at  the  waist  and  in  a circular  movement. 

When  at  close  quarters,  duck  quickly,  bending 
knees,  keeping  your  eyes  on  your  opponent’s  shoul- 
ders to  detect  movements. 


Position  of  Guard 

The  left  forearm  raised  to  a horizontal  position, 
palm  down,  elbow  close  to  side. 

The  right  hand  is  brought  to  a position  in  front 
of  and  about  six  inches  below  the  chin. 

Both  hands  and  arms  are  held  in  the  above  posi- 
tions without  constraint,  so  they  may  be  moved 
quickly.  The  chin  is  slightly  drawn  down. 

Left  foot  flat  on  the  floor  and  pointed  toward 
opponent;  the  right  foot  about  six  inches  to  the  right 
and  about  twelve  to  eighteen  inches  to  the  rear  of 
left  foot. 

1.  To  block  right  swing  to  head:  Raise  left  bicep 
almost  horizontally,  forearm  vertical,  fingers  ex- 
tended upward,  palms  out. 

2.  To  block  left  swing  to  head:  Raise  right  bicep 
almost  horizontally,  forearm  vertical,  fingers  ex- 
tended upward,  palms  out. 

3.  To  block  right  hook  to  head:  Left  elbow 

pointed  down,  forearm  vertical  about  six  inches 
from  body,  palm  out,  fingers  extended. 

4.  To  block  left  book  to  head:  Right  elbow 

pointed  down  close  to  side,  palm  out,  fingers  ex- 
tended upward. 

5.  To  cuff  straight  right  to  head:  Same  position 

as  No.  3 except  cuff  blow  at  elbow  with  left  palm 
and  thrust  towards  your  right. 

6.  To  cuff  straight  left  to  head:  Same  position 

as  No.  4 except  cuff  blow  at  elbow  with  right  palm, 
and  thrust  towards  your  left. 

7.  To  guard  against  uppercuts:  Swing  left  fore- 

arm horizontally  across  chest  and  right  arm  hori- 
zontally across  stomach. 


5 


8.  To  guard  ribs  against  hooks  and  swings:  El- 

bows pointed  downward,  close  to  sides,  forearms 
vertically,  palms  out,  chin  down. 

Clinching 

If  possible,  allow  your  antagonist  to  hold  you 
around  neck,  thus  leaving  both  your  hands  free  to 
uppercut  to  stomach. 

If  necessary  to  protect  yourself,  grasp  antag- 
onist's forearm  near  elbow  between  your  side  and 
biceps. 

Also  grasp  left  bicep  with  right  hand  and  right 
hicep  with  left  hand  and  when  opponent  tries  to 
draw  backward  to  start  blow,  just  press  them  back. 

Footwork  Exercises 

1.  Skipping  one  to  six  inches  to  the  rear. 

2.  Skipping  one  to  six  inches  forward. 

3.  Skipping  one  to  six  inches  to  the  rear  and  just 
before  skipping  forward  swing  right  foot  about  18 
inches  to  the  right  in  a sliding  motion;  then  skip 
forward  and  repeat  this  movement  five  or  six  times. 
You  will  then  observe  that  you  have  made  a com- 
plete left  turn  or  circle. 

4.  Repeat  movement  of  number  three  with  the 
exception  of  swinging  right  foot  to  the  left,  and  you 
will  have  made  a complete  right  turn.  The  above 
exercise  develops  agility  and  foot,  calf  and  thigh 
muscles.  In  boxing  it  is  a defensive  movement  to 
ward  off  a blow  or  blows  and  permits  the  mainte- 
nance of  proper  equlibrium  for  a counter  attack.  Do 
not  skip  away  two  or  three  paces  to  avoid  a hlow 
when  one  to  six  inches  is  sufficient.  Do  not  raise  feet 
off  ground  when  skipping. 


There  are  practically  only  four  knockout  blows 
with  each  hand — the  straight  blow,  the  swing,  the 
hook  and  the  uppercut.  The  aggressive  bully  will 


naturally  lead  them.  He  depends  on  brute  strength. 
The  hully  depends  upon  breaking  down  a weak  de- 
fense. The  unscientific  boxer  will  waste  his  energy 
and  soon  tire  while  the  scientific  boxer  will  preserve 
his  energy  and  await  the  proper  opportunity  before 
striking. 

Before  advancing  to  the  next  exercise,  it  is  advis- 
able to  practice  tbe  above  movements,  bearing  in 
mind  that  speed  is  more  essential  than  strength.  Try 
to  visualize  an  imaginary  antagonist  punching  at  you 
at  arm’s  length,  using  footwork  only  for  defense. 
Then  visualize  your  imaginary  antagonist  in  close, 
using  both  the  guard  movements  and  footwork  for 
defense.  This  is  called  shadow  boxing  and  should 
be  done  for  a considerable  time  before  using  boxing 
gloves. 

Be  careful  to  keep  the  large  knuckles,  wrist  and 
forearm  on  one  line.  Do  not  bend  wrist  or  it  may 
cause  a fracture. 

Never  lead  with  a knockout  blow.  On  guard  the 
left  hand  should  be  about  six  inches  from  the  oppo- 
nent’s left. 

Feinting 

The  object  of  feinting  is  to  make  your  opponent 
tbink  you  are  going  to  do  something  different  from 
what  you  really  intend  to  do. 

1.  Start  a fake  straight  left  lead  for  the  body. 
When  it  is  a few  inches  on  its  way,  causing  oppo- 
nent to  drop  his  guard,  change  to  a left  hook  to  jaw, 
keeping  your  right  on  guard. 

2.  Look  opponent  in  the  eye,  then  look  quickly 
toward  solar  plexus,  and  at  the  same  time  bend  knees 
quickly  and  slightly,  causing  opponent  to  drop  his 
guard  while  you  quickly  drive  straight  left  to  chin, 
keeping  your  right  on  guard. 

3.  Start  a fake  straight  left  lead  for  jaw.  When 
it  is  a few'  inches  on  its  way,  causing  opponent  to 
raise  guard,  change  to  left  hook  to  body,  keeping 
your  right  on  guard. 

4.  Drop  head  quickly  forward,  causing  opponent 
to  move  guard  slightly,  and  drive  straight  left 
through  opening,  keeping  your  right  on  guard. 

You  will  note  that  you  have  only  used  left  leads. 
It  is  very  essential  to  develop  them  first,  before  one 
may  successfully  use  the  right  hand.  Do  not  use  the 
same  blow  too  often  in  succession. 

5.  Start  a fake  straight  left  for  body,  and  as  it 
straightens  out  lift  up  opponent’s  chin  and  quickly 
cross  your  right  hook  to  jaw  and  the  fight  will  be 
over. 

Never  forget  that  boxing  is  a splendid  exercise  for 
the  development  of  all  parts  of  the  body,  particu- 
larly the  arms,  legs  and  back.  Don’t  be  a buUy, 
but  practice  the  command  of  a former  Commissioner, 
the  late  Theodore  Roosevelt,  “Fear  God  and  take 
vour  own  part.”  Good  luck  to  all  police  boxers. 
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Holy  Name  Society  Breakfasts 


Photo  by  Acme  News  Pictures. 

Scene  on  dais,  left  to  right:  Mr.  George  McDonald,  Inspector  Joseph  P.  Loonam,  His  Eminence 

Patrick  Cardinal  Hayes,  the  Rev.  Joseph  A.  McCaffrey,  Commissioner  Mulrooney,  Mr.  Gene  Buck. 


The  annual  Communion  Breakfast  of  the  Holy 
Name  Society  of  the  Police  Department,  which 
was  attended  by  6,500  members,  was  held  on 
the  morning  of  Ajtril  13th,  at  the  Hotel  Astor.  The 
breakfast  followed  the  celebration  of  mass  in  Saint 
Patrick’s  Cathedral  by  His  Eminence  Patrick  Cardi- 
nal Hayes.  The  members  of  the  society  paraded  to 
the  hotel  after  the  services  at  the  cathedral. 

The  Rev.  Father  Joseph  A.  McCaffrey,  Catholic 
Chaplain  of  the  Department,  was  toastmaster  at  the 
after-breakfast  exercises,  where  the  speakers  included 
the  Cardinal,  Mayor  Walker,  Commissioner  Mul- 
rooney, the  Rev.  Father  John  White  of  St.  Agnes’ 
Church,  the  Rev.  Father  Fulton  J.  Sheen,  and  Gene 
Buck,  president  of  the  Authors’  and  Composers’ 
League  and  formerly  vice-president  of  the  Catholic 
Actors’  Guild. 

Arrangements  for  the  breakfast  w'ere  made  by 
Patrolman  Thomas  F.  Quinn,  president  of  the  Holy 
Name  Society;  Inspector  John  J.  Seerv,  Inspector 
Arthur  J.  Dodd  and  Inspector  Joseph  P.  Loonam. 
They  were  assisted  by  Deputy  Inspector  Jay  J.  Mc- 
Donald, Lieutenant  Thomas  Egan,  Lieutenant  James 
Martin,  and  Lieutenant  Walter  Miller. 


Perhaps  before  we  go  on  to  the  weighty  part  of  the 
breakfast,  that  is,  the  speeches,  it  might  he  well  to 
say  a word  about  the  breakfast  itself.  Among  the 
items  consumed  were  3,150  grapefruit,  25,200  eggs, 
and  37.800  rolls.  The  police  hand  and  glee  club 
aided  the  diners  with  aj>propriate  selections,  among 
which  were  “The  Bowery,”  “The  Sidewalks  of  New 
York,”  and  “Little  Annie  Rooney.” 

The  point  stressed  by  a majority  of  the  speakers 
who  were  presented  by  Father  McCaffrey  was  the 
lack  of  support  furnished  to  the  Police  Department 
by  the  general  public.  Cardinal  Haves,  whose  ar- 
rival was  heralded  with  a blast  of  trumpets,  told  the 
men  that  the  scene  at  the  cathedral  was  one  of  the 
most  thrilling  and  impressive  that  he  had  ever  wit- 
nessed. The  Cardinal  said: 

“Reverend  Toastmaster,  Your  Honor,  Mr.  Commis- 
sioner, Distinguished  Guests: 

“I  have  been  deej)ly  touched  by  the  warm  and 
ardent  welcome  you  have  given  me  here  this  morn- 
ing. It  goes  to  my  very  soul,  and  I rejoice  to  he 
here. 
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The  Rev.  Joseph  A.  McCaffrey,  Commissioner  Mulrooney  and  Chief  Inspector  O’Brien  leading  the 
procession  from  St.  Patrick’s  Cathedral. 


‘*It  is  iny  privilege  from  time  to  time  to  meet  prom- 
inent men  in  all  sections  of  the  United  States,  and 
frequently  the  question  is  asked  of  me;  ‘Do  men  in 
New  York  go  to  church?’  and  I always  tell  them  the 
story  of  Passion  Sunday  at  the  Cathedral,  and  when 
I tell  them  that  five  or  six  thousand  policemen  of  the 
City  of  New  York  attend  divine  services,  not  merely 
in  a passing  way,  but  that  they  receive  Holy  Com- 
munion. tliey  throw  up  their  hands  and  say:  ‘Thank 
God,  America  is  safe.’ 

“And  tlien  I tell  them  that  these  policemen  are 
simply  a part  of  the  great  Catholic  legion  who  ac- 
knowledge God,  who  hend  the  knee,  and  who  are  not 
ashamed  to  proclaim  the  fact  that  they  believe  in 
Christ  and  rejoice  to  he  numbered  among  His  fol- 
lowers. 

“My  dear  men.  you  thrilled  me  with  joy  this  morn- 
ing, you  oveiwhelmed  me  with  consolation  by  the 
way  you  filled  every  nook  and  cranny  of  the  Cathe- 
dral. It  convinced  me,  if  I needed  to  be  convinced, 
that  you  are  spiritually  minded,  and  the  city  needs 
men  in  your  position  to  be  such.  hat  we  are  suf- 
fering from  today  is  not  merely  a financial  depres- 
sion. hut  a great  human  depression.  We  are  being 
chastened  that  we  may  realize  there  is  a God  above 
us.  Today  you  raise  up  the  spiritual  and  moral 
standard  of  our  great  citv. 

“If  we  were  to  set  up  a nearby  model  town  com- 
posed of  the  19.000  men  of  the  Police  Department 
and  their  families,  what  kind  of  a town  would  we 
have?  How  many  divorces  would  there  be?  How 
would  the  number  of  divorces  compare  with  the  num- 
ber among  the  leaders  of  society  and  of  finance? 


I am  sure  that  the  divorces  in  the  Police  Department, 
irrespective  of  the  faith  of  its  members,  would  be 
few  and  far  between.  That  model  town,  I am  sure, 
would  have  clean  homes  and  clean  amusements. 
Some  may  say:  ‘You  are  painting  a very  glowing 

picture  of  the  New  York  police,’  hut  I can  say  that 
no  one  knows  them  better  than  I do. 

“There  are  to  be  found  some  who  have  failed  in 
their  duty  and  their  loyalty  to  the  Department,  but 
they  are  cowardly  and  as  yellow  as  the  gold  that 
they  make  so  dishonestly.  Their  number  is  few  and 
they  cannot  take  away  from  you  the  credit  that  is 
yours  as  a loyal  and  devoted  body  of  men. 

“I  saw  a picture  in  the  press  recently,  a picture 
showing  one  of  you  holding  off  a mob  trying  to  cre- 
ate discord.  On  the  face  of  the  lone  policeman  was 
written  courage  and  intelligence.  He  was  master  of 
the  situation  as  he  stood  there  against  the  mob,  and 
I said  to  myself : ‘Thank  God  for  such  men,  for  such 
heroes.’  Every  one  of  you  is  a potential  hero  in  the 
hour  of  danger.  Mr.  Commissioner,  I was  deeply 
impressed  at  the  last  police  parade  when  I saw  that 
mass  of  men,  well  disciplined,  with  such  expression 
on  their  faces.  I said:  ‘The  watchman  is  keeping 

order  in  the  city.  He  is  serving  notice  on  the  ele- 
ments of  disorder,  and  we  need  not  fear.’  Mr.  Com- 
missioner, I congratulate  you.  On  that  day  I was 
thrilled  beyond  expression,  for  I knew  that  behind 
it  was  a spiritual  force,  the  ideal  of  God. 

“Whenever  I return  to  the  city  after  a short  ab- 
sence, may  I confess  that  I always  look  out  to  see 
where  the  policeman  is.  I really  do  not  feel  at  home 
until  I see  one  of  ‘The  Finest’  so  trim,  so  spic  and 
span,  so  impressive.  I have  a real  affection  for  you 


8 


as  man  for  man  and  as  a Shepherd  for  his  flock.  May 
God  hless  you,  may  He  bless  the  Department  and 
all  its  works.  May  I say,  Mr.  Commissioner,  and  I 
speak  for  not  a small  portion  of  the  city,  that  we 
have  great  confidence  in  you,  and  I regret  that  the 
community  at  large  does  not  support  the  Police  De- 
partment as  it  should.  We  generally  criticize  those 
who  are  good  and  find  fault  with  those  that  we  love. 
It  is  human  nature.  The  great  City  of  New  York  at 
heart  loves  and  admires  and  appreciates  the  Police 
Department  and  is  eternally  grateful  to  it.  May  God 
bless  each  and  every  one  of  you,  and  may  that  bless- 
ing abide  with  you  for  ever  and  ever.  Amen.” 

Mayor  Walker  said  that  no  criticism  of  the  Depart- 
ment was  worth  listening  to.  The  Mayor  continued: 

“Now  let  me  say  that  this  is  a very  happy  occa- 
sion and  a very  inspiring  occasion  as  I stand  here  be- 
fore this  mass  of  policemen.  I am  indeed  happy  to 
stand  here  and  talk  to  those  who  have  foregathered 
here  today.  I recognize  and  I realize  that  this  group 
gathered  here  today  is  a spiritual  one.  I am  also 
conscious  of  the  fact  that  we  are  still  guests  of 
WMCA,  which  brings  us  not  only  to  this  audience 
but  to  the  countless  others  outside  the  hotel,  and 
also  brings  to  all  the  fact  that  we  have  such  men  as 
Edward  P.  Mulrooney,  Police  Commissioner,  Chief 
Inspector  O’Brien,  who  is  beloved  by  all,  as  head  of 
the  uniformed  force,  and  that  great  man,  John  Sul- 
livan at  the  head  of  the  detective  force.  May  what  is 
going  on  here  today,  the  showing  that  you  have  made 
percolate  through  these  wires  and  out  into  the  ether. 
You  men  have  shown  loyalty  at  all  times  to  public 
service,  and  while  there  has  been  a Mulrooney  and 
an  O’Brien  and  a Sullivan  at  the  very  head  of  the 
Police  Department  of  this  city  there  has  never  been 
any  intolerance  or  discrimination  against  any  man  in 
the  Department  irrespective  of  his  race  or  creed. 

“New  York  City  has  enjoyed  the  finest  headship 
in  all  its  history  in  the  Police  Department.  I have 
had  four  different  Commissioners,  always  trying  to 
give  to  the  Police  Department  a man  of  character, 
integrity  and  intelligence.  I believe  that  I have  suc- 
ceeded in  each  instance  with  the  four  Commissioners 
that  I appointed.  When  I appointed  a Police  Com-, 
missioner  he  was  to  be  the  Commanding  Chief  of  the 
Police  Department  in  this  city.  I did  not  want  a 
man  who  had  to  be  told  or  had  to  be  instructed. 
If  he  did  not  know  it  all  in  the  beginning  he  learned 
it,  and  unless  he  did  learn  it  himself  he  wouldn’t  be 
of  any  use.  And  never  have  I done  anything  that 
has  made  me  as  happy  as  my  appointing  Edward 
P.  Mulrooney  as  Police  Commissioner.  I am  happy 
to  say  that  here  and  in  his  presence,  for  I know  that 
it  will  not  disillusion  or  spoil  him.  He  is  my 
ideal  of  a co-operator.  He  is  the  same  man  who  can 
write  that  romantic  story  of  a man  just  turning  21, 
just  entering  the  Police  Department,  and  by  his 
force  of  character  and  industry,  and  Ijy  his  intelli- 
gence raised  himself  to  his  position  in  the  Depart- 
ment, and  it  was  my  devotion  that  I have  for  the 
Police  Department  of  this  city  that  he  was  appointed 
your  Commanding  Chief.  Follow  in  his  footsteps, 
lead  a clean  life,  and  your  ambitions,  too,  will  be 
fulfilled.” 

The  Police  Commissioner  spoke  of  the  problems 
facing  the  Police  Department,  which  he  declared 
were  growing  more  burdensome  every  day.  The 
Commissioner  said: 


“We  must  give  all  our  efforts  to  the  fight  against 
crime.  Crime  prevention  is  a splendid  weapon,  but 
society  must  uphold  and  stand  behind  those  who  pro- 
tect. That  is  essential;  that  is  the  first  line  of  de- 
fense. We  know  that  there  will  be  criticism,  no 
doubt  about  that.  We  have  to  counteract  that  by 
our  own  determination  and  strength  of  character. 
Three  hundred  and  eighty-six  thousand  dollars  have 
been  given  from  your  salaries  to  charities.  You  have 
helped  committees,  from  the  Mayor’s  Committee 
down  to  the  Salvation  Army,  and  the  other  day  you 
again  decided  to  give  the  mothers  and  children  an 
outing  during  the  summer  months. 

That  is  the  kind  of  crime  prevention  that  shows 
the  young  boy  in  the  street  that  he  can  go  to  the 
policeman  on  the  street;  that  the  policeman  is  his 
friend.  Of  course  criticism  affects  the  morale  of  an 
organization  such  as  ours.  And  those  who  criticise 
us,  at  times  call  us  stupid.  Our  detectives  are  ac- 
cused of  not  embracing  all  that  science  has  put  forth 
in  the  detection  of  criminals. 

“We  have  the  most  up-to-date  Department;  we 
have  adopted  every  worth-while  and  efficient  and 
modern  method  for  the  detection  of  crime  and  the 
apprehension  of  criminals,  and  those  splendid  im- 
provements have  been  obtained  by  the  Department 
through  His  Honor,  the  Mayor,  who  is  always  will- 
ing to  help  us  in  every  way,  and  the  Board  of  Esti- 
mate. I want  to  thank  the  Mayor,  on  behalf  of  the 
Department,  for  the  co-operation  that  he  has  always 
given  to  the  Department,  and  I want  to  thank  the 
Mayor,  personally,  for  the  kindness  that  he  has  al- 
ways shown  to  me  in  giving  his  time  and  splendid 
advice. 

“Now,  how  are  we  going  to  counteract  criticism? 
There  is  only  one  way  to  do  it  and  that  is  by  efficient 
duty  and  being  human.  Last  Thanksgiving  after- 
noon a family  in  The  Bronx  had  a boy  12  years  old, 
their  only  child,  stricken  by  that  dreadful  disease, 
infantile  paralysis.  The  father  turned  to  the  police 
in  his  hour  of  grief,  as  so  many  others  do.  He  went 
to  the  street  and  spoke  to  the  young  man  on  post, 
who  was  just  a rookie,  only  a few  months  in  the 
service.  That  young  policeman  immediately  called 
an  ambulance,  rushed  to  the  home  and  wrapped  the 
child  in  a blanket  and  rode  to  the  hospital  with  him; 
the  child  lived  but  an  hour.  The  father  wrote  a 
letter  about  the  attention  and  the  kindness  that  he 
received  from  that  policeman.  He  wanted  to  offer 
that  policeman  a token  of  thanks  for  the  duty  that 
he  performed,  but  the  police  officer  refused  to  accept 
it.  That  is  the  kind  of  duty  that  no  criticism  can 
tear  down.  Let  us  render  that  kind  of  service  and 
let  our  critics  pass  by. 

“Of  all  the  things  that  I have  heard  about  the 
Police  Department  and  myself,  and  of  all  the  sug- 
gestions that  I have  heard,  that  one  remark  that 
Father  Sheen  made  about  members  of  the  Depart- 
ment keeping  out  of  difficulty  and  escaping  criticism, 
and  referring  to  that  well-known  announcement  over 
the  radio — when  a policeman  is  serving  a summons 
let  it  be  ‘Twenty  words,  no  more,  no  less.’  ” 

The  Rev.  Father  Sheen,  of  the  Catholic  University, 
Washington,  D.  C.,  said  that  the  press  and  movies 
glorified  the  gangsters  but  not  the  heroism  of  the  po- 
lice. The  speeches  and  the  musical  program  were 
broadcast  by  WMCA. 
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The  Unexpected  Call 

By  Patrolman  Charles  J.  Mohler,  Emergency  Squad  6 
FIRST  PRIZE— SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 


Away  they  went  like  a shot  out  of  a gun 


IT  was  a dreary,  rainy  day,  and  Patrolman  O'Brien 
was  on  his  32  hours  off,  cursing  at  the  weather, 
because  he  had  promised  the  wife  and  kids  he 
would  take  them  for  a ride  in  the  country. 

The  car  was  in  front  of  the  door,  with  plenty  of 
gasoline  and  oil,  ready  for  the  long  drive;  hut 
O'Brien  didn’t  know  what  to  do. 

The  radio  was  going  full  blast,  with  a crooner 
singing  “Rain  on  the  Roof.” 

Being  disgusted,  O’Brien  twisted  the  dial  to  an- 
other station,  and  heard  some  kind  of  a beauty  talk. 
Then  he  quickly  shut  off  the  radio. 

He  was  wondering  whether  to  go  to  a movie,  or  to 
bed,  when  his  son  came  in  and  turned  on  the  short 
wave  radio,  which  was  attached  to  the  regular  radio. 
The  short  wave  set  happened  to  be  tuned  in  on 
AX' PEG,  which  is  the  main  broadcasting  station  for 
the  Police  Department. 

Suddenly  a voice  came  from  the  loud  speaker  say- 
ing: “Code  Signal  No.  945 — Go  to  3105  44th  Street.” 
Patrolman  O'Brien  being  attached  to  the  new 
radio  squad,  knew  what  this  message  meant,  and  said 


to  himself:  “Holy  gee,  that’s  the  jewelry  store  on 

the  corner.”  He  ran  to  the  bureau  and  got  his  ser- 
vice revolver,  then  as  he  was  running  out  the  door, 
shouted  to  his  wife:  “I’ll  be  back  in  a little  while.” 

His  wife  looked  at  him  and  said:  “You  will  break 

your  neck  running  like  that.”  But  O’Brien  was  al- 
ready out  of  the  door. 

In  no  time  at  all  he  was  at  the  jewelry  store,  which 
was  only  a short  distance  away  from  his  home,  but 
the  bandits  had  escaped. 

The  jeweler,  although  very  much  excited,  recog- 
nized O’Brien  and  began  to  tell  him  about  his  clerk 
who  had  been  shot.  O’Brien,  upon  questioning  the 
jeweler,  obtained  the  license  number  and  a descrip- 
tion of  the  car,  and  the  information  that  it  had  three 
occupants. 

The  patrolman  ran  to  his  machine,  started  it,  and 
drove  like  a wild  man  in  the  direction  of  Northern 
Boulevard,  and  then  turned  towards  the  Queensbor- 
ough  Bridge,  which  was  a mile  away. 

While  he  was  driving  towards  the  bridge,  he  kept 
on  the  lookout  for  a black  sedan  with  three  occu- 
pants, hoping  that  he  would  sight  it.  In  a few  sec- 
onds he  reached  the  bridge.  As  he  glanced  at  the 
cars  that  passed  him  at  that  point,  he  suddenly 
thought  aloud:  “Maybe  the  bandits  turned  off  to- 

wards Queens  Boulevard.” 

O’Brien  quickly  made  a left  turn  through  the 
heavy  traffic,  narrowly  missing  an  elevated  post;  and 
other  motorists  had  to  jam  on  their  brakes  to  avert 
a collision.  Knowing  that  a traffic  policeman  was  at 
the  next  intersection,  the  patrolman  placed  his  shield 
in  the  windshield  of  his  car  and  proceeded  down  the 
wrong  side  of  the  street,  blowing  his  automobile 
horn  to  attract  the  traffie  cop’s  attention. 

As  he  neared  the  cop,  O’Brien  slowed  down  his 
car  and  motioned  to  him  to  come.  The  cop,  seeing 
the  shield,  knew  that  help  was  wanted  and  ran  to 
O’Brien. 

After  a few  hasty  questions,  away  they  went  like 
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Come  out  of  that  hole  or  Vll  shoot! 


a shot  out  of  a gun,  in  the  direction  of  Queens  Boule- 
vard. O’Brien  began  telling  the  traffic  cop  what  had 
happened  not  less  than  ten  minutes  before,  and  while 
he  was  explaining  this  he  saw  a black  sedan  about  a 
block  away  stopped  near  a factory. 

As  the  two  policemen  approached  the  sedan  a 
man  who  was  lurking  in  the  shadow  of  the  buildings 
started  running,  and  drawing  a revolver,  fired  sev- 
everal  shots  at  the  cop  on  the  running  hoard  of 
O’Brien’s  car.  The  bullets  crashed  through  the 
windshield,  narrowly  missing  the  traffic  cop’s  head. 

The  policeman  returned  the  fire,  and  the  man  who 
had  started  to  shoot  went  down  in  a heap.  His 
friends,  who  were  sitting  in  the  car,  seeing  this, 
started  to  drive  the  black  sedan  down  the  street  at 
a terrific  pace,  firing  as  they  went.  In  a second  the 
street  was  in  a turmoil,  with  the  women  screaming 
and  the  pedestrians  running  for  cover. 

The  policemen  started  in  pursuit,  driving  down 
the  avenue  at  breakneck  speed,  but  withheld  their 
fire  for  fear  of  injuring  some  innocent  bystander.  As 
the  chase  continued,  they  were  joined  by  other  po- 
licemen, some  of  whom  were  attracted  by  the  sound 
of  the  shooting,  and  others  answering  the  radio  call. 

Suddenly  a heavy  coal  truck  came  in  front  of  the 
bandits’  car,  and  in  trying  to  avert  a collision  they 
turned  too  sharply  and  jumped  the  curb.  The  car 
zigzagged  down  the  sidewalk  and  crashed  into  the 
front  of  a drug  store.  The  bandits  crawled  from 
their  wrecked  car  and  disappeared  into  the  cellar  of 
a nearby  building. 

O’Brien  stopped  his  car  and  both  policemen,  with 
their  revolvers  drawn,  ran  into  the  cellar  where  the 
bandits  were.  The  other  police  cars  which  had 
joined  the  chase,  were  halted  quickly  and  while 


some  of  the  men  surrounded  the  building,  others 
with  pistols  drawn  entered  it. 

One  of  the  men  called  an  Emergency  Squad,  and 
in  a few  minutes  the  crew  of  an  emergency  truck 
jumped  from  the  truck  before  it  came  to  a halt  in 
front  of  the  building  where  the  bandits  had  hidden. 
The  Emergency  Squad  men,  armed  with  machine 
guns,  tear  gas  bombs,  and  carrying  powerful  lights, 
entered  the  cellar  of  the  building,  where  they  found 
O’Brien  and  the  traffic  cop  with  one  of  the  bandits. 

A police  officer  among  those  searching  the  cellar 
bent  down  to  pick  up  a pistol  which  was  lying  on  a 
coal  pile.  Suddenly  the  coal  started  to  move,  and 
the  surprised  officer  kicked  the  heap  and  shouted: 
“Come  out  of  that  coal  or  I will  shoot!  ’ The  sec- 
ond bandit  then  surrendered  without  a struggle. 

The  prisoners  were  brought  to  the  station  house, 
where  the  jeweler  identified  them  as  the  ones  who 
shot  his  clerk  and  robbed  him. 

The  jeweler  then  asked  O’Brien  how  he  knew  of 
the  holdup,  and  the  patrolman  said  with  a smile: 
“The  Police  Department  of  New  York  is  equipped 
with  a radio  broadcasting  station,  and  1 heard  the 
alarm  over  my  short  wave  set  at  home.’ 

His  job  being  finished,  O’Brien  returned  home. 
There  was  his  wife  waiting  for  him,  wondering  where 
he  had  gone  in  such  a hurry,  and  what  kept  him  so 
long.  When  he  explained  what  had  happened,  she 
was  very  proud  of  him,  and  thankful  that  he  had  not 
been  hurt. 

So  instead  of  cursing  the  weather,  O'Brien  later 
said  a prayer  of  thanksgiving  for  being  kept  home, 
for  now  he  is  known  as  Detective  O Brien. 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 


Our  Own  Star-gazer 


EKE  we  are,  children,  smack  into  another 
month  rich  in  historical  interest. 

Overshadowing  all  else  was  the  homage  we 
paid  on  the  17th  to  the  good  St.  Patrick,  patron 
saint  and  pride  of  the  Emerald  Isle,  who,  incident- 
ally, was  held  responsible  on  the  following  morning 
for  quite  a few  headaches,  weVe  been  told. 

Still,  as  Captain  Charlie  Mooney  of  the  15th  al- 
ways claimed,  “the  success  of  a real  Paddy’s  party 
can  be  judged  only  by  the  size  of  the  headache.” 

Meaning,  we  infer,  that  if  you  wind  up  with  a pain 
in  the  neck  instead,  your  evening  has  been  practi- 
cally wasted. 

Or  words  to  that  effect. 

Also  this  month  we  pay  tribute  to  the  memories 
of  three  former  distinguished  Presidents — Jack 
Tyler,  Jimmy  Madison  and  Grover  Cleveland. 

And  while  we're  on  the  subject  of  anniversaries, 
let’s  not  overlook  that  of  Peter  Dodger,  a fine  citi- 
zen who  was  one  of  the  very  first  to  discover  years 
ago  that  what  this  country  needed  badly  was  a good 
five-cent  glass  of  beer. 


Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


So  he  founded  what  was  probably  the  first  brew- 
ery to  be  erected  here  in  New  York. 

And  he  sold  the  golden  product  at  exactly  seven 
cents  the  pailful. 


On  the  level — that’s  our  idea  of  a good  man. 

But  let’s  get  away  from  the  subject  of  breweries 
pronto.  It  not  only  revives  refreshing  memories, 
hut  makes  us  feel  like  reaching  for  a pig’s  knuckle. 

Of  still  greater  importance  and  equally  of  interna- 
tional interest  is  the  fact  that  this  month  marks  also 
the  commencing  of  Old  Man  Sunshine’s  third  year 
in  business. 

And,  like  all  windbags  of  his  type,  he  alleges  at 
this  writing  that  his  stuff  for  the  coming  year  will 
tickle  your  tonsils  like  they’ve  never  been  tickled 
before. 

Don’t  forget,  by  the  way,  that  it  was  our  old  boss, 
Grover  Whalen,  who  wished  the  job  on  him  when 
he  first  wished  Spring  3100  on  you  two  years  ago. 

Grover  rightly  claimed  that  no  magazine  could 
amount  to  much  without  a handy  man  of  Winchel- 
lian  propensities  to  liven  things  up  occasionally. 

That’s  why  he  instructed  us  to  get  a line  on  the 
likes,  dislikes,  habits,  habitats,  failings  and  idiosyn- 
crasies of  the  boys  coming  under  our  scrutiny. 

We  cannot  nail  you  all,  of  course,  but  we’re  doing 
the  very  best  we  can.  You  will  at  least  give  us 
credit  for  emulating  the  hig-game  hunter  in  our 
quest  for  news.  By  that  we  mean  that  the  more  gold 
a fellow  sports  on  his  manly  bosom  the  more  anxious 
we  are  to  get  the  low'down  on  him. 

So  he  careful  how  you  dot  your  i’s  and  cross  your 
t’s,  because  if  we’ve  missed  you  heretofore  we’re 
bound  to  get  you  heretogo. 
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This  photograph  was  taken  on  the  lineup  platform  in  Boston  Police  Headquarters.  Standing, 
left  to  right:  Patrolman  Mark  E.  Madden,  Boston  P.  D.;  Patrolmen  Louis  If  acliek,  \Mh  Pet.;  William 

Waters,  15th  Pet.;  Sergeant  John  D.  Tracy,  42d  P^t.;  Patrolmen  George  Freer,  109th  Precinct,  and 
August  Schalkham,  17th  Division. 

Front  row,  left  to  right:  Patrolmen  Burton  W.  Mullins.  Max  Singer,  James  L.  Devereau,  and  Ser- 

geant James  J.  Crowley,  of  the  Boston  P.  D. 


The  Boston  Police  Department  had  the  oppor- 
tunity and  pleasure  of  “mugging'’  a few  of  our 
lads  recently.  Exactly  what  the  New  Workers 
did  to  warrant  this  treatment  we  have  heen  unable 
definitely  to  learn.  There  were  five  in  the  gang  and 
they  were  headed  hy  Sergeant  Jack  Tracy  of  the  42d 
Precinct,  better  known  as  Jerome  Avenue’s  most  no- 
torious tenor. 

Jack  claims  his  mob,  representing  New  York  Po- 
lice Post  1999,  Veterans  of  Foreign  Wars,  of  which 
he  is  Commander,  was  invited  hy  the  Boston  Police 
Post  to  attend  the  ninth  annual  banquet  and  recep- 
tion of  their  organization  in  that  eity,  and  let  it  he 
told  here  and  now  that  whenever  banquets,  recep- 
tions, pig  roasts  or  knuckle  parties  are  eoncerned, 
Tracy  and  his  gang  can  always  he  depended  upon  to 
help  out. 

The  famous  Eagle  Eye  Gus  accompanied  the 
troupe,  hut  not  in  his  capacity  as  the  world’s  most 
prolific  corraler  of  stray  cars.  He  confined  his  tal- 
ents on  this  trip  exclusively  to  corraling  stray  cats, 
the  hoys  say,  adding  that  in  this  art,  too,  Gus  has 
very  few  peers. 

Anyhow,  onr  hoys  claim  they  were  treated  right 
royally  hy  the  Boston  police  from  Superintendent 
Crowley  down.  They  received  the  keys  to  the  citv 
and  the  use  of  Superintendent  Crowley's  car  iii 
which  to  explore  it. 

To  quote  Commander  Tracy’s  exact  words,  “Those 
Boston  cops  sure  showed  us  one  heliiva  good  time.” 


TT  is  necessary  to  take  into  consideration  the  fact 
m that  men  are  better  equipped  physically  for  acts 
of  bravery.  A man  has  his  brute  strength  ivhich 
he  can  use  to  advantage,  while  a u oman  is  helpless 
trying  to  fight  with  her  fists.  But  in  spite  of  this 
fact,  I have  found  during  these  many  years  that  have 
placed  me  face  to  face  uith  the  most  dangerous  crim- 
inals, that  on  the  whole  a woman  shows  much  more 
courage  than  a man.” 

The  al)ove  intriguing  statement  is  from  a recent 
newspaper  article  attril)uted  to  Lieutenant  Arthur 
W.  De  Voe,  a handsome  young  fellow  earning  a nice 
living  these  days  as  a fingerprint  expert  at  Head- 
quarters. 

But,  listen,  Arthur,  when  you  turned  loose  that 
heroic  crack  are  you  positive  you  ivere  not  speaking 
for  yourself  alone? 

You'd  he  surprised  how  much  resentment  has  al- 
ready heen  shown  hy  the  big,  red-hlooded  he-men  of 
our  Department  who  insist  they  are  every  hit  as 
fearless  and  brave  as  any  blonde  or  brunette  you 
might  mention. 

We  therefore  and  herewith  take  you  severely  to 
task,  Arthur,  knowing,  as  we  do,  your  own  shortcom- 
ings where  real  courage  is  involved. 

For  example:  When  someone  with  a bit  of  a 

head  cold  strolls  into  your  olfice  and  indulges  in  a 
little  free-and-easy  sneezing,  do  you  respond  pleas- 
antly with  that  characteristic  “God  bless  you”  invo- 
cation? No.  ^ on  do  not.  What  vou  do  invoke  is 
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a fearful  “GOD  HELP  US'’  as  you  reach  frantically 
for  your  atomizer  and  start  fumigating  practically 
the  whole  of  Headquarters. 

And  thus  we  find  that  our  courageous  facer  of 
desperate  criminals  hecomes  a frantic  flee-er  when 
asked  to  face  a tiny  bacillus  or  two. 

So  let  this  he  a lesson  to  you,  Arthur,  as  a prog- 
nosticator of  qualities  heroic  you  fit  into  our  scheme 
of  things  not  at  all. 

And  though  you  have  placed  us  in  a most  unfavor- 
ahle  light  with  our  wives  and  our  girl  friends,  we 
magnanimouslv  forgive  vou. 

ASIDE  TO  OUR  READERS:  As  you  tcill  notice 

from  Arthur  s photo  herewith  reproduced,  his  upper 
lip  boasts  probably  the  best  behaved  hirsutian  adorn- 
ment in  the  Department.  It  always  maintains  a 
proper  perspective,  regardless  of  weather  or  seasonal 
conditions. 

A lovely  and  artistic  adornment,  indeed.  Even 
Grover  W halens  never  could  compare  with  it. 

IT  happened  one  morning  early  this  month.  A 
strapping  hay  horse  snorting  under  a heavy  load 
of  Irish  potatoes  and  potted  shamrocks  became 
discontented  at  the  intersection  of  Dey  and  Green- 
wich Streets  and  refused  to  go  any  further.  Within 
a few  minutes  traffic  became  jammed  and  a goodly 
audience  had  collected. 

On  patrol  that  morning  was  Sergeant  Jim  Kinane, 
a strapping  six-footer,  acknowledged  one  of  the  hand- 
somest men  ever  to  grace  the  portals  of  the  2d  Pre- 
cinct. 

Taking  in  the  situation  at  a glance,  Jim  ap- 
proached the  horse  and  whispered  something  in 
Gaelic  into  his  ear.  Immediately  the  animal  nodded 
its  head,  looked  at  Jim  understandingly  and  started 
to  pull  away.  The  driver,  one  Tony  Squazzo,  was 
not  only  jileased,  hut  amazed.  The  crowd  dispersed, 
of  course,  and  traffic  again  resumed  its  normal  flow. 

Imagine  Kinane's  amazement  when  Squazzo  came 
to  the  station  house  next  day  and  offered  to  sell  him 
the  horse  for  SIO,  explaining  he  could  no  longer 
handle  the  animal  and  that  he  refused  to  condone  its 
refractory  moods  further. 

Having  in  mind  tlie  parade  scheduled  for  St.  Pat- 
rick s day,  Kinane  accepted  the  proposition  and 


promptly  removed  the  animal  to  his  spacious  stables 
in  Parkville. 

They  became  fast  friends,  Jim  and  the  horse,  and 
affectionately  Jim  named  him  “Ballyhoo  Bey,”  after 
his  ancestral  town  in  Ireland. 


Came  March  17th  and  the  Big  Rain.  Next  came 
Saturday  and  the  Big  Parade  that  now  is  history. 
And  as  the  admiring  thousands  watched  the  various 
organizations  march  proudly  by,  cheering  and  ap- 
plauding their  favorites  unstintingly,  none  was 
received  more  vociferously  than  Sergeant  Jim  Kin- 
ane, as,  perched  securely  atop  of  Ballyhoo  Bey,  he 
majestically  led  the  Amalgamated  Stone  Throwers’ 
Association  of  County  Tipperary  past  the  reviewing 
stand. 

It  was  indeed  a great  day  for  Jim,  and  for  Bally- 
hoo Bey,  too,  of  whom  Jim  is  prouder  now  than  ever 
before. 

They  literally  covered  themselves  with  glory,  and 
if  you  feel  we  are  exaggerating  on  this  point  we  sug- 
gest you  question  any  of  the  2d  Precinct  boys  sta- 
tioned along  the  line  of  march  that  day. 

I 

OF  all  the  places  in  the  world  wherein  happy 
and  smiling  countenances  are  most  likely  not 
to  be  found,  is  the  average  traffic  court. 

It's  an  establishment  the  everyday  citizen  hates 
worse  than  a copper  hates  the  trial  room. 

Usually  the  citizen  to  whom  an  invitation  has  been 
extended  to  call  and  meet  the  Judge  reports  with 
a face  longer  than  an  Alderman's  speech. 

He  doesn't  smile  because  there  is  really  very  little 
to  smile  about — or  enthuse  over. 

The  officer  doesn’t  smile  because  he  knows  the  de- 
fendant's thoughts  exactly — and  how  sweetly  he  fits 
in  them. 

The  Judge  doesn't  smile  because  it  would  detract 
from  the  seriousness  in  which  he  holds  all  traffic 
transgressions. 
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While  such  is  the  usual 
setting,  these  conditions  do 
not  prevail  in  the  Washing- 
ton Heights  Traffic  Court  pre- 
sided over  by  Lieutenant 
Jim  McCann,  up  on  West 
151st  Street,  because  Jim  is 
blessed  with  a disposition  so 
sunny  that  even  on  rainy 
days  the  court  room  bright- 
ens up  the  moment  he  puts 
in  an  appearance. 

Generally  he  parks  himself 
near  the  clerk’s  desk  where 
the  saddened  violators  report 
after  hearing  the  had  news 
with  their  hands  digging 
tragically  into  their  jeans. 


Then  Jim,  with  his  all- 
consuming  smile,  goes  into 
action,  and  nine  times  out  of 
ten  his  cheery  repartee  has 
such  a soothing  effect  that 
the  victim  leaves  with  an  ex- 
pression that  bespeaks:  “O/i, 
hell,  uhat's  a little  fine  be- 
tween friends?” 

It  is  even  rumored  that  not 
so  long  ago  Jim  sent  a Scotch- 
man home  in  hysterics  after 
he  had  enriched  the  city  with 
a $25  fine. 

He’s  the  tyjie  that  could 
bawl  you  out  and  still  make 
you  feel  that  you  thoroughly 
enjoyed  every  minute  of  it. 


Rear  row,  left  to  right:  Patrolmen  Owen  Gallagher,  W ill i am  Stiitt,  D.  Coleman,  E.  Drescher. 

Front  rote,  left  to  right:  Patrolmen  John  Roberts,  John  Apple,  Richard  Berkley,  E.  D.  Collins, 

George  H.  Munn. 


HERE’S  a photo  that  was  taken  in  1882,  ex- 
actly 50  years  ago,  and  shows  the  first  uni- 
formed baseball  team  in  the  Police  Depart- 
ment, organized  in  1882  by  Patrolmen  John  Apple 
and  George  A.  Munn  at  the  10th  Precinct,  then  lo- 
cated on  Eldridge  Street  between  Broome  and  Grand 
Streets. 

The  only  members  of  the  team  now  living  are  John 
Apple,  who  retired  as  a lieutenant  twenty  years  ago, 
and  Owen  Gallagher,  who  also  retired  about  that 
time. 

Retired  Lieutenant  Apple  is  the  father  of  Lieuten- 


ant John  Apjile  of  the  25th  Squad.  He  is  hale  and 
hearty  today  at  75,  and  claims  he  can  still  outhoof 
his  detective-commander  son  for  any  distance  up  to 
10  miles. 

f rank  Munn,  the  sensational  tenor  of  the  National 
Broadcasting  Company,  is  a son  of  the  late  Patrol- 
man George  A.  Munn,  former  catcher  for  the  half- 
century-ago  team. 

In  the  summer  of  1883  at  the  old  Polo  Grounds, 
110th  Street  and  5th  Avenue,  this  team  defeated  a 
picked  team  of  the  old  Brooklyn  Police  Department 
by  a score  of  7 to  4. 

Ah!  those  were  the  happy  days. 
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IS  egocentric  tendencies  could  not  be  arrested, 
m m As  a result  his  antisocial  propensities  grew 
to  full  development.  Parallel  to  this  man 
was  the  atrophy  of  his  social  instincts.  This  develop- 
ment of  one  and  atrophy  of  the  other  finally  resulted 
in  the  deterioration  of  his  personality.” 

The  above  is  from  a recent  issue  of  the  New  York 
American,  quoting  report  presented  to  the  Court  by 
the  Chief  Probationary  Officer  in  the  case  of  Rey- 
nolds Forsbrey,  sentenced  last  month  to  life  impris- 
onment in  Sing  Sing. 

And  here’s  how,  according  to  Patrolman  Joe  Rear- 
don of  the  Brooklyn  Headquarters  Squad,  a couple 
of  muggs  from  Tent’  Avenoo  would  discuss  Fors- 
brey’s  predicament: 


“His  bloke  ivuz  a rite  guy,  see,  oney  he  got  a lousy 
break.  An  he  stood  for  de  rap  just  to  help  out  an- 
udder  bent  guy  who  is  also  a hundred  p'cent  skate. 
De  law  gave  him  a bum  break,  see.  and  he  had  a punk 
mout-piece,  too.  Ya  get  me,  dontcha.  Steve?” 

ON  March  29th,  at  7:35  P.  M.,  Dr.  Daniel  J. 
Donovan,  Chief  Surgeon  of  tlxe  Department, 
will  speak  over  Station  WNYC.  His  subject 
will  be  “Keeping  the  ‘Finest’  Fit.” 

Dr.  Dan  is  quite  an  authority 
on  this  particular  subject,  as  is 
evidenced  by  tbe  splendid  ap- 
pearance the  old  boy  presents 
today  after  thirty-eight  years  of 
strenuous  service  in  the  Depart- 
ment. 

So  be  sure  and  tune  in  that 
night  and  get  an  earful  of  how 
to  live  to  be  a hundred — or 
thereabouts,  gracefully  and 
with  no  undue  exertion. 


THE  P.C.  ENJOYS  SERENADE 

Despite  the  fact  that  leaden  skies  and  torren- 
tial rains  necessitated  the  postponement  of  the 
St.  Patrick’s  Day  parade  on  March  17th,  the 
day  was  brightened  considerably  for  Police  Com- 
missioner Mulrooney  by  the  appearance  in  his  office 
of  fifty  smiling,  sprightly  lads  comprising  the  Hillside 
School  Band  of  Troy,  N.  Y.,  who  were  here  to  par- 
ticipate in  the  parade. 

The  boys  were  on  the  job  early,  too,  and  when 
the  Commissioner  arrived  in  the  corridors  at  Head- 
quarters he  was  serenaded  royally,  and  today  enjoys 
the  proud  distinction  of  being  probably  the  first 
Police  Commissioner  ever  to  march  into  his  office  to 
the  stirring  strains  of  “The  Wearing  of  the  Green.” 

The  boys  were  taken  in  charge  for  the  day  by  Act- 
ing Lieutenant  Patrick  G.  Fitzgibbons,  commander 
of  the  Glee  Club,  and  Patrolman  Joseph  P.  Moran, 
president  of  the  P.  B.  A.,  who  met  them  upon  their 
arrival  from  Troy  and  assigned  them  to  quarters. 
They  were  shown  through  Headquarters  and  later 
taken  for  a tour  through  the  Police  Academy  where, 
in  the  lounge  room  on  the  top  floor,  they  staged  a 
concert  lasting  for  more  than  an  hour. 

Before  being  put  to  bed  that  night  they  were  taken 
to  a theatre,  bringing  to  an  end  a day  replete  with 
surprises  and  happiness. 

Needless  to  say,  the  “Finest”  have  found  in  the 
hearts  of  those  fifty  rosy-cheeked  youngsters  a spot 
that  will  be  hard  to  displace.  And  the  boys  did 
splendidly  when  the  parade  was  held  two  days  later. 

LEST  WE  FORGET 

The  last  of  the  four  Honor  Roll  Tablets,  bearing 
the  names  of  members  of  the  Police  Department 
who  made  the  supreme  sacrifice  in  line  of  duty, 
located  in  the  main  entrance  corridor  of  Police  Head- 
quarters, was  filled  last  week  with  the  inscribing  of 
the  name  of  Sergeant  Timothy  Murphy,  who  died  in 
action  on  October  14,  1931.  The  name  of  Detective 
Guido  Pessagno,  who  was  shot  to  death  on  October 
22,  1931,  was  voted  to  head  the  fifth  tablet,  which 
wull  probably  flank  one  of  the  elevators  in  the  main 
hallway.  The  Merit  Board  anticipates  making  an 
announcement  shortly  as  to  the  location  of  the  two 
new  tablets,  the  design  of  which  is  still  under  con- 
sideration. 

The  names  of  five  heroes  inscribed  last  week  were: 
Sergeant  William  H.  O’Shaughnessy,  28th  Precinct; 
Detective  William  H.  DeGive,  Bureau  of  Criminal 
Information;  Patrolman  Walter  J.  Webb,  40th  Pre- 
cinct; Patrolman  Edwin  V.  Churchill,  Motorcycle 
Squad  No.  2,  and  Sergeant  Timothy  Murphy,  8th 
Precinct. 

There  are  129  names  on  the  four  filled  tablets — 
four  lieutenants,  five  sergeants,  18  detectives  and  102 
patrolmen,  including  a number  of  probationary  pa- 
trolmen, some  of  whom  were  still  under  instruction 
in  the  Police  Training  School. 


16 


The  Prize  Winners 


SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 

1st  Price,  $15 — Patrolman  Charles  J.  Mohler, 
Emergency  Squad  6 

2d  Prize,  $10 — Patrolman  David  A.  Fay, 
14th  Precinct 

LIMERICK  CONTEST 

1st  Prize — $15 — Patrolman  Christian  P.  Sold, 
Emergency  Squad  15 

McSweeney  is  now  an  Inspector, 

In  charge  of  a very  large  sector; 

He  makes  a swell  boss. 

But  we’re  still  at  a loss, 

“As  to  who  in  the  hell’s  his  director.” 

2d  Prize,  $10 — Patrolman  Thomas  J.  Tighe, 
Emergeney  Squad  5 

“To  find  his  ambition  injector.” 

3d  Prize,  $5 — Patrolman  Henry  Schachne, 
43d  Precinct 

“How  in  six  months  from  cop  to  director.” 


KOP  KOMIKS 
Prizes  $2 

Patrolman  Paul  J.  Fox,  72d  Precinct. 

Patrolman  Bill  Boos,  75th  Precinct. 

Patrolman  Francis  X.  Murphy,  TraflSc  Precinct  “F.” 
Patrolman  Abe  Nelson,  Stanchion  Repair  Shop. 

THE  RULES 

Each  month.  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

First,  second  and  third  prizes  of  $15,  $10  and  $5, 
respectively,  will  be  awarded  for  the  three  best  origi- 
nal last  lines  for  our  monthly  limeriek. 


A prize  of  $2  wiU  be  awarded  monthly  to  each  of 
the  four  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted  for 
our  Kop  Komik  page. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Answers  must  be  received  by  the  Managing  Editor 
not  later  than  April  8th. 

THIS  MONTH’S  LIMERICK 

“■Tho  it  seems  beyond  human  belief. 

They’ve  made  Mac  a Deputy  Chief: 

We  now  hope  and  trust. 

That  his  bubble  won’t  bust. 


THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 
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D.  O.  A. 

By  Patrolman  David  A.  Fay,  Uth  Precinct 
SECOND  PRIZE— SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 


They  were  gone,  and  I was  alone.  What  was  I 
there  for?  There  seemed  to  he  a conspiracy 
of  silence  on  that  point.  The  sergeant  had  told 
me  I was  to  guard  a dead  hody,  hut  to  safeguard  it 
from  what?  Who  was  likely  to  molest  it?  What 
did  anybody  want  with  a dead  hody?  I had  thought 
that  the  offieer  who  was  making  the  arrest  would 
make  it  all  clear  to  me,  hut  he  had  no  time  for  me. 
He  was  thinking  only  of  his  own  job.  “Third  floor 
front;  it's  all  yours,  kid,”  and  he  and  the  detectives 
were  gone  with  the  prisoner.  She  did  not  seem  to 
understand  it  any  better  than  I did,  poor  devil. 
Vaguelv  I realized  that  she  had  killed  a man,  but  it 
seemed  preposterous  that  it  should  be  so.  She  was 
so  helpless  and  frightened;  awed,  as  I was,  by  the 
importance  of  the  jiolice  officers  about  her. 

I was  alone. 

Slowly  I made  my  way  through  the  gloomy  hall- 
way and  began  to  ascend  the  dark  stairs.  I elenched 
my  teeth  grimly.  Step  by  step,  I went  up  deliber- 
ately, every  muscle  tense  and  strained,  every  nerve 
alive  to  the  gruesomeness  of  my  surroundings.  Slip- 


ping my  hand  through  the  slit  in  my  overeoat  poeket, 
I resolutely  grasped  the  handle  of  my  revolver.  I 
was  tough  enough  for  anybody  in  this  dump.  If 
they  should  attack  me,  they  would  find  me  ready  for 
them.  I reached  the  third  floor.  The  door  was 
open.  I approached  the  room  hesitantly  and  uncer- 
tainly, hut  stopped  before  I had  eoine  to  the  end 
of  the  stairway.  I paused  irresolutely,  and  gazed 
down  through  the  darkness  into  the  hall  below.  No- 
body had  followed  me.  Impulsively,  blindly,  reck- 
lessly, I took  the  three  or  four  steps  that  were 
needed  to  bring  me  into  the  death  chamber. 

My  blood  chilled.  My  lips  parted  themselves  spas- 
modically, and  would  not  close  again.  My  teeth  be- 
gan to  chatter.  I eould  not  stop  them. 

“Perhaps  it  is  the  eold,”  I thought,  “it  is  pretty 
cold  here.” 

God,  what  a death  to  die!  His  breast  was  bared 
to  expose  the  rent  through  whieh  his  soul  had  rushed 
to  its  Creator.  His  dark  skin  seemed  light  beside 
the  blackness  of  that  wound.  He  had  fallen  in  a 
pool  of  blood,  and  blood  bespattered  the  white- 
washed walls,  mingling  with  splotehes  of  tobaeeo 
juice,  until  one  could  scarcely  tell  the  one  from  the 
other.  Rotted  teeth  showed  through  his  widely  opened 
mouth.  His  face  was  still  contorted  in  the  agony  of 
death  and  his  glassy  eyes  stared  sightlessly  at  the 
ceiling.  Huge  hands  pendant  from  mighty  arms  be- 
spoke a power  that  caused  me  to  wonder  what  hell- 
ish fury  had  made  his  woman  dare  to  attaek  him 
to  his  face. 

I tore  my  eyes  from  the  gruesome  sight.  I glaneed 
at  my  watch.  Nine-thirty.  Two  and  a half  hours 
more  in  this  place.  My  eyes  reverted  to  the  eorpse. 
I gazed  at  him  steadfastly,  and  fancied  I saw  him 
breathe.  His  breast  seemed  to  move  slowly  up  and 
down  in  time  with  my  breathing.  I eraned  my  neck 
to  get  a closer  view.  I longed  to  approach  him,  but 
dared  not.  I jerked  my  eyes  away  from  the  ghastly 
spectacle,  and  stepped  out  into  the  hall. 

I consulted  my  watch.  Nine-thirty- two.  How  the 
time  dragged.  I felt  cold.  Outside  the  air  had  been 
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crisp  and  invigorating.  Here  it  was  dank  and  musty. 
I hunched  my  shoulders  and  shivered.  I pondered 
the  question  of  why  I had  been  given  this  assign- 
ment. It  seemed  a strange  task  to  appoint  a rookie 
on  his  first  tour.  I bitterly  concluded  that  it  was  a 
prank  on  the  part  of  the  desk  offieer.  Well,  Fd  show 
them!  I could  do  the  tour  here  as  well  as  the  next 
one.  I looked  at  my  watch.  Nine  thirty-three.  I 
unbuckled  the  strap  and  took  it  off  my  wrist.  It  did 
not  make  the  time  go  by  faster  to  be  constantly  look- 
ing at  a watch.  Better  in  my  pocket,  where  it 
wouldn’t  be  so  convenient  to  my  gaze.  I glanced 
at  my  wrist  from  force  of  habit. 

I took  out  my  book  of  rules  and  started  to  study. 
Aided  and  Accident  Cases — an  unknown  human 
body — ugh.  I turned  to  the  section  on  fires.  I began 
to  meditate  upon  the  possibilities  of  a fire  breaking 
out  there.  I put  the  book  in  my  pocket.  I pulled 
out  my  watch 

I counted  the  number  of  steps  to  the  flight.  I cal- 
culated the  number  from  the  street  to  the  landing 
where  I stood;  the  number  from  there  to  the  roof. 
I went  back  to  take  another  look  at  the  corpse. 
Gracious  God,  did  he  move?  I went  out  into  the 
hall  again.  I sniffed  the  air.  Somewhere  in  the 
building  mash  was  fermenting.  I began  to  reflect 
upon  the  nature  of  the  population  that  inhabited 
the  building.  There,  I thought,  I was  an  alien.  I 
felt  as  friendless  and  alone  as  though  1 had  been  on 
a foreign  shore  thousands  of  miles  away,  and  not  in 
my  native  city. 

Second  by  second  the  time  passed  by  and  at  the 
end  of  each  eternity  of  waiting  I took  out  my  watch 
and  found  that  a minute  or  two  had  elapsed.  I 
leaped  with  every  sound.  How  often  I looked  at  my 
watch!  How  many  times  I grasped  my  revolver! 
One  phenomenon  tormented  me  more  than  all  things 
else.  Again  and  again  the  roof  door  opened  with 
a mighty  creak  and  footsteps  pattered  on  the  stairs, 
but  the  sounds  died  in  the  night  and  no  living  crea- 
ture appeared  to  account  for  them. 

About  ten-thirty  I was  startled  by  a step  on  the 
stair,  I clutched  at  my  revolver,  but  to  my  surprise 
realized  that  the  intrusion  was  welcome.  It  was  a 
woman  going  up  to  her  apartment.  She  leered  at 
me  with  an  attempt  at  friendliness,  then  thrust  her 
head  inside  the  door  and  peered  at  the  eorpse  on 
the  floor. 

She  grinned  at  me.  “So  she  finally  done  it,”  she 
volunteered.  “I  knowed  she  would;  I knowed  she 
would,  hyah,  hyah,  hyah.”  She  seemed  to  find  it 
highly  amusing. 

She  passed  on. 

The  remainder  of  the  night  I was  alone  with  my 
thoughts. 

Alone.  Except  that  the  unquiet  spirit  of  the  mur- 
dered wretch  had  too  lately  quit  its  miserable  abode 
to  be  content  in  its  place  of  rest.  This  land  of 
death  was  alive  with  its  presenee.  It  shrieked  when 
the  wind  whistled  down  the  winding  stairs,  and  if  a 
breeze  soughed  through  the  chimney  the  ghost 
rustled  in  to  keep  the  watch  with  me. 

Alone.  Except  that  the  speetre  Fear  remained  to 
haunt  me.  Always  from  the  rear  he  bedeviled  me. 


and  as  the  night  wore  on  a thousand  demons  came 
to  aid  him  in  his  task. 

Alone.  But  every  flicker  of  the  gas  light  was  a 
shot  that  missed  me;  every  hoard  that  creaked  pro- 
claimed a lurking  enemy;  every  footfall  shouted 
that  an  assassin  was  come  to  kill  me. 

Miracle  of  miracles!  My  tour  was  finished.  A 
lifetime  of  waiting  had  passed;  and  the  wonder  was 
not  that  the  time  was  so  long  passing,  but  that  it  had 
gone  and  left  no  token  of  the  toll  it  had  taken  on 
my  soul.  I was  leaving  the  scene  precisely  as  I had 
found  it.  I felt  bewildered — baffled — disintegrated. 
Some  process  of  nature  had  been  at  work,  yet  I 
could  conjecture  no  rule  by  which  its  results  might 
be  measured.  1 had  not  shed  a garment  since  I had 
entered  the  house;  the  charred  ends  of  cigarettes 
scattered  about  the  floor  were  the  only  evidences  of 
my  stay  that  I eould  discover;  yet  I was  aware  that 
I was  leaving  something  behind  me.  I thought  I was 
forgetting  something.  No;  I was  not  forgetting.  I 
was  remembering;  remembering  my  youth,  my  in- 
nocence. I was  yearning,  perhaps,  for  the  restora- 
tion of  that  part  of  it  which  had  been  sacrificed  this 
night  on  the  altar  of  serviee;  apprehensive,  it  may 
be,  that  the  time  was  all  too  near  when  youth  and 
sensitivity  to  suffering,  innocence  and  idealism,  en- 
thusiasm and  hope  would  he  taken  from  me  bit  by 
hit  and  replaced  by  the  hardness  and  indifference 
which  men  call  courage. 

It  was  twelve-twenty  when  I was  relieved.  The 
cheery  greeting  of  the  man  on  the  late  tour  found 
no  response  in  my  heart.  His  calm  acceptance  of 
his  task  evoked  no  need  of  admiration.  Curtly  I an- 
swered him,  and  hastened  down  the  blackness  of  the 
stairway  with  death  still  at  my  hack.  Not  even  when 
I reached  the  street  and  had  the  clear  sky  above 
me  did  the  eahnness  return.  My  heart  still  burned 
with  resentment  at  the  trial  that  had  been  imposed 
upon  me,  I had  an  impulse  to  hurst  into  tears,  hut 
of  course,  I manfully  suppressed  it.  A man  twenty- 
two  years  old  does  not  weep  as  would  a child.  Not 
if  he  is  a New  York  cop. 
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Past  and  Present 

By  Captain  Robert  A.  Tighe  (Retired) 


Captain  Robert  A.  Tighe  was  appointed  a patrolman  on  March  27,  1878,  and  retired  as  a Captain  on 
June  28,  1907.  He  now  lives  in  Glendale,  California,  where  he  basks  in  the  sunshine  and  reads  Spring 
3100.  Judging  from  his  poem,  he  enjoys  our  magazine. 


When  I get  Spring  3100  delivered  at  my  door 
Here  in  Southern  California, 

Far  from  Coney  Island’s  shore. 

How  eagerly  I sean  it 
As  I lounge  in  my  hig  chair 

And  read  it  through  from  page  to  page 
And  admire  the  hoys  who  dare. 


For  I was  once  a copper. 

Yes,  a score  of  years  and  ten; 

And  proud  I am  when  I look  back 
On  old  comrades  who  were  men; 
To  the  days  when  the  old  nightstick 
Made  the  hoodlums  run  and  yell. 
For  the  coppers  of  the  olden  time 
Sure  gave  the  gangsters  hell. 


So  I take  my  hat  off  to  you. 

Ye  men  of  every  grade. 

Who  are  members  of  the  police  force. 
No  better  ever  made; 

For  I’ve  traveled  this  country  over. 
Viewed  the  police  here  and  there. 
And  none  can  hold  a candle 
To  you  men  who  do  and  dare. 


Congratulations,  Commissioner  Mulrooney, 
Who  came  up  from  the  ranks. 

At  being  the  head  of  “The  Finest,” 

Who  handle  many  cranks — 

Reds,  Crooks,  hold-up  men. 

Drunk  drivers  by  the  score — 

Your  men  all  know  you  are  proud  of  them; 
They  do  not  ask  for  more. 


And  here’s  to  the  monthly  magazine 
With  all  its  brilliant  staff — 
Mulrooney,  Chamberlin,  Hennessy, 

De  Milt,  who  makes  us  laugh — 

And  here’s  to  those  who  passed  away 
While  performing  duty  square. 

Who  left  behind  them  comrades  brave. 
May  they  live  long  to  do  and  dare. 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1.  To  Rank  of  Sergeant 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- 7.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- 7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

Friday  - - - 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

2.  To  Rank  of  Lieutenant. 

For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  wiU  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 7.30  P.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- 1.00  P.  M. 

Thursday 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

3.  To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 7.30  P.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- 1.00  P.  M. 

Thursday 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

4.  Topics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 
session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance  will  be  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  be  charged. 

QUESTIONS  FOR  MARCH  ISSUE  OF 
“SPRING  3100” 

1.  Distinguish  between  assault  in  the  first  degree  and 
assault  in  the  seeond  degree. 

2.  Distinguish  between  kidnapping  and  abduction. 

3.  What  is  an  illuminated  sign? 

What  are  the  requirements  and  restrictions  for  such 
signs? 

4.  What  is  the  duty  of  a policeman  who  observes  an 
unsafe  sign  on  a building? 

5.  What  is  meant  by  the  statute  of  limitations  in  a crim- 
inal case? 

6.  Describe  the  organization  of  the  Board  of  Taxicab 
Control. 

What  is  its  purpose  and  general  duties? 

7.  Motor  vehicle  collisions  caused  one  hundred  and  fifty- 
six  fatalities  in  this  City  last  year. 

What  are  the  principal  causes  of  collisions? 

What  do  these  causes  indicate  and  what  are  some  of 
the  factors  involved? 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  THE  FOLLOWING  PAGE. 
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ANSWER  TO  OEESTION  NO.  1 

1.  a.  In  first  degree  assault  the  intent  of  the  perpetrator  must  be  to 

kill  or  to  commit  a felony  against  the  person  or  property.  In 
second  degree  assault  the  intent  must  be  to  unlawfully  injure 
another,  or  to  commit  any  crime,  or  to  resist  lawful  process  or 
lawful  apprehension  or  detention. 

b.  In  first  degree  assault  a firearm,  if  used,  must  be  loaded,  or  the 
weapon  must  be  a deadly  one,  or  the  means  or  force  used  must 
be  likely  to  produce  death.  In  second  degree  there  need  not  be 
a firearm,  but  there  must  be  a wilful  and  wrongful  wounding  or 
infliction  of  grievous  bodily  harm,  either  with  or  without  a 
weapon,  or  a w ilful  and  wrongful  assault  by  a weapon,  instrument 
or  thing  likely  to  produce  grievous  bodily  harm. 

c.  In  first  degree  assault  the  use  of  a poison,  or  destructive,  or 
noxious  thing  must  have  actually  endangered  the  victim^s 
life.  In  second  degree  it  is  sufficient  if  it  was  dangerous  to  life 
or  health. 

d.  In  first  degree  assault  the  means  or  force  used  must  have  been 
such  as  likely  to  cause  death.  In  second  degree  the  means  or 
force  likely  to  cause  serious  injury  is  sufficient. 

e.  The  punishment  for  assault  in  the  first  degree  shall  not  exceed 
ten  years;  punishment  for  assault  in  second  degree  shall  not 
exceed  five  years. 

^^The  intent  to  kill  is  the  distinguishing  element  between  assault 
in  the  first  degree  and  assault  in  the  second  degree.  People  ex. 
rel.  Young  v.  Hannon.^' 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2 

2.  a.  Under  the  Penal  Law  of  the  State  of  New  York  only  a female  can 

be  the  subject  of  abduction.  A male  or  female  can  be  the  sub- 
ject of  kidnapping. 

b.  In  abduction  the  intent  must  be  to  use  the  female  for  sexual 
intercourse,  or  prostitution,  or  for  marriage  against  her  w’ill; 
and  if  under  18  years  of  age  a marraige  without  consent  of  parent 
or  guardian.  In  kidnapping  the  intent  may  be  to  confine  without 
authority  of  law,  or  to  sell  as  a slave,  or  hold  to  service,  or  detain 
against  will.  Or  the  subject  taken  may  be  a child  under  16  years 
of  age  with  intent  to  keep  or  conceal  from  its  parent  or  guardian; 
or  to  extort  or  obtain  money  or  rew'ard  for  its  return  or  dis- 
position; or  with  intent  to  steal  an  article  about  or  on  the 
person  of  the  child. 

c.  Abduction  is  always  a felony.  Kidnapping  is  a felony.  There 
is  a special  statute  under  kidnapping  with  regard  to  enticing 
away  or  assisting  to  escape  an  inmate  of  any  public  charitable 
institution  or  custodial  asylum  for  feeble-minded,  idiots,  epilep- 
tics or  insane,  or  a reformatory  or  reform  school,  w'ithout  the 
consent  or  approval  of  the  Board  of  Managers  of  the  institution, 
which  is  a misdemeanor. 

d.  In  kidnapping  the  punishment  provided  for  a parent  guilty 
thereof  is  less  than  if  committed  by  another  person.  In  abduc- 
tion the  parent  conniving  or  consenting  thereto  is  subject  to 
the  same  punishment  as  the  abductor. 

e.  In  abduction  the  character  of  the  victim  inveigled  is  an  element 
if  no  force  was  used.  In  kidnapping  the  character  of  the  victim 
is  not  an  element. 

f.  Upon  trial  for  kidnapping  the  consent  of  the  person  kidnapped 
shall  not  be  a defense  unless  it  appears  satisfactory  to  the  jury 
that  such  person  was  above  the  age  of  16  years  and  that  the 
consent  was  not  extorted  by  threats  or  duress. 

g.  In  abduction  the  statute  provides  that  the  testimony  of  the 
female  abducted  must  be  supported  by  other  evidence  in  order 
to  convict. 

ANSW  ER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3 

Definition : — - 

Any  word,  sign,  letter,  or  representation. 

In  the  form  of  an  advertisement,  direction  or  announcement. 

Illuminated  by  gas  or  electricity. 

Extending  over  the  sidewalk. 

Requirements: — 

Written  permission  of  owner  or  lessee. 

Permit  from  City  Clerk, 

If  illuminated  by  gas,  approved  by  Fire  Department. 

Permit  from  Superintendent  of  Buildings. 

If  illuminated  by  electricity,  approved  by  Dept,  of  Water,  Gas  & 
Electricity. 

If  being  erected  on  a building  adjacent  to  a private  dwelling,  written 
consent  of  owner  of  dwelling  obtained. 

Constructed  of  metal  or  other  non-combustible  material. 

Restrictions : — 

Securely  fastened  to  building. 

Must  be  ten  feet  clear  of  the  sidewalk. 

Not  over  eight  feet  from  building  line,  except  on  a marquise  awning 
which  may  extend  entire  length  and  width  of  awning,  illuminated 
eight  feet  above  and  one  foot  below. 

If  illuminated  by  gas,  have  burners  inside,  to  prevent  blowing  out 
by  wind,  and  gas  shut-off  valve  on  outside  in  case  of  fire. 

Prohibited  on: 

F'ifth  Ave.  between  Washington  Square  and  110th  St.,  Manhattan. 
34th  Street — F'ourth  to  Seventh  Avenues,  Manhattan. 

Madison,  Lexington  Avenues  and  Broadway,  Manhattan. 

57th  Street — Lexington  Avenue  to  Broadway,  Manhattan,  except: 
Carriage  calls. 

Special  occasions  for  one  month — but  not  to  advertise 
(celebration). 

ANSW  ER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4 

4.  Notify  owner.  Direct  owner  to  remove  or  repair  it.  If  sign  is  likely 
to  fall,  take  precaution  to  prevent  injury  to  persons  or  damage  to 
property.  Divert  pedestrians,  and  vehicular  traffic  if  necessary. 
Notify  desk  officer  and  request  assistance  of  Emergency  Service 
Squad. 

Enter  in  memorandum  book  facts  as  to  sign,  its  location  on  the 
building,  street  number  of  the  building;  condition  of  sign,  name 
and  address  of  owner  of  sign;  if  illuminated,  permit  number;  if  no 


permit  corporation  complaint  in  duplicate  to  be  forwarded  to  cor- 
poration counsel.  Report  to  Commanding  Officer. 

The  case  is  reported  to  the  Superintendent  of  Buildings,  who  may 
cause  its  repair  or  removal,  if  not  attended  to. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5 

5.  This  statute  prescribes  the  time  within  which  prosecution  for  crime 
must  be  commenced. 

For  example,  the  law  states  an  indictment  for  a felony  other  than 
murder  must  be  found  within  five  years  after  its  commission,  except 
where  a lesser  time  is  prescribed  by  statute;  and  an  indictment  or 
information  for  a misdemeanor  must  be  found  within  two  years 
after  its  commission. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6 

6.  The  Board  of  Taxicab  Control  consists  of: 

a.  The  Police  Commissioner  of  the  City  of  New  York. 

b.  Five  other  members  appointed  by  the  Mayor;  one  being  desig- 
nated as  Chairman.  Term  of  appointment  is  five  years. 

The  law  provides  a new  definition  of: 

a.  Taxicab. 

b.  ‘‘For  hire”  automobile. 

c.  Hack. 

d.  Public  vehicle. 

e.  Owner. 

f.  Driver, 

g.  Certificate  of  operation  and  necessity. 

h.  Repeals  inconsistent  ordinances. 

Purpose  and  duties: — 

To  regulate  the  licensing  and  operation  of  public  vehicles  on  the 
streets  of  the  City  of  New  York;  to  eliminate  unfit  hacks  and  exact 
a greater  measure  of  responsibility  on  part  of  owners  and  drivers; 
to  prevent  congestion  by  public  vehicles  on  the  streets  in  excess  of 
the  number  required  for  public  service.  Public  vehicles  include 
hacks,  taxicabs  and  ^^for  hire”  automobiles.  It  does  not  supplant 
the  work  of  the  Police  Department  in  this  respect.  It  acts  in  a 
supervisory  capacity.  The  Board  has  power  to  appoint  and  remove 
officers,  employees,  accountants,  secretaries  and  clerks;  to  inves- 
tigate matters  pertaining  to  public  vehicles  and  drivers;  to  issue 
subpoenas;  to  grant  and  revoke  certificates  of  operation;  to  fix  rate 
of  fare  and  service  requirements  as  to  public  necessity;  to  determine 
financial  responsibility  of  owners;  to  direct  establishment  of  hack 
stands:  to  issue  certificates  of  necessity  which  must  be  obtained 
before  a license  is  issued  by  the  Police  Department.  The  Board 
has  not,  as  yet,  published  its  rules  and  procedure.  The  Hack 
Bureau  of  the  Police  Department  shall  continue  to  function  as 
heretofore  under  laws  and  rules  in  existence  until  promulgation 
of  rules  by  the  Board  of  Taxicab  Control  and  shall  then  continue 
in  conformity  to  the  rules  adopted  by  that  Board. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  7 

7.  a.  Misjudgment  of  Distance: — 

This  means  that  although  the  operators  of  vehicles  were  aware 
of  a potential  hazard  the  cars  were  operating  at  a speed  too 
great  for  existing  conditions.  This  may  have  resulted  from  fol- 
lowing the  vehicle  ahead  too  close  for  safety,  or  it  may  have 
resulted  from  an  attempt  to  beat  another  to  the  intersection, 
or  from  taking  a chance  while  overtaking  another  car.  Opera- 
tors, in  the  main,  do  not  seem  to  know  the  stopping  distance  of 
their  cars  after  brakes  are  applied.  To  illustrate:  A car  with 
two-wheel  brakes  going  at  a speed  of  twenty  miles  per  hour 
should  stop  within  thirty-seven  feet,  and  a car  equipped  with 
four-wheel  brakes  M'ithin  twenty-two  feet.  In  many  cases  of 
this  kind  the  police  officer  is  not  a witness  to  the  accident  and 
conflicting  statements  are  made  by  the  drivers  involved,  as  well 
as  by  witnesses  to  the  accident. 

b.  Failure  to  Give  Right  of  Way: — 

This  involves  a definite  violation  of  the  law.  In  many  cases  the 
victim  of  the  accident  was  not  the  person  who  failed  to  yield  the 
right  of  way  but  a person  in  the  other  vehicle  who  was  proceeding 
in  accordance  with  the  regulations.  It  should  be  borne  in  mind 
that,  regardless  of  the  driver's  right  of  way  when  he  is  about 
to  cross  the  path  of  another  vehicle,  his  speed  and  control 
should  be  such  as  to  insure  his  own  safety  even  if  the  other 
operator  violates  the  law. 

c.  Failure  to  Stop  on  Signal: — 

In  most  of  these  cases  the  signal  was  a traffic  light.  The  lights 
were  ignored;  the  driver  was  not  alert;  or  there  was  an  attempt 
to  beat  the  light  to  make  additional  distance.  In  other  cases, 
the  operator's  lack  of  alertness  caused  him  to  disregard  the 
signal  of  the  traffic  officer.  In  the  case  of  failure  to  stop  on 
traffic  light  signal  a wilful  disregard  of  authority  and  the  rights 
of  others  is  manifested.  The  City  has  gone  to  a great  expense  to 
provide  traffic  lights.  Without  them  traffic  control  would  be  an 
almost  hopeless  task.  Other  factors  include  lack  of  vigilance  of 
what  other  drivers  intended  to  do  and  a lack  of  signals  by  one 
or  both  drivers. 

d.  Failure  to  Keep  to  the  Right: — 

In  many  cases  this  indicates  a wilful  disregard  of  traffic  regula- 
tions. Hogging  the  road  causes  traffic  delays,  resulting  in  great 
inconvenience  and  loss  of  money.  This  unlawful  practice  dis- 
closes lack  of  exercise  of  personal  responsibility;  indicates  selfish- 
ness, thoughtlessness  and  recklessness.  A two-lane  street  is 
reduced  to  one  lane.  There  is  danger  to  on-coming  traffic. 
Lighter  vehicles  are  delayed  and  there  is  an  obstruction  of  view 
to  drivers  following. 

e.  Losing  Control  of  Vehicles: — 

In  this  cause  vehicles  strike  trees,  posts  or  other  vehicles.  This 
indicates  defective  brakes,  steering  gear,  mechanism,  or  excessive 
speed.  There  is  a lack  of  vigilance,  or  a lack  of  consideration  for 
certain  type  of  road  surfaces  being  slippery  in  wet  weather  when 
a sudden  application  of  brakes  makes  the  car  a runnered  sled. 

f.  Misunderstanding  of  Signals: — 

This  cause  indicates  an  ignorance  of  the  manner  of  giving  hand 
signals  or  lack  of  knowledge  as  prescribed  by  the  traffic  regula- 
tions. One  of  the  most  important  factors  is  carelessness  in  the 
manner  of  giving  signals. 

{Continued  on  page  25) 
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Shomrim  Society  Holds  Memorial  Service 


The  annual  memorial  services  for  Jewish  mem- 
bers of  the  Police  Department  killed  in  per- 
formance of  their  duty  were  held  on  Sunday, 
March  6th,  at  the  Mount  Neboh  Temple,  130  West 
79th  Street,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Shomrim  Soci- 
ety, composed  of  Jewish  members  of  the  Department. 
The  weather  prevented  a proposed  parade,  hut  there 
were  more  than  1,000  persons  at  the  service. 

The  Police  Commissioner  was  escorted  to  his  seat, 
the  Police  Band  commanded  by  Lieut.  William  F. 
Mahoney,  playing  the  march,  “Our  Fighting  Men, 
in  his  honor.  Among  the  other  police  officials  at  the 
service  were  Deputy  Commissioner  Nelson  Rutten- 
berg.  Chief  Inspector  John  O’Brien  and  Inspector 
Louis  F.  Costuma,  executive  officer  of  the  Bureau  of 
Crime  Prevention. 

The  Rev.  Isidore  Frank,  Jewish  Chaplain  of  the 
Police  Department,  officiated  at  the  memorial  service, 
and  the  Rev.  Ernest  R.  Trattner,  rabbi  of  Mount 
Neboh  congregation  preached  the  sermon.  Besides 
the  Police  Commissioner,  the  president  of  Mount 
Neboh  congregation,  Edward  K.  Cohn,  also  spoke. 

Chaplain  Frank,  in  introducing  the  Police  Com- 
missioner, said: 

“The  members  of  the  Police  Department  have  al- 
ways been  a great  force  for  good.  Thousands  of  dol- 
lars are  contributed  each  month  for  the  relief  of  the 
unemployed,  generous  sums  have  been  given  to  the 
various  funds,  such  as  the  Red  Cross,  the  New  York 
American  Christmas  Fund  and  the  Salvation  Army. 
On  innumerable,  untold  and  unrecorded  occasions 
policemen  have  dug  into  their  pockets  for  the  pur- 
pose of  alleviating  suffering. 

“Yet,  despite  the  meritorious  work  being  per- 
formed, the  Department  has  constantly  been  sub- 
jected to  uncalled  for  and  undeserved  criticism.  I 
am  not  here  to  quarrel  with  any  person  or  persons, 
nor  to  speak  harshly  of  those  newspapers  who  seek 
sensational  headlines — all  I ask  is  that  the  Depart- 
ment be  dealt  with  in  a just  manner.  Constructive 
criticism  of  some  departmental  procedure  is  gladly 
accepted  and  given  thought;  erring  members  are 
brought  to  account  for  their  misdoings;  but,  I ask, 
ought  the  entire  Department  to  be  condemned  and 
shamed  because  of  the  misdeeds  of  an  amazingly 
small  percentage?  Certainly  not. 

“In  conclusion,  may  I ask  that  the  Department 
be  thought  of  and  dealt  with  fairly,  in  a manner  so 
characteristic  of  our  great  American  people.” 

The  Police  Commissioner  in  his  address  urged  all 
patrolmen  to  employ  all  their  training  and  experi- 
ence to  solve  the  Lindbergh  kidnapping  case.  He 
said : 

“You,  as  police  officers,  may  be  too  professional  in 
this  matter.  Every  citizen  is  keen  and  alert  to  find 
out  something  about  this  little  child.  The  citizens 
suspect  everybody  and  everything,  as  is  evidenced  by 
the  thousands  of  letters  and  telephone  calls  the  Po- 
lice Department  gets. 

“You,  on  the  other  hand,  might  think  that  no  pro- 
fessional criminal  would  commit  a crime  of  that 
kind;  that  any  one  who  has  been  an  inmate  of  a 


prison  would  look  down  upon  the  man  who  would 
steal  a child.  But  just  the  same,  one  might  do  it. 
You  might  think  that  only  a mentally  unbalanced 
person  would  do  it,  hut  that  is  not  true,  either. 

“Keep  your  minds  open  and  draw  no  conclusions. 
You  all  know  that  I have  been  much  concerned  with 
this  case.  It  has  taken  much  of  my  time  and  all  of 
my  thought. 

“Because  there  are  so  many  of  you  here  this  after- 
noon, and  because  this  crime  is  attracting  special  at- 
tention now,  I want  to  point  out  again  to  you  the 
special  significance  of  your  training  and  experience 
in  this  matter. 

“I  don't  want  you  to  miss  a single  opportunity.  I 
don’t  want  you  to  be  prejudiced  in  favor  of  one 
theory  or  another  as  to  what  sort  of  person  did  it. 
I want  you  to  keep  open  minds  and  open  eyes  for 
anything  and  everything  that  might  he  of  value. 

“The  information  may  very  well  he  in  this  city — 
and  if  it  is,  you  can  get  it.  Every  citizen  is  alert  to 
help  by  finding  this  information,  but  you,  with  your 
experience  and  training,  have  more  chance  of  de- 
tecting it  than  the  ordinary  citizen.” 

The  Police  Glee  Club,  led  by  its  commander.  Act- 
ing Lieut.  Patrick  G.  Fitzgihhons,  sang  appropri- 
ate selections,  one  in  which  the  club’s  soloist.  Patrol- 
man William  F.  Drexler,  sang  Beethoven’s  “The 
Heavens  Are  Declaring.” 

The  organist  was  Mrs.  Leo  Lewinson,  and  the  Tem- 
ple choir  which  assisted  in  the  services  was  composed 
of  Miss  Esther  Gilbert,  soprano;  Miss  Joanne  de 
Nault,  contralto;  Harry  Thomson,  tenor,  and  Har- 
rington M.  van  Hoesen,  bass. 


IFn  /Hbemoriam 
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Ptl.  James  F.  Cox 

81st  Pet. 

Feb.  20, 1932 

Ptl.  Joseph  Mannix 

Chief 

Clerk’s  Offiee 

Feb.  25, 1932 

Ptl.  Archie  Wilkinson 

18th  Div. 

Mar.  1,1932 

Sgt.  Richard  O’Flaherty 

80th  Pet. 

Mar.  3,1932 

Ptl.  Bernard  J.  Nolte,  Jr. 

15th  Pet. 

Mar.  5,1932 

Sgt.  Harry  J.  McArdle 

6th  Pet. 

Mar.  9,1932 

Lt.  John  H.  O’Neill 

Bur.  of  Tel. 

Mar.  10,  1932 

Ptl.  Peter  W.  Bertrand 

10th  Pet. 

Mar.  14, 1932 

Ptl.  Claude  Dougherty 

Mey.  Squad  2 

Mar.  17,  1932 

Ptl.  Joseph  J.  Hoynes 

Mtd.  Squad  2 

Mar.  23,  1932 
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AMBRAZ  AND  McGOVERN,  HAND-BALL  WINNERS 


THE  CHAMPS 


Ambraz 


McGovern 


THE  RUNNERS-UP 


Hopke 


Seward 


The  Police  Commissioner  and  Chief  Inspector 
John  O’Brien  were  the  leading  memhers  of  the 
enthusiastic  and  distinguished  audience  which 
on  the  afternoon  of  February  24  witnessed  the  finals 
of  the  one-wall  doubles  handball  tournament  con- 
ducted under  the  auspices  of  Spring  3100.  This 
match,  which  was  played  on  the  championship 
courts  of  the  Level  Club  at  253  West  73d  Street, 
found  Detective  Simond  Ambraz,  of  the  Brooklyn 
Homicide  Squad,  and  Patrolman  Edward  McGov- 
ern, of  the  22d  Precinct,  emerging  as  victors  after 
defeating  Patrolman  Edward  Hopke,  of  the  2d  Pre- 
cinct, and  Patrolman  Peter  Seward,  of  the  32d  Pre- 
cinct, in  two  interesting  games.  The  scores  were 
21  to  20  and  21  to  10,  respectively. 

Before  the  play  began  the  finalists  were  presented 
to  the  Commissioner  and  the  Chief  Inspector,  who 
congratulated  them  on  their  success  in  the  tourna- 
ment. Patrolman  McGovern  was  the  winner  of  the 
one-wall  singles  handball  tournament,  in  which  Pa- 
trolman Hopke  was  the  runner-up.  The  Commis- 
sioner smilingly  suggested  in  his  talk  with  them  that 
their  names  be  placed  on  the  finalists’  cups  in  all 
future  tournaments  in  preparation  for  what  appears 
to  be  the  inevitable  result  of  their  sterling  play. 

Patrolman  McGovern  will  meet  Mr.  Arthur  Ma- 
roldi,  physical  director  of  the  Sky  High  Country 
Club,  who  has  acted  as  referee  in  the  Spring  3100 


tournaments,  in  a one-wall  handball  match  at  Mr. 
Maroldi’s  club  on  the  afternoon  of  April  9th.  The 
exact  time  of  this  match  will  be  sent  out  over  the 
teletype  machine  a few  days  before  the  date  set. 

The  Police  Commissioner  has  been  so  well  pleased 
with  the  success  of  the  one-wall  tournaments  that 
he  has  sanctioned  a four-wall  singles  and  doubles 
handball  tournament.  The  first  matches  in  the  four- 
wall  singles  have  already  been  played.  Patrolman 
John  Lena,  the  sporting  writer  of  Spring  3 100’s  staff, 
who  has  been  in  charge  of  all  of  these  tournaments, 
has  written  the  technical  account  of  the  one-wall 
doubles  final  match. 

By  Patrolman  John  Lena 

MEET  THE  WINNERS!  Patrolman  Edward  Mc- 
Govern and  Detective  Simond  Ambraz  stepped  out 
on  the  Level  Club  court  bedecked  in  a couple  of 
new  gym  suits  which  just  about  spelled  defeat  for 
their  opponents.  Patrolmen  Edward  Hopke  and 
Peter  Seward,  whom  they  defeated  21  to  20  and  21 
to  10. 

This  Beau  Brummel  combination  was  the  best  bal- 
anced duo  in  the  tournament.  They  had  youth  and 
experience,  plus  what  it  takes  to  win — HANDBALL 
SCIENCE  and  ABILITY. 

HOPKE  and  SEWARD  won  the  toss  and  started 
right  in  serving  to  Ambraz,  who  played  the  left  and 
difficult  side  of  the  court.  Their  plan  of  battle  was 
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to  wear  him  down.  They  were  getting  along  swell 
until  “Si”  and  “Mac”  went  into  a huddle  and  talked 
things  over.  With  the  score  10  to  4 against  them, 
Amhraz  got  up  and  hit  a few  hooks  that  broke  about 
a foot.  He  brought  the  score  up  to  10-7.  McGov- 
ern followed  with  a sort  of  balloon  serve  to  Seward. 
Pete  had  plenty  of  trouble  with  it.  This  serve  was 
high  and  had  plenty  of  “English”  on  it,  which  made 
it  diflScult  to  return.  Score  now  tied. 


Basketball 

On  Friday  evening,  March  4,  the  4th  and  5th 
Squads  of  the  70th  Precinct  engaged  in  a game  called 
basketball.  The  following  took  place: 


Fourth  Squad 

G. 

F. 

Til. 

Fifth  Squad 

G. 

F. 

Ttl 

McCaddin,  r.  g 

0 

0 

0 

McHugh,  r.  f 

9 

1 

19 

rvrrell,  1.  g 

9 

2 

6 

Quinn,  1.  g 

2 

1 

5 

Langan,  c 

0 

5 

5 

McFarland,  c 

0 

0 

0 

Murphv,  r.  f 

5 

1 

11 

Gonzales,  r.  g 

0 

1 

1 

Johnson,  1.  f 

3 

2 

8 

McBride,  1.  g 

0 

1 

1 

Furey  

1 

1 

3 

From  then  on  it  was  a nip  and  tuck  affair  with 
plenty  of  good  playing  on  both  sides;  then  HOPKE 
cut  loose  with  that  dynamic  serve  of  his,  and  he 
brought  the  score  up  to  20  to  16.  They  played  their 
heads  off  trying  to  get  the  last  point,  hut  McGovern 
and  Amhraz,  playing  like  a couple  of  champions, 
held  their  ground.  “Mac”  then  played  to  Seward’s 
weakness,  a high  hook  ball.  Pete,  who  has  a stiff 
right-hand  swing,  couldn’t  handle  this  ball  and  the 
score  was  tied  at  20  all.  Pete  didn’t  play  his  usual 
good  game.  “Mac”  wouldn’t  let  him  set. 

Everyone  was  excited,  but  not  McGovern.  He 
bounced  the  ball  a couple  of  times  and  then  shot  it 
between  his  opponents.  It  took  a neat  hook  and 
neither  one  was  able  to  return  it.  The  place  went 
wild  and  the  first  game  was  over,  21-20. 

The  second  game  was  never  in  doubt.  “Ed”  and 
“Si”  had  taken  all  the  fight  out  of  their  opponents. 
Pete  couldn’t  get  his  kill  shot  working  and  became 
rattled.  Hopke  was  very  tired.  They  tried  their  best 
but  were  finally  beaten  21  to  10. 

Sidelights 

From  the  way  Commissioner  Mulrooney  and  Chief 
Inspector  O’Brien  swayed  and  ducked  each  time  one 
of  the  players  hit  the  ball,  you  can  rest  assured  that 
if  there  were  a few  more  gym  suits  around  they  both 
would  have  been  playing. 

McGovern’s  ping  pong  playing  made  a hit  with 
the  crowd.  This  boy  sure  knows  his  handball.  And 
what’s  more,  he  doesn’t  take  Nuxated  Iron. 

Pete  Seward  said  he  couldn’t  get  used  to  the  Man- 
hattan climate.  He’s  used  to  playing  in  Brooklyn. 

Hopke  didn’t  have  anything  to  say.  He  was  all 
out  of  “hreathske.” 

A few  of  the  spectators  wanted  to  know  if  the 
games  were  on  the  LEVEL?  Someone  replied,  “Sure, 
this  is  the  LEVEL  CLUB.” 


10  10  30 
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It  was  a hard  fought  contest  throughout,  the  5th 
leading  at  half  time  15  to  5,  but  in  the  second  half 
the  4th  came  from  behind  like  a tornado  to  win  on 
Murphy’s  sensational  goal  from  the  center  of  the 
court  (not  the  7th  District  Magistrate’s)  second  be- 
fore the  final  whistle  blew ....  “Mother”  McCaddin 
was  a poor  foil  for  “Hairy”  McHugh,  who  ran  rings 
around  him,  but  then,  “Mother”  was  handicapped 
by  a bay  window  of  unusual  size.  . . .“Popeye”  Tyrell 
and  Raymond  Quinn  hooked  up  again  as  they  did 
years  ago  when  “Popeye”  played  with  the  “Gowanus 
Creekers”  and  Quinn  was  with  the  Pointers,  with 
honors  about  even . . . . “Lightnin’ ” Langan  (not  of 
the  greased  variety)  played  his  usual  fine  game  and 
held  “Dangerous  Dan”  McFarland,  a 10-point-a- 
game  man,  scoreless.  . . .“Midget”  Murphy,  crack (ed) 
forward,  started  strong  and  remained  a step  ahead 
of  Gonzales  and  “Panzy”  Furey,  who  replaced  him. 
....“Yon”  Yonson  proved  that  Sweden  produces 
something  other  than  herring  guzzlers,  much  to 
Maxey  McBride’s  sorrow.... At  the  termination  of 
the  game  “Mother”  McCaddin  said:  “Boy,  I’m  glad 

we  won  that  game  and  just  to  celebrate  I’m  going 
to  sing  ‘All  of  Me.’  ” One  of  the  gallery  gods  yelled 
out,  “Please  don’t,  ‘Mother,’  there  is  too  much  of 
you.” 

The  25th  Precinct  Basketball  team  led  by  Man- 
ager John  (Treat ’Em  Rough)  Moroney,  trimmed  the 
114th  Precinct  team  by  32  to  14.  Talbot,  with  13 
points,  and  Tauber,  with  10  points,  starred.  “Hand- 
ball” Lehner  and  “Treat  ’Em  Rough”  Moroney 
played  a swell  guarding  game  for  the  25th.  Box 
score  follows: 


25th  Precinct  G.  F.  P.C 

Tauber  5 0 lo! 

Callan  1 0 2| 

Talbot  6 1 13, 

Lehner  1 1 3i 

Moroney  2 0 4f 

Oschlacker  0 0 o[ 

Total  15  2 32^ 


114lh  Precinct  G.  F.  P. 

Nidds,  1.  f 2 0 4 

George,  c 0 1 2 

Newman,  r.  f 3 0 6 

Swanson,  1.  g 10  2 

Dillon,  r.  g. 0 0 0 

Connolly,  r.  g 0 1 0 

Total  6 2 14 


After  the  tournament  Seward  and  Amhraz  played 
for  the  “Old  Timers”  championship.  Pete  is  41  years 
old  and  has  15  years  on  the  Force.  Simond  is  42 
years  young  and  has  17  years  to  his  credit.  Pete 
won  the  game,  21  to  13.  (This  handball  playing 
must  be  good  exercise.  Just  imagine,  both  of  these 
players  are  three-stripers  and  neither  one  has  flat 
feet.  Let’s  take  up  handball.) 

DETECTIVE  JAMES  KELLY,  the  last  of  the  hard- 
ball World  Champions,  had  the  honor  of  playing 
the  first  game  in  the  four-wall  singles  tournament. 
Jim,  who  is  51  years  young,  defeated  CLIFF  ROG- 
ERS, mere  youngster  of  30  summers,  from  Troop 
“C”,  in  an  interesting  match  at  the  West  Side  Y.  M. 
C.  A.  The  scores  were  21-18,  21-9.  Cliff  played  a 
wonderful  game,  but  the  Old  Master  outsmarted  him. 


Baseball 

Patrolman  Dillon,  manager  of  the  114th  Precinct 
team  (is  looking  for  games  and  sends  us  his  sched- 
ule for  the  season.  Morning  games:  April  27;  May 

4,  14,  17,  25;  June  1,  4,  14,  24;  July  5,  9,  16,  24; 

August  2,  12,  15,  11;  September  1,  12,  14.  Evening 
games:  May  9;  June  6,  18,  27;  July  18,  28;  August 

5,  18,  25;  September  7. 

THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

{Continued  from  page  22) 

g.  Improper  Turns: — 

Extreme  carelessness  is  involved  in  every  accident  due  to  a turn. 
In  many  cases  the  operator  does  not  know  or  does  not  under- 
stand the  traffic  regulation.  Factors  include  speed  in  excess  of 
eight  miles  per  hour;  failure  to  give  signal;  failure  to  keep  in 
right  lane. 
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THINGS  THAT  DON'T  HAPPEN. 

A SMALL  BOYS  IDEA  OF  A REGULAR  COR 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


1st  Division  Ptl.  John  G.  Hanley 

l5^  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Turley  Ath  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Resch 

2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Goodlift  6th  Pet,  Ptl.  A.  Buttaeavola 

Hth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Kohler 

The  Sailors’  Snug  Harbor  Division  of  the  1st  De- 
tective District  has  been  changed  to  different  units. 

The  Wall  Street  Squad,  in  command  of  Acting 
Captain  (Carnation  Bill)  I’ogarty,  will  retain  the 
name  of  Sailors’  Snug  Harbor,  hut  instead  of  Sailors’ 
Snug  Harbor  Squad,  it  will  be  known  as  the  Sailors’ 
Snug  Harbor  Unit. 

The  Maiden  Lane  Squad,  in  charge  of  Acting  Cap- 
tain (Duke)  McKay,  will  be  known  as  the  Lame 
Duck  Unit  since  change  of  name.  Bill  Mott  is  now 
wearing  ivory  colored  mudguards  (spats)  and  the 
Duke  is  now  shaking  a wicked  niblick,  while,  740  on 
the  list,  Mortimer  is  keeping  score.  From  time  to 
time  news  flashes  on  the  doings  of  these  units  will  be 
furnished. 


2d  Division 

3d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Stafford 
Sth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Gordon 
1th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed.  Shoemaker  * 


Lt.  Joseph  Unger 

9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J . Finnegan 
llth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  lilackmore,  Jr. 
21th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fehring 


At  about  12:01  A.  M.,  February  22,  Sergeant  Jos- 
eph Curry,  9th  Precinct,  hastily  proceeded  through 
the  blinding  rain  storm  to  33  Second  Avenue,  where 
a fire  was  raging  and  the  lives  of  500  people  endan- 
gered. Due  to  his  cool-headedness,  and  under  the 
direction  of  his  friend.  Lieutenant  Goldstein,  he  as- 
sisted all  of  the  occupants  from  the  fire  safely. 

During  the  time  of  this  action.  Gentleman  Joe  met 
his  fate  in  the  person  of  a buxom  blonde  of  45.  Now 
he  can  be  seen  consulting  the  store  windows  for 
household  effects.  He  intends  to  open  up  his  apart- 
ment in  the  neighborhood  of  Ludlow  and  Stanton 
Streets.  (Don’t  worry,  all  of  Joe’s  friends  will  he 
invited  when  he  takes  the  bow.) 

Patrolman  Vic  Hertz,  the  9th  Precinct  handball 
champ  (chump),  is  taking  life  easy  due  to  an  infec- 
tion of  his  eye  while  playing  a game  recently.  He 
wanted  a patch  over  his  eye  similar  to  that  worn  by 
Floyd  Gibbons,  to  whom  he  hears  a striking  resem- 
blance. 

Patrolman  George  Gihhs  is  awaiting  a call  from 
the  Honor  Board  due  to  a miraculous  escape  from 
death  when  he  was  ealled  to  the  cellar  of  a tene- 
ment where  the  report  of  a revolver  was  heard. 
While  groping  through  the  darkness,  two  shots  were 
fired  at  him  when  he  attempted  to  subdue  a man 
who  attempted  suicide.  The  man  died  later  in  the 
hospital. 

Lieutenant  (Broadway)  Johnnie  Collins  was  re- 
cently performing  in  the  14th  Precinet  at  the  strike 
detail,  and  he  reports  the  roll  call  could  not  be  en- 
tered for  a half  hour  after  the  platoon  left  due  to 
the  handshakes  he  received  from  his  many  friends, 
which,  by  the  way,  accounts  for  his  not  feeling  the 
cold  which  some  of  the  other  “Lukes”  felt. 


Sergeant  George  Tindall  was  the  master  genius 
in  a fire  which  occurred  at  33  Second  Avenue.  While 
300  couples  were  dancing  to  the  tune  of  a hand  of 
music,  fire  occurred  on  the  floor  below.  His  quick 
wit  and  action  averted  a panic  as  he  had  all  join 
hands  and  led  them  under  billows  of  smoke  to  the 
street  below.  When  the  fire  was  over  he  had  an- 
other job  straightening  out  the  checks  for  the  coats 
and  hats. 

Patrolman  Jim  Hurley,  the  attendant  with  the 
pleasant  disposition,  hid  the  hoys  adieu  last  month 
when  he  retired  after  25  years,  all  spent  on  the  lower 
East  Side,  where  he  made  a host  of  friends.  The 
9th  lost  a good  policeman  and  attendant  when  Jim 
left,  but  they  all  join  hands  in  wishing  him  good 
health  and  enjoyment  in  the  rest  he  is  entitled  to. 

The  baseball  team  of  the  2d  Precinct,  who  have 
been  practicing  all  winter  on  the  sand  lots  of  Staten 
Island,  with  a view  to  surprising  the  other  teams  of 
the  Police  Department,  are  all  ready  to  go,  and 
hereby  issue  a challenge  to  any  team  in  the  Depart- 
ment for  a series  of  games. 

The  team  is  under  the  able  management  of  Cap- 
tain Paddy  Joyce,  2d  Precinct,  and  all  changes  may 
he  sent  to  him. 

We  have  made  arrangements  with  the  New  York 
Giants  for  the  use  of  the  Polo  Grounds  for  night 
baseball  games. 

The  following  is  a list  of  the  star  players  and  their 
positions: 


Patrick  Brick,  left  field 
Dinny  Sullivan,  right  field 
Charles  Slripp,  catcher 
\rilliam  Fielding,  1st  base 
Joe  Blauvelt,  2d  base 
Bill  Barry,  3d  base 
Jim  Kinane,  short  stop 
Martin  Lawlor,  center  field 


Paddy  Cnlinan.  pitcher 

Dave  Kelly,  pitcher  (southpaw) 

Jack  McAuliffe,  pitcher 

SUBSTITUTES 
Con  Clancy,  catcher 
Dinny  Dunn,  outfielder 
Bill  Irwin,  infielder 
Moe  Pallor,  infielder 


General  all-around  utility  men  who  can  play  all 
positions  and  are  sure-fire  pinch  hitters:  John  Casey, 
Paddy  Sullivan;  “Keeps  Kool”  John  O'Connor,  who 
will  also  make  himself  useful  by  acting  as  water-boy 
for  the  players. 


3d  Division  Ptl.  John  A.  Flynn 

lOth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Lanlor  IRth  Pet..  Ptl.  Philip  J . Uurns,  Jr. 

lAth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Hugh  White  Pet.,  Ptl.  Eduard  Clark 

George  McGirr,  3d  Division,  was  observed  the 
other  P.  M.  seated  in  the  rear  of  a flivver  smoking  a 
nickel  cigar  and  directing  Patrolman  Carmody  where 
to  drive  the  car.  Spaeth  was  also  sitting  in  the  car 
with  a “rye  loaf’’  under  his  arm. 

Patrolman  Alfonso,  formerly  of  the  18th  Precinct, 
took  that  crack  about  being  a bicycle  rider  to  heart. 
“Al”  now  spends  his  time  riding  a “bike*’  in  Motor- 
cycle Squad  No.  1,  and  every  time  he  passes  one  of 
his  former  buddies  he  gives  them  a big  smile. 
“Wacky”  Graham  is  trying  to  figure  out  how  he 
did  it. 

Eddie  Spaeth  and  Bob  McManus  are  the  proud 
papas  of  bouncing  babies.  Congratulations  and  lots 
of  good  luck! 
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Bill  Leahy,  formerly  of  the  10th  Precinct,  is  now  a 
member  of  the  Brains  Department.  Good  luck.  Bill! 

Tom  McCormick's  life  may  not  be  a bed  of  roses, 
but  he  smells  like  it  in  the  morning. 

Harry  McElroy  came  in  one  Monday  morning 
with  his  hair  marcelled,  in  addition  to  the  funny 
mustache  he  was  trying  to  grow.  Why  all  the  “doll- 
ing up,”  Harry? 

Has  the  stock  a grudge  against  the  10th  Precinct 
bunch?  No  babies  have  been  reported  in  over  a 
month.  What  is  the  matter,  boys?  And  you,  Harry 
Rodgers? 

Jimmy  Sherlock  finds  work  rather  hard  since  he 
fell  in  love  with  that  new  girl  friend. 

“Big  Joe”  Galeazzi  is  at  it  again;  more  arrests  for 
felonies.  [Mike  Francavella  got  jealous  and  brought 
in  a “stick-up”  artist  with  a long  record.  Galeazzi’s 
record  for  felonies  is  something  for  the  other  mem- 
bers of  this  command  to  shoot  at. 

The  following  advertisement  was  handed  in  the 
other  day:  “WANTED  TO  BUY:  In  the  market 

for  a used  Ford.  Must  not  be  over  six  months  old. 
Must  have  good  rubber  and  four  spares.  Price  not 
to  exceed  $75,  payable  in  three  years. — Arthur  Mc- 
Menomy.”  Did  you  give  up  the  old  sailboat,  Arthur? 

4th  Division  Lieut.  John  J.  Flynn 

IZth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Verlin  17th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Linus  Boll 

ISth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Dennin  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Maloney 

22d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Gutrie 

Patrolman  Jim  Sullivan,  17th  Precinct,  surely 
knows  how  to  pick  his  company.  Together  with  his 
charming  Mollie  (Mrs.  Jim  Sullivan  to  you),  he  was 
feted  royally  on  the  night  of  March  11th  at  an  elabo- 
rate dinner  given  in  his  honor  at  the  Hotel  Astor. 
With  Jim  and  Mollie  on  the  dais  were:  Judge  and 

]\Irs.  Abe  Salansky;  Assistant  District  Attorney  and 
Mrs.  Albert  Reinert;  Senator  and  Mrs.  J.  P.  Bender, 
Troy,  N.  Y. ; Major  and  Mrs.  Mij  Tlimed,  distin- 
guished Argentine  artists;  Sergeant  C.  Philip  Sold, 
Elmhurst,  L.  I.,  and  Miss  Lillian  Anderson,  charm- 
ing Swedish  cinema  star. 

Jim  never  looked  lovelier,  and  when  called  upon 
to  speak  he  denied  vehemently  that  the  new  “Tux” 
he  had  purchased  especially  for  the  occasion  was  a 
product  of  Sears-Roebuck  Company,  as  Judge  Sa- 
lansky earlier  in  the  evening  had  insinuated. 

6th  Division  Lt.  Tho.mas  A.  Ryan 

23d  Pet..  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28th  Pet.,  Sgt.  F.  Meyer 

loth  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Draveman  i2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  A.  J.  Benton 

Patrolman  William  Kuntz,  of  the  23d  Precinct,  is 
in  St.  \ incent’s  Hospital  undergoing  an  operation. 

e all  sincerely  hope  that  “Bill”  will  he  hack  on 
the  job  before  this  issue  goes  to  press. 

Patrolman  Salvatore  Sanson  was  presented  with  a 
baby  boy  by  his  wife.  So  that's  why  he  has  been 
going  around  with  his  chest  out. 

Some  of  the  gang  at  the  23d  have  been  complain- 
ing that  they  never  see  their  names  in  Spring  3100, 
so  here  goes: 

Some  of  the  hoys  decided  to  take  a trip  to 
KEARNEY,  N.  J.,  across  the  RIVER,  to  have  a few 
near  BEERS,  but  wdien  they  got  there  thev  discov- 
ered that  they  didn’t  have  enough  CASH  and  had 
to  he  satisfied  with  a few  WATERS  instead. 

One  of  the  hoys  started  to  put  on  AYERS  and 
said  he  knew  a TALLMAN  who  was  a TAYLOR  and 
HALEd  from  the  same  BERG  he  came  from.  From 
then  on,  he  became  the  FINNEGAN  j)in  of  the  party 
—and  HOWE. 

They  finally  located  him  in  a little  GROVE  on  the 
LEE  side  of  the  town  and  he  was  just  getting  over  a 
BENDER,  having  celebrated  the  birth  of  a son 
whom  they  decided  to  name  “Clih.”  So  with  CLIB- 
BORN  the  boys  decided  that  they  w'ould  help  him 
celebrate. 


There  soon  was  a KLINK  of  glasses  with  some- 
thing that  tasted  like  LACHER,  and  the  boys  said: 
“Letter-Go  GALLAGHER,”  and  the  party  was  in  full 
BLOOM  with  everyone  making  HAY  hay. 

All  was  sweet  and  LOWE  until  RUFF  INO  (the 
big  BOZZOMO)  started  to  get  WEISS  and  tried  to 
MC  NULTY  KISS  ANE  the  CAMP  BELL  who  was 
also  at  the  party.  Then  CARL  SON  of  the  TAYLOR 
went  POPKE  and  crowned  him  KING,  landing  him 
in  a WARD  where  he  will  be  BETANCOURT  for 
some  time. 

The  tailor’s  wife  said  to  HOL  DOS  parties  over 
in  New  York  the  next  time  because  it  BURNS  her  up 
until  she’s  WHITE  in  the  face,  and  that  she’d  go  to 
RENO  if  it  happened  again. 

Referring  to  our  new  station,  WPEG,  Patrolman 
Victor  Weinum,  of  the  25th  Precinct  radio  team, 
said:  “Do  you  know  what  those  initials  stand  for? 

If  you  don't  I will  tell  you.  Here  goes:  We’re  Pub- 
lic Enemy  Grabbers.”  Personally,  we  think  “Whity” 
couldn't  catch  a cold. 

The  other  day  Sergeant  Max  Isaacson  said  to  Lieu- 
tenant Bill  Kelly:  “I'll  bet  if  you  take  your  purse 

from  your  pocket  all  the  ‘Muts’  (moths)  will  fly 
out.”  A slight  error  in  geography,  eh.  Max? 

Patrolmen  Kennelly  and  Lee  were  assigned  to  the 
radio  car  one  afternoon.  Here’s  what  happened: 
They  reported  the  radio  out  of  commission,  when  all 
it  needed  was  the  switch  to  be  turned  on.  Then, 
when  they  started  the  car,  the  clutch  got  indigestion 
and  refused  to  move. 

Well,  don’t  get  excited,  but  the  25th  Precinct 
would  like  to  hear  from -other  commands  regarding 
baseball  games.  We  think  that  we  can  scrape  a good 
team  together.  Address  all  communications  to  Pa- 
trolman Arthur  Felton,  Assistant  Manager. 

Our  basketball  team  played  the  Bayside  Precinct, 
and  the  game  ended  in  an  18-18  tie.  It  was  one  of 
the  most  unusual  endings  ever  seen  on  a court.  John 
Lehner,  the  handball  player,  with  the  score  18  to  16 
against  his  team,  and  only  30  seconds  to  play,  took 
a desperate  one-handed  shot  from  the  length  of  the 
court,  and  believe  it  or  not,  it  went  right  through 
the  hoople  and  tied  the  score.  The  game  ended  sen- 
sationally when  the  ball,  coming  through  the  net,  hit 
a tack  on  the  floor,  which  blew  out  the  bladder, 
making  a noise  like  a bullet.  WHAT  A BASKET! 

We  would  advise  Sergeant  Bill  Prantner  (alias 
Perpetual  Smile,  or  No.  31)  to  get  out  a summons 
for  poor  old  Martin  Tutt  (Chowderhead)  for  that 
little  bill  due  him. 

If  Emergency  Squad  6 and  the  25th  Squad  Detec- 
tives have  no  objections,  ye  reporter  of  the  25th  Pre- 
cinct will  undertake  to  act  as  reporter.  Kindly  let 
us  hear  from  you. 

Sergeant  Tommy  Enright,  once  an  international 
detective  of  note,  was  the  recipient  of  a cute  little 
canine,  and  can  be  seen  taking  it  for  a walk  any 
evening. 

Jobnny  Sbea,  of  tbe  28tb  Precinct,  wbo  is  a well- 
known  athlete,  especially  in  tbe  running  broad  jump, 
has  been  very  sad  lately  because  his  pal,  Ernest,  was 
sick.  Cheer  up,  Johnny,  better  days  are  coming. 

Policewoman  Bahr,  who  is  chief  P.  K.  of  the  28th 
Precinct,  has  a wonderful  voice,  and  her  rendition 
of  Irish  camolias  makes  the  most  savage  of  her  fe- 
male prisoners  go  to  sleep.  The  gang  w’as  seriously 
thinking  of  raising  a fund  to  send  her  to  Italy  to 
have  her  voice  cultivated. 

The  “Kid”  cops  on  Lenox  Avenue  are  at  it  again. 
Pollard  grabbed  one  of  the  neighbor’s  children  with 
a gun  the  other  morning  and  Mugavin  became 
peeved,  so  he  brought  in  a nice  boy  with  two  loaded 
guns.  The  lad  Pollard  caught  apologized  to  him, 
saying  that  he  thought  Pollard  had  a night  off. 
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Lieutenant  John  Baxter,  who  gained  fame  in  his 
younger  days  as  an  orator,  surprised  the  gang  at  the 
Anchor  Cluh  affair  recently  with  a truly  remarkable 
oration.  When  called  upon  as  President  of  the  An- 
chor Club  for  a speech,  John  put  it  over  in  great 
style. 

Lieutenant  Rensellaer,  the  sage  of  the  precinct,  is 
always  admonishing  the  youngsters  when  he  turns 
them  out  at  roll  call,  and  his  advice  is  eagerly  sought 
when  trouble  arises.  His  great  slogan  is:  “He  who 

travels  alone  can  go  a long  ways,”  and  have  no 
hurdles  to  jump  over.  Father  George  is  abrupt  and 
forceful  at  times,  but  Johnny  Burggraf  says  that  he 
would  give  you  the  shirt  off  his  back,  if  he  had  one. 

The  gang  from  the  28th  are  almost  100  per  cent 
members  of  the  P.  B.  A.  Only  one  patrolman  miss- 
ing, and  every  indication  points  towards  his  mem- 
bership in  the  near  future. 

With  all  of  the  names  mentioned  in  our  column 
this  month,  the  magazine  should  be  a sell-out. 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

AOth  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonaventura  42d  Pet.,  Ptl.  fPilliam  McGronan 

41sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Conway  Aith  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joteph  Green 

AQth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  J . Burns 

Only  the  ready  wit  and  resourcefulness  of  Uncle 
Jim  (Lieutenant  Quinlan)  saved  a criminal  from  an 
old-fashioned  Wild  West  necktie  party  when  Patrol- 
man Dick  Johnson  brought  an  eleven-year-old  boy  to 
the  station  house  for  stealing  a horse. 

Famous  greetings  in  the  40th  Precinct: 

Lieutenant  Jahelka:  “Who’s  going  to  buy  coffee 

this  morning?” 

Lieutenant  O’Brien:  “Did  you  try  your  doors  be- 

fore you  left  post?” 

Lieutenant  Quinlan:  “What’s  doing — were  you 

busy?” 

Sergeant  Cox:  “Let  me  see  your  book.” 

Sergeant  Coyle:  “You’re  two  minutes  early  on 

your  ring — call  me  back  again.” 

Sergeant  O’Connor:  “You  cover  school  crossing 

No.  3,  also  keep  your  eye  on  the  receiver  of  Box  9.” 
Sergeant  Quietzsch:  “How  long  does  it  take  you 

to  eat?” 

Sergeant  Hick:  “Where  are  you  going,  and  why?” 
Sergeant  Miller:  “I  am  waiting  to  hear  what  ex- 

cuse you  have  to  offer.” 

Sergeant  King:  “One  ‘See’  don’t  go.” 

Sergeant  Kilpatrick:  “How  is  your  car?” 

How  times  have  ehanged.  In  1922,  ten  years  ago, 
the  roll  calls  had  names  on  it  as  follows:  Murphy, 

McGann,  Dooley,  Carey,  Cunniffe,  Sullivan,  Carmody 
and  O Malley.  1932  roll  call  sounds  as  follows: 
Schemoni,  Monfrini,  Martrogano,  Funingiello,  Pe- 
trucci,  Civello,  Lacina,  Hirschhorn,  Goldstein,  Levy 
and  Stein. 

Patrolman  David  O’Rourke,  unemployment  relief 
dispenser,  was  seen  smiling  one  day  recently.  I won- 
der why. 

Patrolman  Finken,  Hack  Bureau,  was  seen  run- 
ning around  St.  Mary’s  Park.  Reason,  “Obesity,”  not 
chicken. 

Patrolman  Bill  Brady  wishes  the  magazines  would 
publish  more  mailing  coupons  so  Patrolman  McCann, 
Hack  Inspector,  would  have  more  to  send  to  him. 

Patrolman  Bill  Cruger  is  giving  “Chick  Sales” 

^ *^he  Specialist,  a run  for  his  title.  Bill’s  specialty 
is  dog  houses. 

Our  artistic  reporter  of  the  41st  Precinct  laid 
down  the  paint  brush  and  took  up  the  broom.  Con- 
way said  he  uses  elbow  grease  on  the  floors  instead 
of  paint.  ’ 

Some  names  have  different  meanings,  but  Sergeant 

John  Lynch  has  nothing  to  do  with  a riot In 

speaking  of  time,  Roy  Auer  is  no  part  of  it Talk 

about  being  high  hat,  Henry  Ayers  never  puts  any 


on.  . . .You  read  a lot  of  things  on  signs,  but  not  on 
Joe  Banner.  . . .Being  athletic,  Hank  Bowler  goes  in 
for  duck  pins.  ..  .Herman  Brooks  is  no  part  of  a 
stream.  ..  .Looking  for  color,  we  call  upon  Ken 
Brown.  ...  Talk  about  things  that  are  hot,  ask  Tom 
Burns.  ..  .Professions  can  be  followed,  but  not  by 
Ed.  Butler.  . . .If  you  want  pipes  fixed  call  on  Calkin. 
....If  you  want  fuel  for  the  fire  call  on  Ed.  Cole- 
man. 

GOOD  POLICE  WORK — While  sitting  in  a res- 
taurant, Patrolman  Boscia,  of  this  station,  overheard 
a conversation  about  a stickup.  He  obtained  all  the 
information  possible,  and  together  with  Patrolman 
Burke,  of  the  same  precinct,  conducted  an  investiga- 
tion which  led  to  the  arrest  of  the  perpetrators,  who 
are  being  held  in  high  bail. 

The  boys  of  the  42d  Precinct  are  now  getting  ready 
for  the  big  day  in  June.  There  is  a rumor  that  Miss 
Dorothea  Albert  and  Edward  (Speedy)  Frawley  are 
going  to  see  the  minister  for  ???. 

Lieutenant  Sylvester  Hlavac  is  doing  a great  deal 
of  rejoicing  these  days,  and  when  asked  the  reason 
why,  he  stated  that  he  has  just  been  granted  a 32- 
days  leave  and  is  going  back  to  see  the  Old  Country 
once  more.  The  boys  wish  him  Godspeed. 

The  boys  are  wondering  what  A1  Tait  is  going  to 
do  when  he  has  to  operate  the  car  and  listen  to  the 
alarms  being  broadcast  by  the  police  radio  station. 

Sergeant  John  Tracy  is  getting  all  the  ball  players 
lined  up  and  has  ordered  practice  already.  Sergeant 
Jack  states  that  the  first  practice  will  be  indoors,  as 
he  eannot  afford  to  take  any  ehances  with  the  boys’ 
arms  this  year. 

Bill  McGronan  and  Phil  Clark  are  wondering  what 
detail  they  will  hold  down  after  all  the  unemploy- 
ment records  are  transferred  to  the  Home  Relief 
Bureau. 

Some  of  the  boys  are  wondering  who  the  very  good 
looking  yound  lady  is  that  was  seen  strolling  with 
Jerry  Brennan.  Look  out,  Jerry,  it’s  Leap  Year. 

Patrolman  David  Weidenbaum,  the  big  man  of 
Webster  Avenue,  has  just  announced  the  arrival  of 
a baby  girl.  Good  luck,  Dave. 

John  Lynch,  the  Beau  Brummel  of  the  42d  Pre- 
cinct, is  looking  kind  of  downhearted  these  days, 
and  all  the  boys  are  wondering  what  is  troubling  him. 
Some  good  news,  perhaps. 

If  A1  Tait  doesn’t  stop  taking  days  off  to  attend 
weddings,  christenings,  engagement  parties,  ete.,  he 
will  have  no  vacation  left. 

Patrolman  Paul  Becker  is  receiving  congratula- 
tions from  his  friends  on  his  most  recent  appointment 
as  chief  cook  and  bottle  washer  of  the  precinct. 

These  cold  late  tours  don’t  bother  JIMMY  SHEA 
none.  No,  sir!  The  noisy  hackmen  along  Jerome 
Avenue  have  him  hot  under  the  collar.  “Jim  Kelly,” 
take  notice. 

Now  that  Sergeant  Foster  has  succeeded  in  getting 
his  “Iron  Horse”  to  go,  he  looks  forward  to  a fool- 
proof vacation.  Perhaps  he  can  get  the  open  air 
banana  crate  moving  for  his  side-kick — G.  B.  Can’t 
do  it,  eh,  Sarge? 

Patrolman  Harrington,  of  the  48th  Precinct,  was 
heard  in  the  locker  room  telling  the  hoys  about  the 
time  he  worked  down  in  OLD  SLIP. 

Sergeant  Brogan  and  his  mustache  are  doing  fine. 
(We  hear  it’s  a bet.)  Who  won,  Sarge? 

McKenna  gave  up  wrestling  steaks  due  to  the  loss 
of  his  teeth.  (What,  no  graham  crackers  and  milk?) 
Said  teeth  ruined  by  cracking  nuts  for  the  squirrels 
in  Crotona  Park. 

Mulvihill  would  like  to  know  what  a hole  in  the 
head  is.  Keep  him  guessing. 


» 


Patrolman  Curtis  has  again  mislaid  his  nightstick. 
Alarm  number  unknown. 

Now  1 mast  nok  de  odder  falers,  an  bein  dat  dis 
pet  VOS  nod  in  de  magazin  fer  a lonk  time  I mast 
tell  you  whos  hoo,  so  now  cams  de  sargints,  dey  ant 
so  goot  opp  beer,  bat  de  Cept,  an  me  iss  satisfide,  dat 
veil  better  sgts.  ar  mad,  ve  vill  gat  dem,  so  dots  dot. 

So  1 cammance:  Hernest  Glinsman,  a leetle  chasty 
bat,  he  nos  vot  de  Cept.  vants  before  de  Cept.  De 
batons  host  off  bees  cote,  ven  he  stiks  de  chast  oud 
veil  bees  give  de  orders  to  de  mens. 

Cholly  Fiihsey — A forniar  chenarel  in  de  joimens 
harinie,  dis  is  von  of  de  risons  dey  got  id  liked.  Bal 
hot  of  de  abov  fallers  come  fruni  a good  femilie  und 
dey  pay  vot  dey  owe  so  yu  kent  say  anytink  abott 
dem  vots  bed. 

Moisha  Morrees — ^Tvanty  voids,  no  more  no  less, 
bees  nat  so  hot,  tak  a lat,  und  dunt  say  notink,  ul  I 
cen  tak  is  dot  ef  yu  esk  Loot.  Broken  about  heem 
bees  tallink  yu. 

McCaffery,  Coiinally  & Daly,  Inc. — Fine  fallers, 
fine  kops,  sniot  lik  anytink,  bat  de  kops  tuk  dat  ven 
dis  company  dey  laft  hireland,  it  rite  avaay  stops  de 
fitink  dare,  I dunt  no  ef  dis  iss  a boost  or  a nok. 

Deek  Galvin — Ven  de  vor  bruk  oud,  he  was 
grabbed,  he  vent  across  an  heed  behind  a rock  til 
de  vor  vas  offer,  noe  he  tuks  lik  dees  “ven  hi  von  de 
vor”  en  so  onn.  Hees  a werry  goot  faller,  bat  werry 
growchy. 

Veil  dots  haal  dis  time  naxt  mont  hi  stot  on  cops, 
an  cheneral  noos.  “Slonk.” 

8th  Division  Lt.  J vmes  F.  Donlon 

43d  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Hazlitt  41th  Pet.,  Ptl.  F.  Flanagan 

46th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Arthur  Mover  l>0th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

S2d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Frank  P.  Dolan 

The  boy  cops  over  at  the  46th  Precinct  feel  that 
they  have  not  been  receiving  proper  recognition 
in  Spring  3100.  So  here  goes: 

Patrolman  Phil  Connolly,  better  known  as  “Silent 
Jim,”  recently  raised  in  grade,  decided  to  buy  a new' 
hat.  Patrolman  Foley  decided  to  follow  suit.  The 
reason  is  self-evident.  It  seems  that  way  back  in  the 
dark  ages  the  Foley  and  Connolly  clans  in  Ireland 
were  bitter  enemies,  and  it  now  seems  as  though  the 
feud  is  being  carried  on  in  the  46th  Precinct.  They 
are  both  in  love  with  the  same  girl,  but  it  looks  like 
another  victory  for  the  Foleys. 

Patrolman  Clarke,  better  known  as  “Gabriel,”  is 
now  a patron  of  Madame  “Fifi.”  He  is  losing  his 
golden  locks,  you  know,  and  she  is  one  of  the  most 
competent  hair  restorers  of  our  town. 

“Bing  Crosby,”  the  boy  with  the  soda  tenor,  is 
still  batting  1000.  He  goes  for  the  weaker  sex  in  a 
big  way.  But  somehow  he  doesn’t  fare  so  well.  Bet- 
ter luck  next  time,  “Bing.” 

Patrolman  Gilbride,  the  big  broth  of  a “bye”  from 
the  ould  sod,  is  falling  like  a ton  of  bricks  for  a 
colleen  by  the  name  of  “Ciss.”  He  may  often  be  seen 
walking  around  the  back  room  as  if  in  a daze.  Come 
on  now,  Pat,  why  don’t  you  marry  the  girl  and  have 
it  over  with.  In  other  words,  “Eventually,  why  not 
now?” 

Little  Harvey  Hepburn,  the  boy  wonder  at  the 
46th  Precinct,  has  to  stand  for  all  the  kidding  here- 
abouts now.  “You  know  me,  Joe.”  Ask  him  what 
it  means  when  you  see  him,  but  be  prepared  to  make 
a hasty  getaway. 

9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120//I  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Heis  I22d  Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Doeschell 

123ti  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Crossen 

(Dedicated  to  our  mechanic.  Patrolman  Lloyd  Mc- 
Sheehy,  123d  Precinct.) 

Under  a spreading  chestnut  tree  a stubborn  auto 
stands; 


MeSheehy,  an  angry  man  is  he,  with  trouble  on  his 
hands. 

The  carburetor  seems  to  be  the  cause  of  all  his  woe; 
He  tightens  half  a dozen  bolts,  but  still  it  doesn’t  go. 
He  sits  beside  the  road  to  give  his  brain  a chance  to 
cool. 

And  ponders  on  his  training  in  the  correspondence 
school. 

And  then  he  starts  his  job  once  more,  and  just  by 
chance  he  seen 

The  cause  of  all  his  trouble  is — He’s  out  of  GASO- 
LINE. 

On  St.  Patrick’s  day  two  energetic  freshmen  of 
the  Police  Academy  were  assigned  to  the  123d  Pre- 
cinct for  a tour  of  duty.  Claude  (Snoop)  Smyth,  Jr., 
and  Edward  (Peep)  Straub  were  assigned  to  patrol 
Main  Street,  Tottenville,  S.  I.,  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
only  theatre  and  a group  of  stores.  A storekeeper 
got  suspicious  of  them  hanging  about  outside,  so  he 
ducked  out  the  back  of  the  store  and  rushed  into 
the  station  house  all  out  of  breath.  So  “Sniff”  Mc- 
Ewan,  minus  his  smoke  screen,  was  told  to  investigate 
the  two  hold,  bad  men.  He  grabbed  them  both. 
“Snoop”  said:  “It’s  all  right,  mister,  I am  a police- 

man like  you;  ain’t  I,  pal?”  So  “Peep”  said:  “Sure, 
we’re  cops.”  They  flashed  their  shields  and  told  him 
they  were  there  to  enforce  law  and  order.  Then  they 
pulled  down  their  caps  like  “gum-shoes,”  and  tried 
all  of  the  doors  before  12  P.  M.,  then  reported  in 
from  patrol.  The  man  on  the  late  tour  found  two 
doors  open  just  the  same.  Good  luck,  freshmen;  you 
will  he  seniors  some  day  and  learn  the  ropes.  We  all 
had  to  start  at  the  bottom. 

The  baseball  team  has  started  training  in  the 
boiler  room  for  the  coming  season.  The  bowling 
team  has  acquired  some  big  rubber  balls  and  can 
hang  up  a 300  score  in  the  dormitory  at  will. 

The  golf  team  shoots  a mean  72  over  the  coal  pile 
course,  of  all  holes,  and  our  pistol  team  shoots  al- 
most a perfect  score  in  the  ballot  box  room. 

The  football  team  can’t  be  beat,  for  they  play  with- 
out shoes,  and  they  are  all  feet.  So  if  any  precinct 
thinks  that  they  have  a team  that  can  beat  us  at 
any  game,  get  in  touch  with  Timothy  (the  Apostle  of 
Charity)  Hartnett,  and  you  will  get  a surprise.  So 
take  your  pick,  under,  even  or  over. 

10th  Division  Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

6Qth  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan  64th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Walter  J . Laurie 

61sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Schempp  66th  Pet,,  Ptl.  John  P.  Maxwell 

62d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Jaeob  Long  6Sth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  G.  Regan 

10th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Mollica 

EXTRA!  LOST  OR  STOLEN— A BLACK 
DERBY.  (Not  brown.)  Missing  from  locker  room 
60th  Precinct.  One  size  9 black  derby  hat  belonging 
to  Jim  O’Neill,  better  known  as  “Pork  Chops.” 

Several  suspects:  Patrolman  Mark  (Boom-Boom) 

Coviello,  27,  5'  8",  145  pounds  (when  after  bath) . 
Black  curly  teeth.  Crime  wave  in  hair.  Pepper  and 
salt  suit  all  year  round,  and  plenty  of  gravy.  Also 
wears  a derby,  size  9. 

2.  Suspect — Patrolman  Dave  (Mule)  Bailey.  5' 
8",  143  pounds  after  shaving.  Wears  anybody’s 
clothes.  Has  brogue  that  can  be  cut  with  a knife. 
In  this  country  about  long  enough.  (Tip  to  immi- 
gration authorities.)  In  Ireland  Dave  was  known  as 
the  Benedict  Arnold  of  Old  Erin. 

3.  The  boys  of  the  60th  Precinct  don’t  say  that  the 
above  two  suspects  had  anything  to  do  with  Jim’s 
derby.  But,  if  they  hadn’t  been  in  the  locker  room 
at  the  time,  Jim  would  still  have  his  derby.  Alarm 
sent.  Patrolman  Jake  Berendt  assigned  to  case,  as  he 
is  the  most  alert  attendant. 

Cheer  up,  Jim,  ole  boy.  Straw  hats  will  soon  he 
out. 


Patrolman  Charles  (Rowboat)  Garvin,  attached  to 
the  60th  Precinct,  is  considering  very  seriously  going 
into  the  Marine  Division,  and  can  be  found  after  tour 
taking  rowing  lessons  in  the  Prospect  Park  lake. 
After  several  months.  Patrolman  Whittier  has  finally 
succeeded  in  raising  a mustache  (one  side  of  lip). 
Patrolman  Edward  (Milk  and  Crackers)  Fox  wrote 
a beautiful  song  about  it. 

The  boys  of  the  60th  Precinct  are  in  training  for 
the  coming  baseball  season  and  hope  to  win  the 
championship  of  the  Department,  and  put  the  60th 
on  the  map.  The  team  is  going  to  be  a dandy,  such 
players  as  Artie  Banes,  Ed.  Fox,  Jimmy  Murphy, 
Joe  Mandic,  Jimmy  Haughie,  Dan  Grilfen,  Jack  Ber- 
nius,  Vito  La  Rossa,  known  as  Mussolini,  and  Ed. 
Stanley,  commonly  called  the  working  girls’  friend. 
Abe  Conn  will  be  mascot,  and  when  it  comes  to 
greasing  bats  he  can’t  be  beat.  We  will  soon  an- 
nounce the  manager.  Watch  Sprung  3100  for  dates 
and  further  information. 

The  gossip  is  getting  stronger  and  stronger  about 
Jimmy  Murphy.  Jim  has  ceased  manicuring  his  fin- 
ger nails  and  spending  his  time  rehearsing  the  wed- 
ding march.  Poor  Jim,  he  is  about  to  take  a dive 
into  that  beautiful  state  called  Matrimony.  The  best 
man  will  be  Walter  (Citizen)  Breslin,  who  is  an  out- 
standing citizen  of  Coney  Island.  Good  luck,  Jim. 

Patrolman  Mark  Coviello  and  his  new  Studebaker 
are  the  talk  of  the  town.  It  seems  that  Mark  got 
caught  in  the  firemen’s  parade,  and  when  he  drove 
past  the  crowd  in  that  flaming  new  chariot  with  the 
red,  white  and  tan  colors,  the  crowd  applauded 
wildly. 

On  January  28,  1932,  our  Captain  Oscar  P.  Hini- 
mel  commemorated  his  thirty-fifth  anniversary  as  a 
member  of  the  Finest.  In  behalf  of  the  members 
and  the  former  members  of  this  command  who  are 
now  attached  to  the  66th  Precinct,  we  offer  you  our 
happiest  congratulations  and  many  happy  returns  of 
the  day. 

One  of  the  saddest  scenes  enacted,  one  that  pulled 
at  your  heartstrings,  one  that  was  so  tense,  dramatic 
and  so  heartbreaking  that  it  would  have  done  credit 
to  King  Vidor  were  he  directing  it,  was  the  time 
when  the  junkman  offered  John  Lee  a solitary  dol- 
lar for  his  trusty  old  battlewagon,  the  Essex  he 
bought  way  back  for  $25. 

Quite  a perplexing  problem  confronts  Cornelius 
Maher,  Dominick  Lombardi  and  John  Reed.  The 
problem  is  this:  If  unemployment  means  lack  of 

employment,  what  would  you  call  shoveling  coal 
while  this  unemployment  situation  is  going  on? 
Kindly  send  our  answers  to  this  problem  to  tbis  re- 
porter so  that  he  can  forward  same  to  the  interested 
parties. 

As  manager  of  the  “Notorious  Nick  Berry,”  I chal- 
lenge “Pop”  John  Sinnott,  of  the  66th  Precinct,  to  a 
bowling  match,  the  prize  to  be  undisputed  possession 
of  the  wheel  chair  which  “Pop”  has  had  in  his  pos- 
session these  many  years. 

While  on  the  subject  of  bowling.  I’d  like  to  state 
that  the  members  of  this  command,  meaning  the 
members  of  the  1st,  2d,  3d  and  4th  squads,  must  find 
this  a strenuous  sport.  What’s  the  matter,  fellows, 
is  old  age  creeping  upon  you?  What  I’d  consider  a 
miracle  would  be  to  have  at  least  five  fellows  appear 
at  a specified  date  and  time.  Come  on,  fellows,  get 
wise  to  yourselves  and  let’s  get  organized. 

You  now  can  notice  John  Langan  using  the  “Bibli- 
cal” system  on  the  typewriter.  You  use  the  index 
finger,  then  you  follow  up  with  seek  and  vou  shall 
find. 

We  are  sorry  to  state  that  “Gentleman  Jim” 
O’Brien,  oftimes  referred  to  as  the  “Silent  Dele- 
gate,” left  our  confines  and  can  now  be  seen  within 
the  regions  of  the  105th  Precinct. 


We  didn  t think  it  was  probable,  but  probability 
gave  way  to  righteousness  when  we  discovered  that 
the  “Sage  of  Albemarle  Road,”  who  is  none  other 
than  Francis  Schmidlin,  is  a fowl-minded  person. 
Recently,  at  the  expiration  of  one  of  his  tours,  he 
approached  Lieutenant  Nelson  and  asked  him  for  the 
rooster  for  tomorrow’s  detail.  Well,  Francis,  what 
kind  do  you  want,  a broiler  or  roaster? 

When  a fellow  starts  pricing  furniture,  etc.,  at  this 
time  of  the  year,  you  soon  start  thinking  of  pros- 
perity. Well,  don’t  let  times  fool  vou,  as  there  is 
another  sign  for  the  same  thing  which  is  none  other 
than  a matrimonial  venture.  Ask  John  Peivano. 

Sergeant  Willie  Cohen,  after  spending  his  early 
vacation  in  Florida,  returned  to  actual  warfare  look- 
ing as  fit  as  the  proverbial  fiddle. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  Little  Raymond  Quinn 
seems  to  want  the  title  of  Eagle-Eye  Gus.  His  claim 
to  that  effect  is  the  recovery  of  five  stolen  cars  on 
five  consecutive  days. 

Should  the  magnificent  structure  now  situated  at 
154  Lawrence  Avenue  collapse  one  of  these  days, 
the  solution  will  he  due  to  the  shooting  with  their 
trusty  revolvers  by  Haviland,  Donlon,  Knox,  Peter- 
son, Blair,  Madigan  and  Maher,  trving  to  locate  the 
target. 

Comments  Often  Repeated  and  Their  Originators 

“Give  me  three  instances  how  forgery  can  be  com- 
mitted not  in  writing.  By  the  way,  Lentino,  get  me 
a nickel’s  worth  of  coffee.” — Lieutenant  Jacob  Levy. 

“Times  have  changed  quite  a lot  these  days.  Don’t 
forget,  have  your  gun  in  your  hand.  Why,  when  I 
was  a cop  and,  etc.” — Lieutenant  Edward  Xenodo- 
chius. 

“Give  me  alarm  9999.  Don’t  forget  your  stanchions 
and  make  proper  entries  in  your  memo  book  and, 
etc.” — Sergeant  William  Smytb. 

“How  is  the  car,  tools  all  there?” — Sergeant  Thos. 
O’Malley. 

“Sign  for  nine.” — Patrolman  William  Knox. 

^"You  young  fellows  don't  know  when  you’re  well 
off.” — Patrolman  Bill  “Lightning”  Tomford. 

“What  post  have  I got?  What,  no  detail?”— Pa- 
trolman John  Peirano. 

“Give  me  your  attention  for  a minute,  and,  etc.” 
— Patrolman  George  Deegan. 

those  lights.” — Patrolman 

Martin  “Tootsie”  Tyrell. 

Recently,  John  Langan  endeavored  to  have  mem- 
bers of  his  squad  become  athletic  minded.  After 
much  persuasion  he  secured  a few  men  and  they  en- 
gaged in  a travesty  commonly  known  as  basketball. 
For  information  of  the  other  squads  the  names  of 
the  players  and  their  former  positions  once  played 
are  listed  below: 

“Mother”  McCaddin— Former  guard,  on  the  Cul- 
ver Line. 

“Tootsie  ’ Tyrell — Former  forward,  on  the  Jewish 
Daily  Forward. 

Midget  ’ Murphy — Former  guard.  Sing  Sing. 

Hildig  Johnson — Former  guard.  Coast  Guard. 

“Panzy”  Furey— Former  “Dead”  Center,  Centre 
Street  College. 

John  Langan — Former  “Mud”  guard.  Ford  Insti- 
tute. 

11th  Division  Ptl.  George  Rand 

72d  Pet..  Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox  ISih  Pet..  Ptl.  Charles  Byrnes 

lith  Pet..  Ptl.  It.  Higgins  82<i  Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed.  Henne'lly 

16th  Pet..  Ptl.  Charles  Keenan  Hith  Pet.,  Lt.  U alter  Joyee 

The  72d  Precinct  has  seven  good  reasons  why  the 
basket-ball  championship  is  coming  to  their  house 
to  stay.  They  are:  B.  White,  R.  G.;  Donatelli,  L. 

G.;  Roth,  L.  G.;  Engh,  C.;  Hank,  C.;  Rowe,  R.  G.; 
De  Franco,  R.  G.  Did  we  hear  anyone  say  they 
wanted  to  play  us? 

Officer  Sullivan  dropped  a letter  out  of  his  pocket 
the  other  day.  and  it  was  picked  up  accidentally  and 
read.  The  epistle  follows: 


Dearest  Dora: 

I would  climb  the  highest  mountain  for  one  smile 
from  your  Cupid  lips.  I would  walk  thru  fire  and 
steel  to  clasp  your  dainty  hands.  I’d  swim  the  deep- 
est ocean  to  receive  one  sweet  word  from  you. 

Always  yours, 

TOM. 

P.  S. — 1 11  be  over  Saturday  night  if  it  doesn’t  rain. 

Talking  about  letters,  Officer  Barberie  says  that 
his  wife  keeps  the  kettle  steaming  all  the  time  so  she 
can  be  ready  to  open  his  letters  when  they  arrive. 

The  boys  of  the  76th  Precinct  have  just  found  out 
that  their  friend.  Patrolman  John  Civik.  is  going  into 
a pie-eating  contest.  His  opponent  is  “Gong  Gong” 
McLaren.  So  the  yell  is:  “We  want  ‘Gong  Gong!’ 

We  want  ‘Gong  Gong’!” 

We  also  found  out  that  Patrolman  John  Nulty  and 
Commander  Shied  are  going  to  run  a “Bits  I.  O.” 
dinner  for  the  benefit  of  Patrolman  Malafronte. 

Well,  not  forgetting  our  old  Lieutenant  John  De 
Martine,  who  has  just  been  made  Captain,  with  the 
best  of  regards  from  the  boys. 

Have  you  heard  about  our  Emergency  Patrolman 
Fred  Beyers,  who  has  only  been  assigned  to  the  76th 
Precinct  for  the  past  10  years,  and  is  better  known 
as  “Greased  Lightning”?  He  was  sent  to  the  state 
barge  canal  at  the  foot  of  Columbia  Street,  and  after 
a few  minutes  he  called  unhand  said  that  he  couldn’t 
find  it,  and  thought  that  it  didn’t  come  in  yet.  This 
proves  the  story  of  his  wife  taking  him  to  the  rail- 
road station  when  he  was  to  report  for  work. 

John  McTernan,  the  distinguished  gentleman  of 
the  76th  Squad  Detectives,  has  hired  Dick  Tracy,  the 
famous  sleuth,  to  find  out  who  has  Ijeen  WTiting  him 
up  in  Spring  3100. 

Patrolmen  Briglio  and  Williams  became  jealous 
of  our  attendant,  Henry  Waitwood  (“Chipmonk”) 
and  went  out  and  got  a monkey  of  their  own. 

Wedding  bells  soon  for  Jock  Eilertsen.  He  will 
honeymoon  in  his  native  Oslo. 

12th  DrvTSioN  Ptl.  Harold  F.  Dolan 

63J  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Duffy  71st  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hurley 

61th  Pet.,  Ptl.  J.  Gherieich  73tl  Pet.,  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 

69th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Hitz  ISth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Tf'arren  Keating 

Famous  sayings  frequently  overheard  in  12th  Divi- 
sion office: 

e must  he  very  cautiotis. 

Do  you  get  the  idea? 

Vi  as  my  day  off  approved  yet? 

Anvthing  new? 

Have  you  seen  our  courtesy  sign? 

Cream  cheese  on  whole  wheat. 

here’s  my  fan? 

Feel  great  today,  Yoshack. 

The  Trials  of  the  67th 

The  toughest  joh  in  the  67th 
Is  auto  engineer; 

An  erstwhile  member — -Arthur  Edge — 
as  the  first  to  volunteer. 

But  work  and  Arthur  could  not  agree; 

Result,  he  left  us  cold. 

The  same  old  game  as  heretofore — 

An  ace  was  in  the  hole. 

Then  Warrie  Smith  stepped  into  the  breach; 
He’s  no  relation  of  Al, 

But  tried  his  best,  nevertheless. 

Then  chose  to  quit  like  Cal. 

Ed  Lahey  was  the  next  selection, 

Vi  e all  thought  him  a boon; 

The  Captain  picked  him  for  a peach. 

But  he  turned  out  to  be  a prune. 

We  now  have  one  I hope  will  stick. 

His  name  is  Willie  Class; 

Rough  and  ready,  good  and  steady. 

And  as  smart  as  Balaam’s  ass. 


13th  Division  Lt.  Edward  D.  Hoffman 

11th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Wills 

Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Wegge  81st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

ZBth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Caorga  MualUh 

Walter  Hoey,  of  the  77th  Precinct,  started  quite  a 
furore  the  other  day  with  his  cry  of  “Wolf,”  and 
sent  Nick  Gaffanboom  out  on  a “Paul  Revere”  which 
brought  forth  loads  of  condemnation  from  the  speed 
boys  at  7 A.  M.,  when  our  Smithtown  boy  got  all  ex- 
cited over  the  uniform  of  a bandmaster. 

Heard  a debate  between  Zowie,  from  the  hill,  and 
Furious  Lambert,  from  the  Village,  about  Clark 
Gable  and  John  Bunny;  also  Abie  Silvertone  and 
Richard  Rauch  discussing  the  “Groundhogs”  out  on 
the  prairies. 

Well,  boys,  by  the  time  this  is  published  our  dear 
little  Walter  will  have  been  retired.  Good  luck  and 
success. 

Look  over  the  sergeants  of  this  precinct  and  you 
will  see  a double  for  John  N.  Garner,  the  speaker  of 
the  house  in  both  instances. 

Arthur  (Doctor)  Brown  blames  it  on  the  village 
air  for  having  made  it  three  in  a row  and  all  trumps. 
Congratulations  and  good  luck! 

Well,  sir,  the  elections  in  Ireland  have  brought  a 
rift  between  Pat  Curtin  and  Pat  McGivney.  The  lat- 
ter is  strong  for  De  Valera,  Rockie  being  a “Hitler- 
ite.” 

“Tell  Us  Another”  Mike  Steinle  unfolds  his  bag 
of  baffling  “one-reelers”  daily.  It’s  hard  to  either 
beat  or  tie  him. 

“General  Merchandise”  befriended  Abie  Silver- 
tone,  through  the  mild-voiced  boy’s  friend,  “Doc” 
Price,  who  had  a loose  prescription — and  kept  it. 

Patrolman  Dillmeier,  79th  Precinct,  on  his  time 
off  is  patiently  practicing  with  Patrolman  Farrell  by 
standing  in  front  of  radio  stores  and  taking  down 
programs  in  their  memorandum  books. 

Patrolman  John  Browne  bought  himself  a new 
Ford  coupe.  He  claims  he  is  “in  the  money”  on  the 
Sergeants’  list,  and  maybe  he’s  just  getting  used  to 
driving  around,  preparing  to  give  the  boys  a “See.” 

If  the  targets  on  the  Police  Pistol  Range  were  a 
little  closer  and  a little  larger,  and  if  the  gun  had  a 
better  sight  on  it,  and  if  Patrolman  Pflieger  could 
shoot  a little  better,  maybe  he’d  be  able  to  qualify. 

After  an  extended  sick  leave,  our  friend  and  ad- 
visor, Lieutenant  Tom  McFlroy,  is  hack  again.  He 
looks  better  than  ever.  The  same  old  Tom,  never  a 
cross  word  is  heard  from  him. 

14th  Division  Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 

83d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn  90th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Emmanuel  Uhfelder 

Both  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  J . Hughes  92d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  V.  von  Hasset 

Zlth  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Schwebel  9ith  Pet.,  Ptl.  Donald  White 

Gone  But  Not  Forgotten 

Now  this  would  he  just  too  bad  if  notice  was  not 
given  in  the  social  columns  of  Spring  3100  relative 
to  the  reception  to  three  former  comrades  of  the 
83d  Precinct.  Lieutenant  Herman  Schiefer,  for- 
merly a sergeant  of  the  83d  for  the  past  twelve  years, 
is  now  attached  to  the  15th  Division.  Retired  Lieu- 
tenant Daniel  Connelly,  who  retired  in  1931,  and 
made  a trip  to  the  Old  Country,  where  he  was  born. 
We  have  a statement  from  Old  Daniel  himself,  who 
says  that  while  in  Ireland  he  threw  money  to  the 
poor  of  his  younger  days.  We  would  like  to  believe 
this,  Dan. 

Now  for  the  big  reception:  There  was  plenty  of 

talent  at  the  affair.  Such  famous  comedians  as  Wood 
and  Schmidt,  otherwise  known  in  private  life  as 
Lieutenants  Wood  and  Schmidt.  That  famous  char- 
acter, Sergeant  Robert  Ziegler,  also  of  the  83d  Pre- 
cinct, known  as  “Cannon-Ball  Bob”  during  his  prime 
when  he  was  a juggler  of  fame.  In  the  windup, 
prizes  were  awarded  to  the  best  talent.  Captain 


Bowe,  of  the  83d  Precinct,  acted  as  judge.  Some  of 
the  hoys  yelled  themselves  hoarse  shouting  for  their 
favorites,  and  were  unable  to  speak  for  two  days. 
The  above  three  remembered  comrades.  Lieutenant 
Schiefer,  Retired  Lieutenant  Connelly  and  Patrolman 
Metzger  were  given  wonderful  praise  by  the  mem- 
bers of  the  command. 

Patrolman  Morris  Steinfeld  has  the  honor  of  being 
the  oldest  herring  choker  of  the  85th  Precinct.  He 
has  just  choked  his  10,000th  herring  with  a few 
knishes  thrown  in. 

Sergeant  John  Sheehy  is  getting  more  popular 
than  ever  since  he  invited  all  the  married  men  of  the 
85th,  with  children,  to  his  house. 

Captain  ChaUan  is  trying  to  get  the  low-down  on 
how  Sheehy  keeps  that  auburn  tint  in  his  hair,  al- 
though he  claims  that  he  is  using  the  best  grade  of 
henna. 

Patrolman  John  Kempf  expects  to  have  his  new 
caUing  cards  for  the  girls  this  week.  They  are  made 
in  gold  letters,  has  his  post  on  them,  and  are  highly 
perfumed. 

Little  Henry  Noll,  the  pigmy  motor  operator, 
bought  a pair  of  ear-laps  for  the  cold  weather.  He 
cut  a pair  of  holes  in  them  so  he  wouldn’t  miss  hear- 
ing anything. 

The  boys  all  wish  to  congratulate  John  Moore  on 
his  promotion  to  Manhattan  Avenue.  He  sure  does 
look  alert  patroling  his  new  post. 

Sergeant  Jenkins  has  been  hopping  around  on  his 
toes  lately,  also  letting  left  jabs  and  right  crosses  go. 
Just  when  he  gets  to  the  age  of  stiffness,  he  starts 
getting  spry. 

Patrolman  Earl  Nelson,  the  famous  clerical  man 
of  this  precinct,  is  getting  a rubber  non-skid  double 
pad  seat  on  his  trousers  to  prevent  him  from  sliding 
from  the  highly  polished  chair  that  Charles  Cusick 
polishes. 

The  87th  Precinct  has  again  distinguished  itself 
with  good  arrests  during  the  past  month.  Patrolman 
Bernard  Currant  at  3 A.  M.  discovered  a burglar 
leaving  a grocery  store  with  cash  and  some  very 
strong  cheese.  Perhaps  that  is  what  attracted  his 
attention.  Then,  a few  nights  later.  Patrolman  An- 
thony Pilewski  arrested  a man  escaping  from  the 
scene  of  a robbery  in  which  an  old  watchman  was 
badly  beaten  and  a safe  taken  from  an  office  and 
placed  on  an  outer  platform  to  be  opened.  The 
following  morning  the  accomplice  of  this  prisoner 
was  apprehended  through  the  eagle  eye  of  Patrol- 
man Patrick  McLaughlin,  cleaning  up  a had  case  in 
wonderful  style. 

Patrolman  John  (Cutie)  Flanagan,  90th  Precinct, 
is  the  proud  father  of  a bouncing  baby  boy.  Good 
luck  and  congratulations,  Cutie! 

Patrolman  John  Burns  (Old  Man  River),  the  Yon- 
kers farmer,  is  so  dumb  he  thinks  that  the  State  of 
Hamburg  is  something  to  eat.  O.  K.,  old  man. 

Sergeant  Louis  Wagner,  94th  Precinct,  is  back  in 
form  again.  He  went  right  after  Big  Joe  Junger- 
man  about  car  No.  832.  Only  35  pounds  of  air,  Joe. 

Patrolmen  Santa  Maria,  Rossiter  and  Bischoff  are 
thinking  seriously  of  filling  out  applications  for  the 
stanchion  shop.  Cheer  up,  fellows,  45  stanchions 
are  not  too  many  to  take  in  on  one  night. 

Patrolmen  John  Rasch  (attendant)  and  George 
Griffen  (coal  dispenser)  spent  a lot  of  time  lately  in 
deep  conference.  Don’t  let  the  Mrs.  hear  about  that 
one,  John. 

Bob  Lind  is  telling  the  boys  he  expects  to  have 
three  in  the  family. 


15th  Division  Ptl.  August  Bubceb 

lOOtA  Pct.f  Ptl.  James  Hannigan  103<i  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  McDonald 

101st  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Fox  104tA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Murphy 

l(*2<i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Peter  Booth  lOSth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbacher 

From  Members  of  the  102d  Precinct 

He  might  have  been  a banker. 

Actor,  lawyer  or  “a  flop”; 

But  for  25  years  running. 

He  traveled  as  a “Cop.” 

He’s  pounded  on  the  pavements. 

Never  thinking  of  a “pull,” 

Just  plodding  right  along, 

A first-class  “Harness  Bull.” 

For  a quarter  of  a century. 

In  all  sorts  of  places. 

He  kept  up  a record. 

And  his  middle  name  is  “Aces.” 

He’s  still  plugging  right  along. 

Now,  wouldn’t  this  just  knock  yer? 

This  husky,  cheery,  bully  scout  is 
Sergeant  Tommy  Lockyer. 

The  103d  Precinct  sent  in  a photograph  of  the 
American  bootblack,  Joe  Vaeth,  attached  to  their 
command.  Too  bad  it  could  not  be  reproduced,  for 
it  would  have  been  a corker.  The  photograph  was 
taken  about  25  years  ago  when  he  was  in  his  prime. 
He  claims  to  be  the  best  bootblack  in  America,  and 
wears  the  uniform  of  the  Department,  having  his 
own  shield  made  and  wearing  same  while  on  duty. 

Jimmy  Quinn,  the  famous  Cru-rella  man  of  the 
104th  Precinct,  says  he  has  a new  wrinkle  for  mak- 
ing buns — instead  of  putting  hot  crosses  on  them  he 
is  going  to  use  horse  shoes. 

Meyer  Roth,  the  famous  old  TUCK  BOAT  CAP- 
TAIN, claims  he  has  invented  a new  HET  LIGHT 
that  will  make  night  driving  safe. 

Sidney  Haber  wanted  an  electric  clock,  so  he 
opened  two  accounts  in  a local  bank  which  was  giv- 
ing them  away.  The  bank  failed.  Now  Sid  wants  to 
sell  the  clocks  for  $300,  the  amount  of  the  deposits. 

Steve  Roland,  the  old  professor  of  English,  has 
fallen  away  back  in  his  vocabulary  lately.  He  now 
uses  the  German  accent,  from  working  in  Ridgewood. 

The  104th  Precinct  has  organized  a hockey  team 
composed  of  the  following  players:  Sergeant  Sey- 

mour, Patrolmen  Mielenhausen,  Heck,  Obach,  Cas- 
sidy, Harden.  The  spares  are  Sergeant  Feeley,  Pa- 
trolmen Rueckert,  Flanagan.  They  challenge  any 
hockey  team  in  the  Department. 

16th  Division  Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 

lOStA  Pet.,  Ptl.  ChaHes  Lange  llOz/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio 

mth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Michael  Quinn  llUh  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  E.  Fields 

With  Pet.,  Ptl.  Lawrence  J.  McQuade  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  liaise 

The  unemployed  J)enefited  to  the  extent  of  $800 
as  the  result  of  a basket  ball  game  between  the  109th 
and  111th  Precincts  at  the  Flushing  Armory  on  Jan- 
uary 16th.  After  a hard-fought  battle  the  111th  team 
managed  to  win  by  2 points.  The  109th  Precinct 
team  is  rounding  into  fine  shape  under  the  nianage- 
nient  of  Sergeant  Newburg,  the  old-time  Whitestone 
star.  They  expect  to  meet  and  defeat  the  111th  Pre- 
cinct at  a later  date. 

Eddie  Rising,  of  the  112th  Precinct,  is  telling  the 
boys  in  the  back  room  the  weird  tale  of  how  the  dead 
come  back  to  life.  While  on  patrol  he  observed  a 
dog  get  run  over  by  an  auto,  and  it  lay  in  the  road 
apparently  dead.  While  attempting  to  drag  it  to  the 
curb,  it  sank  its  teeth  in  Eddie’s  hand. 

Charlie  Paul  and  Bill  Carroll  are  both  proud 
papas  now,  and  the  boys  offer  their  congratulations. 


Leibfreid  still  can't  understand  why  “FLAG  POLE 
KELLY  ’ wouldn't  come  down  from  the  pole  to  an- 
swer the  phone  when  he  called  him. 

Hail  to  our  hero  of  the  108th  Precinct.  Happy  Bill 
Quinn.  He  is  at  it  again  and  brought  in  two  more 
burglars. 

Wonder  bow  it  feels  to  be  out  on  the  walk  again? 
hy,  who?  Oh,  you  know  who;  ask  Eddy  (Two- 
Gun  I Silke,  Georges  (Carpentier)  Pavelak  and  Nine 
Necks  Jack  Heinold. 

Another  old-timer  has  retired.  “Scallywag  ’ Law- 
less, our  first  broom,  bas  decided  to  leave  us.  Good 
luck  and  Godsjjeed,  Ed. 

Our  lineup  in  the  St.  Patrick  s day  parade  in- 
cluded : Schultze,  Schmudt,  Gerhardt,  Heinold, 

Busse,  Lange,  Willenbocher,  Miller,  etc. 

Gannon  and  Slicklen,  the  “ham  and  eggs  ” of  the 
Precinct,  are  still  handing  out  the  well-known  phil- 
osophy, but  Dinny  isn't  going  to  forget  to  get  the 
right  license  the  next  time. 

The  tail-story  club  is  still  active.  Ludwig  the  5th 
says  that  he  asked  for  school  crossing  No.  4.  Joe 
“Barbasol”  Odze  says  that  he  is  always  out.  Dinny 
says  that  he  knows  all  the  rules  and  regulations, 
especially  the  one  about  “Put  it  in  your  memo, 
book.” 

Last  Statements  from  Members  of  114th  Precinct 
Sergeant  Cunningham:  “IF  I AIN'T  GLAD  TO 

SEE  YOU  DISORDERLY  BOYS.” 

Sergeant  Henrv:  “IT  BURNS  ME  UP.  I JUST 

PAID  15  DOLLARS  FOR  TWO  THEATRE  TICK- 
ETS.” 

Sergeant  Malcohnson:  “CAN'T  GET  A BREAK 

AROUND  HERE.” 

Sergeant  Vopelak:  “NOTHING  TO  IT;  THERE 

ARE  TEN  MORE  LIKE  IT  IN  THE  PRECINCT.” 
Patrolman  Lennie:  “KEEP  YOUR  HANDS  OFF 

THAT  TRICK.  IT’S  MINE  FROM  OVER  THERE.” 
Patrolman  Calzaretta:  “JOIN  THE  ITALIAN 

CHAMBER  OF  COMMERCE.” 

Patrolman  Holub:  “WAITING  AT  THE 

CHURCH.” 

Patrolman  Grapes:  “A  SOUTHERN  GENTLE- 

MAN OF  COLOR.” 

Patrolman  Groeniger:  “O  BOY,  O BOY,  O BOY, 
YES,  SIR,  NO,  SIR,  PARDON!” 

Patrolman  Smith,  G.:  “O.  K.,  LIEUTENANT,  I 

FIXED  IT.” 

Patrolman  Sprauer:  “DOUBLE  X — DOUBLE  O.” 
Patrolman  Matzen:  “EIGHT  YEARS  WITH  THE 
PACKARD  COMPANY.” 

Patrolman  Browne,  F.:  “The  DEACON  OF  THE 

114TH  PRECINCT.” 

Patrolman  Armster:  “TWO  MINUTES  MORE 

AND  I WOULD  HAVE  HAD  THEM.” 

Patrolman  Dunekack:  “I  DIDN'T  DO  ANY- 

THING.” 

Patrolman  Mondicka  (the  Dick  Traev)  : “WE 
DID  NOT  DO  IT  THAT  WAY  IN  THE  HOMICIDE 
SQUAD.” 

1st  District  (Traffic) 

Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

A.  Ptl.  W alter  C.  Schad  /).  Ptl.  Francis  .Maxwell 

a.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica  K.  Spt.  John  Wallace 

C.  Ptl.  Edward  Metz  F,  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

The  “Mountain  Climbers”  held  their  annual  beef- 
steak party  on  February  6th,  and  what  a party! 
Connie  V alters  and  Aoung  Grillo  put  on  a “beef- 
eating” contest  and  it  was  hard  to  decide  which  one 
ate  the  most. 

John  Byron  rendered  his  old  favorite,  “Where  the 


River  Shannon  Flows.”  How  is  it  these  Dutchmen 
alw  ays  sing  Irish  lullabys? 

Traffic  precincts  in  Manhattan  were  well  repre- 
sented. 

Earl  Clarke  entertained  with  his  celebrated  “snake 
dance.” 

The  “Four  Horsemen”  and  regular  quartet  of  the 
Glee  Club  rendered  many  numbers.  The  willingness 
of  these  men,  and  the  entertainment  furnished,  was 
greatly  enjoyed  by  all  present,  and  we  take  this 
means  of  expressing  our  thanks. 

Whoever  said  the  “Steamboat  ” squad  can't  eat 
beefsteak  is  all  wet. 

The  parking  squad  was  there  strong,  checking 
parked  cars  outside  the  cave,  between  steaks. 

Joe  Mooney,  from  “A,”  went  over  big.  Mulry 
wasn't  there.  His  wife  said  “NO.”  Even  the  4th 

District  was  represented Shiels,  of  the  Light 

Room,  may  have  had  a bad  stomach — hut  steak  don’t 
bother  it  any.... John  Keyes  broadcasted  a special 
message  to  his  mother:  “Won’t  he  home  till  late,  ma, 
don't  wait  up  for  me.”.  . . .Bosses  of  all  classes  were 
present,  but  kept  in  their  places.  ...  All  are  waiting 
for  the  next  climb,  and  agree  unanimously  that  when 
it  comes  to  running  a “heef steak,”  Frank  Burns 
know  s his  job. 

“A”^ — What  price  cigars?  Another  member  has 
joined  the  elite.  Patrolman  Jenkins  when  last  seen 
was  shining  up  his  trusty  steed  (auto  726)  on  West 
Street.  Should  have  waited  until  he  hit  5th  Avenue. 

Since  the  announcement  of  the  birth  of  twin  hoys. 
Sergeant  Grimes  has  been  asked  by  a certain  lieu- 
tenant in  Traffic  “D”  (where's  that?)  who  has  a few 
girls,  for  some  helpful  tips. 

How  we  love  our  morning  exercises!  Patrolman 
MacDonough’s  complaint  was  slow  horses.  Now, 
along  comes  Patrolman  Gloutier's  complaint  on  fast 
ones.  Well,  runaways  are  part  of  our  job.  W.  F.  P. 
is  O.  K. 

All’s  quiet  along  8th  Avenue;  Patrolman  E.  John- 
son has  it  under  control,  with  two  commendations 
and  recommended  for  a third.  Here’s  a good  detec- 
tive ready  for  the  picking. 

How  the  boys  enjoyed  the  parade  February  22d. 
Guess  the  old  S.  S.  Sooner  will  soon  sport  a radio 
(L.  W.  L.).  Its  chief  engineer  has  become  a radio 
mechanic.  Who?  Why,  Patrolman  Larkin,  the  man 
with  the  asbestos  gloves. 

The  boys  are  considering  sending  a relay  team  to 
the  Olympic  games,  consisting  of  Patrolmen  Shields, 
Buelow,  Burbridge  (if  he’s  on  time),  and  our  own 
Charley  Paddock  for  anchor.  “Anchor”  is  right. 

“B  ”— HONORABLE  MENTION:  Father  of  twins 
....Patrolman  Robert  Whitlock,  two  daughters; 
Peter  Simon,  two  daughters;  Michael  Dennehy,  two 
daughters;  Hector  Copeland,  one  son  and  one  daugh- 
ter, and  John  L.  Hoey,  one  son  and  one  daughter. 

Patrolman  William  (Sparrow)  Mundhenk  and 
Peter  (Peg-Leg)  Devaney  are  in  training  for  the  fly- 
weight championship ....  In  the  heavyweight  divi- 
sion, Patrolman  Angus  Beaton  has  challenged  Pa- 
trolman Thomas  Quinn.  Patrolman  Clarence  Shoe- 
smith  will  referee  the  bouts,  with  a fish  in  each  hand. 

“C” — In  Lieutenant  Keeling  married  men  will  find 
a soft  and  sympathetic  feeling.  Patrolman  Carlson 
drives  a P.  D.  flivver.  And  he  sure  can  make  the 
occupants  shiver.  Possessed  with  lots  of  nerve  and 
courage,  even  freight  trains  do  not  discourage.  To 
single  and  widowed  girls  of  Traffic  “C” — We  still 
have  Patrolmen  MacLaren,  Scotch  and  Free  (put  in 
your  bids  early).  Patrolman  Lombardi  wed  to  a 
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sweet  pretty  maid.  Although  six  months  have 
passed,  his  smile  did  not  fade.  Patrolman  Schatzle 
to  beefsteak  parties  will  yield — if  he  can  crash  in  on 
his  shield.  Between  Patrolmen  Bamberger  and  Som- 
ers exists  brotherly  love — BUT  into  the  river  each 
would  like  the  other  to  shove.  Jigger  Farrell,  one  of 
Brooklvm’s  old  knights — in  the  Bronx  he  now  holds 
his  matrimonial  fights.  Famous  for  his  song  and 
dance — we  have  a good  idea  who  wears  the  pants. 

The  Hack  Drivers’  Friend:  Patrolman  Geisler,  in- 

telligent and  bright;  With  the  hack  drivers  he  is  in 
right;  they  wish  him  lots  of  happiness  and  luck, 
but  to  be  truthful,  they  really  think  he's  a kluck. 

Three  Guesses:  Who  is  it?  Favorite  song,  Tasty 

Yeast.  Belongs  to  Blue  Club.  Desirous  of  becoming 
president  of  Ladies’  Auxiliary. 

“F” — Patrolman  Mike  Connelly  has  been  elected 
to  the  presidency  of  the  Tall  Story  Club. 

Sergeant  Dan  Hallinan  has  been  looking  over  the 
auto  shops  lately.  He  can’t  make  up  his  mind  what 
to  buy.  It’s  something  between  a Ford  and  a Rolls- 
Royce. 

Real  devotion  to  duty:  Patrolman  McHugh  com- 

ing to  work  on  his  regular  scheduled  day  off. 

Bug  House  Fable:  After  debating  for  one  hour 

on  the  advantages  and  disadvantages  of  a certain  traf- 
fic regulation.  Sergeant  George  Cooledge  admitted 
that  his  opponent  was  absolutely  right. 

When  Patrolman  Patrick  McGowan  left  Traffic 
“F”  to  become  attendant  at  the  100th  Precinct,  Jerry 
O’Connor  said : “At  last  he  has  reached  my  level.” 

Patrolman  Henry  Arfmann,  the  beautiful  trom- 
bone blaster  of  the  hand,  was  supposed  to  play  in 
this  precinct  recently,  but  reported  sick,  and  do  you 
know,  you  could  tell  the  difference  in  the  playing. 

Patrolman  Milt  Woodbridge  was  seen  in  the  pre- 
cinct buying  some  antiques. 

Patrolman  Tony  McNulty  reports  that  the  traffic 
light  on  5th  Avenue  has  been  mended. 

Patrolman  McHugh  has  joined  the  class  of  “how  to 
get  the  least  out  of  your  salary,”  by  getting  married. 

Patrolman  Cerny  is  still  looking  for  a post.  We 
know  of  a few  on  2d  and  3d  Avenues  he  may  be  able 
to  use. 

Patrolman  Rockett  and  Civilian  Attendant  Buck 
had  a debate  on  how  to  keep  clean.  Rockett  won 
the  argument. 

Sergeant  Mike  O’Callaghan  met  Sergeant  Wallace 
at  the  station  house  and  was  asked  for  a cigar.  Mike 
told  Wallace  to  look  up  the  death  notices  in  the  first 
paper  he  bought  and  attend  the  WAKES,  where  he 
would  get  plenty  of  cigars. 

“E”— The  C.  O.  of  Traffic  “E,”  Captain  Ralph  Mi- 
celli,  is  exceedingly  busy  at  the  present  time  with 
maps,  charts,  recommendations  for  traffic  equipment 
and  white  lines,  etc.,  in  preparation  for  the  open- 
ing of  the  vehicular  traffic  of  the  new  express  high- 
way from  57th  to  72d  Streets  on  the  west  side  of 
Manhattan. 

Incidentally,  Sergeants  William  Mulry  and  James 
Mohan  are  ably  assisting  the  Captain. 

Our  chief  delegate  to  the  Sergeants’  Association, 
“King  Doyle,”  is  having  a tough  time  drawing  up  a 
Sunday  work  chart  to  please  everybody.  Recently, 
after  finishing  a voluminous  chart.  Sergeant  Dan 
found  himself  going  out  to  “P^”  in  Queens,  more  fre- 
quently than  any  of  the  other  sergeants,  with  the 
result  that  a new  chart  had  to  he  manufactured. 
Cheer  up,  Dan,  it  won’t  be  long  now  before  that 
gang  from  the  Lieutenants’  Association  has  a crack  at 
you. 

When  Patrolman  George  Fitzgerald,  better  known 
as  the  “Half-Pint”  of  “E,”  was  informed  by  his  dear 
little  wifey  that  she  was  about  to  purchase  a police 
suit  for  their  wee  three-year-old  baby,  he  smiled,  and 


said,  “Never  mind  the  netv  suit,  dear,  mine  will  prob- 
ably fit  him  after  inspection.” 

Clerical  Patrolman  Eddie  Hartman  reports  that 
our  chief  kitchen  mechanic.  Patrolman  Barney  Heus- 
tis,  owns  a new  motor  car,  that  is,  it  was  new  three 
years  ago.  He  keeps  it  on  stilts  in  a garage  up  in 
Throggs  Neck,  Bronx  County.  What’s  the  matter, 
Barney,  waiting  til  the  gas  gets  cheaper?  Never 
mind,  old  pal,  “hearts  will  he  trumps”  some  day  for 
you,  and  then  you  can  get  your  car  and  enjoy  some 
Bronx  cheer  and  hospitality  in  company  with  Eddie 
Hartman,  Johnny  O’Connell,  LeCropper  and  John  J. 
Sullivan. 

Sergeant  Pete  King,  of  the  20th  Precinct,  was  a 
life  saver,  and  came  to  the  rescue  of  the  writer  on 
last  Sunday,  March  6,  with  a pair  of  size  7 rubbers 
for  a 10  shoe.  Thanks,  Peter,  they  saved  my  sole. 
Hope  you  will  have  sunshine  all  your  life  so  that  I 
may  keep  your  rubbers. 

3d  District  (Traffic)  Lt.  Arthur  Strachen 

/.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Skortell 

J.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Keliher  L.  Ptl.  John  Behring 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

Patrolman  Kessler’s  anxiety  to  return  to  duty  from 
vacation  and  reporting  24  hours  too  early,  has  prob- 
ably earned  him  departmental  recognition  by  his  ar- 
rest of  three  men  who  were  holding  up  a drug  store 
in  the  84th  Precinct.  Good  work,  Abe. 

Since  Willie  Luttge  came  back  from  sick  report 
with  a mouthful  of  “broken  dishes,”  his  smile  is 
very  luminous. 

Eddie  O’Connell  will  accept  Patrolman  Bloom’s 
challenge,  to  be  seconded  by  Lieutenant  Strachen. 
WE  KNOW  HIS  CAPACITY. 

“K” — Harry  Wagner  sure  did  a nice  job  in 
handling  a tough  traffic  tieup  at  Fulton  Street  and 
Lafayette  Avenue  during  the  rush  hour.  The  boy 
sure  knows  his  traffic. 

Haven’t  heard  much  from  Joe  Sellinger  lately. 

Traffic  “K”  is  much  better  since  adding  such  men 
as  Kearney,  Rettig,  Mozzone  and  O’Meara.  A nice 
lot  of  hoys  who  know  their  jobs  and  are  well  liked. 

Patrolman  Scheffer  was  frozen  stiff  the  other  night 
and  could  not  stop  Captain  Schalow’s  car.  Eddie 
Cahill  claims  this  to  be  a record. 

“L” — “Mahatma  Ghandi”  Craven,  our  genial  at- 
tendant, has  purchased  a pair  of  roller  skates.  Won- 
der why?  Carl,  the  flying  Dutchman,  has  his  sus- 
picions. Says  Carl:  “Maybe  he’s  afraid  the  sheet 

will  fall  some  day — hence  the  skates  to  reach  home  in 
a hurry.” 

Patrolmen  Eberhard  Schaefer,  Walter  Gleason  and 
“Baby  Face”  Ryan  will  now  sing  a little  ballad  en- 
titled “Lent,  Lent,  when  doest  thou  end?” 

Jimmie  Rock,  holding  down  a corner  of  the  sit- 
ting room  with  some  of  the  boys,  when  suddenly  a 
voice  is  heard,  “Whose  widow  is  this,  anyhow?” 

Motorcycle  Squad  No.  1 Ptl.  Carl  J.  Fritz 

Patrolman  Cosgrove  can  be  seen  leaving  the  St. 
Nieholas  “gym”  any  afternoon.  He’s  trying  to  re- 
duce. 

Why  do  you  guys  go  to  fights?  Ever  see  Goodman 
and  Gratton  when  they’re  in  shape? 

Did  you  see  Clyde’s  picture  in  the  paper  when  Coll 
was  shot?  And  I had  such  a pleasant  smile,  when  a 
big  sergeant  got  right  in  front  of  me. 

I’m  still  trying  to  find  out  wdiy  they  changed  his 
nickname  from  “Scarface”  Harmon  to  “Wolf”  Har- 
mon. 

The  springs  on  those  new  side  ears  are  so  bad  that 
even  Soraghan  has  a hum  back,  and,  gdsh,  he’s  a 
perfect  specimen — of  what? 

Ask  Mike  Ryan  what  a blessed  event  is?  Are  you 
red,  Mike? 


“West  on  Amsterdam  Avenue”  Darienzo’s  busi- 
ness is  very  bad.  He’s  selling  ice  for  a side  line. 

I’ve  heard  of  girls  walking  home  from  an  auto  ride, 
but  never  of  fellows  walking  home  from  a motor- 
cycle ride.  Ask  Spitlenik. 

I’m  trying  to  find  out  just  how  “Big  Bill”  Metz- 
eleer  would  look  in  a side  car.  What  would  he  do 
with  those  legs? 

Who’s  the  guy  who  doesn't  want  to  work  on  the 
ramp?  Says  the  height  makes  him  dizzy. 

Charlie  Fritz  (the  German  one)  has  a new  Olds- 
mobile.  It  was  a lucky  day  those  customs  men  were 
on  a 32  when  you  arrived. 

Telegraph  Bureau  The  Phantom 

A story  has  reached  the  Telegraph  Bureau  that 
Lieutenant  Charles  J.  Dannhauser,  the  culinary  ex- 
pert of  the  13th  Division,  is  suffering  from  high 
blood  pressure,  gout,  indigestion,  dandruff,  and  that 
rare  horse  disease,  foot  and  mouth  trouble.  Years 
ago.  Lieutenant  Dannhauser  worked  in  Chinatown, 
where  he  acquired  a very  good  knowledge  of  the 
Chinese  language.  He  is  reputed  to  be  the  editor  of 
the  Chinese  newspaper  “ONE  LUNG,”  a yearly  peri- 
odical. He  writes  very  good  Chinese  editorials  and 
it  is  rumored  he  is  going  to  he  a war  reporter  for 
Spring  3100.  We  all  hope  that  he  is  very  successful 
in  his  new  venture,  and  that  he  will  not  try  to  Chinee 
any  of  his  co-workers. 

18th  Division,  Bronx  Det.  Joseph  McCourt 

Acting  Lieutenant  Salsieder  is  quite  a doctor  when 
it  comes  to  offering  a remedy  for  a cold.  Just  give 
him  the  symptom  and  you’ll  get  the  cure. 

Detective  John  P.  Anderson  had  a birthday  on 
March  17th,  and  he  used  his  middle  name  only,  “Pat- 
rick,” which  is  a violation  of  the  penal  law,  or  some- 
thing. 

The  Bronx  Homicide  Squad  wish  it  was  Lenten 
season  all  year,  as  Joe  Gannon  has  sworn  off  smoking 
and  the  air  in  the  room  is  better  when  that  old  pipe 
of  his  don’t  percolate. 

First  endorsement: 

From  Commanding  Officer,  Bronx  Homicide  Squad. 

To:  Commissioner  of  Health,  N.  Y.,  March,  1932. 

Condition  Corrected,  Gannon  not  smoking. 

(Signed)  WPEG. 

6th  Detective  District 

Det.  Cornelius  J.  Browne 

Detective  Martin  Tutt,  of  the  25th  Squad,  is  trying 
to  regain  his  boyish  figure.  He  was  seen  eating  in 
a Mexican  restaurant,  and  the  waiter  was  heard  rep- 
rimanding him  for  using  his  knife  with  which  to  eat 
the  food.  He  has  gone  from  270  to  280  pounds  in 
a week. 

Detective  Daniel  Cavone,  while  interviewing  a com- 
plainant, was  told  that  it  was  the  first  time  she  had 
had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  a colored  detective. 
Donato  seemed  pleased  at  this  compliment. 

Peter  Golomboski,  our  international  detective,  has 
been  temporarily  assigned  to  strike  duty  in  the  14th 
Squad.  He  now  wears  a red  tie,  and  sings  the  Inter- 
nationale. 

Detective  Joseph  Mansfield,  of  the  23d  Squad,  is 
very  popular  with  certain  ladies  that  wear  white  uni- 
forms in  a certain  hospital  within  the  confines  of  the 
23d  Precinct. 

Detective  Michael  Foley  is  still  looking  for  a comb 
and  brush  to  keep  himself  beautiful.  How  about  a 
little  rouge,  Mike? 

7th  Detective  District  Det.  Joseph  McCourt 

We  take  this  opportunity  to  correct  a statement 
made  in  a previous  issue,  that  Lieutenant  Rothengast 


was  seen  looking  for  a diamond  ring  in  jewelry 
stores.  This  is  not  true.  It  was  a wedding  ring. 
How  did  you  like  the  rooms  on  Longfellow  Avenue, 
Lieutenant? 

The  Irish  of  the  41st  Squad  had  a little  party  on 
St.  Patrick’s  Day.  The  following  committee  worked 
on  the  affair:  Detectives  Solomon,  Vanderdrift, 

Mutchler,  Kleber,  Drescher.  The  following  detec- 
tives from  other  squads  attended:  Grossberger,  Shi- 

broski,  Buddemeyer  and  Turkheimer. 

Now  that  our  reporter  has  returned  from  Ireland, 
the  7th  Detective  District  will  be  heard  from.  Joe 
says  he  had  a good  time  in  the  Old  Country  and  that 
when  going  over  on  the  boat  he  did  not  do  much 
fishing,  but  got  a lot  of  “Bass.”  He  says  the  folks 
told  him  he  was  getting  “stout.”  Which  was  it,  Joe? 

Detective  Otto  Franz,  a fellow  you  otto  know,  is 
now  the  general  manager  of  the  Bronx  Gun  Club. 
Next  week  he  will  lecture  on  “Indirect  Fire,”  which 
means  that  you  can  shoot  at  an  object  you  cannot  see. 

Detective  Carmelo  Cambria,  41st  Squad,  is  quite 
an  authority  on  the  war  now  going  on  in  the  Far 
East.  “Tony”  visited  Japan  and  China  two  years  ago 
on  police  business. 

Detectives  Joe  Wey  and  Fred  Buddemeyer  passed 
the  twenty-five  year  mark  last  week.  Both  have 
signed  up  for  another  “hitch”  in  the  army. 

Detective  Matthew  Solomon,  41st  Squad,  is  now  the 
proud  father  of  a son.  He  says  the  boy  is  good  look- 
ing. Good,  Mat,  we  are  glad  the  child  looks  like  its 
mother.  Congratulations,  old  boy. 

10th  Detective  District 

Det.  Francis  X.  Grottano 

Hello,  everybody!  Mrs.  Grottano’s  bad  boy  Fran- 
cis swinging  the  hammer  by  special  permission  of 
Lieutenant  Frank  C.  Bals,  commanding  officer,  62d 
Squad. 

The  past  month  has  wrought  many  changes  in  the 
personnel  of  this  command.  Detective  Max  Black, 
the  greatest  guy  that  ever  tore  a herring,  was  trans- 
ferred to  Acting  Lieutenant  Osnato’s  Detective 
School.  In  exchange  we  received  one  of  the  Adonises 
of  the  district,  Tom  Hannon. 

Wee  Willie  Walsh,  long  a protege  of  this  Squad, 
was  transferred  in,  and  is  catching  for  Jimmy  Mc- 
Nally. Father  John  Moran  was  also  transferred  in 
and  doubled  with  the  “redoubtable”  Hannon. 

Confidential  information  has  been  received  that  a 
large  portrait  of  Mussolini  hangs  in  the  back  of  the 
chair  of  the  squad  commander  of  the  66th  Squad, 
and  that  Detective  Dardis,  the  ladies’  home  compan- 
ion, has  to  clean  and  polish  some  daily  (under  du- 
ress) . 

Detective  Charlie  Farrell,  our  contribution  to  the 
boxing  world,  was  seen  training  recently,  painting 
screens  in  anticipation  of  his  annual  battle  with 
Primo  Murphy  of  this  command. 

This  month’s  bouquet  goes  to  the  64th  Squad,  as 
they  are  the  proud  possessors  of  one  of  the  finest 
teams  in  the  bureau,  namely,  Dardell  and  Shea. 
Both  these  men  are  high-powered  detectives  and 
their  work  is  appreciated  by  the  citizens  of  Bay 
Ridge. 

The  annual  tri-cornered  golf  tournament  for  the 
championship  of  the  district  has  been  postponed,  as 
Lieutenant  Bals  hasn’t  a stick  left,  having  broken 
them  all  arguing  with  Acting  Lieutenant  Osnato  and 
Johnnie  Baker. 

Detective  Boyle,  who  recently  left  on  a trip  to  Cali- 
fornia, was  presented  with  an  excellent  gift  hy  the 
members  of  the  62d  Squad.  Detective  Buckley,  who 
has  traveled  the  seven  seas,  gave  him  some  sound  ad- 
vice. Especially  about  Hollywood. 
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I have  become  one  of  the  most  popular  men  in 
the  district  since  being  elected  reporter,  and  as  a re- 
sult of  such  popularity,  I receive  much  fan  mail. 
In  accordance  with  the  Manual  of  Procedure,  am 
sending  same  to  the  Radical  Squad.  Have  also  ob- 
tained a suit  of  armor,  a trench  helmet  and  a sawed- 
off  shotgun  for  protection  from  the  wrath  of  the  de- 
tectives in  this  district.  But  if  anything  happens  to 
me,  our  eminent  friend.  Bill  Kleinman,  Coney 
Island’s  gift  to  the  D.  A.’s  office,  has  a letter  contain- 
ing the  names  and  shield  numbers  of  the  culprits. 

And  so,  good-bye!  Mrs.  Grottano’s  bad  boy  Fran- 
cis signs  off  until  April,  when  the  hammer  will  swing 
again. 

16th  Detective  District  Det.  John  P.  Werle 

Allan  Currie,  new  addition  to  the  Bureau,  is  ex- 
panding like  a pouter  pigeon.  He  has  had  to  have 
the  buttons  moved  on  his  vest  three  times  since  his 
new  assignment. 

It  has  been  rumored  that  Tony  Grottano,  the 
Astoria  sheik,  has  made  an  application  to  be  trans- 
ferred into  the  broadcasting  unit  of  the  Police  De- 
partment. 

Wagner  (not  the  famous  Honus  of  baseball  fame) 
is  now  pinch-hitting  at  the  district  office.  All  indi- 
cations are  that  he  will  make  as  good  a grade  as 
Honus  did  as  a “Pirate.” 

The  “Flying  Dutchman”  mentioned  in  the  Febru- 
ary issue  thought  I was  going  to  get  an  awful  pan- 
ning for  calling  his  partner  the  “Up-State  Special,” 
but  to  date  there  has  been  no  reaction. 

Old  “Jingle”  Sadlo  has  abandoned  the  pipe  tempo- 
rarily and  is  now  smoking  cigars.  Guess  why?  Lent. 
Yep,  Tommy  Layden  and  Captain  Burke  are  off  the 
butts,  and  hence  our  Tony  looks  prosperous.  Once, 
long  ago,  he  BOUGHT  a cigar,  but  he  couldn’t  get 
used  to  it  and  had  to  fall  back  on  the  old  pipe. 

Charley  Schlegel  dropped  into  the  office  a day  or 
two  ago,  and  he  doesn’t  look  any  the  worse  after  his 
shooting  match  with  the  chain  store  bandits. 

Dan  Grey  is  authority  for  the  statement  that 
Charlie  (Whitey)  Weiler  is  going  to  abandon  the 
baseball  diamond.  He  was  married  recently  and  it’s 
possible  that  he  can’t  do  as  he  pleases  any  more. 
However,  I observed  him  the  other  day  with  brown 
shoes,  plaid  socks  and  other  apparel  to  match,  and 
maybe  he  is  going  in  for  golf— as  many  settled  folks 
do.  I wouldn’t  doubt  that  Babe  Ruth  will  probably 
influence  a lot  of  ball  players  to  take  up  golf. 

Babe  Salter  could  never  be  a lightweight  in  any 
company.  That  guy  could  function  and  FIT  any- 
where. Been  here  long  enough  for  everyone  to 
know — and  like  him.  Some  fellow  said,  one  time, 
that  fat  people  radiate  good  nature.  He  must  have 
known  “our  Dave.” 

The  two  Toms  have  recently  been  buried  on  a 
plant.  One  of  them  owns  electric  light  company 
stock.  At  least  it  is  so  presumed.  He  has  been  using 
up  a lot  of  juice  lately.  For  further  information, 
ask  Devery. 

Mounted  Squadron  1 Ptl.  Bernard  I.  Connors 

We  are  authoritatively  informed  by  one  of  our 
scouts  that  our  two  “fire  buffs,”  Stephen  “Lovejoy” 
Schaeffer  and  “Fats”  Farrington,  more  commonly 
known  as  “Hook”  and  “Ladder”,  were  observed  in 
the  “Y”  gymnasium  on  several  occasions  recently, 
practicing  very  diligently  on  the  ladders,  in  prepara- 
tion, we  are  told,  to  transferring  their  allegiance 
from  the  Police  to  the  Fire  Department.  While  we 


received  this  news  with  deep  regret,  we  also  felt  a 
slight  twinge  of  jealousy  at  the  thought  of  the  thrill 
coming  to  some  fair  maiden  who,  perchance,  would 
have  the  tall  and  handsome  Lovejoy  carrying  her 
frail  form  down  a ladder  in  his  strong  arms.  Ye 
gods!  they  call  them  the  weaker  sex,  but  in  our  pri- 
vate opinion  they  are,  in  many  instances,  the  fortu- 
nate sex  also,  as  witness  the  scene  pictured  herein! 
Well,  as  they  say  in  the  Occident:  Kismet — ’tis  fate. 

“Willie”  Stevens  (Leonard  Stevenson),  the  pig 
lady’s  sweetheart,  is  now  in  business  for  himself,  with 
his  stock  in  trade  supplied  to  him  gratis.  After  the 
recent  inspection  of  Yellow  Tassels  (those  lovely 
adornments  on  our  dress  sticks)  the  canny  Leonard 
begged  all  the  Tassels  which  had  been  “knocked,” 
had  them  dyed  several  beautiful  colors,  and  now  has 
the  effrontery  to  offer  same  for  sale  as  lamp  shade 
eords.  Say,  Ponzi  had  nothing  on  our  Willie! 

Pete  (“Perfect  Seat”  Ennis  has  just  enrolled  in  the 
law  school  at  Columbia  University.  When  asked 
wasn’t  Mike  Delehanty  still  the  chief  promoter  of 
cops,  Pete  answered,  “Yes,  but  you  see  my  goal  is  a 
judgeship.” 

Now  that  Spring  is  in  the  offing,  Merl  Swiegert,  the 
handsome  mountie  whose  special  charge  is  the  bridle 
path  in  Pelham  Bay  Park,  is  girding  his  loins  for 
another  assault  on  the  hearts  of  the  nurse  maids  who 
frequent  that  vicinity. 

Johnny  Fitzgerald  is  acquiring  an  Indian  tan  at 
Long  Beach,  all  bedecked  in  an  “athletic  form”  bath- 
ing suit  and  a gorgeous  multi-colored  beach  robe. 

Tommy  Arnaiz,  after  much  deliberation  as  to  the 
relative  merits  of  a hair  cut  and  a wife,  has  decided 
on  the  wife,  and  is  all  set  to  march  to  the  music  of 
Lohengrin  on  March  27,  1932. 

“Two-Gun”  Parker,  ex-State  Trooper,  walked  into 
the  stable  one  day  recently  and  was  not  recognized, 
due  to  the  fact  that  his  mustache  was  missing. 

Connie  Ward,  white-haired  boy  of  “B,”  is  now  a 
BIG  BROTHER,  he  having  contributed  $100  to  tbe 
Big  Brother  movement.  What  difference  if  the  Morris 
Plan  was  consulted  to  the  tune  of  $200 — the  other 
hundred  going  towards  a new  Collapsible  “8”  to  take 
his  big  brother  John  for  a ride! 

George  Feulner,  of  the  “FAIR  WEATHER  PLA- 
TOON,” has  started  Spring  planting  in  his  garden. 
George  plans  to  go  in  for  major  competition  in  the 
garden  line  this  year. 

Mounted  Squadron  2 Ptl.  Joseph  Hoynes 

Now  that  the  Spring  days  are  here.  Lieutenant 
Charles  Brown  is  getting  the  old  call  for  the  horses. 
That  youthful  spirit  is  again  popping  up  in  his  veins 
and  I wouldn’t  be  surprised  to  see  him  some  of  these 
fine  days  all  garbed  up  with  his  breeches,  spurs  and 
riding  whip,  doing  a four-horse  Roman,  or  pick  up  50- 
cent  pieces  from  the  ground  while  riding  at  break- 
neck speed,  as  he  did  in  the  old  days  of  the  police 
games,  at  our  famous  old  race  tracks.  Good  work, 
“Kid.”  Keep  it  up. 

We  have  Peck’s  bad  boys  in  the  form  of  Patrolmen 
Henry  Thieman  and  James  Norton.  Both  these 
youths  have  rounded  out  their  first  25  years,  and  are 
training  very  hard  for  the  second  lap  by  violent 
exercise  and  long  walks. 

Our  various  athletes  are  going  through  various 
exercises  getting  themselves  in  trim  for  their  respec- 
tive sports.  Henry  Single,  doing  the  100-yard  dash. 
Bob  Herrscbaft,  in  tbe  bigh  jump.  Jim  Maloney, 
the  shot-put.  Hughie  Claffey,  the  walking  race. 
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From  the  looks  of  things,  Herrschaft  will  have  to 
exert  himseK  or  else  he  replaced  hy  Tom  Hopkins. 

Hostler  Timothy  Treacy  has  heen  added  to  our 
Troop,  and  it  is  a pleasure  to  see  his  smiling  counte- 
nance as  he  goes  through  his  daily  chores.  He  is  con- 
tinuously humming  some  sweet  melody  of  the  old 
sod  and  this  would  lead  one  to  helieve  that  although 
here  in  the  flesh  his  heart  is  over  on  the  Emerald 
Isle. 

Hack  Bureau  Ptl.  George  T.  Bosch 

Captain  Frederick  Mott,  of  the  Boiler  Squad,  is 
visiting  relatives  in  Miami,  and  at  the  same  time 
locating  some  of  his  former  side-kicks.  Well,  Cap- 
tain, sincere  wishes  for  a good  time,  from  your  staff. 

Patrolman  Arthur  Halpin,  of  the  Investigators’ 
Squad,  is  a husy  guy  rushing  in  and  out  of  the  Bilt- 
more  Hotel  with  a Gladstone  hag.  Every  time  a 
friend  happens  hy  he  gives  him  the  glad  hand,  and 
informs  him  that  he  is  stopping  there.  Spread  it  on 
thick,  Arthur. 

Quite  a collection  of  beauties  up  at  Times  Square 
the  other  night.  The  attraction  was  none  other  than 
our  own  Patrolman  Francis  Mershon  (French  hy 
name  only) , saying  “Hello”  to  some  of  his  lady 
friends.  Some  nobhy  make-up  on  Frank,  too.  Well, 
Frank,  you  certainly  do  slay  them. 

Met  Patrolman  Francis  McKay  the  other  day  and 
he  was  all  done  up  in  bandages.  He  nearly  stabbed 
himself  to  death  while  at  a chicken  dinner.  Better 
stay  away  from  those  dinners,  Frank. 

Congratulations  and  good  wishes  were  extended  to 
Patrolman  Daniel  Donoghue,  of  the  Drivers’  Bu- 
reau. Dan  just  completed  his  first  25  years  on  the 
force.  After  thanking  the  boys  with  twenty,  no 
more,  no  less,  cigars,  Dan  felt  much  better  and  it  is 
our  sincere  wish  that  he  enjoy  the  honor  of  being  a 
“veteran”  for  many  years  to  come. 

Emergency  Squad  4 Ptl.  Karl  Reu 

Since  the  Chinese  and  Japanese  war,  the  boys  have 
been  washing  their  own  laundry,  especially  Big  BiU 
Brandon  and  Eddie  Pfleging,  the  two  Cameras  of  this 
squad.  If  one  isn’t  washing  his  shirt  the  other  is 
washing  his  towel.  Here’s  hoping  that  the  war  ends 
soon  so  that  Bill  and  Ed  can  stop  scabbing  the  job. 

We  have  several  “Eddies”  in  this  squad,  but  the 
9th  Squad  duo  take  the  cake.  It  looks  like  the 
“woim  toined”  the  last  two  times  for  the  two  “Ed- 
dies,” Hoffman  and  Reedy,  who  had  to  buy  the  pie 
for  supper  because  they  lost  at  handball  to  “Ol’s 
Olsen”  and  “Mickie,”  better  known  as  John  Danell 
and  Mike  Kissane. 

We  have  a new  man  in  our  crew,  Patrolman 
Reilly.  He  is  a bit  green  now,  but  leave  it  to  the 
able-bodied  “Nicky”;  he’ll  whip  him  into  shape  and 
it  won’t  be  long.  He  soon  will  be  able  to  wash 
dishes  and  scrub  floors  and  polish  brass  as  good  as 
any  of  us,  and  if  it  takes  a year  he  will  be  a first- 
class  Attendant  with  a diploma  on  his  record. 
Emergency  Squad  5 Sgt.  Hans  Amundsen 

II  Duce  Edward  Pascocello  loves  to  ride  on  the 
subway  trains  and  hold  onto  the  straps.  He  says 
this  keeps  his  arm  in  shape  for  the  Fascisti  salute 
which  he  has  to  give  every  night  at  Webster  Hall. 

Patrolman  Maurice  (Kabibble)  Savage  is  all  smRes 
these  days.  He  elaims  that  it  won’t  be  long  before 
he’s  wearing  the  sergeant’s  stripes  and  then  he’ll  give 
a ticket  to  every  red-headed  guy  in  Emergency  5. 
Look  out,  RED ! 

The  squad’s  baseball  team  is  beginning  to  get  in 
shape.  hat  an  outfield — Moench,  O’Hara  and 


Geiger  are  aU  set.  What  they  can  do  with  a base- 
baU  bat  is  a mystery MeCusker  will  soon  be  pick- 

ing dandelions  again. . . .Sergeant  MorreU,  that  crack 
fisherman,  pinch-hitter  and  what  have  you,  has  been 
traded.  He  will  he  missed. ..  .How  about  another 
reunion,  fellers?  We  could  send  invitations  to  Lieu- 
tenant Whitman,  John  Lena,  Jaek  Kehoe,  Larry  Mul- 
lins and  the  other  graduates  of  our  sewing  eircle .... 
McFadden  and  O’Brien  will  head  the  committee. 
O.  K.? 

Emergency  Squad  10  Sgt.  Gustave  Mauch 

Members  of  Emergency  Squad  No.  10  wish  to  ex- 
tend to  Lieutenant  James  F.  Austin,  their  former 
boss,  their  hearty  congratulations  and  wish  him  fur- 
ther success. 

Patrolman  Elmer  (Moon)  Mullins  recently  had  an 
addition  of  twin  girls  to  his  family.  Both  mother 
and  babies  are  doing  well.  Congrats.,  Elmer. 

Patrolman  Richard  (Skinner)  Woods,  finding 
Commissary  Steward  Spitzen’s  larder  bare,  went 
home  to  indulge  in  a midnight  repast.  Opening  the 
Frigidaire,  he  spied  a wholesome  dish  of  hash, 
which  he  heated  and  started  to  eat.  Friend  wife, 
coming  home  from  an  evening  of  bridge,  and  find- 
ing “Skinner”  indulging  in  his  favorite  pastime,  ex- 
claimed: “Where  did  you  get  the  hash?”  “In  the 
Frigidaire,”  said  “Skinner.”  Friend  wife,  bursting 
with  laughter,  said:  “That’s  not  hash.  You’re  eat- 

ing THE  DOG’S  KENNEL  RATION!” 

Patrolman  Thomas  (“Flighty”)  Conners  and 
Charles  (“Love-Bird”)  Gallagher  are  now  preparing 
for  their  spring  offensive  in  the  air.  Both  are  stu- 
dents of  aviation,  “theoretically.”  Owing  to  their 
studies  of  “War  Aces,”  “Sky  Birds”  and  “Flying 
Aces,”  they  are  due  to  get  a commission  in  the  Sino- 
Japanese  tangle  in  the  near  future. 

Emergency  Squad  15 

Life  is  just  a bowl  of  onions  for  Sergeant  Smith 
in  the  handball  game.  Hasn’t  had  a winning  partner 
since  Steve  Brodie  made  that  famous  jump. 

Joe  (Red)  Dunn,  our  shadow  man,  can  quote  you 
prices  on  more  tools  than  a Sears-Roebuck  catalogue. 
After  every  pay-day  he  can  be  seen  coming  out  of 
Kresge’s  with  an  armful  to  be  added  to  the  coUection 
in  that  mystery  locker  of  his. 

Matt  Kinavy  has  a beef.  Since  he  bought  that 
Pontiac  he  has  more  relatives  wanting  to  use  it  than 
he  ever  knew  existed.  Can  you  imagine  if  you  hit 
the  list.  Matt?  They’ll  be  coming  out  of  the  grave- 
yard claiming  you  for  their  own. 

“Butch”  Lagarenne,  formerly  of  the  U.  S.  N.  Black 
Gang,  has  the  whole  crew  “goofy”  making  those  trick 
cord  belts  that  the  sailors  wear.  Still  giggles  as  loud 
as  ever,  and  it’s  just  too  bad  for  the  man  sitting  oppo- 
site him  when  “Butch”  hears  a funny  joke,  while 
gargling  a demi-tasse  of  Java. 

With  the  boys  all  on  edge  and  patiently  waiting, 
wonder  who  ean  answer  this  question? 

We  know  Columbus  discovered  America  back  in 
fourteen  ninety-two — And  that  Washington  crossed 
the  Delaware  with  the  old  red,  white  and  blue — 
That  it  was  Brutus  who  killed  Caesar,  we  know,  and 
that  Rip  slept  twenty  years  straight — While  Merkle’s 
misplay  let  the  Cubs  get  away  with  the  flag  in  nine- 
teen eight.  We  know  Camera  couldn’t  get  a job 
with  the  Singer  Midget  troupe — And  that  the  Babe 
can  slough  that  ball  beyond  a doubt — But  to  set  our 
minds  at  ease,  won’t  some  one  tell  us,  please,  WHEN 
THE  HECK  WILL  THE  SERGEANTS’  LIST  BE 
OUT??? 
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ROLL  OF  MLRIir 


REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS  CONCERNED 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  action  of  the 
highest  order,  intelligently  performed  and,  in  most  cases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Patrolman  Harry  Bossom,  24th  Precinct,  while 
patroling  in  a Department  automobile  at  about 
7:55  A.  M.,  Feb.  15,  was  informed  at  102d  Street 
and  Amsterdam  Avenue  of  a holdup  in  a gro- 
cery store  at  91st  Street  and  Amsterdam  Avenue. 
Speeding  down  Amsterdam  Avenue,  the  officer,  upon 
reaching  91st  Street,  was  directed  west  by  a crowd 
that  had  collected  there.  Upon  reaching  Broadway 
another  crowd  informed  him  that  the  bandit  had 
turned  south.  The  officer  continued  down  Broadway 
and  at  88th  Street  was  again  directed  west.  At  West 
End  Avenue  he  overtook  the  fleeing  bandit,  who 
pointed  his  pistol  at  the  officer  and  attempted  to 
shoot  him.  The  officer  fired  first,  however,  killing 
the  bandit  instantly. 


Detective  John  MacLennon,  9th  Squad,  and  Pa- 
trolman Francis  Flynn,  71st  Precinct,  temporarily 
assigned  to  the  2d  Detective  District  gun  squad,  vis- 
ited 140  East  Third  Street  on  Feb.  23d  in  search  of 
Arthur  Anton,  wanted  for  a recent  killing  at  443 
Fifth  Street.  Becoming  separated  in  the  building, 
MacLennon  was  suddenly  confronted  by  the  killer, 
who  jammed  two  pistols  against  the  officer's  body 
and  ordered  him  to  throw  up  his  hands.  MacLen- 
non complied  and  as  Anton  relieved  him  of  his  ser- 
vice revolver  MacLennon  seized  him  about  the  neck 
and  a terrific  struggle  ensued  in  which  the  gunman 
fired  one  wild  shot.  Patrolman  Flynn  arrived  at 
this  moment  and  fired  at  the  gunman.  MacLennon, 
regaining  his  revolver,  also  fired  one  shot.  Both 
shots  took  effect,  killing  the  gunman  instantly. 

Bronx 

Sergeant  David  Kilpatrick  and  Patrolman  Thomas 
Daily,  40th  Precinct,  while  patroling  in  a Depart- 
ment automobile  at  about  7:25  P.  M.,  Feb.  13,  saw 
the  occupants  of  an  automobile  speeding  from  a 
gasoline  station  at  135th  Street  and  Third  Avenue 
with  several  men  in  pursuit  shouting  “Holdup!” 
The  officers  pursued  and  at  137th  Street  two  men 
leaped  from  the  bandit  car  after  it  had  collided  with 
another  automobile  and  fled  in  different  directions. 
Sergeant  Kilpatrick  and  Patrolman  Daily  pursued 
and  captured  one  of  the  men  who  was  armed  with 
a loaded  .38-calihre  pistol.  The  other  man  was  cap- 
tured after  a short  chase  l)y  Patrolman  George 
Picaud,  40th  Precinct,  on  patrol  in  the  vicinity. 
Both  bandits  admitted  having  held  up  the  night 
manager  and  a collector  for  the  gasoline  station. 
The  money  involved,  .$123.15,  was  recovered. 


At  about  9:10  P.  M.,  Aug.  25,  1931,  Theodore 
Nappi  was  shot  and  killed  while  playing  cards  in 
the  rear  of  223  East  148th  Street.  Detectives  Domi- 


nick Caso  and  William  Mara,  42d  Squad,  were  as- 
signed to  the  case  and  sought  Sebastian  Cannato  and 
Lawrence  De  Massi  as  the  perpetrators  of  the  crime. 
Cannato  was  subsequently  arrested.  The  detectives 
after  a persistent  search  succeeded  in  arresting  De 
Massi  on  Feh.  26,  1932,  in  Hoboken,  N.  J.  De  Massi 
has  been  extradited  and  is  now'  in  Bronx  County 
jail  awaiting  trial  for  first  degree  murder. 

Brooklyn 

Patrolman  John  W.  Johnstone,  88th  Precinct, 
while  off  duty  and  in  civilian  clothes,  at  about  9:20 
A.  M.,  Feb.  23d,  visited  a Sears-Roehuck  store  at 
6223  Fourth  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  to  make  a purchase. 
As  he  entered  he  was  met  by  an  armed  bandit,  who, 
at  pistol  point,  ordered  him  to  throw  up  his  hands 
and  enter  a rear  room,  where  a second  bandit,  simi- 
larly armed,  was  covering  the  manager  of  the  store. 
Awaiting  an  opportune  moment,  the  officer  suddenly 
drew  his  service  revolver  and  fired  at  one  of  the 
bandits,  who  immediately  returned  the  fire.  The 
second  bandit  then  joined  in  the  firing  and  both 
made  their  escape  as  the  officer  fell  with  two  bullet 
wounds.  Patrolman  Johnstone  was  removed  to  Nor- 
wegian Hospital  in  a critical  condition. 

Queens 

Patrolman  John  C.  Mayer,  110th  Precinct,  while 
patroling  in  a Department  automobile  at  about  5:55 
P.  M.,  Feb.  11,  heard  several  shots  fired  from  two 
automobiles  which  passed  him  at  Justice  Street  and 
53d  Avenue.  He  immediately  gave  chase  and  con- 
tinued to  pursue  on  foot  three  men  who  alighted 
from  the  first  automobile  at  Dungan  Street  and 
Broadway,  following  them  through  some  vacant  lots 
to  the  Long  Island  Railroad  station,  where  he  cap- 
tured two  of  the  men  at  revolver  point.  One  of  the 
prisoners  was  armed  with  a loaded  .38-calibre  revol- 
ver. The  third  man  was  later  captured  by  detectives 
of  the  110th  squad.  Two  women  also  were  arrested, 
charged  with  acting  in  concert  with  the  three  men 
in  holding  up  the  proprietor  of  a grocery  store  at 
9308  Corona  Avenue,  Elmhurst.  Detective  Charles 
Schlegel,  112th  Squad,  who,  with  Patrolman  Wil- 
liam Beck,  Traffic  Precinct  O,  was  pursuing  the 
bandits  in  the  second  car  mentioned  above,  suffered 
a bullet  wound  in  the  right  forearm. 

Detectives  John  J.  Dust  and  Hugh  Sullivan,  114th 
Squad,  in  conjunction  with  other  memhers  of  the 
squad,  at  11  A.  M.,  Feb.  26,  succeeded  in  arresting 
four  men  wanted  for  assault  and  robbery.  The  men 
confessed  to  seven  holdups  and  have  been  identified 
in  five  of  the  crimes.  The  detectives  also  succeeded 
in  recovering  two  of  the  guns  used  in  the  commis- 
sion of  the  crimes.  The  prisoners  are  in  Queens 
County  jail  awaiting  trial. 


CRIMINALS 


WANTED 


$10,000  REWARD 

Sears,  Roebuck  & Company  offers  a reward  of  $10,000  for  information 
leadiufj;  to  the  arrest  and  conviction  of  either  one  or  hoth  of  the  hold-up  men 
who  rol)hed  at  the  point  of  revolvers  the  clerks  of  their  store  located  at 
6223  1th  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  at  9:20  A.  M.,  Fehruary  23,  1932,  and  shot 
and  wounded  Patrolman  John  W.  Johnstone  of  the  88th  Precinct,  who 
attempted  to  apprehend  them. 

All  information  to  he  furnished  to  the  Police  Commissioner.  • The  offer 
of  this  reward  expires  on  June  1,  1932. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WANTED  FOR  ASSAULT  AND  ROBBERY 


EDWARD  IMcCARTHY, 

aliases  FATS  MeCARTIIV  and  EDW  ARD  I’OPKE 

DESC'RI PTION — 28  years;  .>  feel  indies;  167  pounds;  blue  eyes;  «lark  chesl- 

mit  liuir;  inediiiin  complexion;  painter  by  occupation.  23d  I’d. 


HUGO  WILLGEROD, 

aliases  IIUGIIIE  W ILLS  and  HUGH  J.  WILLIS 


DESCRIPTION — 36  years;  6 feel  2^  inches:  176  pounds;  blue  eyes;  chestnut 
hair;  natty  dresser.  17lh  Pci. 


WANTED  FOR  MIRDER 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


.JAMES  GARCIA,  alias  “BENITO" 

DESCRIPTIO.N" — 29  years;  .3  fee!  11  inches;  pounds;  blue  eyes; 

inediiim  brown  wa%y  hair;  wore  a blue  suit  and  li^hl  fedora  hat. 
Porto  Rican  by  birth.  Kith  Pet. 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 

DESfnilPTION— 44  years;  .3  feet  4%  inches;  180  pounds;  pray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  caji;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pci. 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  stM-cessful  m the  api>rehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  information  which  will 

lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  l)e|>artiiiental  Recognition. 


EDWARD  P.  Ml  LROONEA  . Polioo  Commissioner. 
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Editorial  Page,  or  What  Have  You? 


HE  KNOWS  NOT  THE  MOMENT 


WE  may  as  well  say  at  the  outset,  dear  fellow 
readers,  that  this  is  going  to  he  a serious  bit 
of  editorializing  for  a change.  And  if  there 
is  anyone  so  unkind  as  to  inquire  .more  particularly 
about  the  change  we  will  merely  add  in  a dignified 
manner  that  we  mean  a change  from  our  usual  semi- 
hurnorous  style  of  sermon. 

For  this  month  we  have  a purpose — an  object — an 
ideal.  We  conceived  the  aforementioned  purpose, 
object,  or  ideal,  after  reading  the  Police  Commis- 
sioner’s Annual  Report  for  1931,  which  has  just  been 
made  public  by  His  Honor,  Mayor  Walker.  What 
we  want  to  do  in  this  brief  editorial  is  to  persuade 
every  member  of  the  Police  Department  to  regard 
himself  as  a salesman  whose  business  it  is  to  sell  the 
Police  Department  to  the  citizens  of  New  York  City. 

While  we  make  no  claim  to  being  an  authority  on 
salesmanship,  we  do  know  that  a good  salesman  must 
first  of  all  be  thoroughly  familiar  with  the  selling 
points  of  the  commodity  for  which  he  is  the  agent 
and  have  complete  confidence  in  its  worthiness. 
Therefore,  while  Spring  3100  cannot  offer  a copy  of 
the  Annual  Report  to  all  members  of  the  Depart- 
ment, we  can  and  have  printed  this  month  the  com- 


plete text  of  the  Commissioner’s  letter  transmitting 
the  report  to  the  Mayor. 

So  we  earnestly  advise  the  most  thorough  study  of 
that  letter,  summarizing,  as  it  does,  the  Department’s 
work  during  the  past  year.  We  have  only  space  here 
to  dwell  on  two  ])oints  covered  in  the  letter — Police 
Courtesy  and  Police  Courage.  The  Police  Commis- 
sioner wrote  concerning  this  first  quality: 

“To  function  jiroperly,  a Police  Department  must 
enjoy  the  confidence  of  the  people.  The  public  is  as 
alert  to  appreciate  courtesy  and  achievement  as  it  is 
prone  to  resent  harshness  and  inefficiency.  The  force 
is  fundamentally  sound  and  the  chief  task  is  to  de- 
velop along  proper  lines  initiative  and  ability  within 
the  Department.  After  all,  the  fundamental  ele- 
ments of  policing  are  sufficient  and  competent  man 
power  and  its  proper  distribution  and  application  to 
duty.” 

Regarding  Police  Courage  the  Commissioner 
wrote : 

“In  the  performance  of  the  duties  of  a police  of- 
ficer, as  distinguished  from  those  of  other  public 
servants,  there  is  always  the  element  of  danger  or  per- 
sonal risk.  Soldiers  face  danger  and  battle  only  in 
time  of  war — policemen  are  always  on  the  field  fac- 
ing public  enemies. 

“Our  critics  may  accuse  us  of  many  things,  some- 
times perhaps  justly,  hut  none  can  deny  that  phys- 
ical courage  is  a tradition  in  the  Department.  Cour- 
age and  devotion  to  duty  as  exemplified  daily  in 
routine  of  Departmental  work  adds  luster  to  its  his- 
tory, too  frequently  at  the  cost  of  lives  of  policemen.” 

These  two  selling  points.  Police  Courtesy  and  Po- 
lice Courage,  should  he  memorized  by  the  entire 
Department. 
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Police  Work  in  1931 


Mayor  James  J.  Walker 


Police  Commissioner  Edward  P.  Mulrooney 


PLEASANT  and  instructive  as  the  reading  of 
such  a volume  would  he,  it  is,  of  course,  impos- 
sible to  issue  a copy  of  the  288-page  Annual 
Report  of  the  Police  Commissioner  to  each  member 
of  the  Department.  However,  the  letter  transmitting 
the  Report  for  1931  to  the  Mayor,  so  admirably  sums 
up  the  Department's  activity  during  the  past  year 
that  Spring  3100  reprints  it  in  full,  feeling  that  it  is 
worthy  of  the  most  serious  study. 

The  Police  Commissioner,  in  his  letter  to  the 
Mayor,  says: 

‘Tn  this  report  the  work  of  the  year  1931  is  sum- 
marized in  such  wise  as  to  show  a basis  of  compari- 
son to  the  previous  year,  and  also  so  as  to  show 
clearly  the  problems  and  difficulties  which  often 
faced  the  police  force  during  1931. 

‘"The  Police  Commissioner,  his  deputies,  the  of- 
ficers and  personnel  of  the  force  are  sincerely  striv- 
ing as  the  1931  Report  abundantly  indicates,  to  give 
to  the  residents  of  our  city  increasingly  efficient  and 
adequate  police  protection,  which  they  deserve  and 
demand.” 

The  entire  letter  follows: 

Police  Department 
City  of  New  York 
Office  of  the  Police  Commissioner 

January  1,  1932. 

Honorable  Janies  J.  Walker, 

Mayor  of  the  City  of  New  Tork, 

City  Hall,  New  York. 

Sir: 

Herewith  I render  to  you  the  Annual  Report  of  the 
Police  Department  of  the  City  of  New  York  for  1931. 

Incorporated  in  this  Report  is  an  account  of  de- 
partmental activities  and  the  operations  of  the  vari- 


ous branches  of  the  service,  with  statistical  tables,  as 
follows: 

Administration 
Detective  Division 
Crime  Statistics 
Traffic 

Accident  Prevention 
Motorcycle  Bureau 
Mounted  Division 
Division  of  Licenses 

Bureau  for  Licensing  Public  Dance  Halls,  Cabarets, 
Public  Dances  and  Balls 

Bureau  for  Licensing  Public  Hacks  and  PubUc 
Hack  Drivers 
Pistol  License  Bureau 

Steam  Boiler  Inspection  and  Engineers’  Bureau 

Legal  Bureau 

Discipline 

Quartermaster’s  Office 

Pension  and  Relief  Bureau 

Property  Clerk 

Equipment  Bureau 

Crime  Prevention  Bureau 

Engineering  Bureau 

Medical  and  Surgical  Bureau 

Police  Academy 

Air  Service  Division 

Police  Magazine — “SPRING  3100” 

Emergency  Service  Division 

Motor  Transport  Maintenance  Division 

Unemployment  Relief 

Outings  for  Mothers  and  Children 

Building  and  Repair  Bureau 

Telegraph  Bureau 

Uniformed  Force — Personnel 
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Roll  of  Honor 

Our  Unforgotten  Dead 

Financial  Statement 

Letters  of  Commendation 

In  this  Report  the  work  of  the  year  1931  is  sum- 
marized in  such  wise  as  to  show  a basis  of  compari- 
son with  the  previous  year,  and  also  so  as  to  show 
clearly  the  prol)lems  and  difficulties  which  often 
faced  the  police  force  during  1931. 

To  function  properly  a Police  Department  must 
enjoy  the  confidence  of  the  people.  The  pul)lic  is  as 
alert  to  appreciate  courtesy  and  achievement  as  it  is 
prone  to  resent  harshness  and  inefficiency.  The  force 
is  fundamentally  sound  and  the  chief  task  is  to  de- 
velop along  projter  lines  initiative  and  altility  within 
the  Department.  After  all,  the  fundamental  ele- 
ments of  policing  are  sufficient  and  competent  man 
power  and  its  proper  distribution  and  application  to 
duty. 

Because  of  widespread  unemployment  with  its  re- 
sultant unrest,  dissatisfaction  and  kindred  evils,  the 
Department  passed  through  a trying  year  in  1931. 
The  police  acted  with  tact  and  discretion  and  the 
situation  has  been  watched  carefully  and  kept  in 
hand. 

While  the  eontinued  development  of  the  suhurhan 
districts  of  the  city  and  the  shifting  of  population 
make  an  inerease  in  the  force  requisite,  with  the 
drastic  economy  necessitated  by  the  economic  crisis, 
we  fully  realize  that  we  must  carry  on  and  not  ex- 
pect at  this  time  any  additional  appropriation  for 
increased  man  power. 

The  activities  and  accomplishments  of  the  various 
arms  of  the  service  and  statistical  data  in  connection 
therewith  are  set  forth  hereinafter  at  length  with 
comment  on  the  more  important. 

Administration 

The  many  duties  imposed  by  law  upon  the  Police 
Commissioner  necessitate  the  assignment  of  some  of 
such  duties  to  the  several  Deputy  Commissioners  for 
the  purpose  of  intimate  supervision  and  coordina- 
tion of  the  activities  of  the  Department.  The  admin- 
istrative work  of  the  Deputy  Commissioners  in  their 
various  assigned  duties  has  been  condueted  in  a cred- 
itable and  efficient  manner.  Painstaking  effort,  pa- 
tience and  intelligent  direction  mark  eacli  and  every 
project  which  was  initiated  or  over  which  they  had 
supervision. 

Detective  Division 

The  Detective  Division  is  one  of  the  most  impor- 
tant arms  of  the  service.  The  detective  of  today 
must  he  familiar  with  all  phases  of  criminal  investi- 
gation. Much  depends  upon  his  natural  ability  to 
observe  quickly,  accurately  and  fully,  as  well  as  upon 
his  training.  Detectives  must  have  an  effective  work- 
ing knowledge  of  the  law  and  eriminal  proeedure  and 
a general  knowledge  of  scientific  criminal  investiga- 
tion from  the  standard  of  laboratory  practice. 

Crime  is  no  longer  a local  affair  with  respect  to 
participants,  or  instruments,  or  constituent  acts  or 
effects.  New  means  of  transportation  and  methods 
of  communication  have  unified  the  criminal  world 
and  are  used  liy  highly  organized  groups  of  erimi- 
nals,  often  actively  led  by  unseen  leaders,  with  a suf- 
ficient knowledge  of  the  technicalities  of  law  to  en- 


alile  them  to  remain  without  the  pale  hut  still  to 
direct  criminal  operations  and  with  sufficient  wealth 
at  their  disposal  to  facilitate  the  accomplishments  of 
their  ends.  A machine  gun,  a sawed-off  shot  gun.  or 
a revolver  may  he  used  to  commit  a crime  here  and 
again  tomorrow  in  a city  most  remote.  Criminals 
now  use  the  mails,  the  facilities  of  transportation, 
and  communicate  liy  radio,  telegra  ph,  cable  and  tele- 
phone. Their  ramifications  extend  from  coast  to 
coast  and  often  enilirace  foreign  countries.  Dispo- 
sitions made  of  victims  are  often  matters  of  inter- 
state transportation. 

The  rapid  growth  of  our  city  in  the  last  half  een- 
tury  and  the  ineoming  of  millions  of  immigrants, 
ignorant  of  our  language,  laws  and  customs,  and 
their  adhering  to  racial  segregation,  have  increased 
immensely  the  problems  of  the  police  in  detecting 
crime  and  arresting  the  criminal.  The  tendency  of 
some  foreigners  to  he  suspicious  of  a police  officer 
and  their  unwillingness  to  expose  a criminal  of  their 
own  race  make  arrests  and  prosecution  most  difficult. 

The  increase  in  arrests  and  convictions  as  shown 
throughout  this  Rejiort  was  due  to  the  combined  ef- 
forts of  members  of  the  Detective  Division  and  the 
uniformed  force.  This  is  atirihutahle  to  the  in- 
creased alertness  of  the  jiatrol  force  and  the  splen- 
did ‘cooperation  which  exists  between  the  two 
branches  of  the  service. 

The  record  made  by  the  Homicide  Squad  for  1931, 
not  only  in  the  apprehension  of  criminals,  hut  in  the 
gathering  and  presentation  of  evidence,  was  favor- 
ably commented  upon  by  the  courts  and  is  outstand- 
ing in  the  annals  of  the  Department.  Despite  an  in- 
crease of  16.1%  in  the  numher  of  murder  and  man- 
slaughter cases  in  1931  over  1930,  arrests  show  an 
increase  of  14.8%  and  convictions  an  increase  of  77% 
over  the  preceding  year.  Domestic  troubles  were 
responsible  for  23%  of  these  cases.  In  1930,  7 per- 
sons, and  in  1931,  30  [lersons  were  convicted  of  first 
degree  murder.  This  indicates  intelligent  and  ef- 
ficient investigation  by  the  jiolice,  excellent  cooper- 
ation on  the  part  of  District  Attorneys  and  the  judi- 
ciary and  a full  realization  by  juries  of  the  potential 
possibilities  of  organized  crime. 

Of  the  489  cases  of  murder  and  manslaughter  re- 
ported, 272  were  committed  by  the  use  of  firearms. 
Arrests  were  made  in  433  cases. 

In  1931  the  Department  made  an  extensive  drive 
against  persons  carrying  firearms  illegally.  The  re- 
sults justified  the  effort.  Arrests  totaled  1,540  for 
1931  against  1,291  for  1930.  Convictions  increased 
45%. 

The  promiscuous  use  of  firearms  in  this  city  can 
he  attributable  only  to  the  ease  with  which  criminals 
can  obtain  weapons  to  commit  crimes.  This  Depart- 
ment successfully  advocated  an  amendment  to  the 
Sullivan  Law  (Seetion  1897  of  the  Penal  Law)  re- 
quiring every  holder  of  a pistol  permit  to  he  finger- 
printed and  photographed.  This  was  done  to  pre- 
vent criminals  from  going  from  one  county  to  an- 
other to  obtain  pistol  permits.  However,  this  De- 
partment has  no  control  over  the  sale  of  firearms  in 
other  states  where  the  restrictions  are  not  so  strin- 
gent. Only  proper  federal  legislation  can  adequately 
cope  with  this  situation. 

Felonious  assault  cases  deereased  4.1%.  The  num- 
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ber  of  arrests  was  the  same  as  in  the  previous  year, 
but  the  number  of  convictions  increased  8.3%. 

Assault  and  robbery  cases  increased  23%  over  the 
previous  year,  but  arrests  increased  18%  and  convic- 
tions increased  39.6%. 

Burglary  decreased  5%  in  1931  and  arrests  in- 
creased 7%  and  convictions  3.6%. 

In  1931,  12,030  persons  passed  through  the  “line- 
up” at  Police  Headquarters  charged  with  various 
major  crimes  ranging  from  larceny  to  homicide. 

A most  disturbing  fact  to  the  police  is  the  imma- 
turity of  the  great  majority  of  these  criminals.  In 
past  years  the  criminal  at  the  “line-up”  was  middle 
aged,  intemperate,  experienced  in  crime  and  limited 
in  his  activities  to  a special  type  of  offense.  Today 
the  opposite.  The  “line-up”  presents  a parade  of 
youths  ranging  in  ages  from  17  to  21,  versatile  in 
crime,  who  cold-bloodedly  and  calmly  recite  volun- 
tarily, in  the  presence  of  the  spectators  and  the  press, 
the  most  intimate  details  of  the  planning  and  execu- 
tion of  ruthless  crimes. 

There  were  246,261  fingerprints  received  at  the 
Bureau  of  Criminal  Identification  for  examination 
and  comparison.  Of  this  numher  84,632  were  fin- 
gerprints of  persons  charged  with  various  crimes  re- 
sulting in  34,632  identifications. 

Pawn  brokers  are  supervised  by  the  Lost  Property 
Bureau.  An  idea  of  the  volume  of  detail  transacted 
may  be  had  from  the  fact  that  each  day  in  this* city 
approximately  2,500  watches,  3,000  pieces  of  jewelry 
and  4,700  garments,  plus  2,800  miscellaneous  articles 
are  pawned.  $371,878  worth  of  property  was  recov- 
ered in  1931. 

The  Bureau  of  Ballistics  investigated  823  cases  in 
connection  with  which  1,238  firearms  were  examined, 
404  being  traced  to  owners.  The  scientific  examina- 
tion of  weapons  and  bullets  by  this  Bureau  has  been 
of  great  assistance  to  prosecuting  officers. 

Grand  larceny  autoniohile  thefts  numbered  12,053 
in  1931  as  compared  with  12,731  for  1930.  This  re- 
cords a decrease  of  4.5%  in  1931.  60%  of  these  cars 
were  stolen  by  minors  between  16  and  20  years  of 
age. 

On  December  23,  1930,  there  was  established 
within  the  Detective  Division  a unit  called  the  Bu- 
reau of  Criminal  Alien  Investigation.  This  is  the 
first  such  bureau  inaugurated  in  any  Police  Depart- 
ment throughout  the  country.  The  primary  purpose 
of  this  bureau  was  to  bring  to  the  attention  of  the 
United  States  Immigration  authorities  the  undesir- 
able aliens  who  are  subject  to  deportation  under  the 
Immigration  Law%  either  because  of  their  criminal 
records  or  their  illegal  entry  into  the  United  States. 
This  bureau  is  composed  of  police  officers  speaking 
practically  every  foreign  language,  thereby  being 
able  to  converse  with  any  foreigner  arrested. 

A total  of  1,158  aliens  were  investigated  during  the 
vear  1931  by  the  Alien  Bureau.  These  consisted  of 
people  of  71  different  nationalities.  Of  this  numher, 
571  undesirable  aliens  were  either  delivered  to,  or 
confined  in  prisons,  and  recommended  to  the  Bureau 
of  Immigration  at  Ellis  Island  for  deportation.  Five 
hundred  and  nine  were  found  not  subject  to  depor- 
tation, as  required  by  the  immigration  laws.  The 
remaining  78  whose  deportation  is  predicated  on  the 
final  disposition  of  their  present  arrests,  are  all  await- 
ing trial.  Those  confined  in  penal  institutions  must 
serve  their  sentences  before  being  deported. 


To  combat  the  noticeable  increase  in  the  cases  of 
forgery  reported  to  the  Department,  by  means  of 
which  large  amounts  of  money  were  being  feloniously 
withdrawn  from  the  accounts  of  bank  depositors,  the 
representatives  of  the  banks  and  mercantile  houses 
in  the  city  were  invited  to  a conference  at  Police 
Headquarters  held  on  March  25th,  1931.  As  an  out- 
come a Forgery  Bureau  within  the  Detective  Divi- 
sion was  formed  on  April  1,  1931,  for  the  purpose 
of  enabling  the  detectives  specially  assigned  to  this 
class  of  investigation  to  concentrate  upon  the  activi- 
ties of  several  groups  suspected  of  executing  these 
forgeries  throughout  the  entire  city.  The  scope  of 
these  criminal  activities  was  so  broad  that  the  in- 
vestigations by  the  detectives  in  any  one  section  had 
been  of  small  effect  in  preventing  the  activity  of  the 
same  group  in  another  locality.  Since  the  establish- 
ment of  this  bureau  in  the  year  1931  there  were  525 
persons  arrested  charged  with  the  crime  of  forgery 
as  compared  with  478  in  the  year  1930;  convictions 
obtained  numbered  259  in  1931  as  against  221  in 
1930.  This  constitutes  an  increase  of  about  10  per 
cent  in  arrests  and  17  per  cent  in  convictions  in  1931 
over  the  previous  year,  aggregating  7 per  cent  more 
convictions  than  arrests.  The  favorable  results  ob- 
tained justify  its  establishment. 

In  the  report  of  the  Detective  Division  will  be 
found  detailed  criminal  statistics.  Crime  statistics 
provide  the  police  wdth  an  accurate  picture  of  the 
effectiveness  of  the  force  in  the  prevention  of  crime 
and  detection  of  criminals. 

The  crime  statistics  of  this  Department  show  the 
numher  of  cases  reported  and  the  number  solved. 
This  affords  an  unfailing  barometer  of  the  progress 
of  the  machinery  of  investigation  and  detection  and 
should  be  systematically  and  intelligently  studied. 
On  the  whole  the  figures  show’  that  the  Department 
is  making  progress. 


Traffic 

Modern  traffic  in  cities  of  the  first  class  is  a prob- 
lem of  great  magnitude  and  many  ramifications,  so 
that  it  cannot  be  said  to  be  solely  a Police  Depart- 
ment problem.  It  is  affected  by  engineering  and 
building  construction,  city  planning,  city  lighting 
and  legislation.  Traffic  congestion  affects  transpor- 
tation which  in  turn  disturbs  and  disorganizes  con- 
gested business  centers,  both  wholesale  and  retail. 

The  handling  of  traffic  in  the  cities  demands  the 
closest  cooperation  of  all  interested  to  attain  maxi- 
mum efficiency.  Great  economic  losses  are  produced 
through  congestion  and  traffic  delays.  Different 
groups  should  not  seek  divergent  goals,  as  divided 
thought  and  effort  lead  to  poor  results. 
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The  regulation  of  street  traffic,  both  from  the  view 
of  the  pedestrian  and  the  motorist,  received  intensive 
survey,  effort  and  experiment.  No  regulation  was 
permanently  adopted  until  it  had  been  temporarily 
tried  out.  If  unsuccessful  it  was  modified  to  meet  the 
particular  needs  of  the  locality. 

Traffic  Light  Signals 

One  thousand,  nine  hundred  and  eight  traffic  sig- 
nal lights  were  installed  in  1931,  constituting  33.2% 
of  the  total  number  installed  since  the  inception 
of  the  traffic  light  signal  system  twelve  years  ago.  The 
principal  purposes  of  the  installation  of  light  signals 
to  control  street  traffic  are: 

(a)  To  afford  protection  and  safety  for  pedes- 
trians at  such  intersections; 

(b)  To  afford  opportunity  for  cross  traffic  to 
move  in  safety  at  intersections; 

(c)  To  facilitate  with  a minimum  of  delay 
traffic  at  intersections. 

Construction  of  a signal  light  system  has  been  com- 
menced, which,  when  completed,  will  provide  a light 
for  every  block,  and  make  possible  the  coordinat- 
ing of  the  signal  light  system  throughout  the  entire 
city.  The  proper  timing  of  traffic  signal  lights  is 
one  of  vital  importance.  If  traffic  is  not  allowed  to 
flow  at  a reasonable  rate  of  speed,  congestion  prevails 
and  incidental  delays  become  a source  of  annoy- 
ance to  the  public.  It  is  hoped  that  when  the  plan 
for  the  Borough  of  Manhattan  is  completed  it  will 
greatly  increase  the  over-all  speed  in  all  directions 
and  give  a greater  measure  of  safety  to  pedestrians. 

New  Procedure  in  Traffic  Violations 

A new  procedure  was  adopted  eliminating  the  per- 
sonal attendance  of  policemen  in  court  as  complain- 
ants against  traffic  violators,  except  where  the  de- 
fendants plead  not  guilty.  This  procedure  makes  it 
possible  for  the  policeman  to  swear  to  the  complaint 
and  prepare  the  necessary  court  forms  at  the  station 
house  at  the  completion  of  the  tour  of  duty.  Here- 
tofore, his  presence  in  court  required  him  to  absent 
himself  from  his  duties  with  a consequent  reduction 
of  man  power  on  our  streets.  This  procedure  ap- 
plies to  all  traffic  violations  except  “Reckless  Driv- 
ing,” “Leaving  the  Scene  of  an  Accident”  and  “Driv- 
ing While  Intoxicated.”  It  is  most  interesting  to 
note  that  since  June  I,  1931,  when  this  new  procedure 
was  adopted,  of  the  166,158  summonses  served,  of- 
ficers were  required  to  appear  in  only  6,668  eases  or 
4%  of  the  total  summonses  issued. 

Accidents 

Analysis  of  vehicular  accidents  for  1931  shows: 

1.  Decrease  in  total  number  of  persons  killed. 

2.  The  lowest  number  of  fatalities  to  children 
in  the  past  ten  years. 

3 Decrease  in  non-fatal  injuries. 

4.  Decrease  in  death  rate  per  100,000  population. 

5.  Decrease  in  death  rate  per  10,000  motor  vehi- 
cles registered  in  New  York  City. 

Only  one  other  year  (1927)  during  the  past  ten 
years  shows  a decrease  in  both  fatalities  and  injuries. 

Division  of  Licenses 

The  provisions  of  Local  Law  No.  12  as  amended 
June  30,  1931,  gives  the  Police  Commissioner  exclu- 
sive authority  to  grant  licenses  for  public  dance  halls 


and  cabarets,  and  grant  permits  for  pul)lic  dances 
and  halls.  Previous  to  the  enactment  of  this  law, 
the  Police  Department  found  it  more  difficult  to 
regulate  these  places  as  the  licensing  power,  suspen- 
sion or  revocation  of  the  licenses  was  not  within 
the  province  of  the  Police  Department,  and  there 
was  a division  of  authority  between  the  licensing  and 
police  power.  Upon  the  police  taking  over  the  super- 
vision, the  following  specific  instructions  lor  their 
regulation  were  issued: 

That  all  parts  of  the  licensed  premises  he  open 
to  the  public  and  police  when  open  for  business. 

That  all  entrances  and  exits  he  unlocked. 

That  the  names  and  addresses  of  the  em- 
ployees he  kept  and  he  accessible  to  the  police. 

That  female  entertainers  at  cabarets  he  pro- 
hibited from  mingling  with  patrons. 

That  the  3:00  A.  M.  closing  hour  he  complied 
w ith. 

That  closed  booths  are  prohibited. 

That  criminals,  gangsters,  prostitutes,  etc.,  are 
iu)t  to  be  permitted  to  make  a rendezvous  of  the 
place. 

That  hack  drivers  be  not  subsidized  to  seek 
patronage  for  the  place. 

The  proprietor  report  to  police  any  unlawful 
act  or  presence  of  a criminal  therein. 

That  if  license  is  revoked  no  new'  license  shall 
be  granted  for  at  least  three  months. 

J hat  a female  attendant  be  present  in  Ladies’ 
Room  and  a male  attendant  in  the  Gentlemen's 
Room. 

The  “Closed  Dance  Hall”  h as  been  entirely  elimi- 
nated. This  police  supervision  and  regulation  of 
these  ])laces  has  resulted  in  a bettering  of  conditions 
generally. 

As  for  cabarets,  they,  too,  are  much  improved,  and 
while  conditions  arc  not  all  that  could  be  desired, 
much  progress  has  been  made. 

Eighty  thousand,  six  hundred  and  twenty-eight 
back  drivers'  licenses  were  issued  in  1931.  (3f  these, 

5,887  were  issued  in  an  effort  to  cooperate  in  reliev- 
ing economic  conditions  due  to  the  depression. 


The  following  is  a summarv  of  da 

iifferoiis 

i weapons 

destroved  pursuant  to  law: 

1931 

1930 

Increase 

Revolvers  and  pistols.  . . 4,420 

1,855 

2,565 

Shot-guns  and  rifles  (un- 

lawfully  possessed ) . . 649 

494 

155 

Other  dangerous  weapons  305 

177 

128 

The  testing  and  supervision  of  high-pressure  steam 
boilers  resulted  in  the  passing  of  the  year  without  a 
single  boiler  explosion  recorded. 


biMERGENCY  SERVICE  DIVISION 

The  Emergency  Service  Division  is  a most  impor- 
tant arm  of  the  service.  It  consists  of  motor  trucks 
with  trained  crews,  with  emergency  and  technical 
equipment  for  any  condition  that  might  occur. 
While  the  main  purpose  is  to  transport  members  of 
the  Department  to  emergencies  in  short  periods  of 
time,  such  as  fires,  riots  and  catastrophes,  its  activi- 
ties are  manv  and  most  unusual,  ranging  from  homb- 
ing  the  lairs  of  criminals,  releasing  by  means  of 
acetylene  torches  dead  or  injured  from  elevator  pits 
or  shafts,  dispersing  disorderly  crowds  and  raising 
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wrecks  from  river  beds,  to  applying  the  inhalator  to 
new-born  babies  to  start  natural  breathing. 


Bureau  of  Crime  PREVE^TIo^" 

Local  Law  No.  7,  wbicb  liecame  effective  June  16, 
1931.  gave  definite  status  to  the  Crime  Prevention 
Bureau  and  put  it  in  charge  of  a Deputy  Police  Com- 
missioner. 

Gangs  do  not  spring  up  overnight,  nor  can  the  in- 
fluences responsible  for  their  creation  he  eradicated 
immediately.  Early  histories  of  notorious  gangsters 
show  that  most  of  them  in  childhood  grew  up  iu  the 
worst  possible  environment  and  sometimes  with 
mental  and  physical  handicaps.  The  police  cannot 
he  content  with  arresting  or  even  with  securing  con- 
viction of  them.  There  is  a growing  appreciation 
of  the  need  for  reaching  offenders  early,  and  a real- 
ization that  if  the  major  offense  is  to  be  prevented, 
the  roots  of  juvenile  delinquency  must  he  eradicated. 

Vi  bile  no  claim  is  made  that  the  Crime  Prevention 
Bureau  has  made  more  than  a beginning,  there  can 
he  no  question  of  results,  if  this  branch  of  the  ser- 
vice is  extended  and  carried  on  over  a period  of 
years.  In  1931  the  Bureau  handled  9,846  cases,  in- 
cluding cases  of  violations  of  law  affecting  minors 
and  other  service  cases.  The  Police  Department's 
records  of  arrests  of  juveniles  show  7,114  in  1930, 
and  6,322  in  1931,  a decrease  of  792  or  11%. 

Communication  System 

The  Police  Department  of  the  City  of  New  York 
has  perhaps  the  most  modern  system  of  communi- 
cation of  any  Police  Depaitment  in  the  country: 

1.  The  Telephone,  with  an  exchange  in  each  Bor- 
ough headquarters  and  facilities  to  make  connections 
between  de])artmental  units. 

2.  The  Telephone  Typewriter  System,  with  trans- 
mitter at  each  Borough  headquarters  and  receiving 
machines  in  various  offices  aud  commands. 

3.  The  \\  ireless. 

4.  The  Signal  Box  System  of  communication  be- 
tween precincts  and  the  patrol  force. 

5.  Radio  broadcasting  to  patrol  cars  in  all  bor- 
oughs. 

This  Department,  through  the  telephone  type- 
writer system,  is  equipped  for  the  interchange  of  po- 
lice information  with  the  New  York  State  Police, 
New  Jersey  State  Police,  the  Pennsylvania  State  Po- 
lice and  the  Nassau  County  Police. 

In  order  to  insure  prompt  action  with  respect  to 
telephoned  complaints  of  conditions  requiring  po- 
lice attention,  a new  procedure  was  adopted  which 
requires  the  telephone  operator  iu  the  ])articular 


borough  Telegraph  Bureau  wherein  a call  originates 
to  obtain  all  particulars  and  advise  that  the  matter 
will  he  referred  for  immediate  attention. 

All  complaints  by  the  public  against  members  of 
the  Force  or  of  conditions  requiring  police  attention 
are  carefully  investigated.  In  the  matter  of  com- 
plaints involving  charges  of  incivility  it  must  be 
borne  in  mind  that  19,000  men  are  brought  by  their 
duties  into  daily  contact  with  the  public  under  all 
sorts  of  circumstances,  some  of  which  necessarily 
give  rise  to  differences  of  opinion,  if  nothing  more, 
hut  considering  the  great  number  of  provocative  oc- 
casions, the  iiumher  of  complaints  of  incivility  by  the 
Force  is  relatively  few. 

Courtesy  has  been  constantly  emphasized  in  in- 
structions to  recruits  and  brought  to  the  attention 
of  all  ranks  through  the  medium  of  orders  and  in- 
structions in  the  various  schools  of  the  Police 
Academy. 

Suppression  of  Commercialized  Prostitution 

In  1931  the  entire  procedure  for  the  suppression 
of  commercialized  prostitution  was  revised.  Sole  re- 
sponsibility for  such  suppression  has  been  vested  in 
the  commanding  officer  of  each  borough. 

The  plainclothesmen  who  were  assigned  to  enforce 
the  laws  enacted  for  the  protection  of  public  morals 
have  been  replaced  by  an  entirely  new  complement. 

The  employment  of  an  informant  has  been  prohib- 
ited and  evidence  is  now'  obtainable  by  use  of  other 
methods. 

Commercialized  prostitution  and  the  exploiting 
and  trafficking  in  women  and  girls  will  not  he  toler- 
ated in  any  section  of  the  city,  but  will  be  prosecuted 
to  the  utmost  by  every  means  available  to  the  Police 
Commissioner. 

New  Station  Houses 

In  the  year  1931  the  following  Precinct  Station 
Houses  were  opened: 

11th  Precinct — 130  Sheriff  Street,  Manhattan. 

32d  Precinct — 250  West  135th  Street,  Manhattan. 

66th  Precinct — 1430  49th  Street,  Brooklyn. 

112th  Precinct — 70-01  Grand  Avenue,  Maspeth, 
Queens. 

Detention  Prisons  in  the  3d,  13th,  24th  and  25th 
Precinct  Station  Houses,  which  were  not  used  for 
years,  were  renovated  and  cell  blocks  of  the  most 
modern  type  installed. 

Contracts  were  let  and  the  work  is  75%  completed 
on  two  new  station  houses: 

45th  Precinct— Revere  and  Barklay  Avenues, 
Bronx. 

106th  Precinct — 103-47  to  103-55  105th  Street, 
Ozone  Park,  Queens. 

Motor  Transport  Maintenance  Division 

The  motor  equipment  of  the  Department  consists 
of  1.124  vehicles  of  all  types  and  horsepower.  The 
Motor  Transport  Maintenance  Division  is  responsi- 
ble for  the  supervision,  maintenance,  disposition  and 
accounting  for  all  road  motor  equipment,  accessories 
and  supply  material.  The  Division  maintains  mod- 
ern service  stations,  lubricating  stations,  and  gasoline 
sup2jly  deiiots  in  each  borough.  Its  system  of  check- 
ing service  rendered  and  cxiienditure  of  supplies  is 
conij)arahle  to  any  maintained  by  private  corpora- 
tions. 


Unemployment  Relief 

Children  and  mothers  to  the  number  of  some 
45,000  were  taken  on  day  excursions  during  July  and 
August,  the  expense  of  which  was  defrayed  by  volun- 
tary contributions  made  by  members  of  the  Depart- 
ment. 

In  connection  with  the  administration  of  the  Relief 
for  the  Unemployed  this  Department  distributed 
checks  for  monetary  relief  totaling  $254,696  to  some 
12,040  families,  and  801,300  food  allotments,  108,818 
tickets  for  food  valued  at  $393,238,  and  9,622  tons  of 
coal  were  distributed  among  the  needy  in  cooper- 
ation with  the  Mayor's  Committee  for  Unemploy- 
ment Relief. 

Members  of  the  Department  contributed  to  charity 


in  1931  as  follows: 

Unemployment  Relief  $289,709.00 

Children’s  Outings 41,949.00 

American  Red  Cross 2,696.30 

Salvation  Army 2,586.20 

New  York  American  Christmas  Fund..  8.683.85 


Total $345,624.35 

OTHER  UNEMPLOYED  RELIEF 
Baseball  Games 24,412.50 


Grand  Total $370,036.85 


Financial  Statement 

In  the  Annual  Report  will  be  found  in  detail  the 
comparative  schedules  of  1930  and  1931,  showing 
expenditures  from  budgetary  appropriations  and 
miscellaneous.  There  is  an  analysis  of  expenses  and 
a tabulated  report  showing  the  disposition  of  the  net 
increase  in  expenditures  in  1931  over  1930. 

Police  Academy 

The  high  standards  of  the  New  York  Police  are 
due  to  the  sound  principles  of  organization,  the  ex- 
acting entrance  qualifications,  physical  and  mental, 
and  the  intensive  training  of  personnel,  in  which  ex- 
perience is  the  main  factor.  This  is  supplemented 
by  the  most  modern  theory  and  practice  that  science 
can  give  in  the  training  of  the  recruit  and  the  per- 
sonnel of  the  force  in  the  Police  Academy,  which 
is  the  foremost  and  finest  of  its  kind,  in  both  faculty 
and  equipment.  This  training  results  in  the  per- 
sonnel qualifying  in  knowledge  of  practical  and 
technical  methods  of  police  practice  and  procedure. 

Conclusion 

Discipline  during  the  year  of  1931  was  all  that 
could  be  desired  from  a Departmental  point  of  view. 
The  better  the  conditions  of  the  service,  the  better 
the  class  of  man  power  that  joins  the  Police  Force. 
The  stricter  the  discipline  that  can  be  enforced,  the 
better  the  police  service  rendered  to  the  community. 

During  the  year  the  performance  of  duty  by  mem- 
bers of  the  Department  has  been  outstanding.  In 
the  year  past  there  were  nineteen  police  officers  who 


met  death  in  the  line  of  duty,  and  there  were  thirty- 
nine  who  suffered  from  gunshot  wounds  in  an  en- 
deavor to  apprehend  criminals. 

To  those  of  us  who  have  been  in  the  service  for  a 
long  period  of  time  these  casualty  lists  are  produc- 
tive of  serious  thought,  when  we  consider  the  period 
not  so  long  ago  that  the  livery  of  the  municipality 
of  New  York  City  was  a protection  for  those  of  its 
servants  who  wore  it.  But  times  have  changed  and 
each  year  a regrettable  numher  of  policemen  are 
killed  in  the  performance  of  their  duty. 

In  the  performance  of  the  duties  of  a police  officer, 
as  distinguished  from  those  of  other  public  servants, 
there  is  always  the  element  of  danger  or  personal 
risk.  Soldiers  face  danger  and  battle  only  in  time  of 
war — policemen  are  always  on  the  field  facing  public 
enemies. 

Our  critics  may  accuse  us  of  many  things,  some 
perhaps  justly,  hut  none  can  deny'  that  jihysical  cour- 
age is  a tradition  in  the  Department.  Courage  and 
devotion  to  duty  as  exemplified  daily'  in  routine  of 
Departmental  work  adds  luster  to  its  history,  too  fre- 
quently at  the  cost  of  lives  of  policemen. 

The  Police  Commissioner,  his  deputies,  the  officers 
and  personnel  of  the  force  are  sincerely'  striving,  as 
the  1931  report  abundantly  indicates,  to  give  to  the 
residents  of  our  city  increasingly  efficient  and  ade- 
quate police  protection,  which  they  deserve  and 
demand. 

Respectfully  submitted, 

Edward  P.  Mulrooney, 

Police  Commissioner. 
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The  Cop  Fighter 

By  Patrolman  Daniel  D.  Langan,  13th  Division 
First  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


IT  was  a Sunday  afternoon  and  the  Bannon  home 
presented  an  unusual  spectacle.  Unusual  for  the 
reason  that  the  entire  family  were  grouped  about 
the  table,  enjoying  the  Sunday  meal.  Unusual  also 
for  the  reason  that  “Pop”’  Bannon,  retired  Lieuten- 
ant, Peter  and  James,  patrolmen,  and  young  Tommy, 
the  “wise  guy,”  as  he  was  appropriately  named  by 
Pete,  were  present  at  the  same  time.  This  was 
caused,  at  times,  by  the  different  tours  of  duty  per- 
formed by  the  patrolmen,  hut  more  often  by  Tommy, 
who  purposely  avoided  the  company  of  his  “cop  rela- 
tives, “ as  he  sarcastically  termed  them. 

During  the  course  of  the  meal  the  conversation 
eventually  drifted  into  police  channels,  and  it  was 
not  long  liefore  Tommy  l)urst  forth  petulantly. 
“Can’t  we  have  one  meal  in  this  house  without  a lot 
of  talk  about  ‘cops'?”  he  said.  Ma  Bannon  at  once 
became  tense.  She  had  witnessed  these  scenes  be- 
tween her  policemen  and  her  “baby”’  on  previous 
occasions  and  she  knew  that  Pete,  more  quick-tem- 
pered than  the  others,  had  threatened  to  change 
Tom's  opinion  of  jiolicemen  forcibly.  However,  the 
troul>led  atmosphere  was  cleared  when  “Dad”  or- 
dered Tom  from  the  table.  Tommy  left  the  table 
w ith  evident  pleasure.  He  had  promised  the  “fellers" 
that  he  would  meet 
them  at  the  Arcadia 
pool  room  and  it 
was  now'  some  time 
past  the  appointed 
hour. 

Tommy  had  just 
passed  twenty  - one 
and  was  a splendid 
jihysical  specimen. 

Tall,  good  looking, 
and  with  a “way 
with  the  ladies.’’  He 
w a s also  imbued 
with  an  unreason- 
able hatred  for 
“cops.”  despite  the 
fact  that  his  father 
liad  been  and  his 
brothers  were  po- 
licemen. and  his 
mother  had  ofteij 
told  him  of  her 
hope  that  he,  too,  would  some  day  wear  the  uniform 
of  the  "Finest.”  In  short,  his  only  ambition  was  to 
he  recognized  as  a “tough  guy.”  His  seat  on  the  front 
of  a haulage  truck  was  his  throne  and  his  exagger- 
ated discourses  on  his  pugilistic  ability,  which  he  de- 
livered to  his  helper,  were  all  that  was  needed  to 
keej)  Tommy  in  good  humor;  said  good  humor  be- 
ing quickly  changed  to  anger  by  a shrill  stop  signal 
or  the  sight  of  a blue  uniform. 


After  Tommy’s  departure,  the  three  remaining 
Bannons  entered  into  a discussion  to  find  the  cause 
for  Toni’s  unusual  obsession. 

“Can  it  he  that  he  hasn’t  forgotten  the  time  Mike 
Murphy  slapped  his  face  for  hanging  out  with  that 
thug  ‘Kid’  Longo?”  asked  Dad. 

“It  may  he,”  replied  Jim.  Pete  would  offer  no 
excuse  for  him. 

“He’s  just  a fresh  kid  and  if  it  wasn’t  for  Mom, 
I’d  give  him  the  trimming  of  his  life,”  said  Pete. 

“That  wouldn’t 
do  any  good  and  it 
might  probably 
make  him  worse,” 
replied  Dad,  and 
with  that  the  talk 
ended  and  the 
brothers  prepared 
for  duty  at  four  that 
afternoon. 

Upon  reaching  the 
station  house,  Jim 
proceeded  to  the 
bulletin  board,  in- 
tending to  take 
alarms,  hut  this  he 
found  difficult  to 
do.  He  could  not 
remove  Tommy 
from  his  thoughts. 
He  had  been  in- 
formed a few  days 
before  that  Tom 
had  renewed  his  acquaintance  with  “Kid”  Longo. 
Jim  was  worried.  He  knew  that  association  with 
Longo  would  eventually  result  in  Tom  being  arrested 
on  some  serious  charge,  and  Jim  entertained  the  hope 
that,  with  proper  handling,  Tom  would  have  a 
change  of  heart  and  join  the  department. 

His  thoughts  were  interrupted  by  the  sergeant’s 
order  to  “Fall  in!”  Upon  being  formed  before  the 
desk,  the  platoon  was  greeted  by  Lieutenant  Reefe, 
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who  assigned  the  men  to  their  posts.  This  being 
completed,  he  informed  the  man  on  Post  9 to  give 
particular  attention  to  the  Arcadia  pool  room.  Com- 
plaints had  been  received  quite  often  of  late  to  the 
effect  that  “Kid”  Longo  and  his  boys  were  frequent- 
ing the  place,  causing  trouble  and  annoyance  to  the 
neighbors.  It  was  further  stated  that  the  head  of  a 
family,  returning  home  after  a tour  of  the  “refresh- 
ment parlors,”  had  been  “rolled”  to  the  extent  of  a 
week’s  pay.  This  occurring  at  a time  when  Longo 
was  in  the  neighborhood,  Jim  Bannon,  assigned  to 
Post  9,  had  further  cause  for  concern  regarding 
Tommy. 

Arriving  on  post,  Jim  walked  to  the  Arcadia,  and 
looking  through  the  window,  observed  Tom  engaged 
in  a game  of  billiards  with  Longo  himself.  Jim  mo- 
tioned to  his  brother  to  come  out.  Tom,  who  liked 
Jim,  although  he  did  not  care  to  show  any  affection 
for  a “cop,”  even  if  he  was  a brother,  accepted  the 
invitation  and  confronted  Jim  on  the  sidewalk. 
“Whatta  you  want?” 

“I  want  you  to  keep  out  of  that  pool  room,”  said 
Jim. 

“Tou  leave  me  alone  and  do  all  your  talking  to 
that  ‘fat-head’  Pete,”  was  Tom’s  surly  answer,  and  he 
re-entered  the  pool  room. 

Jim  decided  that  nothing  could  he  done  about  it 
for  the  present,  and  continued  along  his  post. 

A few  hours  later,  while  ringing  from  a signal  box 
on  the  far  end  of  his  post,  Jim  was  startled  by  the 
Sergeant’s  direction  to  “Get  right  down  to  the  Ar- 
cadia pool  room.”  Waiting  for  no  further  instruc- 
tion, Jim  commandeered  a passing  auto  and  was  at 
the  scene  in  less  than  a few  minutes. 

The  proceedings  inside  the  Arcadia  were  being 
viewed  by  an  enormous  crowd  assembled  on  the  side- 
walk. with  delight  and  anxiety.  Delight,  in  that 
they  had  never  witnessed  such  a splendid  “free-for- 
all”  and  anxiety  that  the  flying  billiard  halls  might 
find  a resting  place  among  them. 

Jim  pushed  his  way  through  the  crowd,  and  en- 
tering the  “melee,”  was  not  surprised  to  find  Tommy 
in  the  thick  of  it,  fighting  side  by  side  with  his 
friend  Longo,  who,  incidentally,  had  tried  for  hours 
to  start  this  brawl. 

Jim  rushed  between  Tom  and  his  opponent,  who 
was  quite  thankful  for  this  intervention.  Tom  was 
enraged  at  seeing  his  victim  getting  away  from  him 
at  a time  when  he  was  ready  for  a “Kayo.”  He 
turned  on  Jim  and  delivered  a smashing  blow  on  his 
chin.  The  officer  staggered  under  the  impact,  but 
recovered,  and  put  everything  he  had  into  a right 
that  landed  on  Tommy’s  nose.  Tom  stopped  cold. 
He  was  not  “out”  by  any  means,  hut  he  had  a sud- 
den intuition  that  his  nose  would  never  be  the  same, 
and  he  stood  there  trying  to  visualize  just  what  he 
would  look  like  with  the  newly  acquired  profile. 

While  Tom  was  so  doing,  Longo  came  to  his  res- 
cue and  brought  the  heavy  end  of  a cue-stick  down 
on  Jim’s  head.  The  worthy  officer  was  through  for 
the  evening. 

In  the  meantime,  Pete  Bannon  was  breaking  all 
records  getting  to  the  scene.  He  had  been  directed 
thereto  upon  additional  requests  for  more  law  and 
less  disorder.  Arriving  thereat,  Pete  found  that  mat- 
ters had  become  more  peaceful,  but  there  on  the 


floor,  being  treated  by  an  ambulance  surgeon,  was 
his  brother  Jim,  and  above  him,  held  by  Mike  Mur- 
phy, stood  young  Tommy. 

Pete  took  in  the  situation  at  a glance  and  immedi- 
ately came  to  a conclusion.  He  lunged  at  Tommy 
with  upraised  baton  and  was  about  to  bring  it  down 
on  his  brother’s  head  when  he  was  j)revented  from  so 
doing  by  Patrolman  Murphy. 

“Take  it  easy,  Pete,  don’t  make  things  any  worse,” 
said  Mike. 

“I’ll  kill  that  dirty  hum,”  cried  Pete. 

“For  what?  ” 

“Can’t  you  see  what  he  did  to  Jim?’’  asked  Pete. 

“Longo  did  that.” 

“Where’s  Longo?”  was  Pete’s  next  question. 

“Over  there  in  the  corner,”  answered  Mike,  and  for 
the  first  time  Pete  noticed  the  unconscious  form  of 
“Kid”  Longo  sprawled  on  the  floor  in  a corner,  being 
revived  l)y  the  application  of  smelling  salts.  “And 
I had  a hell  of  a time  keeping  this  kid  brother  of 
yours  from  killing  him,”  continued  Mike. 

Pete  could  say  no  more,  but  he  placed  his  arm 
around  the  shoulders  of  his  kid  brother,  and  with  a 
handkerchief  wiped  the  blood  from  Tommv's  nose, 
as  tenderly  as  Ma  Bannon  would  have  done. 

About  a year  later  the  Bannons  were  again 
grouped  about  the  table  and  the  conversation  con- 
cerned “cops.”  This  time,  however.  Tommy  was  do- 
ing all  the  talking. 

“Well,  Dad,”  he  began,  ‘"I  cleaned  up  that  gang 
of  ‘wise  guys’  I was  telling  you  about.  1 ordered 
them  off  the  corner,  hut  the  biggest  guy  wouldn’t 
go,  so  1 gave  him  the  last  lesson  first  and  ‘necked’ 
him.  You  know,  just  one  of  them  ‘cop  fighters.’  ” 

The  Bannon  family  smiled  and  as  Ma  hurried  to 
the  kitchen  she  was  heard  to  mention  something 
about  that  old  saying,  “It’s  all  in  yonr  point  of 
view.” 


PRAISE  FOR  ALL  OF  US 


Children's  Court 
City  of  New  York 


March  19,  1932. 

Dear  Sir; 

I read  with  interest  and  pleasure  the  story  entitled 
“Facing  Death”  by  Patrolman  Shopland  in  your 
February  number  of  Spring  3100.  It  was  a well  writ- 
ten story  by  an  able  policeman.  I have  enjoyed 
several  stories  w'ritten  by  policemen  in  your  previ- 
ous issues  and  I am  glad  to  know  that  there  are  so 
many  intelligent  officers  on  the  force — men  with 
physical  strength  and  mental  vigor.  Here  and  there 
one  will  always  find  among  so  large  a body  of  men 
as  the  police  force  a few  “rats”  w’ho  cast  odium  upon 
the  whole  force,  hut  thank  God,  such  men  are  few. 
My  contact  with  the  force  covering  twenty  years  is 
most  pleasant  and  I have  learned  to  know  these  men 
as  a fine  set  of  men  with  kind  hearts  that  heat  in 
sympathy  for  their  less  fortunate  lirethren.  In  very 
many  eases  that  have  come  liefore  me,  I felt  proud 
in  knowing  that  these  men  were  part  of  the  police 
force  of  my  native  city. 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

Samuel  D.  Levy,  Justice. 
Mr.  Edward  P.  Mulrooney, 

Police  Commissioner. 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 

Our  Own  Star-gazer  Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


IT  started  one  morning  last  month  when  we  sud- 
denly realized  that  our  tonsils  were  missing — 
and  missing  hadly,  too.  That  they  were  not  hit- 
ting on  all  six  was  a cineh,  so  promptly  we  brought 
them  over  to  Dr.  Donovan,  our  Chief  Surgeon,  who, 
upon  looking  them  over,  deeided  they  were  woe- 
fully in  need  of  an  overhauling. 

And  immediately  he  shipped  us,  tonsils  and  all, 
up  to  1040  Park  Avenue,  w here  Dr.  Vi  alter  L.  Horn, 
Honorary  Consultant  to  the  Department,  holds  forth. 

Vi  alter,  ineidentally,  is  one  of  the  eity‘s  outstand- 
ing anthorities  on  ailments  of  the  nose,  throat  and 
ears.  In  other  words,  youve  got  to  be  dead  from  the 
neck  up  in  order  to  interest  him. 

He's  a man  of  action,  too,  and  it  didn't  take  him 
long  to  decide  that  our  recalcitrant  tonsils  might 
well  adorn  the  wet  wash  for  all  the  good  they  were 
to  us. 

iNext  he  opened  uj)  the  tool  chest  and  the  party 
was  on;  and  in  exactly  thirty  minutes  we  found  our- 
selves as  tonsilless  as  a pickled  herring  at  a banquet. 
It  was  a delightful  operation,  made  more  so  by  the 


melodious  rhythm  of  an  itinerant  street  hand  playing 
lustily  in  a nearby  yard. 


We  became  apprehensive,  momentarily,  when 
through  the  window  came  the  mournful  strains  of 
that  wistful  tear-jerker,  “GOOD-BYE,  GOOD  LUCK, 
GOD  BLESS  YOU.” 

We  icondered  whether  it  was  the  faithless  tonsils 
or  the  hapless  victim  the  musicians  had  in  mind. 

Doc  was  under  the  impression  for  a while  that  it 
was  the  Police  Band,  and  that  they  had  come  to  sere- 
nade us  in  onr  hour  of  sorrow. 

It  was  altogether  too  lovely  for  words,  and  though 
we  hated  to  part  with  those  dear  old  tonsils  {they 
were  a birthday  gift,  you  know) , w'e  hated  even  more 
to  part  with  their  dispossessor,  whom  we  found  to  be 
as  real  and  splendid  a fellow  as  it  has  ever  been  our 
privilege  to  know. 

Thanks  sincerely,  Walter,  and  though  you're  still 
practically  new  to  our  Department,  we  predict  it 
won't  be  long  before  your  praises  will  he  sung  from 
the  topmost  ranks  down. 

Just  wait  till  they  get  to  know  you  like  tee  know 
you. 
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OW  for  a bit  of  a vacation  yarn. 

We  had  hardly  got  rid  of  those  fool  tonsils 
weVe  been  telling  you  about  when  we  suddenly 
became  smitten  with  a malady  far  more  potent — 
and  provocative. 

Unorthodoxically  it  is  called  Spring  Fever,  and  it 
is  notoriously  prevalent  at  this  time  of  the  year.  So 
we  went  into  a huddle  with  the  Chancellor  of  the 
Exchequer  {friend  wife,  we  generally  call  her)  with 
the  result  that  a few  days  later  we  found  ourselves 
comfortably  parked  atop  the  topmost  deck  of  the 
good  ship  Caledonia  sailing  blithely  out  to  sea — 
Havana-bound. 

It  felt  good  to  get  away  from  the  hustle  and  bustle 
of  things  departmental  for  a while,  and  just  as  we 
were  regaling  ourselves  in  the  thought,  whom  do  we 
smack  into — head  on — and  attired  in  true  nautical 
style — hut  Captain  Charlie  Mooney,  of  the  17th  Pre- 
cinct, noted  orator  and  commentator,  accompanied 
by  Dr.  Milton  Rosenkrantz,  famous  Viennese  pill 
propounder  visiting  here  for  his  appetite. 

And  just  as  we  had  completed  the  business  of  shak- 
ing hands  all  around  who  should  anil)le  along  hut 
Captain  Joe  Howard,  of  the  8th  Precinct,  accom- 
panied by  the  lovely  Mrs.  Howard,  their  charming 
daughter,  Julia,  and  her  equally  charming  friend. 
Miss.  Isabel  Dalgleish,  well-known  concert  singer  and 
operatic  star. 

And  you  can  shiver  our  timbers  if  shortly  there- 
after our  view  of  the  sun-kissed  horizon  didn't  again 
become  obstructed  by  another  familiar  figure  in  the 
person  of  Patrolman  Gene  Fenelon,  of  the  110th  Pre- 
cinct, flanked  on  either  side  by  the  gracious  Mrs. 
Fenelon  and  Junior. 

Then  and  there  ne  threw  up  our  hands  and  bid  a 
fond  adieu  to  our  hopes  of  a ^‘shopless”  cruise. 

Little  had  we  dreamed  of  meeting  so  many  distin- 
guished representatives  of  our  Department  under  one 
funnel. 

Quizzically  we  questioned  Captain  Howard.  We 
said: 

“And  what  reasonable  ^ 
excuse  have  you  to  of-  ^ 
fer,  Joe,  for  straying 
with  the  familia  so  far 
off  post  ?” 

And  feelingly  Joe  re- 
plied: 

“Away  back  in  1897 — 
exactly  35  years  ago,  I 
stood  before  the  bar — 
beg  pardon,  the  RAIL, 

/ mean,  with  pretty 
Elizabeth  Hartmann — 
the  girl  of  my  heart — at 
my  side — and  listened 
with  joy  to  the  magic 
words  that  then  and 
there  changed  her  name 
to  Howard — with  the  as- 
similated rank  of  Chief 
Inspector  in  charge  of 
the  Howard  fortunes 
thrown  in.  It  seems  as 
though  it  were  only  yes- 
terday. If  eVe  celebrat- 
ing the  passing  of  those 


35  years  with  this  trip — leaving  household  cares  and 
u'orries  behind.  Ifs  all  for  her,  and  my  one  hope 
is  that  she  thoroughly  enjoys  every  minute  of  it.” 

Immediately  and  with  no  encouragement  whatso- 
ever the  rest  of  us  went  into  conferenee.  It  was  the 
logical  thing  to  do,  and  presently,  in  column  of 
squads,  with  Captain  Mooney  acting  as  right  guide, 
we  marched  in  perfect  formation  to  a magnificently 
appointed  room  aft,  known  as  Ye  Old  English  Tav- 
ern, where,  in  the  sheltering  protection  of  the  British 
lion  waving  majestically  overhead,  we  extended  our 
felicitations  over  a (juafter  or  two  or  ’Alf  and  'Alf, 
that  delicious  mouth  wash  for  which  all  British  ships 
are  rightly  famous. 

Again,  Joe,  congratulations  to  you  and  Elizabeth. 
She's  a grand  girl — and  a sivell  little  sport. 

In  Havana  we  made  a serious  study  of  police  con- 
ditions, and  to  say  that  we  were  favorably  impressed 
would  he  ])Utting  it  mildly,  indeed.  Those  Havana 
cops  typify  the  last  word  in  courtesy — and  gracious- 
ness, especially  where  the  tourist  is  concerned. 

You  could  sock  a native  on  the  jaiv  down  there 
and  chances  are  the  cop  would  lock  him  up  for  get- 
ting in  the  way  of  your  fist. 

The  tourist  is  looked  upon  as  a guest  of  the  city, 
and  he  simply  ean’t  he  wrong. 

They  have  a four-platoon  system,  calling  for  six 
hours  patrol  and  twelve  hours  reserve,  daily,  with 
a day  off  every  fourth  day.  For  example:  The  day 

squad  performs  patrol  from  6 A.  M.  until  noon;  ex- 
cused then  until  6 P.  ,M.,  when  they  perform  reserve 
until  6 the  following  morning,  at  which  time  they 
again  resume  patrol. 

In  lots  of  w ays  our  Havana  brother  officers  haven't 
a had  job  by  any  means.  As  you  drive  through  the  citv 
proper  you  get  the  impression  that  every  other  store 
is  a refreshment  emporium,  and  the  cops  patrol  the 
inside  as  well  as  the  outside  of  all  buildings. 

At  “Sloppy  Joe's,”  for  instance,  which  is  an  inter- 
nationally known  resort  and  the  Mecca  of  all  tourists 

visiting  Havana,  and 
which,  incidentally,  is  as 
resplendent  a place  as 
the  name  differently  in- 
fers, a patrolman  is  as- 
signed especially  inside 
— solely  to  convey  to 
the  tourist  that  sense  of 
security  that  only  a po- 
lice uniform  can  con- 
vey. 

And  if  that  isn't  as 
refreshing  a detail  as 
any  cop  would  want — 
then  what  in  the  name 
of  sense  is? 

Frankly,  we  found  the 
atmos])here  of  the  place 
so  intriguing — and  the 
wares  so  enticing — and 
the  prices  so  lovely — 
that  we  actually  hated 
to  leave. 

And  when  we  say 
actually,  we  actually 
mean — actually. 


A remarkable  life-like  study  of  Captains  Charlie 
Mooney  and  Joe  Howard  in  a characteristic  deep-sea 
pose.  (Sketched  from  life  at  sea.) 
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W e met  one  paiticulaily  grand  chap  down  there  in 
the  person  of  Captain  Juan  Arias  Arocha,  coin- 
maiuier  of  the  10-A  Precinct,  who  is  shown  in  the 
above  ]>ictnre  with  Captain  Mooney  (left)  and  Cap- 
tain Howard.  He  could  not  have  been  kinder.  He 
showed  us  through  his  station  house,  which  we  found 
to  he  as  iminacnlate  and  up-to-date  as  any  we  have 
ever  visited — anywhere. 


Here's  a picture  of  the  10-A  Precinct  station  house. 
Doesn't  it  look  more  like  a millionaire's  mansion 
than  just  a rendezvous  for  the  forces  of  Law  and 
Order? 


Greetings  from  “The  Finest,”  Captain  Arocha,  and 
please  don't  forget  our  agreement — if  ever  you  hit 
the  Big  Town  to  look  us  up.  Be  assured  we  tvill  wel- 
come you  royally. 

If  ever  you  visit  Havana  don’t  pass  up  the  peni- 
tentiary, which  is  located  on  the  outskirts  of  the  city. 
We  spent  a full  two  hours  inspecting  it,  a courtesy 
the  Commandant  is  always  happy  to  extend  to  mem- 
bers of  our  Department.  It  was  formerly  a Spanish 
fortress,  strongly  built,  with  its  medieval  moat  still 
surrounding  it. 

It  is  patrolled  on  the  outer  w alls  by  armed  soldiers, 
while  inside  the  gates  proper  not  a single  guard  is 
assigned. 

It  is  operated  on  a sort  of  honor  system,  with  the 
prisoners  themselves,  graded  in  rank  from  top  ser- 
geant down,  in  accordance  with  the  merits  they  have 
earned,  acting  as  guards. 

The  present  population  is  about  2,400,  divided  into 
companies  of  100,  each  under  direct  supervision  and 
command  of  a convict  sergeant  and  a corporal  aid. 
There  are  no  individual  cells  except  the  punishment 
cells  in  the  dungeon,  and  even  these,  owing  to  the 
fine  discipline  maintained,  are  seldom  ever  utilized. 

Each  company  has  its  own  dormitory  equipped 
with  modern  cots  and  lockers,  and  cleanliness  is  the 
paramount  requisite.  A daily  shower  is  mandatory, 
riie  shops,  too,  are  models  of  their  kind,  as  are  the 
bakery  and  kitchen,  upon  whose  floors  you  could 
without  compunction  sit  down  to  a meal.  Owing  to 
climatic  conditions  the  prisoners  work  only  six  hours 
a day,  the  rest  of  the  time  being  devoted  to  lolling 
al)out  the  yard  and  taking  things  easy. 

4 hey  are  even  permitted,  those  artistically  inclined, 
to  manufacture  novelties  and  souvenirs  during  their 
leisure  hours  which  are  offered  for  sale  to  visitors. 
The  revenue  so  derived  is  turned  over  to  the 
prisoner’s  family. 

It  is  indeed  a model  institution  of  its  kind,  and 
well  worth  a visit. 

Now  a word  of  greeting  to  Cap- 
tain Charlie  Zearfoss,  of  the  Na- 
tional Tours,  sponsors  of  the  cruise, 
who  was  untiring  in  his  efforts  to 
make  things  pleasant  for  us — as 
well  as  for  everybody  else  aboard. 

Charlie,  a sea  captain  by  profes- 
sion, has  sailed  the  seven  seas 
from  Pole  to  Pole.  He  has  come  in 
contact  with  cops  in  every  country 
under  the  sun,  and  today  insists  that 
"The  Finest"  come  closest  to  his 
ideal. 

Drop  in  some  time  when  you’re 
in  port,  Charlie,  and  give  us  a 
chance  to  return  the  compliment. 

In  the  vernacular  made  popular 
by  Jimmy  Durante  we  consider  you 
a right  guy,  too. 

And  we’re  not  forgetting  Chief 
Engineer  Grant,  of  the  Caledonia, 
which,  by  the  way,  hails  from  Glas- 
gow and  is  manned  wholly  by  a 
Scotch  crew. 

We  eommented  one  day  upon  the  negligible  num- 
her  of  sea  gulls  that  followed  the  ship,  and  Grant 
opined  that  possibly  the  name  Glasgow  painted  on 
the  stern  made  them  apprehensive.  Smart  birds,  what? 
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WHILE  on  the  sul)jeet  ot  vaeations  please  east 
envious  eyes  on  the  photograph  reproduced 
above.  \ou  might  at  first  get  the  ini|)ression 
it  was  taken  in  some  Coney  Island  sideshow.  Perish 
the  thought.  It  actually  was  taken  on  the  Saharan 
wastes  of  far  off  Egypt — with  the  historic  Pyramids 
and  the  noble  Sphinx,  the  latter  dimly  discernahle  at 
the  right,  for  a background. 

And  the  two  brave  lads  perched  atop  the  Egyptian 
taxicabs  are  neither  visiting  potentates  or  plenipo- 
tentiaries accredited  to  the  Court,  as  their  distin- 
guished appearance  might  lead  one  to  believe. 

No,  indeed.  They're  two  New  York  cops  on  a pil- 
grimage to  King  Tilt's  old  home  town,  and  they  were 
welcomed  with  great  aplomb  upon  their  arrival  by 
the  Khedive’s  Committee  on  Reception  of  Distin- 
guished Visitors. 

And  the  Khedive,  himself,  presented  them  with 
the  keys  to  the  Sahara  Desert  as  a memento  of  their 
visit. 

Patrolman  Fred  Schaefer  of  the  Mendicant  Squad 
is  the  fellow  on  the  lelt;  his  side-[)artner  is  Patrol- 
man John  W.  Donaldson,  assigned  to  duty  in  the 
Police  Academy. 

The  Egyptian  gentleman  holding  down  the  tiny 
animal  with  the  voluminous  ears  is  a distant  relation 
of  Donaldson’s  who  only  a few  years  ago  pcddleil 
rugs  here  in  great  quantities. 

However,  the  boys  claim  they  enjoyed  their  trip 
immensely,  so  much  so  that  either  of  them  will  now 
walk  a mile  for  a camel  upon  the  slightest  provoca- 
tion. 

Selah! 


Arthur  CHAMBERLIN,  om-  romantic  young 
Managing  Editor,  told  us  tearfully  the  other 
■ day  about  a beautiful  young  flapper  he'd  met 
who  was  so  dumh  she  thought  a lawsuit  was  a police- 
man s uniform. 

That's  nothing.  Ar- 
thur, we  were  riding  in 
a trolley  ear  one  day 
last  week,  and  when  it 
suddenly  jolte<l  to  an 
unexpected  s t o |>  a 
Sweet  \ oung  1 hing 
seated  next  to  us  rushed 
forward  to  the  motor- 
man  and  excitedly  asked 
what  had  haj)]>ened. 

“Nothing  to  worry 
about,  ” answ(*red  the 
motorman.  "we  just  ran 
over  a dog. " 

“Oh,  and  teas  he  on 
the  track?”  impiired  the 

S.  Y.  T. 

“Of  course  not.’  ])o- 
litely  answered  t h e 
motorman,  "we  had  to 
chase  him  three  blocks 
up  an  alley  before  we 
nailed  him.” 

Anyway,  Arthur,  per- 
sonally we  jirefer  them 
bulky,  so  to  speak,  which  reminds  us  of  the  chestnut 
a grouchy  traffic  cop  pulled  the  other  day  when  a 
large,  over-fed  mamma  asked  him  could  he  see  her 
across  the  street,  and  he  replied:  "Lady,  do  I look 
near-sighted  or  anything  like  that?” 
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Detective  dan  SHAW,  one  of  our  interna- 
tionally famous  detectives,  attached  now  to  the 
^lain  Office,  Detective  Division,  celebrated  on 
March  22d  the  sixty-seventh  anniversary  of  the  event- 
ful day  upon  which  he  first  opened  up  shop  and 
hecaine  an  active  particijiant  in  the  affairs  of  the 
world. 

Mary  A.  Sullivan,  charming  Chief  of  the  Police- 
women’s Bureau,  together  with  a galaxy  of  her  most 
heautiful  policewomen,  arrived  early  and  fairly 
smothered  Dan  with  congratulatory  kisses  and  felici- 
tations. 

Dan  hlushed  nervously,  of  course,  and  after  restora- 
tives had  heen  applied  he  remarked: 

‘■/  am  only  sorry  that  my  birthday  doesn't  occur 
oftener.” 

Dan  grew  reminiscent  after  a while  and  related 
stories  of  the  good  old  days  when  he  was  one  of  the 
Principal  Patrons  of  many  of  the  better  known  Ice 
Cream  Emporiums  located  then  in  the  downtown 
jiortions  of  the  city,  such  as: 

‘'Andy  Horn's,"  ‘‘Furthman’s,"  "Curry's,"  "Bridge 
Cafe,"  "Perry's,"  "Brosnan's,"  "Dowd' s,"  "Dewey's," 
"Clackner's."  "Boris  & Allen's,"  "Skid  alter' s," 

"Jake  Zesick's"  (the  shoemaker),  "The  Honest 
Man's"  {McQuades)  "Mike  Shannon's,"  "Iseman's 
Wine  Cellar,"  “Andy  Doyle's,"  "Mother  Von  Crows," 
"Plunket's  Beef  Steiv  Parlor,"  "Glen  Island  Hotel," 
"The  Paragon"  (on  Cedar  Street),  "Opperman  s," 
"Jack  Smith's,"  ‘'Mike  Ryan's,"  "Skelly's"  and  one  or 
tico  others  ichich  ice  cannot  recall  at  the  moment. 

Dan  was  the  recipient,  too,  of  many  nice  gifts  and 
a large  number  of  telegrams  from  some  of  the  most 
prominent  jieople  in  public  life,  including  such  inter- 
national celebrities  as  Mahatma  Ghandi,  Deputy 
Chief  Inspector  Johnny  Hennessy  and  others. 

Telegrams  also  were  received  from  Lieutenant 
Dave  Sheehan,  Lieutenant  Gene  Casey,  Lieutenant 
Charlie  Newman,  Joe  \\  asserman.  Inspector  Dan 
Kerr,  and  former  Inspectors  John  Dwyer  and  Bill 
Boettler. 

All  in  all  it  was  one  of  the  Big  Moments  he  will 
cherish  for  a great  many  years  to  come. 


the  air. 

WHEN  is  a joke  not  a joke?  When  its  amiss — 
a miss,  see  the  point?  Well,  if  you  don’t,  there 
are  others  who  do,  and  Lieutenant  Arthur  W. 
DeVoe,  fingerprint  expert  at  Headquarters,  is  one  of 
them. 

Old  Man  Sunshine  in  his  jMarch  column  tried  gent- 
ly to  chaff  Arthur  about  being  afraid  of  the  germs 
which  lurk  in  sneezes,  and  much  to  his  regret  and  to 
Spring  3100’s  also,  Arthur  interpreted  the  jesting  as 
a reflection  on  his  courage.  We  still  think  that  if 
Arthur  would  read  the  article  impersonally,  it  would 
be  apparent  to  him  that  it  was  at  least  intended  to  be 
funny. 

And  the  degree  of  a crime  is  usually  a matter  of 
the  degree  of  intent. 

Old  Man  Sunshine,  like  all  true  humorists,  tries  to 
laugh  with  the  world  and  not  at  it.  He  points  out 
the  foibles  of  members  of  the  Department  merely 
to  amuse  and  to  entertain,  never  to  offend.  He  and 
Spring  3100  are  both  proud  of  the  fact  that  in  two 
years  of  existence  this  is  the  first  time  that  anyone 
has  heen  offended  by  anything  published  in  our 
magazine.  Old  Man  Sunshine  is  sorry,  Arthur,  that 
you  thought  he  reflected  on  your  courage,  and  hopes 
that  no  one  else  put  the  same  construction  on  the 
article.  Shake  hands  and  let’s  be  friends. 
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The  Prize 


SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 

1st  Prize,  $15 — Patrolman  Daniel  D.  Langan, 
13th  Division 

2d  Prize,  $10 — Sergeant  William  M.  Carroll, 
Mtd.  Squadron  1 

LIMERICK  CONTEST 

1st  Prize,  $15 — Patrolman  Leo  Colton, 
Tel.  Bur.,  Queens 

Tho  it  seems  beyoiul  liumnn  belief, 

Tbey’ve  made  Mac  a Deputy  Chief; 

We  now  hope  and  trust. 

That  his  bubble  won’t  bust, 

“And  in  next  “Spring  3100”  he’s  Chief.” 

2d  Prize,  $10 — Patrolman  Joseph  A.  Scott, 
102(1  Precinct 

“To  explode  will  cause  trouble  and  grief.” 

3d  Prize,  $5 — Patrolman  George  Geiger, 
Emergency  Squad  5 

“Tho  ’twould  give  Chief  O’Brien  much  relief.” 


W inners 


KOP  KOMIKS 

Prizes  $2 

Patrolman  Paul  J.  Fox,  72d  Precinct. 

Patrolman  Bill  Boos,  75th  Precinct. 

Patrolman  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  Precinct  “F.” 
Patrolman  Thomas  Mezzone,  47th  Precinct. 

THE  RULES 

Each  month.  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  hest  short 
stories  suhmitted. 

Any  subject  may  he  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1.000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  he  tvnewritten,  douhle  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

First,  second  and  third  prizes  of  $15.  $10  and  $5, 
respectively,  will  he  awarded  for  the  three  hest  origi- 
nal last  lines  for  our  monthlv  limerick. 


A prize  of  $2  will  he  awarded  montlily  to  each  of 
the  four  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted  for 
our  Kop  Komik  jiage. 

They  should  he  drawn  in  hlack  drawing  ink  on 
white  eardhoard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Answers  must  he  received  hy  the  Managing  Editiir 
not  later  than  May  8th. 

THIS  MONTH’S  LIMERICK 

■’MrSweeiiey  is  still  flying  bigh, 

He’s  now  the  Assistant  C.  I.; 

So  strike  up  the  band 
And  let’s  give  bim  a band. 


THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 
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With  Full  Pay 

By  Serge \NT  Wille\m  M.  Carroll.  Mounted  Squadron  No.  1 
Second  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


YUL  know.  Mike,  lliis  man  s war  is  getting  me 
sick;  it  gets  you  nowhere;  all  you  do  is  hike 
and  hike,  sit  down  and  hike  some  more,  go  hun- 
gry. get  shot  at.  and  all  for  what?  Believe  me,  when 
1 get  through  with  this  war  it’ll  be  no  more  damn 
walking  for  me;  I’ll  look  for  something  soft.  Now 
what  I'd  like  is  a good,  steady  income  and  nothing 
to  do  for  the  rest  of  my  life  hut  rest;  that’s  my  idea 
of  a good  time:  just  draw  yer  dough  and  do  noth- 
ing. The  speaker  was  Jerry  O'Grady,  the  time  and 
])lace  a front  line  trench  in  France  hack  in  1918.  and 
the  patient  listener  was  his  buddy,  Mike  Balone, 
both  attached  to  the  99th  Infantry,  A.  E.  F.  Jerrv’s 
outburst  was  always  along  the  same  lines,  and  Mike’s 
reply  was  invariably  the  same.  “Aw.  never  mind, 
Jerry.’’  he  would  say,  “you  get  yourself  a good  job 
when  we  get  hack  and  I 11  see  that  vour  boss  retires 
you  with  full  pay.” 

“Put  it  there.  Mike.”  Jerry  would  say.  stretching 
out  his  hand.  “I  know  ye  would  do  everv  hit  of  that 
and  more  if  vou  could." 


Twelve  years  later  Patrolman  Jerry  O’Grady  is  a 
two-ribbon  man  on  the  Force,  still  in  the  infantry, 
pounding  the  walk,  doing  all  tours,  and  just  as  much 
disgusted  with  his  present  job  as  he  was  with  the 
former  one  he  held  in  France.  He  had  been  a good 
soldier  and  was  a good  cop,  also  a chronic  kicker — 
the  type  that  can  be  found  in  any  precinct.  He 
was  still  at  war,  but  this  time  at  war  with  the  crimi- 
nal element.  The  only  time  he  enjoyed  life  was  on 
his  thirty-two  hours  off,  when  he  would  awaken  from 
a sound  slumber  and  say,  “Gee,  hut  it’s  great  not 
having  to  go  to  work  today.  Wouldn’t  it  be  grand 
if  a guy  like  me  could  retire  now  with  full  pay?  I 
wouldn't  have  a care  in  the  world,  what  with  three 
thousand  dollars  a year  and  nothing  to  do  hut  take 
life  easy.  Oh,  boy!” 

On  those  days  off,  Jerry  would  always  take  his  wife 
and  little  daughter  Mary  out  for  a ride  in  the  fam- 
ily flivver.  Mary  would  run  into  the  bedroom  shout- 
ing, “Daddy,  get  up;  you  don’t  have  to  go  to  work 
today!  We’re  going  riding,  aren’t  we.  Daddy?”  And 
then  Jerry  would  take  the  sweet  child  in  his  arms 
and  tell  her  that  she  was  the  boss  for  the  day,  and 
whatever  she  wished,  all  she  had  to  do  was  say  the 
word  and  it  was  done. 

One  sunny  spring  day  while  driving  along  the 
Grand  Concourse,  Jerry's  thoughts  were  miles  away. 
He  was  hack  in  France  again,  the  shells  were  scream- 
ing overhead,  and  his  faithful  buddy,  Mike  Balone. 
was  again  fixing  him  up  in  a job.  “Wonder  whatever 
became  of  Mike,”  thought  Jerry,  “haven’t  seen  him 
since  that  awful  night  in  the  Argonne  when  he  was 
carried  away  on  a stretcher.  It's  too  bad;  gee.  I’d 
like  to  run  into  him  now:  what  a time  we  would 
have.”  Jerry’s  pleasant  dreams  were  rudely  inter- 
rupted by  a steady  rat-a-tat-a-tat,  rat-a-tat-a-tat. 
“Good  Lord,  a machine  gun,"  was  his  first  thought, 
hut  in  what  direction  he  could  not  tell;  neither  could 
he  figure  any  good  reason  for  a weapon  like  that 
being  discharged  in  a thickly  populated  section  of 
this  large  city.  Back  in  war  days  the  very  sound  of 
it  made  a man  duck  his  head  instantlv.  Suddenlv  it 
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He  pointed  it  directly  at  Jerry. 


stopped  and  a few  seconds  later  the  who-e-e-e-e-e-e  of 
a police  siren  sounded,  accompanied  by  the  reports 
of  revolver  shots.  Jerry  grabbed  his  .38  special  and 
drove  along  slowly  on  the  alert,  assuming,  correctly, 
that  the  criminal  element  had  broken  loose  and  de- 
clared war  on  the  forces  of  law  and  order. 

Rat-a-tat-a-tat,  rat-a-tat-a-tat,  the  machine  gun 
blazed  out  anew  and,  good  heavens,  there  it  was,  a 
taxi  tearing  along  Fordham  Road  at  breakneck  speed 
chased  by  a motorcycle  cop  and  half  a dozen  cars 
carrying  cops  on  their  running  boards,  all  shooting 
at  the  fugitive  cab,  which  was  manned  by  two  men, 
one  with  a gun  stuck  in  the  back  of  the  chauffeur's 
head,  while  the  other  directed  a steady  stream  of 
lead  from  a Tommy  gun  in  the  direction  of  his  pur- 
suers. Jerry  did  what  any  real  cop  would  have  done, 
he  drove  straight  to  the  intersection  in  an  endeavor 
to  head  off  the  fleeing  taxi,  and  firing  his  gun  when 
he  came  within  range.  The  thug  in  front  spotted 
Jerry  and  answered  his  fire. 

“Daddy,  Daddy!”  screamed  little  Mary  in  the  rear 
seat,  “Fin  shot.”  Jerry  O’Grady  eould  now  see  no 
danger;  his  own  flesh  and  blood  had  suffered;  down 
went  the  accelerator  pedal  and — crash.  The  chauf- 
feur in  a desperate  attempt  to  avoid  Jerry’s  car  ran 
smack  into  an  electric  light  pole,  catapulting  himself 
and  his  guard  through  the  windshield,  killing  both 
instantly.  Jerry  brought  his  car  to  a grinding  stop, 
and  with  his  trusty  .38  prepared  to  do  battle  if  any 
cared  to  take  him  on.  As  he  approached  the  cab  a 


man  stumbled  from  the  wreckage;  it  was  the  chap 
with  the  Tommy  gun.  He  pointed  it  directly  at 
Jerry  and — “Mike!  ” It  was  Jerry  shouted.  The  gun 
wavered  a fraction,  hut  too  late.  Rat-a-tat,  a bullet 
creased  Jerry’s  forehead  and  he  dropped  to  the 
ground.  The  guy  with  the  Tommy  gun  gave  one 
glance  at  his  victim's  face.  “Good  God,  it’s  Jerry 
O'Grady,”  said  Mike  Balone. 

As  the  other  cops  came  dashing  up,  Balone  feebly 
raised  the  Tommy  gun,  hut  his  finger  never  touched 
the  trigger;  half  a score  of  bullets  tore  his  body 
apart.  Jerry  O'Grady  did  not  die,  but  the  bullet  tore 
the  optic  nerves  and  his  sight  was  gone  forever,  de- 
spite the  valiant  efforts  of  the  most  skillful  surgeons 
in  the  country  to  save  it.  The  only  comforting 
thought  for  Jerry  during  those  trying  days  in  hos- 
pital was  the  fact  that  little  Mary  received  a slight 
flesh  wound  and  was  as  well  as  ever  again,  hut  any 
pleasant  thoughts  he  entertained  would  he  quickly 
dispelled  by  the  realization  of  his  own  helpless  con- 
dition. 

Four  months  later  the  Mayor,  in  concluding  a 
presentation  address,  said:  “And  Patrolman 

O'Grady,  a grateful  citizenry  will  not  permit  your 
sacrifice  to  go  unrewarded.  It  is  the  wish  of  this 
administration,  and  the  wish  of  the  people  whom  we 
represent,  that  you  he  retired  from  the  Police  De- 
partment for  the  rest  of  vour  natural  life  WITH 
FULL  PAY.” 

Mike  Balone  had  kept  his  promise. 
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Vacation  Days  Are  Here 


A happy  crowd  at  the  Police  Recreation  Centre 


1A  less  than  two  months  the  doors  of  the  big  In- 
dian Head  Hotel  and  its  surrounding  cottages 
and  bungalows  will  be  thrown  open,  and  police- 
men and  their  families  will  be  welcomed  as  guests 
of  the  Police  Recreation  Centre  in  the  Catskill  Moun- 
tains, During  the  winter  many  improvements  have 
been  made  at  the  mountain  resort,  which  has  been 
established  for  the  sole  purj)ose  of  providing  a place 
where  members  of  the  Department,  both  retired  and 
active,  and  their  relatives  may  spend  the  leisure 
hours  of  their  vacation  amid  the  finest  and  most 
healthful  surroundings  and  at  the  very  lowest  cost. 

Patrolman  Joseph  P.  Moran,  president  of  the  P. 
B.  A.,  who  has  been  in  charge  of  the  Centre,  and 
John  J.  White,  its  popular  manager,  look  forward  to 
a most  successful  season,  and  thev  are  giving  special 
cooperation  to  the  Ladies'  Auxiliary,  composed  of 
the  wives,  daughters,  etc.,  of  policemen  wdio  have 
been  guests  at  Indian  Head,  and  who  have  taken  a 
personal  interest  in  the  Centre  to  the  extent  of  pro- 
viding funds  for’  improvements  and  replacements 
through  annual  dances.  At  the  Hotel  Commodore, 
on  April  11.  a committee  of  this  auxiliary  at  a lunch- 
eon decided  upon  an  entertainment  and  dance  to  be 
given  at  the  same  hotel  on  May  20.  The  proceeds 
wi  11  he  turned  over  to  the  Police  Commissioner  for 
the  jnupose  of  completing  the  new  reservoir  upon 
which  construction  was  begun  a year  ago.  At  the 
Inneheon  Mrs.  Joseph  P.  Moran  presided  and  spoke 
of  the  needs  of  the  resort  in  order  to  keep  it  up  to  a 
standard  worthy  of  the  Police  Department.  Others 
at  the  luncheon  included  Mrs.  Harrv  Shea,  Mrs. 
Joseph  P.  Cunneen,  Mrs.  E.  A.  Lccn,  Mrs.  H.  C.  Mc- 


Manager  Johnnie  White  in  a characteristic  pose 


Manus,  Mrs.  James  A.  Green,  Mrs.  John  Cummings, 
Mrs.  John  R.  Thompson,  Miss  A.  Johnson,  Mrs.  J. 
Delaney,  Mrs.  T.  W.  Quinn,  Mrs.  Warren  Keating, 
Mrs.  Charles  Monahan  and  Mrs.  George  Deegan. 

The  affair  at  the  Hotel  Commodore  will  be  the 
third  held  under  auspices  of  the  Auxiliary.  At  the 
affair  a year  ago,  which  was  held  at  the  Hotel  Astor, 
Mayor  Walker  was  a guest,  and  the  interest  taken  by 
His  Honor  in  the  proceedings  has  encouraged  the 
ladies  to  a special  effort  to  make  the  approaching 
dance  at  the  Commodore  financially  and  socially  the 
best  of  all. 
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FOR  DISTINGUISHED  SERVICE 


ONE  hundred  and  ninety-three  members  of  the  New  York  Police  Department  were  cited  for 
distinguished  service  in  a general  order  issued  on  April  5th,  by  Commissioner  Edward  P. 
Mulrooney.  Of  the  citations,  12  were  Honorable  Mention,  81  were  Commendation,  and  100 
were  for  Excellent  Police  Duty. 

Following  are  the  citations: 


(Names  to  be  placed  on  Tablet  at  Police  Headquarters) 

Detective  Guido  J.  Pessagno,  20th  Squad,  18th  Division. 
At  about  4 p.  m.,  October  19,  1931,  accompanied  by  other 
policemen,  entered  a rooming  bouse  at  154  West  Seventy- 
eighth  Street,  Manhattan,  in  pursuit  of  a man  implicated 
in  the  murder  of  a patrolman;  shots  were  exchanged; 
two  detectives  were  wounded  and  Detective  Pessagno  and 
the  man  were  killed. 

Patrolman  James  R.  Goodwin,  34th  Precinct.  At 
about  10:45  p.  m.,  February  15,  1932,  off  duty  in  civilian 
clothes,  encountered  three  holdup  men  in  the  rear  of  a 
store  at  2196  Amsterdam  Avenue,  Manhattan;  shots  were 
exchanged  and  Patrolman  Goodwin  was  killed. 

HONORABLE  MENTION 

Sergeant  John  S.  Leonard. 

Detectives — James  A.  De  Farari,  Edward  M.  Willi. 

Patrolmen — James  A.  De  Farari,  John  P.  Broderick,  Ambrose  P. 
Donnelly,  W.  P.  Kleine,  Alexander  Fraser,  William  H.  Leighley,  Charles 
F.  Lind,  Peter  J.  Nolan. 

COMMENDATIONS 

Acting  Captain — Patrick  Kenny. 

Lieutenant — Valentine  W.  Correll. 

Acting  Lieutenants — Daniel  J,  Leonard,  John  J.  McGowan. 

Sergeant — Frank  G.  Lisa. 

Detectives — Gilbert  F.  Hagan,  John  R.  Gallagher.  Eugene  F.  Smith, 
Nicholas  F.  Addrizzio,  Geo.  E.  McCartney,  R.  R.  McLaughlin,  Elmer 
J.  Mason,  Giuseppe  F.  Dardis,  Charles  S.  Corbett,  Pasquale  Celano, 
Edward  W,  Hatrick,  Ernest  A.  Rice,  Nicholas  Campo,  Donald  E.  Carey, 
Sidney  Turkheimer,  Charles  A.  Grubert,  Henry  P.  White,  John  P. 
Anderson,  John  S.  Moran,  William  J.  Jones,  Elwood  J.  Divver,  Francis 
J.  Murray,  Neil  C.  Winberry,  Patrick  A.  Ilarty,  James  P.  McDonnell, 
Guido  J.  Pessagno,  Chas.  Hemendinger,  Wesley  R.  Juber,  James  A. 
Foley,  Ignatius  J.  Gannon,  Edward  W.  Byrnes,  Edward  J.  Leonard, 
Louis  F.  Brancato,  Andrew  J.  Tully,  Alfred  Laurino,  William  J.  Clark, 
Walter  E.  Shea,  James  A.  Dowdell,  Thomas  J.  Kenny. 


Patrolmen — John  F.  MeShea,  John  J.  Rogers,  John  P.  Lowe,  Horatio 
Caro,  William  J.  Powderly,  Edwin  V.  Devine,  George  Brown,  John  J. 
Weber,  William  E.  Smith,  Thomas  J.  Trainer,  George  E.  Dunphy, 
Joseph  A.  Tempone,  Milton  M.  Kaufman,  William  T.  Quinn,  William 
Ltndholm,  George  F.  Brown,  Michael  J.  Pencherski,  Edward  P. 
Sweeney,  John  A.  Johnson,  Francis  K.  Mulrean,  Americk  Terreri, 
(Cornelius  CLeary,  James  T.  Cribbins,  Robert  V.  Williamson,  John 
Dunworth,  John  E.  Murphy,  Emil  R.  Paeper,  Martin  J.  Howley,  Wil- 
liam Nevin,  William  F.  Frank,  John  J,  Kelly,  James  F.  Messick,  Vincent 
F.  Kapp,  Robert  J.  Quinn,  Carl  Ericson,  Dennis  F.  Donovan,  W’illiam 
J.  O’Brien. 

EXCELLENT  POLICE  DUTY 

Acting  Captains — Patrick  F.  J.  McVeigh.  John  A.  Mcllhargy. 

Lieutenants — Conr’d  H.  Rothengast,  James  L.  McNulty,  Daniel 
W'.  Lake. 

Acting  Lieutenants — George  J.  Colgan,  Raymond  J.  Honan,  John 
J.  McGowan. 

Sergeant — Michael  F,  McNamara. 

Detectives — Thomas  F.  Fitzgerald,  William  Stetter.  William  C. 
Mara,  Domenico  Case,  John  P.  Cooke,  Walter  E.  Diiian,  John  J. 
Hickey,  John  C,  Tuttle,  Peter  Thornton,  George  A.  Kerrigan,  Robert 
W.  Hamel,  Charles  R.  Harson.  Jeremiah  J.  Murphy.  James  J.  Collins, 
Henry  J.  SenfF,  G.  F.  L.  Dardie,  Pasquale  Celano,  Tliomas  J.  Carroll, 
Martin  J.  Schuchman,  Joseph  J.  Hennessy,  Thomas  F.  Crane,  ^Sidney 
J'urkheimer,  Otto  (i.  Franz,  Max  Leef,  Edward  Sheehan.  William  A. 
Carlson,  James  J.  Hickey,  Joseph  G.  Reece,  Alfred  R.  Sweeney,  Thomos 
J.  Kenny,  James  A.  Walsh,  Theodore  II.  Bcckler,  Joseph  J.  Wey, 
Edward  J.  McNamee,  Joseph  M.  Burke,  David  I.  Salter,  Thomas  J. 
Layden,  *Charles  Frank,  Joseph  V.  Leonard,  Mark  W.  Redmon<l, 
Henry  Bauernschmidt,  Cyril  I’itzpatrick,  Frank  P.  Ruddy,  W illiam  J. 
Kenna,  Harry  D.  Buckley,  Louis  White,  John  E.  Moran.  John  P.  Max- 
well, Henry  Sloane,  James  T.  Brody,  Jr.,  George  W.  White,  Michael 
J.  Miniter,  William  R.  Smith,  Francis  A.  Murray,  Harry  D.  States, 
Herman  Sciesser,  Harry  G.  Lavin,  Thomas  J.  Sweeney. 

•Indicates  citation  twice  for  excellent  police  duty. 

Patrolmen — Daniel  F.  Ryan,  Thomas  F.  Markin,  Francis  J.  Finger* 
Thos.  D.  Thornton,  John  P.  Cruise,  Joseph  A.  Miccio,  F2dgar  R.  Cooke* 
Jerome  Hart,  Jas.  E.  McGoldrick,  Joseph  A.  Karl,  Elmer  E.  O’Riley, 
John  R.  Ashworth,  Louis  E.  Butler,  John  J.  Keating,  Myles  G.  Hosie, 
Francis  J.  Clynes,  H.  Schereshefsky,  Leonard  Abbazia,  Janies  Tedesco, 
John  Muller,  Silas  F.  Lefler,  Daniel  M.  Walsh,  J ames  \ . Connell, 
Thomas  F.  Bowes,  Hugh  A.  McNulty,  II.  W'.  Johnson.  John  J.  Casey, 
.lohn  F.  Mahoney,  Daniel  J.  Tansey,  Michael  J.  O'Rourke,  John  A. 
Casey. 

The  citations  were  announced  at  Police  Headquarters. 
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Bv  Patrolman  John  Lena 


Start  of  Maroldi  (left)  McGovern  match  at  the  Sky  High  Country  Club 


PAIBOLMAN  EDWARD  AlcGOVERN,  of  the 
22<l  I^recinct,  who  won  the  singles  one-wall 
handball  championship  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment. and  with  Detective  Siniond  Ambraz,  of  the 
Brooklyn  Homicide  Squad,  the  doubles  one-wall 
handball  championship  in  tournaments  conducted  by 
Spring  3100,  added  a third  victory  to  his  string  on 
Saturday,  April  16th,  when  he  defeated  Arthur  Ma- 
roldi, physical  director  of  the  Sky  High  Country 
Club,  in  a three-game  contest  on  the  club’s  court 
atop  205  West  39th  Street,  Manhattan.  The  scores 
were  21-9,  14-21.  and  21-16. 

Patrolman  Edward  Hopke,  of  the  2d  Precinct,  run- 
ner-up to  jMcCovern  in  the  Spring  3100  tournaments, 
beat  Denny  Burke,  runner-up  for  the  Sky  High 
Club’s  title  by  the  scores  of  21-11,  21-10,  in  a prelimi- 
nary match. 


A distinguished  audience,  including  the  Police 
Commissioner,  Chief  Inspector  John  O’Brien,  Deputy 
Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Hennessy  and  Arthur  N. 
Chamberlin,  Managing  Editor  of  Spring  3100,  wit- 
nessed the  matches.  The  party  were  shown  through 
the  club  by  A.  J.  Powers,  of  the  Powers  Engraving 
Corporation,  who  built  the  club  on  the  17th  floor 
of  the  mid-town  office  building  for  the  benefit  of 
his  employees.  Mr.  Ceofifrey  Parsons,  chief  edito- 
rial writer  of  the  New  York  Herald  Tribune,  who 
[)lays  regularly  at  the  Sky  High  Club,  was  also  one 
of  the  guests. 

Acting  Captain  Arthur  W.  allander,  of  the  Police 
Air  Service  Division,  was  one  of  the  linesmen  during 
the  matches,  and  Patrolman  John  Lena,  of  Spring 
3100’s  staff,  acted  as  scorer.  The  referee  was  Edward 
Hahn,  State  four-wall  handball  champion. 
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Handball 

When  it  comes  to  action,  this  FOUR-WALL  busi- 
ness cops  the  blue  ribbon.  The  courts  at  the  West 
Side  and  Bronx  Y.  M.  C.  A.’s  are  taking  a merciless 
pounding  from  our  athletic  coppers,  and  are  begin- 
ning to  show  signs  of  wear  and  tear.  We‘ll  he  lucky 
to  get  through  without  a bill  for  repairs. 

THIRTY-TWO  players  participated  in  the  first 
round.  All  but  two  have  at  least  five  years  of  service 
in  the  Department.  Some  are  decorated  with  two, 
three  and  even  four  stripes.  You  can  readily  see  that 
this  isn’t  just  a game  for  youngsters. 

In  the  next  issue  we’ll  be  able  to  introduce  you 
to  the  winners. 

NOTICE— Players  in  the  FOUR-WALL  DOUBLES 
tournament  please  verify  their  entries. 

Around  the  Courts 

Lieutenant  Paul  (Rules  and  Regulations)  Lust- 
hader,  of  the  22d  Precinct,  came  out  of  retirement 
and  showed  that  he  can  still  play  handball  by  de- 
feating Sergeant  Hugh  Sheridan,  the  Beau  Brum- 
mel  of  the  Main  Office  Squad,  by  21-8,  21-17.  Paul 
then  played  Patrolman  Gentleman  John  Fournier, 
of  the  42d  Precinct.  These  two  cronies  last  met  when 
they  were  side  partners  ten  years  ago.  Paul  won 
after  a tough  struggle,  but  John  gave  him  something 
to  remember  him  by  when  he  bounced  about  ten 
balls  right  off  his  cranium.  (It  was  the  first  time  a 
copper  smaeked  a lieutenant  and  got  away  with  it.  I 
All  of  the  boys  will  i)c  taking  up  handball,  we 
suppose. 

Phil  Silvey  got  even  with  Ed  Hopke  for  the  shel- 
lacking Ed  gave  him  on  the  one-wall  court.  Jack 
Lehner  then  took  care  of  Phil,  after  first  disposing 
of  Adolph  Weiss,  and  promises  now’  to  make  things 
hot. 

JOHN  MORONEY,  of  the  25th  Precinct  and  also 
the  Toung  Men’s  Hebrew  Association,  lost  to  Mike 
Walski.  19th  Precinct,  known  as  the  “Killer.”.... 
TOM  COX,  after  winning  from  John  Doyle,  21-18, 
21-19,  plaved  like  a champion  to  defeat  WALSKI 
21-19,  21-16 HERBERT  LOWE,  of  the  48th  Pre- 

cinct, made  Edward  Siess,  of  the  2d  Division,  SIESS 
playing  after  two  interesting  games.  Edward  claimed 
that  Herbert  hit  the  ball  too  LOWE.  . . .After  James 
Hart  beat  Andy  Connolly,  he  met  William  Hart,  who 
won  from  Eugene  Sullivan.  They  played  to  the  tune 
of  “Two  HARTS  That  Beat  in  Handball  Time,”  with 
Bill  waltzing  in  as  winner.  (This  fellow’s  a dark 
horse.)  . . . .James  Dillon  made  Pete  Seward  go  back 
to  the  one-waU  game  and  then  he  put  Lowe  out .... 
James  Hamill  won  from  Simond  Ambraz.  . . .Detec- 
tive Tom  Killoran  won  from  Emergency  Mike  Court- 
ney after  three  hot  games.  . . .Louis  Siff  lost  to  Chris 
Anderson,  and  JAMES  KELLY,  the  Old  Master,  up- 
set the  dope  when  he  just  won  by  the  skin  of  his 
teeth  from  JERRY  MEAGHER,  19-21,  21-19  and 
21-17. 

* Baseb.all 

SERGEANT  OTTO  WHITNEY,  manager  of  the 
Police  Department  baseball  team,  took  his  boys  up 
to  Dyckman  Oval  on  Saturday,  April  9th,  and  put 


them  through  their  first  outdoor  workout.  The  boys 
look  great.  They’re  all  in  tip-top  shape  and  look 
real  classy  in  their  new  uniforms.  Wait  till  you  see 
them ! 

Five  new  players  have  been  added  to  the  roster 
and  each  is  over  6 feet  tall.  This  outfit  certainly 
looks  like  New  York’s  “Finest.”  There  ought  to  be 
plenty  of  fences  busted  this  season. 

The  team  was  given  the  usual  Spring  lecture  on 
what  to  do  and  WHAT  NOT  TO  DO.  The  sergeant’s 
slogan  is:  “Do  just  as  you  are  told  and  well  get 

along  fine.”  The  pitching  staff  this  season  is  much 
better,  with  the  addition  of  Roy  Auer,  Wollman  and 
Kohlbrenner. 

THE  TEAM  OPENS  THE  StlASON  on  May  1st  in 
Poughkeepsie,  against  the  Poughkeepsie  All  Stars, 
after  which  they  will  meet  the  same  opposition  as 
will  be  faced  by  the  House  of  David  and  Black 
Y ankee  teams. 

When  they  l>lay  in  the  city,  let’s  all  go  out  and 
give  them  a hand.  A little  prai.se  helps  a lot.  GOOD 
LUCK,  SERGEANT. 

P.  S. — Don’t  forget  to  remind  the  players  that 
there’s  a team  in  the  city  known  as  the  FIRE  DE- 
PARTMENT and  that  there  are  18,000  of  The  Finest 
who  would  like  to  see  vou  reverse  last  vear’s  score. 
SUCCESS. 

Challenges 

SERGEANT  CHARLES  MARTINI,  writing  in 
behalf  of  his  111th  Precinct  (Bayside)  Baseball 
Club,  informs  us  they  are  in  the  field  for  their  third 
succe.ssive  season.  The  record  this  team  made  in  the 
past  needs  no  further  comment.  They  are  recog- 
nized as  the  Champions  of  Gueens  and  are  looked 
upon  as  the  outstanding  precinct  team  in  the  Depart- 
ment. I bis  team  also  stepped  out  into  the  semi-pro 
ranks  and  w as  able  to  uphold  its  reputation. 

The  Sergeant  states  that  his  team  would  be  will- 
ing to  enter  a precinct  baseball  league,  and  that  if 
an  elimination  set  of  games  were  first  held  in  each 
borough,  and  the  borough  winners  then  meet,  the 
survivors  could  justly  call  themselves  champions 
of  the  entire  Department.  Later,  enough  interest 
would  be  stirred  up  to  demand  a set  of  games 
with  the  representative  Police  Department  Baseball 
Club.  [Editors  note:  Last  season  and  again  this 

season,  in  last  month's  issue,  we  asked  for  comments 
on  this  proposition.  W e received  just  TWO  replies.] 

The  111th  Precinct  would  like  to  hear  from  any 
other  precinct,  especially  in  Queens,  for  games. 
Their  home  diamond  at  Fort  Totten,  Whitestone,  is 
as  fine  a field  as  can  be  found  outside  of  the  big 
leagues. 

LIEUTENANT  W ALTER  W.  JOYCE,  of  the  84th 
Precinct,  has  been  named  manager  of  their  baseball 
team.  He  claims  to  have  a fine  collection  of  play- 
ers, alleging  some  of  them  are  potential  Babe  Ruths 
and  Lou  Gehrigs  in  the  making.  A few  have  had 
experience  in  the  bush  leagues.  The  Lieutenant  also 
claims  to  have  the  only  spit-ball  pitcher  on  the  Force, 
and  that  when  he  starts  throwing  the  pill  the  op- 
posing teams  will  think  it’s  raining.  Any  teams  not 
afraid  of  taking  a licking  should  get  in  touch  with 
the  Lieutenant.  S’long. 
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PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBIVIITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1.  To  Rank  of  Sergeant 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  he  held 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- 7.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- 7.30  P.  M, 

Thursday 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

Friday  - - - 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

2.  To  Rank  of  Lieutenant. 

For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 7.30  P.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- 1.00  P.  M. 

Thursday 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

3.  To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 7.30  P.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- 1.00  P.  M. 

Thursday 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

4.  Topics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance  will  be  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  be  charged. 

QUESTIONS  FOR  APRIL  ISSUE  OF 
“SPRING  3100” 

1.  How  may  the  prosecution  or  defense  inipeaeli  the 
credibility  of  his  opi>onent's  witness? 

2.  What  are  the  general  duties  of  a memher  of  the  Force 
assigned  to  patrol  in  a Department  aiitomohile  which 
is  equipped  with  radio? 

3.  How  does  the  Immigration  Law  distinguish  hctween — 

A.  An  alien  and  an  immigrant? 

B.  (Juota  and  non-ttuota  entry? 


1.  An  important  factor  in  a program  for  street  safety  is 
a comprehensive  analysis  and  study  of  fatal  accidents 
according  to  various  age  groups. 

Discuss  the  trend  of  aeei<lents  according  to  age  groups 
for  the  year  and  state  the  principal  causes  to 

which  it  may  he  ascribed. 

.'j.  The  Bides  ami  Regidations  require  that  in  certain 
instances  when  jirisoners  are  arrested  for  specific 
offenses  desk  oflieers  are  reijnired  to  make  notifica- 
tions hy  telephone. 

Mention  ten  such  instances  with  the  reason  for  the 
ride  requiring  such  notification. 

6.  Vi  hat  action,  if  any,  should  he  taken  in  each  of  the 
following  situations?  Explain  your  eonelusions. 

A.  ‘*X'’  eomplains  to  a desk  oflieer  that  “Y”,  a 
jealous  suitor,  has  threatened  to  buy  a gun 
and  shoot  him. 

B.  An  insane  person,  allegeil  to  have  escaped  from 
an  asylum  in  New  Jersey,  is  brought  before  the 
desk  oflieer  in  a precinct  station-house. 

7.  As  a Sergeant  on  patrol  what  instructions  would  you 
give  a i>atrolmaii  in  the  following  cases? 

A.  A citizen  of  Conneetieut  is  found  operating  his 
aiitomohile  in  this  City,  displaying  Conneetieut 
registration  jilates  of  the  year  1931. 

B.  A licensed  ehauffeur  is  found  teaching  a hoy  of 
17  years  who  has  no  learner's  permit,  to  oper- 
ate an  automobile. 

8.  A.  Briefly  ileserihe  instances  wherein  it  is  mandatory 

upon  the  i>roseeutor  to  prove  two  crimes  in  order 
to  procure  a conviction  for  one. 

B.  I iider  what  eireumstanees  is  this  procedure  per- 
missible though  not  mandatory? 

C.  What  is  the  general  rule  of  evidence  applicable  to 
A and  B,  and  of  what  general  rule  of  evidence  is 
"B”  an  exception? 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  THE  FOLLOWING  PAGE. 


MONUMENT  TO  INSPECTOR  STAPLETON 


A MONUMENT  to  the  memory  of  the  late  In- 
spector John  J.  Stapletoti,  former  Chief  of 
Staff  of  the  New' 

York  City  Police  Depart- 
ment, was  dedicated  on 
April  3rd  at  St.  Mary’s 
Cemetery,  Rose  hank, 

Staten  Island.  Rosehank 
was  the  late  Inspector 
Stapleton’s  h o m e for 
nine  years. 

The  Rev.  Father  Joseph 
McCaffrey,  Police  De- 
p a r t m e n t Chaplain, 
blessed  the  monument, 
and  among  the  speakers 
was  the  Rev.  Father  F.  T. 

Hanretty,  of  St.  Mary’s 
Roman  Catholic  Church, 

Rosehank.  Assistant 
Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Sullivan  represented  the 


Police  Commissioner,  who  was  nnahle  to  he  pres- 
ent, and  among  the  other  police  officials  who  at- 

attended  the  ceremony 
were  Inspectors  John 
L.  Gallagher,  of  Queens, 
H c 11  r V E.  Bruckman, 
of  The  Bronx,  Charles 
Stillson  and  Joseph 
Donovan  a n d Deputy 
Inspectors  George  F. 
Bishop,  of  Brooklyn, 
and  John  Griffith,  of 
Manhattan. 

Among  the  Staten 
Island  police  officials 
jiresent  were  Inspector 
Ernest  L.  Van  Wagner, 
Inspector  Edward  M. 
Shelvey,  and  Deputy  In- 
spectors George  F.  Ferre 

and  James  F.  McGrath. 
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ANSWER  TO  Ol^ESTlON  NO.  1 

1.  The  prosecution  or  the  defendant  may  impeach  the  credibility  of 
the  opponent’s  witness  by  any  or  all  of  the  following: 

a.  By  interrogating  the  witness  on  cross-examination  concerning 
any  immoral,  vicious  or  criminal  act  of  his  entire  life  which 
may  affect  his  character  and  tend  to  show  that  he  is  unworthy 
of  belief. 

b.  By  showing  that  he  has  been  convicted  of  a crime. 

c.  By  showing  his  general  bad  reputation  with  respect  to  truth 
and  veracity. 

d.  By  showing  that  he  has  made  statements  previously  which  are 
not  consistent  with  his  testimony. 

e.  By  showing  hostility  toward  the  party  against  whom  he  is  testi- 
fying, or  a peculiar  interest  in  the  case,  or  bias  in  fa>or  of  the 
party  calling  him. 

f.  By  showing  that  he  was  under  the  influence  of  drugs  or  intoxi- 
cants, or  mentally  derxuiged,  at  the  time  of  the  occurrence  or 
at  the  time  of  testifying. 

ANSWER  TO  Ol  ESTION  NO.  2 

2.  The  crew  of  a ra<lio  ecfuipped  automobile  consists  of  a patrolman 
assigned  as  operator  of  the  car  and  a patrolman  assigned  to  record 
alarms  and  messages  received  by  ra<lio.  Each  patrolman  must 
perform  specific  duties  anil  both  must  cooperate  in  the  care  ami 
and  condition  of  the  auto  and  radio  equipment  so  as  to  render 
efficient  service.  'I'liey  shall  become  familiar  with  code  signals 
Nos.  30,  31  and  32. 

Operator: — 'I’he  operator  of  an  automobile  is  responsible  for  the 
serviceable  condition  of  the  auto;  that  it  is  properly  oiled,  greased, 
tires  properly  inflated,  water  in  radiator,  gasoline  in  tank,  tools  in 
box;  and  a record  thereof  placed  in  holder,  patrol  in  sector  to  which 
assigned;  promptly  respond  to  location  directed  and  investigate 
reported  crime,  suspicious  persons  in  automobiles,  or  suspicious 
situations;  arrest  criminal  perpetrators;  preserve  evidence,  detain 
material  witnesses  and  take  other  necessary  police  action  pending 
arrival  of  detectives.  'I'he  automobile  is  not  to  be  left  unattemled 
except  in  an  emergency. 

a.  The  patrolman  assigned  to  receive  radio  messages  and  alarms 
must  record  them  in  ink  or  indelible  pencil  and  note  action 
taken;  be  alert  to  receive  alarms  and  test  signals.  If  no  message 
or  test  signal  is  received  in  any  half  hour  period,  he  must  im- 
mediately notify  the  radio  despatcher  by  telephone.  Also  notify 
despatcher  by  telephone  in  the  following  cases: 

On  completion  of  duty  as  directed  by  broadcast; 

I'o  answer  a call  for  his  car,  or 

On  completion  of  repairs  to  radio  e<iuipnieiit  and  car  in  service. 

b.  Each  message  will  be  entere<l  verbatim,  followed  by  its  authority 
and  time  and  location  of  receipt. 

c.  The  radio  receiver  must  be  placed  in  operation  according  to 
instructions  for  its  operation. 

Detectives: — 'I'he  crew  of  radio  e<|uipped  autos  assigned  to  «letectives 
consists  of  at  least  three  detectives  and  an  operator.  The  senior 
detective  is  in  charge  with  same  duties  and  responsibilities  as 
members  of  uniformed  force.  The  crew'  of  a cruiser  automobile 
assigned  to  detectives  responds  to  emergency  calls  in  the  same 
manner.  I'hey  are  not  limited  by  boundary  lines  of  sector,  pre- 
cinct, division  or  <letective  district,  when  they  receive  a call  indi- 
cating an  emergency  within  a radius  of  five  blocks  of  where  their 
car  is  located  at  time  message  is  received. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3 

3.  A.  An  alien  is  an  unnaturalized  person;  born  in  a foreign  country 

of  foreign  parents,  or  a person  w ho  resides  in  this  country  with 
allegiance  to  another  country. 

An  immigrant  is  an  alien  lawfully  a<lmitte<l  into  the  I.  nited 
States,  except  government  officials,  temporary  visitors,  aliens  in 
transit,  alien  seamen,  treaty  aliens. 

B.  For  the  purpose  of  entry  into  the  United  States  immigrants 
are  divided  into  two  classes — quota  and  non-quota. 

Quota  means  the  allotted  number  permitted  to  enter  the  Unite<l 
States  from  foreign  countries.  I'he  President  of  the  flnited 
States  annually  issues  his  proclamation  as  to  quota  for  each 
nation.  The  Department  of  Labor.  Department  of  State  and 
the  Census  Bureau  cooperate  in  determining  the  number  of 
immigrants  to  be  a<lmitte<l.  In  this  quota  class,  a preference 
is  given  to  fathers,  mothers  and  husbands  of  citizens  married 
after  Alay  31,  1928.  and  to  persons  skilled  in  agriculture,  with 
their  wives  and  chibtren  under  18  years  of  age. 

Non-quota  means  that  there  is  no  limit  in  quota  relative  to 
immigrants  from  certain  countries  such  as  C'ana<la,  Mexico, 
South  America  an<l  Central  America.  In  the  non-quota  class 
are  inclii<led:  unmarried  chiblren  under  21  years  of  citizens; 
wives  of  citizens;  professors;  ministers;  students  who  are  at 
least  1.3  years  of  age;  and  the  professional  class.  They  require 
non-quota  visas. 

ANSWER  lO  QITESTION  NO.  i 

4.  The  Safety  Bureau  of  the  Police  Department  compiles  statistics 
and  prepares  charts  of  fatal  accidents  according  to  various  age 
groups. 

From  these  statistics  fatalities  to  children  six  years  and  under 
have  a much  higher  ratio  than  older  children.  There  were  78 
children  of  five  an<l  six  years  of  age  killed  during  19,31  in  this  C'ity. 
From  the  age  of  seven  upward  there  is  a gradual  reduction  in  fatal- 
ities as  the  age  increases,  until  a low  for  all  age  groups  is  reached 
in  the  group  of  fifteen  an<l  sixteen  years.  In  this  age  group  there 
were  12  fatalities  during  the  year  19.31. 

From  seventeen  upwar<l  the  number  of  fatalities  increase  as  the 
age  increases;  the  peak  is  reached  in  the  group  of  51  to  60  years  of 
age.  This  latter  age  group  ha<l  a total  of  186  fatalities  for  the  year 
1931. 

The  trend  upwar<l  in  fatalities  to  persons  of  51  years  of  age  and 
over  is  so  marked  that  it  may  be  worth  while  noting  that  of  the 
1,221  persons  killecl  in  this  City  in  the  past  year  412  or  about  3.3% 
were  .>1  years  of  age  or  over. 

CAUSES  FOR  TREND 

Children  of  pre-school  age  are  usually  playing  on  the  sidewalk  or 
in  the  street  a good  part  of  the  day;  most  of  the  time  without  con- 
tinued parental  supervision.  They  are  of  the  age  when  the  inhibi- 
tion of  street  safety  cannot  be  realized  as  it  should  an<l  in  many 
instances  there  is  a lack  of  leaching  habits  of  street  safety  and  the 


dangers  of  motor  vehicles  at  crossings  and  between  intersections 
on  the  part  of  parents. 

In  school,  children  receive  safety  education  and  start  to  realize 
the  dangers  of  playing  games  in  the  roadways,  running  into  road- 
way from  the  sidewalk  and  crossing  against  traffic  lights  or  crossing 
between  intersections. 

Likewise  their  protection  is  aided  enroute  to  and  from  the  school 
at  crossings  by  the  assignment  of  police  officers  and  safety  patrols. 
The  age  groups  from  17  years  upwards  are  mainly  going  to  work. 
They  are  on  the  street  and  highways  at  a time  when  traffic  con- 
gestion is  at  its  peak.  There  is  the  hurry  to  work  and  the  hurry 
home;  impatience;  lack  of  personal  responsibility;  carelessness; 
disregard  of  traffic  regulations  for  their  safety;  crossing  in  the 
middle  of  the  block,  crossing  against  lights,  coming  from  behind 
parked  vehicles;  which  account  for  such  fatalities. 

Then  there  is  the  tendency  of  the  automobile  operator  failing  to 
exercise  personal  responsibility;  his  discourtesy  towards  the  pedes- 
trian; his  wilful  disregard  of  traffic  regulations  and  the  lack  of 
knowledge  of  the  capabilities  of  the  stopping  distance  of  his  auto- 
mobile in  ratio  to  the  speed  at  which  he  is  travelling;  as  well  as 
defective  brakes  and  mechanism;  which  increase  the  death  hazard 
to  the  pedestrian. 

This  discourtesy  and  lack  of  personal  responsibility  upon  the  part 
of  the  automobile  operator  is  strongly  in<licated  in  the  total  of 
412  fatalities  to  persons  of  .51  years  of  age  and  over. 

'I'he  education  of  the  public  and  educ*ation  of  the  driver;  the  realiza- 
tion by  all  that  the  exercise  of  personal  responsibility  and  obedience 
to  traffic  regulations  are  necessary,  woubl  appear  to  be  a panacea 
for  a reduction  of  fatalities  to  a minimum. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5 

,5.  The  rules  and  regulations  provide  that  a desk  officer  will  promptly 
transmit  by  telephone  to  the  Telegraph  Bureau  reports  of  certain 
arrest  cases  where  notifications  of  other  departments,  officials, 
bureaus  and  persons  are  necessary,  except  notifications  within  the 
precinct. 

The  Telegraph  Bureau  will  promptly  transmit  the  information  to 
those  for  whom  intende<l. 

Arrest  cases  requiring  such  notifications  and  the  reasons  therefor 
are: 

(a)  Alien  subject  to  <leportation:  Information — The  name  and 
address  oif  prisoner;  charge;  nationality:  date  and  port  of 
arrival;  name  of  ship;  date,  time  and  place  of  court  examination. 
Reason:  That  the  Criminal  Alien  Investigation  Bureau  be 
advised  so  that  a member  of  such  bureau  will  appear  at  the 
arraignment  to  question  the  prisoner,  investigate  his  status 
as  an  alien  and  prepare  a report  to  be  forwarded  through  official 
channels  to  the  Bureau  of  Immigration  with  a view  to  having 
a deportation  warrant  issued  by  the  Secretary  of  Labor. 

(b)  Anarchist:  Information — The  name,  address  and  pedigree  of 
prisoner;  charge;  specific  offense;  location. 

Reason;  That  the  Bomb  Squa<l  receives  information  of  all  such 
persons;  that  check  of  their  wanted  files  be  made  to  determine 
if  wanted  for  other  like  offenses;  that  an  expert  from  the  squad 
will  inspect  bombs  or  explosi\es  seized  in  connection  with  the 
arrest. 

(c)  Child  under  16  years:  Information — Name,  address,  pedigree; 
charge  and  circumstances  of  arrest. 

Reason:  That  parent  or  guardian  be  notified  and  obtain  release 
of  child  if  charge  is  Juvenile  Delinquency.  Also  that  the  fJiil- 
dren’s  Society  be  notified  so  that  representatives  be  in  attend- 
ance at  fJiildren’s  Court  to  see  that  case  is  properly  entered 
on  Court  Returns  for  information  of  the  Court  and  for  proper 
investigation. 

(d)  F^mployee  of  City  Department:  Information — Pedigree  and 
badge  number  of  prisoner;  charge  and  circumstances  of  case. 
Reason:  For  information  and  action  of  the  officials  of  the 
Department  to  which  employee  is  attached. 

(e)  Insane  Person:  Information — Age  and  sex. 

Reason:  That  designated  hospital  be  notified  to  dispatch  am- 
bulance and  nurse  for  conveyance  of  patient  thereto  for  deten- 
tion and  observation. 

(f)  Member  of  the  Force:  Information — Name,  address,  rank, 
shield  number,  command  to  which  attached  and  charge. 
Reason:  That  the  Trial  Deputy  Commissioner  may  order  his 
suspension  and  cause  investigation  with  a view  to  <lisciplinary 
charges;  that  his  commanding  officer  and  division  inspector 
be  notified. 

(g)  Operator  of  Motor  V'ehicle:  Information — Name  and  address  of 
prisoner;  charge:  license  number  of  driver,  if  known,  and 
registration  number  of  vehicle. 

Rea.son:  That  Bureau  of  Information  verify  statements  of 
prisoner  for  desk  officer;  determine  if  driver  is  licensed;  if  a 
summons  should  be  issued  in  lieu  of  arrest;  if  vehicle  is  regis- 
tered or  stolen. 

(h)  Mail  Driver:  Information — Name  and  badge  number  of  pris- 
oner; charge  and  circumstances. 

Reason:  That  Post  Office  officials  be  notified;  driver  replaced, 
if  necessary;  investigation  made. 

(i)  Person  on  Certificate  of  arrant:  Information — Pedigree  or 
prisoner;  charge;  name  of  oflicer  holding  the  warrant:  coulf 
where  returnable. 

Reason:  That  the  ^'arrant  Squad  notify  officer  concerned  of 
the  execution  to  appear  at  c'ourl  and  make  return  of  the 
warrant.  ^ 

(j)  Cases  where  New  A'ork  Edison  or  Consolidated  (ias  Companies 
are  concerned:  Information — Nature  of  charge;  name  of  pris- 
oner; circumstances  of  the  case. 

Reason:  That  such  companies  be  notified  so  a representative 
may  be  in  court  as  complainant,  if  necessary;  and  provide 
evidence  in  connection  with  meters,  wires,  conduits,  etc. 

(k)  Soldier,  sailor  or  marine:  Information — Name  and  address, 
rank  and  military  number  of  prisoner;  charge;  command  to 
which  attached. 

Reason:  So  that  Army  officials  at  Governors  Island,  if  a soldier, 

or  Navy  officials  at  Brooklyn  Navy  Yard,  if  a sailor  or  marine, 
be  notified  and  have  an  officer  at  court  to  take  charge  of  the 
prisoner  upon  discharge,  or  if  a deserter  to  take  him  direct 
from  the  station-house  for  detention  pending  court  martial. 

(l)  Person  for  Counterfeiting:  Information— Pedigree  of  prisoner; 
circumstances  of  case. 

Reason:  That  the  Bureau  of  Secret  Service  be  notified  to  assist 
in  the  preparation  of  evidence  and  prosecution. 
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(m)  For  False  Weights  or  Measures:  Infornialion — Fecligree  of 
prisoner;  nature  of  the  offense. 

Reason:  That  the  Chief  Inspector  report  to  the  Hureau  of 
Weights  and  Measures  so  that  an  Inspector  of  such  Bureau 
will  test  scales  or  measures  seized  and  give  expert  testimony; 
that  further  tests  be  made  of  scales  and  measures  used  or 
possessed  by  the  offender. 

(n)  Homicide  or  Crimes  of  Violence:  Information — Name  of  pris- 
oner; circumstances  of  case. 

Reason:  (1)  So  that  notification  will  be  transmitted  to  the 
Police  Commissioner’s  office,  the  Chief  Inspector,  the  Assistant 
Chief  Inspector  and  the  units  of  the  Detective  Division,  includ- 
ing the  Borough  Homicide  Squad,  the  Fingerprint  and  Photo- 
graph Bureaus,  the  District  Detective  and  Uniform  Force  f'om- 
manders,  the  Bureau  of  Ballistics,  if  necessary,  and  the  pre- 
cinct; in  order  that  the  functions  of  the  Dc'partment  will  b<^ 
coordinated;  (2)  So  that  notification  will  be  transmitted  to  the 
Medical  Examiner  who  is  required  by  law  to  make  an  investi- 
gation, and  whose  permission  is  necessary  before  the  body  can 
be  removed  and  who  is  re<|uired  by  law  to  perform  an  autopsy; 
(3)  So  that  notification  will  be  transmitted  to  the  District 
Attorney  to  the  en<l  that  an  Assistant  is  assigned  to  make  an 
investigation,  interrogate  witnesses  an<l  prisoners. 

(o)  For  violation  of  the  Multiple  Dwelling  Law  : Information — 
Name  of  prisoner;  charge;  location  of  the  multiple  dwelling; 
name  of  owner,  if  known. 

Reason:  That  the  'reiiement  House  Department  be  notified  so 
that  a certificate  from  such  Department  to  the  effect  that  the 
premises  is  a multiple  dwelling  will  be  presented  as  evidence 
in  the  court,  an<]  that  steps  may  be  taken  to  impose  the  special 
penalties  pr<»vided  l>y  law  against  th<‘  owner  of  such  premises 
on  recurrent  violations. 

It  should  be  noted  that  pro<*edure  in  certain  cases  now  is  under 
the  Vagrancy  Law. 

(p)  Arrest  on  Alarm:  Information — Number  of  the  alarm;  series; 
name,  shield  number  and  command  of  oflicer. 

Reason:  That  the  I'elegraph  Bureau  of  Manhattan  be  notified 
so  that  the  alarm  will  be  cancelled;  record  made  of  the  results; 
that  all  commands  be  notified. 

(q)  Maintenance  of  a C^ambling  House  in  Manhattan:  Information 
— Name  an<l  address  of  prisoner;  circumstances  of  case;  loca- 
tion and  type  of  building. 

Reason:  That  the  District  Attorney  be  notified  so  that  an 
Assistant  District  Attorney  will  be  assigne<l  to  assist  in  the 
preparation  of  the  complaint  and  evidence  and  in  the  prose- 
cution of  the  case. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6 

6.  A.  Obtain  the  name  and  address  of  complainant:  name  and  address 

of  person  who  ma<le  the  threats;  circumstances  of  the  case; 
enter  facts  on  complaint  file;  refer  to  detectives  for  investiga- 
tion; refer  complainant  to  court  with  his  witnesses  for  purpose 
of  procuring  a warrant  for  arrest  of  the  accused.  Further 
advise  the  complainant  that  the  oflicer  on  post  would  give  the 
complainant  special  attention  to  prevent  the  threat  being  car- 
ried out.  Make  notation  in  the  complaint  book  that  officers  on 
the  post  be  properly  instructed. 

Reasons:  The  (]ode  of  Criminal  Procedure  provides  that:  Where 
complaint  of  a threatened  crime  is  made  under  oath  before  a 
magistrate  and  subscribed  to,  the  magistrate  if  satisfied  must 
issue  a warrant  for  the  arrest  of  the  person  complained  of  and 
after  an  investigation  either  discharge  the  defendant  or  re<iuire 
him  to  post  a bond  in  not  over  $1,000  to  keep  the  peace  generally 
and  especially  in  regard  to  the  complainant.  If  the  bon<l  is  not 
posted  with  one  or  more  sureties  the  defendant  must  be  com- 
mitted to  await  the  order  of  the  next  term  of  the  county  court, 
specifying  in  the  mittimus  the  cause,  the  security  r«'<}uired  and 
the  failure  of  the  defendant  to  post  same.  The  county  court 
or  Court  of  (General  Sessions  upon  a hearing  of  the  case  may 
discharge  the  defendant  or  continue  the  bond  for  not  over  one 
year. 

B.  Obtain  name,  address  and  pedigree  of  patient;  how  long  in  city, 
name  of  institution:  its  location  and  state  from  which  he 
escaped.  See  that  proper  records  are  made  of  the  case;  summon 
ambulance  with  nurse  for  removal  of  patient  to  designated 
hospital,  and  notify  Department  of  Mental  Hygiene  (Cortland 
7-9800 — 80  Centre  Street,  N.  Y.  (].)  of  non-resident’s  status  for 
removal  proceedings  to  his  native  State. 

Reasons:  The  regulations  provde  the  above  procedure  for  the 
care  of  insane  persons.  The  Mental  Hygiene  Law  provides  that 
a person  who  has  not  been  a resident  of  this  State  for  over  one 
year  who  becomes  a public  charge  shall  be  deported  to  the  state, 
city  or  place  of  legal  residence.  The  Department  of  Mental 
Hygiene  makes  the  necessary  investigation  to  sustain  the  <le- 
portation  proceedings  in  accordance  with  interstate  reciprocity. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  7 

7.  Would  instruct  the  oflicer  as  follows: 

A.  Have  the  offender  identify  himself  by  production  of  driver’s 
license  and  certificate  of  registration.  If  in  doubt  as  to  identity 
bring  offender  to  the  station-house  for  further  investigation, 
and  verification.  Serve  summons  for  violation  of  Vehicle  and 
I'raffic  Law.  Direct  offender  not  to  operate  the  automobile  until 
he  procured  proper  license  plates.  Further  advise  him  that  the 
automobile  if  abandoned  would  constitute  an  encumbrance  on 
the  street  and  be  subject  to  seizure  as  such  by  the  Department 
of  Sanitation,  but  that  he  could  store  the  vehicle  in  a garage 
until  he  procure<l  plates  or  have  it  towed  back  to  Connecticut. 
Reasons:  The  Vehicle  and  Traffic  Law  provides  that  no  motor 
vehicle  shall  be  operated  on  the  public  highways  of  this  State 
without  first  being  registered  in  accordance  with  the  Vehicle 
and  Traffic  Law,  but  such  provision  shall  not  apply  to  a motor 
vehicle  owned  by  a non-resident  of  this  State  provided  such 
vehicle  is  registered  in  accordance  with  the  laws  of  his  native 
state  or  country,  and  shall  display  registration  plates.  However, 
such  exemption  shall  be  operative  only  to  the  extent  that  like 
privileges  are  granted  citizens  of  this  State  by  such  non-resi- 
dents’ native  state  or  country.  The  Motor  Vehicle  (Commis- 
sioner advises  that  the  laws  of  Connecticut  require  residents  of 
that  State  display  new  plates  for  the  ensuing  year  on  January 
1st. 


The  Inferior  (Courts  Act  directs  the  service  of  summons  in  lieu 
of  arrest  for  violations  of  the  Vehicle  and  'rraffic  Law.  The 
Manual  of  Procedure  outlines  the  routine  to  be  followed  in  the 
identification  of  offenders  an<l  the  service  and  report  on  sum- 
monses. 

Section  152,  Chapter  23,  (Code  of  Ordinances  designates  w hat  will 
constitute  an  encumbrance.  As  the  offeiuler  can  not  be  per- 
mitted to  continue  the  violation,  the  only  alternative  is  storage 
or  towing  until  registration  is  procure<I. 

B.  Serve  summons  on  both  the  chauffeur  am]  the  learner  if  both 
are  properly  identified  for  violation  of  the  \ehi<*le  an«l  Traffic 
Law.  Direc't  the  chauffeur  to  discontinue  the  violation.  Advise 
them  of  the  legal  rec|uirements  in  learning  to  operate  an  auto- 
mobile. Make  proper  record  and  r«*port  of  the  service  of  the 
sum  mouses. 

Reasons:  J'he  Vehicle  and  Traffic  Law  provides  that  only  a 
licensed  chauffeur  or  operator  may  operate  a motor  v<‘hicle. 
except  a person  who  has  made  application  f«ir  a license  may 
obtain  a learner’s  permit  which  authorizes  him  to  op<*rale  for 
90  days  if  accomp;inied  by  a license<l  <lriver.  I'hat  no  license«l 
driver  shall  give  instructions  to  any  p<*rson  who  <]oes  not  hohl 
a learner's  permit. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  8 

(a)  In  a prosecution  for  receiving  stolen  goods  the  lar<*eiiv  of  lh<* 
goo<ls  an<l  the  unlawful  receiving  by  the  accused  must  1m>  estab- 
lishe<l.  In  a prosecution  for  homicide  while  committing  a 
felony,  the  commission  of  the  imlepemlent  felony  and  the 
homicide  must  be  establishe<l.  In  the  prosecution  for  com- 
pounding a crime,  the  coininission  <»f  the  crime  compoumltMl 
and  its  compounding  by  the  acciise<l  must  bc‘  established.  In 
a prosecution  for  manslaughter  by  illegal  abortion,  the  abortion 
and  the  homicide  must  be  established.  In  a prose<*ution  of  an 
ac<*essory  the  principal  felony  must  be  estitblislu'd.  and.  als«>. 
that  the  defemlant,  knowing  its  commission,  or  having  reason- 
able groumls  for  believing  its  commission,  harboreil.  aiiled  or 
<*on<*ealed  the  offender.  hen  a person  is  charged  with  a criim* 
as  principal,  the  fact  that  a crime  has  been  committe<l  must 
be  establishe<l  and  that  the  principal  ai<lc‘d,  abctt«Ml  or  flirectly 
4»r  imlirectly  counselled,  commamled,  imlu<'<‘<l  or  pro<*tired  th<‘ 
the  principal  criminal  to  commit  tlu*  ('rime. 

(b)  In  the  prosecution  of  a 4'rime  evidence  of  other  <'rimes  is  a<l- 
missible  when  necessary  to  establish  motive,  intent  and  knowl- 
edge, i<lentity,  absence  v»f  mistake  or  a i’omnion  scheme  or 
plan,  also,  where  the  defendant  offers  evi<lence  of  good  charac- 
ter the  prose<‘Ution  may  offer  <*vi<leiice  of  conviction  for  other 
crime.  When  an  habitual  criminal  is  being  prosecuted  for 
crime,  the  fact  of  his  designation  as  such  may  be  state<l  in  the 
indictment  and  offered  in  evi<lence  against  him. 

(c)  J'he  general  rule  is  that  evitlence  a<hluce<l  in  the  trial  of  a case 
must  be  competent,  relevant  an<l  material  to  the  issue. 
Sulxlivision  “B”  is  an  exception  to  the  rule  of  evi<!ence — that 
evidence  tending  to  prove  a <lefeiidant  guilty  of  any  crime  not 
alleged  in  the  imlictment  is  inatlmissible  for  any  purp<»se. 


In  /nbemoriam 


Ptl.  William  D.  Beiiisch 

19th  Div. 

Mar.  16.  1932 

Sgt.  Mark  F.  Horrigan 

Boro. 

Hdips.,  Man. 

Mar  27.  1932 

Lt.  Bernard  j.  McQuade 

1st  Div. 

Mar  28.  1932 

Ptl.  John  Collins 

18th  Div. 

Mar.  28.  1932 

F’tl.  John  J.  Kelly 

18th  Div. 

Mar.  28.  1932 

I’tl.  Andrew  Murphy 

44th  Pet. 

Apr.  3.1932 

Ptl.  John  P.  Stafford 

3d  Pet. 

Apr.  9.1932 

I^tl.  Eugene  F.  Moran 

28lh  Pet. 

Apr.  13.  1932 

Ptl.  Patriek  F.  (J’Connor 

Aley.  Squad  2 

Apr.  1.3.  1932 

Ptl.  Janies  A.  Morrissey 

Tra.  Pet.  F. 

Apr.  1,3.  1932 

Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Kelly 

18th  Div. 

Apr.  17.  1932 

Lt.  John  T.  Smith 

9th  Pet. 

Apr.  19.  1932 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


3d  Pct,t  Ptl.  John  Stafford  ^th  Pct.^  Pil.  John  J.  Finnegan 

Sth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Gordon  llfA  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Blackmore,  Jr. 

1th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed.  Shoemaker  21th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fehring 

Sickness  has  been  prevalent  in  the  9th  Precinct. 
Unr  Captain.  John  Hainmil,  who  went  under  a seri- 
ous operation,  is  now  recuperating  at  his  home.  We 
all  wish  for  his  speedy  recovery  and  return  to  duty. 
Lieutenant  Simon  Breen,  of  the  Sth  Precinct,  has 
been  pinch  hitting.  Next  we  have  Lieutenant  John 
Smith,  followed  by  Clerical  Patrolman  John  Finni- 
gan:  both  have  recovered  and  are  hack  at  work. 
Sergeant  Tindall  reported  sick,  saying  he  had  a 
“Charley  Horse. " The  truth,  however,  is  he  required 
two  days  to  soften  np  the  paint  brushes  to  get  them 
in  shaj)e  for  work  this  spring.  O.  K.  Ossining. 

Patrolmen  Isaac  Brier  and  Irving  Geis,  9th  Pre- 
cinct, while  on  patrol  in  a radio  car  frustrated  a 
holdup  at  2 A.  ^l.,  March  21,  and  after  an  exchange 
of  shots  captured  both  holdup  men.  They  had  long 
police  records.  Nice  work. 

Lieutenant  Joseph  Goldstein,  of  the  9th  Precinct, 
is  so  engrossed  in  preparing  for  the  Captain’s  exam- 
ination that  he  omits  his  daily  'phone  call  to  Miltv. 

Patrolman  \ ictor  Hertz,  with  the  recovery  of  his 
eyesight,  has  turned  from  handball  to  golf,  and  16 
holes  means  nothing  to  him. 

Patrolman  Ferdie  Petrick  has  been  getting  a had 
break  from  the  “106”  man  in  this  precinct,  especiallv 
the  one  in  the  6th  squad.  He  seems  to  he  doing  a 
lot  of  stairs  climbing;  they  always  have  him  eonnt- 
ing  the  chippies  in  Tompkins  Square  Park. 

\\  e are  going  to  put  the  Sth  Precinct  on  the  map 
from  now  on.  Bing  Merle,  who  sang  over  the  N.  B. 
C.  air  waves  for  the  1st  Avenue  Boys,  was  offered  a 
contract  with  the  LIMBURGER  CHEESE  HOUR. 

Admiral  Louis  Friedman,  who  was  last  seen  going 
uj)  Broadway  in  his  seagoing  town  car,  has  offered  it 
to  the  3d  Squad  hoys  for  fishing  purposes.  The  ad- 
miral lu'ought  his  own  pinochle  deck  along  on  the 
last  trip.  e're  not  saying  anything,  hut  hereafter 
we  will  buy  our  own  cards. 

Patrolman  Bill  Stout,  who  is  a direct  descendant 
of  “Sitting  Bull,”  wants  to  spot  each  man  three  fish 
on  account  of  his  experience  with  the  Indian  fisher- 
man in  the  Bronx. 

Jake  Balkin.  who  is  the  official  Bugler  of  the  Po- 
lice Band,  has  decided  to  leave  his  bugle  home  be- 
cause he  can  make  as  much  noise  without  it. 

3d  Division'  Ptl.  John  A.  Flynn 

lOj/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Laulor  ISth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  J.  Burns,  Jr. 

Uth  Pet.,  Ptl.  JJueh  W hite  20th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edienrd  Clark 

“Haj>py  Jack  ’ Grundman,  the  famous  spreader  of 
Sunshine.  Good  Cheer  and  Happiness,  seems  to  be 
very  surly  the  past  few  days.  Come  on.  Jack,  step 
out  of  it.  and  give  us  that  “Great  Big  Smile.” 

Sam  Price,  14th  Precinct,  was  found  missing  from 
post  for  the  first  time  in  42  years  the  other  day. 
Inspector  IS  alsh  and  Captain  O’Sullivan  sent  out 
the  international  detective,  Joe  Dougherty,  to  try 
and  find  him.  The  sleuth  found  Sam  at  home;  he 
had  been  injured  by  a taxi,  and  is  now  laid  up  for 


repairs.  \\  e re  all  pulling  for  you,  Sam,  and  waiting 
for  the  old  cry  of  “next  chair.” 

PHONIES : Mike  Coleman  and  Tom  Croak  squawk- 
ing about  being  gypped  out  of  a nickel  in  the  domino 
tournament  with  Tom  Sheehy  and  Jerry  Clifford. 

John  J.  Lynch,  Jr.,  18th  Precinct,  is  now  a member 
of  the  “Blue  Club,”  having  recently  become  an  in- 
growth of  Queens  County.  He’s  a regular  attendant 
at  the  meetings.  What’s  the  reason? 

Patrolman  joe  Morrissey,  of  this  office,  made  one 
of  the  best  arrests  of  the  past  few  months  when  he 
recently  caught  one  of  the  holdup  men  who  shot 
Detective  Martin,  of  the  10th  Squad. 

John  Gallagher,  of  the  10th  Precinct,  is  the  proud 
father  of  a bouncing  baby  hoy.  This  makes  No.  2. 

Eugene  Leonard  uses  the  telephone  daily,  and  his 
conversation  goes  something  like  this:  “If  I don’t 

call  you  at  5 P.  M.,  don’t  feel  had  about  it.”  Gene 
is  known  as  a woman-hater.  Ha!  ha! 

Love  is  a wonderful  thing,  if  you  can  deduce  any- 
thing from  the  actions  of  Pete  Conway.  It  is  gen- 
erally understood  that  he  will  acquire  “one”  very 
soon.  Before  you  do,  Pete,  ask  somebody  who 
knows. 

George  Rose  says  that  the  only  thing  that’s  keep- 
ing him  a bachelor  is  that  he  is  afraid  he  will  be 
cither  talked  to  death,  beaten  to  death,  loved  to 
death  or  worked  to  death.  Come  on,  George,  don’t 
he  a coward;  take  a chance. 

Conversation  overheard  one  evening.  He:  “May 

I go  to  the  movies,  dear?”  She:  “Not  unless  I go 

along,  big  hoy.”  (Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Zahn  went  to 
the  movies  together.) 

Charles  Kuhn,  the  jack  of  all  trades,  says  that 
glasses  make  him  dizzy.  What  kind,  Charles? 

A former  patrolman  of  this  precinct,  now  a ser- 
geant in  the  1st  Precinct,  visited  these  parts  recently 
in  answer  to  a call  from  John  (“Eelony  Jack”)  Kelly. 

( How  he  can  take  it. ) It  seems  that  there  are  sev- 
eral rope  manufacturing  concerns  located  in  the  1st 
Precinct,  and  Kelly,  expecting  the  new  sergeants’  list 
any  moment,  wants  to  get  a wholesale  price  on  some 
rope  and  thereby  giVe  the  hoys  a cut  rate  and  still 
make  a few  potatoes  for  the  kiddies.  Nice  fellow, 
th  is  Kelly. 

All  men  wdiose  names  do  not  appear  on  the  list 
are  expected  to  use  one  of  the  five  “R’s”  as  a way  out 
of  their  misery,  to  wit:  Rope,  Razor,  Revolver,  River 
or  Roof. 

“Rosebush”  Jim  Galligan,  of  the  20th  Precinct,  is 
hack  working  again.  The  hoys  wonder  whether  he 
can  take  it. 

4th  Division  Lt.  John  J.  Flynn 

13(h  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Verlin  \2th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Linus  Roll 

15fA  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Dennin  '\9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Maloney 

22d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Gutrie 

Patrolman  John  Finn,  of  the  17th  Precinct,  went 
and  did  it.  He  has  gone  to  Virginia.  Lots  of  luck 
to  John  and  Virginia. 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  A.  Ryan 

23<i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28/A  Pet.,  Sgt.  F.  Meyer 

2Sth  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Braveman  32d  Pet.,  Ptl.  A.  J.  Benton 

All  members  of  the  23d  Precinct  are  glad  to  see 
Lieutenant  Michael  Raftery  back  on  the  job  so  soon 
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after  his  recent  o])eration,  and  hope  to  see  him  con- 
tinue in  good  health. 

Since  the  23d  Precinct  did  away  with  their  “sum- 
mons man”  the  peddlers  have  stopped  singing 
“‘RIVERS,’  Stay  ’Way  from  My  Door.” 

The  following  is  reprinted  from  the  Evening  Jour- 
nal of  March  25,  1932: 

“ANOTHER  POLICE  HERO  IN  HARLEM” 
“Officers  who  battle  bandits  are  not  the  only 
heroes  in  the  Police  Department.  There  are  also 
brave  bluecoats  who  save  lives  at  fires.  Patrol- 
man John  Cremmins  is  one  of  these. 

“The  Harlem  Patrolman  rushed  into  a tenement 
at  166  East  109th  Street,  sounding  the  alarm  of 
fire,  thus  enabling  the  tenants  to  escape  to  the 
street.  He  continued  upstairs  until  he  came  to  a 
blazing  kitchen,  from  which  he  dragged  an  aged 
woman,  enveloped  in  flames.  When  the  doctor  ar- 
rived he  pronounced  her  dead.  But  the  officer 
had  done  the  best  he  could.” 

Patrolman  John  Cremmins  of  Harlem  measures 
up  to  the  best  traditions  of  the  Police  Department. 

Patrolman  Fred  Popke  has  put  on  the  double  har- 
ness. Now  we  know  why  he  has  been  sighing  so 
much  lately,  with  that  faraway  look  in  his  eves.  And 
it  isn’t  every  one  who  can  have  a real  princess  as 
the  bride’s  maid  of  honor,  such  as  Fred’s  bride  had. 

Patrolman  Pasquale  Amorosa  was  recently  visiting 
the  home  of  Patrolman  “Bill”  Delaney,  and  upon 
observing  some  Shamrocks  in  a glass  of  water  wanted 
to  know  if  that  was  the  way  they  shipped  them  from 
Ireland.  NO,  Pasquale  is  not  Irish. 

The  other  morning.  Patrolman  Herbert  Stuhcnvoll, 
alias  the  man  of  mystery,  disturbed  Good  Big  Bill 
Kelly  at  5 A.  M.  in  the  morning,  and  asked  him 
what  time  it  was  and  what  tour  he  (Herbert)  w 
doing,  as  he  had  suffered  a lapse  of  memory.  Poor 
Putty,  living  right  up  to  his  reputation. 

We  must  introduce  to  you  Patrolman  Jake  Scheps, 
of  the  25th  Precinct,  who  appeared  on  the  floor  of 
the  station  house  recently  direct  from  the  School  of 
Recruits  with  three  stripes  on  his  sleeve.  You're 
not  losing  any  time,  Jake.  You  ought  to  take  the 
next  Lieutenant's  exam  and  skip  the  Sergeant's. 

Patrolman  John  McCormack  climbed  tlirough  a 
transom  and  captured  a dandy  burglar,  hut  after  he 
had  him  in  the  store  he  couldn't  get  out  again.  But 
for  the  arrival  of  Sergeant  McKee,  who  was  out  on 
patrol  and  summoned  Emergency  Squad  6,  the  of- 
ficer and  his  prisoner  might  have  been  there  vet. 

Oh,  yes!  A good  word  must  he  said  about  our 
Hack  Department,  ably  supervised  by  Patrolmen 
Hanley  and  Hurley,  the  Hack  Inspectors.  Ike  ami 
Mike  they  look  alike.  Boy,  don't  those  eahs  shine 
after  they  get  through  with  their  inspection. 

Patrolman  Dominick  Paolo  recently  had  a D.  O. 
A.  case.  The  original  card  showed  no  other  informa- 
tion than  gas  poisoning.  But  when  Lieutenant 
Mensching  asked  him  to  put  some  information  on 
the  card  he  returned  with  Washington's  Farewell 
Address,  Lincoln's  Gettysburg  Address,  The  Declara- 
tion of  Independence  and  the  Midnight  Ride  of  Paul 
Revere.  Now  we  all  know  what  happened.  That's 
the  way  to  do  things,  Dominick. 

Sergeant  Abe  Braverman  is  at  last  deep  in  the 
Throes.  He's  expected  to  go  overboard  almost  any 
day  now,  and  his  blood  pressure  has  mounted  steadily 
ever  since  the  day  a certain  dark-eyed  exquisite  hit  of 
femininity  came  into  his  colorless  young  life.  Happy 
landings,  Abe,  you're  a Braver-man  than  we  had 
given  you  credit  for. 

Well,  our  assistant  manager  of  the  baseball  team 
of  the  25th  Precinct  reports  that  the  team  is  ready 
for  engagements.  The  following  are  only  a few  of 
the  prospects:  Sergeant  Abe  Braveman,  Patrolmen 

Felton,  Talbot,  Tauber,  Benz  (What  a Man),  Doyle. 


Callan,  Connelly,  Marszewski,  Lehner,  Rathyen. 
Bausbaucher,  Janis,  Janovskv  and  a few  others. 
THEY  ARE  WAITING  FOR  THE  6TH  DISTRICT 
DETECTIVES  TO  GET  READY. 

Detective  Donato  Cavone  cleaned  out  his  locker 
recently  and  twenty-two  pairs  of  rubbers  were  found 
therein.  Eleven  squeals  were  immediately  cancelled 
and  now  every  member  of  the  squad  has  dry  feet. 

Detectives  Bill  Smith  and  Michael  Miniter,  of  the 
25th  Squad,  have  decided  to  reduce  their  tummies. 
When  last  seen  they  were  running  around  Mt.  .Mor- 
ris Park  in  overalls.  What's  the  idea? 

Captain  Brady  recently  stated  that  he  was  highly 
elated  by  the  remarkable  and  heroic  acts  of  duty 
performed  by  his  men  of  the  32d  Precinct  since 
January  1. 

Among  the  notable  cases  which  not  only  caused 
Captain  Brady's  jubilation  hut  attracted  city-wide 
attention  were  the  following: 

Patrolman  J.  A.  Johnson,  with  his  heroic  rescue  of 
an  aged  man  from  a blazing  apartment  house,  win- 
ning for  himself  the  News  Award. 

Patrolman  Booker,  who  shot  it  out  with  two 
holdup  men  and  captured  one. 

Patrolman  Colaio,  who  captured  a holdup  man  in 
the  act. 

Patrolmen  Sanford  Johnson  and  E.  Redmond  per- 
forming a feat  similar  to  that  of  Patrolman  Booker. 

Patrolmen  Barts,  King  and  Buckner  bringing  in 
either  a gunman  or  burglar — weekly. 

“Sure-Shot”  Beverly,  who  brought  down  a bandit 
fieeing  from  a holdup,  and  firing  at  everv  cop  he 
met. 

There  are  two  hoys  who  would  like  to  he  among 
the  heroes.  They  are  Funny  Silverlurt  (the  onlv 
cop  who  ever  succeeded  in  making  Lieutenant  Peters 
laugh)  and  Terrible  McFadden,  the  Barhadoes 
demon. 

Hand  some  Richardson  and  Vamping-eved  Langan 
wish  to  congratulate  J.  B.  Smitli  on  the  occasion  of 
his  promotion  to  police  wagon  chauffeur. 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

4flrA  Pet.,  Pil.  C.  Bonaventura  42d  Pet.,  Ptl.  U illiam  McCronnn 

41st  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Conway  44fA  Pvt.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

48f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  J.  Burns 

The  40th  Precinct  has  organized  a baseball  team 
and  will  plav  anv  team  in  Manhattan,  Bronx  or  over 
the  river,  on  or  off  tlie  home  grounds.  Let's  hear 
Irom  you.  For  dates,  address  Sergeant  Cornelius 
Miller,  40th  Precinct. 

Also,  our  two  handball  artists.  Patrolmen  Dillon 
and  Sullivan,  want  to  ])lay  any  team,  doubles  or  sin- 
gles. 

The  fishermen  (Lieutenant  Jahelka.  Patrolmen 
Poj)  Yost,  Tex  O'Rourke,  Dutch  Schaefer  and  Seck- 
man)  are  getting  their  lines  and  hooks  in  shape. 

Was  Lieutenant  Jahelka  gloomy  on  April  5th?  He 
was  to  go  to  Peconic  Bay  for  flounders,  hut  business 
detained  him,  and  the  gang  said  they  eaught  1.000 
flounders  between  them.  Sounds  like  a fish  story. 

Old  Boy  Smithy  had  his  eyes  open  the  other  night, 
and  with  a little  assistance  bagged  five  holdup  men 
in  Harry  Isaac's  clothing  store.  Good  work.  Smithy. 

The  reason  why  Patrolmen  Blackhurne,  Sehaefer 
and  T.  Connolly  are  so  chesty  lately  is  that  thev  are 
the  j)roud  fathers  of  bouncing  babies. 

Patrolman  John  McDonnell  has  been  recently  as- 
signed to  the  day  sejuad.  He  is  already  preparing 
for  the  next  sergeant's  examination,  and  claims,  with 
his  nights  to  himself,  he  will  show  the  hovs  some- 
thing. 

Our  clerical  patrolman.  Charlie  Niekees.  has  re- 
turned from  sick  report,  thus  relieving  Herbert  Sei- 
fert, much  to  Herbie's  delight.  Charlie's  first  thought 
was  the  flag  on  the  station  house  roof. 

Due  to  his  extensive  advertising  campaign.  Ser- 
geant George  Burpeau  has  received  an  offer  to  cart 
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bananas  in  his  “crate.’*  GEORGE,  IT  PAYS  TO 
ADVERTISE! 

The  only  difference  in  the  two  Conways  of  the 
41st  is,  one  is  young  and  the  other  good-looking. 

Syl.  Connaughton  was  asked:  “What’s  the  differ- 

ence between  detectives  and  milk?”  Syl.  cleverly  re- 
plied, “None;  they  both  have  Grades  A,  B and 
Loose,”  modestly  placing  himself  in  the  latter  class. 

For  exercise  the  gang  goes  out  with  Bill  Daly. 

The  trouble  with  Vince  Day  is  that  he  is  always 
out  at  night. 

Speaking  of  wearing  apparel.  Ask  Joe  Derby? 

Jim  Devitt  savs  he  is  no  part  of  a boat. 

H is  hirthstone  does  not  represent  Ed  Diamond's 
name. 

Speaking  of  autos.  Bill  Ford  is  no  flivver. 

The  gang  all  say  Jim  Goodfellow  lives  up  to  his 
name.  But  do  the  cellar  door  dancers  on  his  post 
say  so? 

\\  e have  plenty  of  color  up  here  with  Joe  Green, 
and  part  of  our  equipment  is  John  Gunn. 

8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

43fi  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Hazlitt  47(/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  F.  Flanagan 

46th  Pet.,  Ptl.  .Arthur  Mover  50f^  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Hrennan 

52W  Pet.,  Sgt.  Frank  P.  Dolan 

Fiitty  Satan  Tiikkink: 

Skendel  Coniancas — Ptl.  Boh.  Cashel  vot  iss  de  es- 
sistent  Keptan,  ulso  lies  it  choge  frum  de  anamploi- 
niant.  he  lies  it  2 yassmen  Ptl.  Lower  Chif.  yasnien 
hoo  lies  de  frunt  frum  hees  yoonifum  vore  oiid  frum 
shakink  yes,  to  avery  tink  dot  Cashel  tuks,  de  oder 
fallar.  Ptl.  Stuart  iss  chif.  ven  Lower  is  not  arond. 
Veil  de  odder  day  a poorish  fallar  cuins  to  de  S.  H. 
he  shiid  gat  a sut  frum  close,  he  trys  de  sut  onn  an 
tuks,  diss  iss  warry  nice,  hat  vare  iss  de  odder  pare 
frum  pents  vot  gos  vit  dis  sut,  avery  sut  lies  it  2 pare 
frum  pents.  an  liiiiie  eskink  \n?  Boh  tuks  vadyemin, 
ef  you  iss  not  setisfide  leef  de  sut  an  gatoiit.  de  poor- 
isli  fallar  tuks.  hall  rite  hat  j"u  shud  no  dot  liinie 
mankink  comhlant  to  do  [Mayer,  goonihy. 

Skendel  No.  2 — Musolenee,  de  boss  frum  de  Eye- 
talions,  lies  gotit  hees  voik  in  dis  pet.  lissen.  Ptl. 
Rohertazzi.  Lardino,  Casson,  Del  Giiardio,  Antig- 
nani.  ooh  vat  a bed  honch.  dey  iss  gattink  so  dat  dey 
salute  by  stikink  der  rite  liend  opp  warry  hi,  Sgt. 
Connelly  conies  in  de  S.  H.  hoxsited.  an  tuks  dem  fal- 
lars  dey  iss  tryink  to  hit  me. 

Skendel  No.  3 — Fine  joosli  fallars  Sgt.  Morris,  Ptl. 
Prince,  Scoff,  V eissman.  dey  ulso  dess  de  keptan 
es  von  of  dem,  becuz  lest  Mont,  de  Kept,  gifs  ordars 
dot  all  joosli  cops  shud  go  to  de  services  in  de  Tani- 
ple.  dey  shud  pray  for  cops  vot  dide.  lest  year,  ulso 
to  gat  some  religion,  dey  shud  he  gud  cops,  veil  not 
only  did  dey  gatit.  bat  a gud  hebtizink  in  de  bar- 
gan.  Kept.  Burke  sed  dot  hees  gotit  a invetashiin 
dot  he  shud  go.  hat  no  von  seen  lieem  dere,  bat  I 
tink  hees  dere.  de  naxt  veek  he  iss  goink  to  de  coniu- 
nion  hrakfest.  diss  iss  a smot  fallar,  plays  safe,  ef  he 
dunt  go  to  heaven  vit  von  honch,  hees  gotit  to  go  vit 
de  odders. 

Spashul  Nooz — Lt.  Enright  lies  a nu  pare  frum 
pents.  de  old  vons.  hev  bin  given  to  a certan  rastu- 
rant  in  dis  Pet.  dey  shud  niak  frum  id  clem  chowder. 

Good  Nooz — Ptl.  Hick  iss  now  a poppa.  8 pounds 
of  girl.  Mama  en  hahy  fine  tenk  yu,  id  sed  ven  id  vas 
horn  “Hey  Rube.” 

Ptl.  Hade  ulso  iss  de  pops,  vot  kind  we  dont  no, 
all  de  fallars  arond  Booth  17.  iss  vachink  for  de 
Mama  so  dey  cen  find  out. 

Ptl.  Obrien  iss  still  scrihlink.  Ptl.  Brenan  an 
Thomsen  Hackink.  Ptl.  Flanagan  iss  still  svobink  de 
floor.  Ptl.  Robinson  warry  fat  fallar  still  sockink  opp 
avary  mont. 

S'lonk.  , 

9tii  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120(/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Reis  \22il  Pet..  Ptl.  R.  Roesehell 

\23d  Pet..  Ptl.  Charles  Crossen 

John  (Knows-'Eni-All  I Kearney  is  a 15-day  D.  A. 
detective  now,  and  can  he  seen  in  disguise  all  around 


Greenridge  on  the  trail  of  the  Lonesome  Pine  and 
swamp.  The  boys  wish  you  luck.  Jack,  and  hope  you 
stop  the  swamp  murders.  Who’s  next? 

Carl  Essig,  the  official  spy  of  Booth  8,  handed  a 
broom  to  James  (Pretty)  Smythe  to  put  out  a brush 
fire.  Jimmy,  the  Adonis  of  the  123d  Precinct,  said: 
“I  ain't  no  volunteer  fireman  and  I don’t  want  to  do 
a fireman  out  of  his  job.”  Essig  said:  “I  am  your 

superior  by  a couple  of  years;  see  the  ribbon?”  But 
Smythe  stood  pat  and  the  fire  burned  on. 

Patrick  (Banker)  Noonan  can  be  seen  bailing  out 
the  cellar  of  the  precinct  to  keep  the  boiler  fire  from 
becoming  flooded.  He  has  enlisted  Mike  Cotter,  Tim 
Hartnett,  Godfrey  Jensen  and  Pete  Finan  in  his 
bucket  brigade.  If  they  keep  up  the  good  work  and 
don't  lay  down  on  the  job  the  good  old  123d  ship 
won't  sink,  and  the  home  fires  will  burn  on.  “Man 
the  buckets,  men !”.... Pop  Manley  wants  to  join 
Paddy  as  soon  as  his  arm  is  mended. 

Ernest  (Wrinkles)  Feist,  Robert  (Buck)  Winters, 
Edward  (Apple-Knocker)  Moran,  George  (Baby- 
face)  Wall,  Herbert  (Booty)  White  and  Charles  W. 
(Chick)  Holhert  all  have  their  sleeves  worn  out  and 
shiny,  and  want  to  drive  flivvers  instead  of  being 
cooped  up  in  a booth  these  nice  days. 

Alphonse  (Chappy)  Ballweg  and  Harry  (Beau 
Brummel)  Butler,  the  sheiks  of  the  123d  Precinct, 
have  captured  Margie,  the  belle  of  Main  Street,  Tot- 
tenville.  from  Red  Weir.  They  can  be  seen  maneuv- 
ering for  the  privilege  of  escorting  her  to  the  station 
at  night. 

10th  Division  Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

(Ath  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan  64th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Walter  J . Laurie 

filsf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Sehempp  66th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  P.  Maxtcell 

62d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Jaeob  Long  6Bth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Franees  G.  Regan 

“Oth  Pet.,  Ptl.  ..4n/^ony  P.  Mollica 

Now  the  secret  is  out  why  Lieutenant  Charlie 

alsh  doesn't  care  to  meet  any  of  the  men  he  worked 
w ith  as  a eop.  Even  though  he  is  now  a lieutenant, 
they  still  maintain  they  have  the  right  to  call  him 
"Eaglebeak.’* 

Tliere  is  a cop  we  heard  of  (Andy  Dooley — so 
sweet  he's  known  as  Buddy)  who  bought  one  of 
Barney  Google’s  puddle  jumpers,  1928  model,  a 
Chevrolet.  He  threw'  the  horn  away,  it  being  noisy 
enough,  he  said.  He  has  the  nerve  to  mix  with 
Lincoln  and  Packard  owners  and  talk  of  “us  auto 
proprietors.”  During  Easter  week  he  thought  his 
wreck  would  run  on  a feed  of  hot  cross  buns. 

George  0.  Diffin,  pinch-hitting  for  the  66tli  Precinct 

Shades  of  the  immortal  St.  Patrick  and  Oy,  Oy,  Oy, 
times  have  changed.  Sergeant  Gerstenfeld  was  as- 
signed to  the  St.  Patrick’s  Day  parade,  while  Ser- 
geant McManus  remained  in  the  precinct.  Sergeant 
Gerstenfeld  prayed  in  Jewish  for  rain,  and  his  prayer 
was  answered. 

Patrolman  John  Mitchell  w'as  walking  around  the 
preeinct  practicing  for  something  or  other  with  a set 
of  harness,  and  when  Bill  Lohman  shouted  WHOA! 
John  came  to  a stop.  When  asked  where  the  horse 
was,  he  stated:  “The  horse  was  tired  and  I am  taking 
his  place.”  (Note:  Can't  be  done,  John,  your  ears 
are  too  long.) 

Joe  Brown  submits  the  following  poem  from  ex- 
perience: 

hen  you  w'ere  young  and  joined  the  force 
You  walked  like  T 
H 
I 

S; 

But  after  twenty-five  years,  of  course, 

T oil  w alked  along  like  T 
H 

I 

S; 

And  when  retired  on  half  pay,  my  boy. 

You  sit  around  like  T 
HI 
S. 


So  after  a few  more  years  of  joy 
They  stretch  you  out  like  T-H-l-S. 

It  has  been  noted  that  Spring  3100,  as  well  as 
other  magazines,  holds  limerick  contests,  so  why 
should  the  66th  be  out  of  style?  Come  on,  fellows, 
submit  your  limericks  and  see  them  in  print.  If  you 
can't  write  one  of  your  own,  submit  the  last  line  to 
this  one: 

"There  is  an  attendant  named  Byrnes, 

Who  spends  all  the  money  he  earns; 

When  asked,  “Why  not  wed?” 

‘Tis  this  that  he  said: 


The  last  line  must  rhyme  nicely  with  the  first  two 
lines. 

The  winner  of  the  above  last  line  will  receive  a 
handsome,  leather  bound  gold  edge  hook  containing 
1,000  recipes  on  how  to  keep  away  from  the  trial 
room. 


11th  Division 


Ptl.  George  Rand 


72ti  Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox  7Cf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Byrnes 

14th  Pet.,  Ptl.  //.  Higgins  82d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed.  Hennelly 

16th  Pet..  Ptl.  Charles  Keenan  81f/i  Pet.,  Lt.  Walter  Joyce 

At  last  the  men  of  the  76th  Precinct  know  why 
Captain  Dan  O'Connor  placed  Sergeant  Denny  O'Sul- 
livan in  charge  of  the  automobiles  in  the  precinct. 
It's  due  to  his  experience  as  a conductor  on  a low- 
hack  car  in  old  Killarney. 

Patrolman  Fehi'enhack  and  Sergeant  O'Sullivan 
find  it  difficult  to  understand  each  other  due  to  the 
fact  that  O’Sullivan  speaks  Gaelic  and  Fchrenhack. 
Dutch. 

Patrolman  Tom  O'Leary  is  master  of  two  profes- 
sions. Not  only  is  he  a great  sportsman,  having  in- 
troduced the  "vaseline  hall  ' into  the  howling  game, 
hut  he  is  a noted  singer  as  well.  The  hoys  love  to 
hear  him  sing,  “Far,  Far  Away.” 

Patrolman  Mike  (Bluenose)  Kelly  observed  Pa- 
trolman Rosario  Miceiancio  buying  some  clothes  line 
recently.  Can  this  mean  that  the  sergeants’  list  will 
he  out  soon? 

Our  three  grocery  clerks.  Smith.  Murray  and 
O'Brien,  can  safely  leave  their  food  tickets  around 
since  Malafronte  (Joe  the  Fireman)  was  assigned  to 
the  Radio  Motor  Patrol. 

Detective  John  McGovern  visits  the  hoys’  depart- 
ment for  all  his  clothing  except  shoes  and  hat.  which 
he  gets  from  the  Home  Relief  Bureau. 

The  boys  of  the  76th  have  to  “get  it  up"  for  their 
coffee  since  Detective  Charlie  Lawrence  stopped 
washing  dishes  for  Jeff. 

“Peeping  Tom'’  McCormack,  the  nemesis  of  Henry 
Street  nurses,  has  gained  a record  for  himself.  He 
now  sports  a liveried  chauffeur  in  Pat  O'Rourke. 

Frederick  Walker,  our  dehonnair  rookie,  after  a 
tour  in  front  of  a chicken  market,  discovered  a pair 
of  rabbits  had  changed  to  material  for  a fur  collar. 

Snatcher  Daly  is  a paid-up  member  in  the  Blue 
Club  of  St.  Albans. 

Ralph  De  Martini,  the  Adonis  of  Butler  Street,  is 
hack  and  just  as  handsome  as  ever.  He’s  the  envv 
of  all  the  girls  on  Fulton  Street. 

“When  a dog  bites  a man”  that  isn't  news,  hut 
when  Bob  Richardson  runs  two  blocks,  that  is  news. 

Larry  Shannon  sports  a Hudson  sedan,  and  on  his 
day  off  can  be  seen  riding  through  Prospect  Park. 

e regret  that  Officers  McCarthy  and  Merringolo 
are  on  sick  leave,  and  our  sympathies  also  go  out  to 
Officer  Scanlon,  who  recently  underwent  an  oper- 
ation. He  is  now  on  the  road  to  recoverv  and  will 
soon  be  back  with  us  in  the  72d  Precinct. 

With  the  approach  of  spring,  the  athletes  of  the 
72d  are  anxious  to  form  a ball  team.  Come  on,  all 
you  "Babe”  Ruths,  bat  slingers  and  fly  catchers;  get 


in  touch  with  Patrolman  Mansell,  who  will  turn  your 
name  in  to  the  manager. 

Ruddy  Anderson  is  the  original  “Fifth  Avenue 
Rose,”  with  a thorn  in  each  side,  De  Carlo  and  Kruse. 

Patrolman  Ryan  had  an  increase  in  the  family,  and 
the  boys  are  still  talking  about  the  swell  time  they 
had  at  the  christening. 

Anyone  wishing  some  good  cooking  recipes  should 
consult  Patrolman  Ross.  His  talent  will  come  in  very 
handy  shortly  as  the  wedding  hells  may  ring  any 
day  now. 

The  Finest 

Contributed  by  Patrolman  \X  illiam  Mansell: 

Up  from  the  city  street, 

Down  from  the  country  road. 

Like  an  army  here  to  meet. 

To  enforce  our  legal  code. 

From  God’s  every  nation. 

From  life's  every  station; 

Men  of  the  sea. 

Men  of  the  land. 

For  you  and  for  me. 

Some  eighteen  grand. 

This  earth’s  kindest, 

“New  York’s  Finest.  ” 

The  74th  Precinct  extends  best  wishes  to  Lieuten- 
ant Siegenthaler  in  his  new  assignment. 

Patrolman  Wassung  is  anxiously  awaiting  an  honor- 
able mention  for  capturing  a boy  with  a bean  shooter 
and  a handful  of  pebbles  near  the  Mansion.  For  this 
excellent  work  he  has  been  assigned  to  a steady  post. 

Since  the  installation  of  traffic  lights  in  Prospect 
Park,  Patrolman  Francis  Marron  has  ruined  two  over- 
coats. one  pair  of  pants  and  a hat.  He  has  also  re- 
ceived the  following  injuries:  laceration  of  the  scalp, 
j)ossible  fracture  of  the  right  arm,  wrenched  right 
leg.  and  a severe  case  of  luml)ago.  Those  flivvers 
should  be  larger. 

One  of  the  famous  (brooms)  has  been  observed 
acting  as  a Japanese  ehauffeur  around  15th  Street 
and  9th  Avenue  in  a new  car.  asn’t  tlie  Durant 
good  enough  for  the  boss? 


12th  Division 


Ptl.  Harold  F.  Dolan 


6Zd  Pet..  Ptl.  John  Duffy 
6~th  Pet.,  Ptl.  J.  Chericich 
t)9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Hitz 


71s/  Pet..  Ptl.  James  Hurley 
13d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 
lr>th  I*ft..  Ptl.  barren  Keatin 


Eavesdropping  on  the  63d  Detectives 


What  They  Talk  About 


Jack  Taffe:  “When  1 get  out  of  this  job  1 think 

I will  start  one  of  those  revivals  in  a tent.” 

Frank  iVIullady:  “\eah,  and  I’ll  take  up  the  col- 
lections.” 

Acting  Lieutenant  Suss:  “I  hope  there  is  enough 
collected  to  buy  some  worms  so  I can  go  fishing  on 
my  vacation.” 

Frank  Ashley:  “W  hat  about  that  stadium  proposi- 
tion up  in  Connecticut?” 

Dinny  Sheehan:  "I  think  we  ought  to  get  together 
on  pay  day  and  get  that  radio  we  have  Iieen  talking 
about.” 

Acting  Lieutenant  Suss:  “See  if  you  can  get  one 
that  will  bring  in  Harbor  Lights.” 

George  Seelaiidt:  "Well,  when  we  get  it,  have  it 
insured.” 

Bill  Leahy:  “Jack,  where  is  that  tent  going  to  be, 
down  at  Nassau  Shores?” 

Matty  Cross:  “We  have  some  new  kittens  down  at 
the  house.” 

Frank  Ashley:  “Are  they  full-blooded  Angoras?” 

Matty  Cross:  “No;  I had  these  crossed  with  Mexi- 
can jumping  beans.” 

Harry  Hagan:  “You  know,  I was  down  around 

Flatlands  Avenue  the  other  day,  and  I don't  like  the 
way  Smith,  the  undertaker,  keeps  looking  at  me." 
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Jack  Tatfe:  ell,  well,  here's  Louie  Pfeiffer. 

How's  business,  Louie?”  (Louie  is  a roofer.) 

Louie  Pfeiffer:  ell.  I'll  tell  you;  things  are  so 

had  I just  repaired  my  own  roof.” 

Frank  Mullady:  ‘“What  was  the  matter  with  it?” 

Louie  Pfeiffer:  “Oh,  it's  been  leaking  for  years.” 

George  Seelandt : “Maybe  that’s  where  I got  that 

rusty  spot  on  my  spats.” 

Bill  Leahy:  I want  to  he  in  the  front  row  when 

Ashley  knocks  that  golf  hall  off  that  egg  head.” 

Acting  Lieutenant  Suss:  “Well,  if  the  head  belongs 
to  whom  I think  it  does,  I hope  Ashley  hits  under 
the  hall. " 

Jack  Taffe:  ‘‘I  must  go  home  and  turn  down  the 

damper.” 

Dinny  Sheehan:  “I  hope  some  one  puts  the  damper 
on  you.” 

13th  Division  Lt.  Edward  D.  Hoffman 

llth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Wills 

80t/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  If  egge  81.sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Loitis  Lubliner 

SBth  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelieh 

Heard  and  seen  at  W alter  Howey’s  “Pahlur  So- 
shell”  held  at  Any  Off  man's  House  of  Labors: 
Johnnie  Reuckert  retrieving  coins  for  a couple  of 
baboons  with  whom  he  got  tangled.  ...  Red  Pepper 
Rocklein  trying  to  ease  his  temper  by  providing  seat- 
ing space  for  vacuum  bottoms.  . . .Harry  McCormack 
releasing  a “ham  sankwich'’  from  his  noble  gray 
dome.  . . .King  Richard  leading  the  ballet  from  the 
73  hoys  after  a couple  of  dips  into  the  aqua  piira.  . . . 
Oy-Oyie  Richard,  what  fun!.  . . .Of  course  this  being 
an  “All  the  news  that's  fit  to  print”  publication  pre- 
vents the  more  intimate  details,  hut  Lieutenant  Rich- 
ard says  it  was  a “whizhaiig.”.  . . .Why  not  another? 

Tony  McConnell  is  on  the  road  to  recovery  from 
his  operation.  The  Bendix  was  successfully  removed 
at  St.  Mary's  Hospital. 

W irt-less  Charlie  has  set  the  date  for  the  christen- 
ing. and  he  extends  invitations  to  all.  He  says  he  has 
another  president  in  the  making. 

Oh,  yes!  that  jMcGivney  guy;  he's  getting  a spe- 
cialized training  course  at  the  academy.  Well,  God 
knows  he  needs  it.  W hat  we  re  interested  in  is,  who 
gives  the  specializers  their  course?  There's  plenty  of 
raw’  material  here. 

The  forming  of  a Sym“PHONEY”  orchestra  at  the 
i9th  Precinct  lists  the  following  musicians:  Lieu- 

tenant Sharkey,  conductor  of  all  left-handed  num- 
bers. (A  special  violin  is  being  constructed  by  Ser- 
geant MacClary  for  left-handed  violin  players  for  this 
purpose.)  Lieutenant  Weeks,  conductor  of  right- 
handed  numbers;  Sergeant  Concannon,  cello,  assisted 
by  Sergeant  Stuckle;  Patrolmen  Mueller,  Browne 
and  Texter,  first,  second  and  third  fiddles,  respec- 
tively; John  ( ) Kane,  bugle  (The  Echo);  Patrolman 
Stenzlcr,  jews  harp;  Patrolman  O'Brien  (Morton 
Downey ) w ill  render  Irish  selections,  while  Patrol- 
man Gibson  calls  out  the  square  dances  (hands 
around).  Aj>plications  are  in  order.  Those  written 
in  German  may  he  filed  with  Patrolman  Pflieger. 

Spring  is  here.  Patrolman  Ed  “MOM”  Watts  was 
seen  airing  his  knickers  and  long  woolen  stockings. 

Patrolman  Lou,  better  known  as  ESSIG,  the  slim- 
mest patrolman  in  the  Department,  has  invested  in 
an  auto.  He  and  his  missus  are  going  to  burn  up  the 
roads  this  summer. 

Sergeant  Shanley,  the  dean  of  the  sergeants,  is  get- 
ting ready  to  launch  his  44-horsepower  motor  boat  at 
the  hay  near  Long  Beach.  W hat  a time  will  he  had 
by  all  of  the  hoys. 

Our  Beau  Brummel  clerical  man,  Patsy,  better 
known  as  Pasquale,  the  chicken  chaser,  has  endowed 
himself  with  a new  mamma,  who  can  tell  the  tele- 
phone numbers  better  than  anyone  else.  Catch  on? 

Having  lost  two  good  sergeants,  namely,  John  Pow- 


ers and  Edward  Donelan,  we  wish  them  the  best  of 
luck  and  sincerely  hope  that  they  return  as  lieuten- 
ants. 

Patrolman  Shannon,  of  the  81st  Precinct,  wants  it 
known  that  his  name  is  James  J.,  and  that  he  can- 
not help  the  fact  that  his  nose  came  with  him  when 
he  was  horn. 

“One  Shot  Jimmy”  Dempsey  is  waiting  to  go  into 
the  Detective  Division  for  the  good  arrest  he  made 
last  month.  Good  luck,  Jim. 

This  is  good  news:  Lieutenants  Bownes,  Trabert 

and  Dolan  are  out  on  the  green  at  Forest  Park  on 
their  time  off  getting  in  shape  for  the  coming  golf 
season. 

Patrolman  Starkins  is  getting  to  be  quite  a driver 
since  he  took  instructions  from  Moldenschardt. 
Right,  Al? 

Put  the  ropes  in  the  trunk  and  throw  the  key 
away,  Louis  Mugler,  the  sergeants'  list  will  be  out 
any  day,  year  or  century  now’. 

Members  of  the  81st  Precinct  deeply  regret  the  loss 
of  Patrolman  James  Cox.  Rest  in  peace. 

Members  of  the  81st  Squad  joined  in  a testimonial 
dinner  to  the  Rev.  James  Saldana,  of  St.  John’s  Col- 
lege, who  celebrated  his  twenty-fifth  anniversary  in 
the  priesthood. 

14th  Division  Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 

83d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn  90th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Emmanuel  Uhfelder 

Hoih  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  J.  Hughes  92d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  f ’.  von  Hasset 

87th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Sehtvehel  9ith  Pet.,  Ptl.  Donald  ff  'hite 

Patrolman  John  Salayka,  90th  Precinct,  who  re- 
cently moved  to  Bayside,  L.  I.,  is  high-hatting  every- 
body now.  He  won't  notice  any  of  the  farmers  from 
Flushing.  He  comes  to  work  all  dressed  up  in  a 
white  collar  and  tie  and  gray  spats.  It's  pretty  hard 
to  tell  who  this  distinguished  looking  person  is.  Lots 
of  luck  in  the  new  apartment,  John. 

Patrolman  Dick  Faber,  the  assistant  chief  operator 
of  the  radio  cars,  couldn't  get  any  reception  on  his 
set,  due  to  the  set  wavering. 

Patrolmen  Tarsney  and  Denton,  IKE  and  MIKE, 
are  about  to  take  out  a marriage  license,  as  they  are 
always  seen  together  and  never  found  at  home. 

The  memhers  of  the  83d  Precinct  extend  to  Dep- 
uty Inspector  John  Reddan  sincere  condolences  in 
his  recent  bereavement. 

The  unemployment  bureau  has  been  very  lone- 
some for  the  past  ten  days  since  their  pal,  “AL,”  has 
been  away  with  the  “flu.”  They  hope  he'll  return 
soon. 

Congratulations  to  Phil  Long  and  Bill  Seery  and 
their  wives  upon  the  new  arrivals  in  their  families; 
also  good  health. 

Bill  Murphy  will  soon  join  his  son,  Tom,  in  radio 
broadcasting,  with  his  old  song  hit,  “My  Gal  Sal,” 
and  we  are  sure  Tom  will  have  to  take  a hack  seat 
when  Dad  starts. 

Well,  when  it  comes  to  eating  spare-ribs,  pig’s 
knuckles  and  sauerkraut,  you  can't  heat  Eddie 
Whalen,  Tommy  Mills  and  Big  Peter  Thornton.  They 
had  a contest  recently  at  the  famous  Ridgewood 
restaurant,  and  the  waiter  almost  collapsed. 

15th  Division  Ptl.  August  Burger 

lOOf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hannigan  103d  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  McDonald 

lOlsf  Pet.,  Pit.  ff  illiam  Fox  104t/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edteard  Murphy 

102d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Peter  Booth  105f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbacher 

The  howling  team  of  the  103d  Precinct  is  open  for 
all  comers  within  the  15th  and  16th  Divisions.  Please 
communicate  with  Sergeant  McDonald  of  the  103d 
Precinct. 

Baseball  teams  wishing  to  play  may  also  get  in 
touch  with  this  precinct. 

Bouquets  and  Brickbats 

After  twenty-five  years  of  service,  our  old  side- 
partner  and  wonderful  pal.  Sergeant  Anthony 
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Schlipf,  of  the  104th  Precinct,  passed  under  the  wire 
a winner,  and  with  the  kind  permission  of  the  Police 
Commissioner  passed  out  into  civilian  life,  leaving 
behind  him  nothing  but  the  best  of  feelings  and 
receiving  well  wishes  for  a long  and  happy  life  of 
ease  and  contentment  from  all  ranks  of  this  precinct. 

At  Sangerbund  Hall,  on  St.  Patrick’s  night,  the 
104th  Precinct  Glee  Club  put  on  a quiet  act.  They 
are  well  known  in  the  Evergreen  section  as  the 
Graveyard  Quartette — O’Brien,  Artie  Grebner,  Wee 
Willie  Smith,  and  Baer.  O’Brien  and  Grebner  sang 
their  new  number,  “Pm  Lost  Amongst  the  Tomb- 
stones in  the  Evergreens,”  and  Smith  and  Baer 
played  “The  Graveyard  Blues”  very  sweetly. 

Patrolman  Frank  Rueckert  was  in  a dilemma  about 
losing  his  athletic  figure  until  he  tuned  in  on  the 
radio  and  heard  his  old  friend  and  pal,  the  pan- 
cake girl.  “Aunt  Jemima,”  tell  about  Jad  salts.  Now 
you  can  hear  him  say:  “Look  me  over,  boys.” 

Quite  a crowd  gathered  at  Grand  Central  Parkway 
the  other  day  and  thought  they  were  viewing  a movie 
star  giving  a riding  exhibition.  The  reporter  stopped 
to  see  what  it  was  all  about,  and  they  showed  him 
none  other  than  John  Carey  doing  his  stunts  on  a 
nag.  Go  to  it,  John,  old  boy. 

Patrolman  Jimmie  Quinn  was  seen  strolling  along 
Myrtle  Avenue  dressed  in  the  advanced  Spring  styles, 
even  to  the  latest  cut  in  cute  mustaches.  Willie 
Puller  has  promised  to  put  a permanent  wave  in  it. 

Patrolman  Fehling,  better  known  as  “Gong-Gong,” 
the  old  alarm  clock,  has  thrown  his  hat  into  the  ring, 
and  with  the  help  of  a best  man.  Patrolman  Shan- 
non, followed  Eddie  Cantor’s  advice  and  got  himself 
a wife.  Operation  was  performed  on  March  26,  1932. 

The  104th  Precinct  observer  saw  a large  bird  flying 
over  the  station  house  for  the  past  month,  and  could 
not  tell  what  it  was  until  Patrolmen  Bell  and  Becker 
said  the  stork  delivered  young  Bells  and  Beckers. 

Signing  off.  The  Scandal  Seeker. 

16th  Division  Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 

108(^  Pct.f  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  110(/j  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio 

109th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Michael  Quinn  llU/t  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  E.  Fields 

112th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Laivrenee  J.  MeQuade  IHlh  Pet.,  Ptl.  U'illiam  Heise 

Famous  Sayings  at  the  112th  Ranch 

Sergeant  Pooler:  I’m  the  only  one  that  does  any 

work  around  this  joint. 

Sergeant  Lisa:  Don’t  come  in  without  that  lamp. 

Lieutenant  McKenna:  IT’S  NONE  OF  MY  BUSI- 
NESS—BUT. 

Sergeant  McKeogh:  HELLO  THERE,  BIG  BOY — 
GET  READY  FOR  ALARMS. 

Lieutenant  Morrison:  WHOOPIE.  YOU  GUYS 

BREAK  MY  HEART. 

Lieutenant  Smith:  TELL  BYRNES  I WANT  HIM. 

Sergeant  Kraemer:  NOT  THAT  I WANT  TO 

HURT  YOU;  THIS  IS  JUST  FOR  YOUR  OWN 
GOOD. 

Sergeant  Boelsen:  I’LL  SHOW  YOU  HOW  TO 

BEAT  THE  CHART. 

Sergeant  Graham:  HOW  ABOUT  A NICE  PLATE 
OF  STEW? 

Sergeant  Reid:  WHEN  I WAS  IN  GATES  AVE- 
NUE HOUSE. 

Sergeant  Gonden:  WHY  DON’T  YOU  GUYS  GET 
WISE  TO  YOURSELVES? 

Patrolman  Roessler:  GET  SOME  COFFEE, 

STEVE. 

Patrolman  Bvrnes:  WHAT  AM  I,  AN  ERRAND 

BOY? 

Patrolman  Dolan:  WHADDA  YOU  WANT — 

OUTSIDE,  BUM. 

Patrolman  Erickson:  DO  YOU  REALLY  MEAN 

THAT? 

Patrolman  Leibfreid:  THE  ROOKIES  GET  ALL 
THE  BREAKS. 


Patrolman  Glennon:  GEE,  WE  NEED  GLOBES 

AGAIN. 

Patrolman  Sammon:  WHY  THE  HELL  DON’T 

YOU  ORDER  SOME. 

Patrolman  McQuade:  DON’T  ANNOY  ME. 

Patrolman  Keenan:  SURE,  I KNOW  HIM.  HE’S 
THE  GUY  THAT 

Patrolman  Walsh:  ARE  YOU  KIDDING  ME? 

Patrolman  Bradley:  I’M  THE  KING  OF  THE 

ALLEY. 

Patrolman  Stampler:  OH,  WAS  MY  NOSE 

BLEEDING,  SERGEANT. 

Patrolman  Lodi:  WHOA,  THERE!  WHOA, 

THERE! 

Patrolman  Groh:  JAKIE  AND  ME  WASS  LIKE 

DIS. 

1st  District  Traffic  Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

A.  Ptl.  alter  C.  Schad  D.  Ptl.Franeis  Maxwell 

ll.  Ptl.  Stephen  Juriea  E.  Sgt.  John  ICallace 

C.  Ptl.  Edward  Metz  F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

A — Looking  through  the  files,  I find  25  years  ago: 
Patrolman  Dan  O’Leary  a mounted  cop.  ..  .William 
(Billl  O’Brien  doing  a Mars  Cassidy  at  Empire.... 
Jack  Delaney  a plumber ?....  Mike  Keane  a fireman 
(Red  Hot) Brooks,  a milk  collector  B.  H.  (be- 
fore hold-ups William  Gilkerson  a Beau  Brum- 

mel. 

What  is  love?  Well,  when  a cop  from  Staten 
Island  knows  a girl  in  Jamaica,  WOW!  And  he 
gazes  in  jewelry  stores  looking  at  diamonds.  Well, 
that’s  sumptin.  Spring  is  here,  says  Patrolman  Ed 
Murphy  of  said  Staten  Island. 

’Tis  said  that  Patrolman  A.  Jensen  pinch  hits  in  a 
delicatessen  store  on  his  off  time.  It’s  possible  that 
“A”  stands  for  Adolph. 

The  big  real  estate  man  (a  house  in  St.  Albans). 
Patrolman  Boyce,  was  seen  with  an  armful  of  seed 
catalogues.  Looks  like  flowers  for  the  “Reichstad.” 

Applications  are  open  for  ex-Sergeant  Reynolds’ 
shield.  He’s  now  a Looey  in  Staten  Island.  A good 
cop,  a good  sergeant,  he  can’t  go  wrong.  Good  luck, 
George.  We  ll  miss  your  melodious  voice. 

C. — Patrolman  Goul  of  Greenwich  Village, 

Snow  has  covered  his  upstate  tillage. 

Where  his  wife  refuses  her  vacation  to  spend; 
Don’t  forget,  Bill,  in  Traffic  “C”  you  have  many 
a friend. 

(Boys,  put  reservations  in  early.) 

BEAUTT  SECRETS:  Thin  hair.  John  Dowd  has 
found  a new  remedy  to  keep  his  hair  in.  (In  a cigar 
box. ) 

Patrolman  IVletz,  bodyguard  of  Traffic  “C’s”  lunch, 
finds  it  very  difficult,  as  they're  a hungry  bunch. 

The  Blue  Club  ran  a successful  reception  and 
dance  at  Triangle  Hall,  April  13,  1932.  B.  M.  A. 
Schnizer  was  chairman  of  the  Entertainment  Com- 
mittee. 

The  fisherman  twins,  on  the  West  Side  posts  they 

do  hold. 

But  as  a rule,  when  fishing,  all  they  catch  is  a cold. 
(Music  by  Patrolmen  Michell  and  Miuiark.) 

Bright  saying  by  Patrolman  Ludwig  Frank:  “The 
next  time  I send  a darn  fool,  1 go  mvsclf.” 

If  desirous  of  spending  a quiet  but  thrilling  even- 
ing, invite  Spike  iMarlin  Dyrlie  to  your  house  and 
let  him  tell  vou  of  his  adventures.  ( ? ) 

Did  you  ever  meet  our  second-story  man.  Sergeant 
Walters?  If  you  don’t  believe  his  first  story,  he  will 
tell  you  a second. 

D — Patrolman  Charlie  Baumgartner,  the  reformed 
chauffeur,  issues  a challenge  to  auyliody  in  Traffic 
“D”  who  thinks  he  can  play  handball. 

E — Lieutenant  John  Higgins  was  seen  up  in  Van 
Cortlandt  Park  with  a “Kerry  Blue’’  pup  on  a leash. 
al)ly  assisting  a traffic  policeman  in  straightening  out  a 
heavy  traffic  problem.  The  Lieutenant  says  that  some 


day  “Shamrock”  will  be  a great  police  dog,  or  a traf- 
fic hound  or  something. 

Sergeant  Mike  Egan,  the  “Silver  King”  of  Traffic 
“E,”  is  preparing  to  spend  a pleasant  vacation  at  his 
private  rendezvous,  Montreal,  in  the  Dominion  of 
Canada.  Mike  says  it’s  the  land  of  milk  and  honey. 
Guess  he  means  “Camel’s  Milk”  and  Canada  Dry. 

Sergeant  Joseph  Meade,  who  recently  moved  up  to 
Riverdale,  wants  an  extra  day’s  vacation  this  year. 
Guess  Sergeant  Egan  was  right  when  he  said  that 
Joe  moved  into  the  woods  so  far  that  when  he  needs 
a haircut  he  has  to  eall  an  Indian  chief  to  do  the 
scalping. 

Patrolman  Peter  Kiernan,  who  graces  the  inter- 
section at  181st  Street  and  St.  Nicholas  Avenue  by 
his  presence,  and  a pleasant  smile  for  everyone,  espe- 
cially taxicab  drivers,  has  purchased  some  lots  up  in 
“Goat-town,”  pardon,  I mean  Riverdale.  All  he 
needs  now'  is  a nice  little  bungalow. 

Patrolman  John  Hart,  who  holds  sway  at  Amster- 
dam Avenue  and  181st  Street,  ventured  way  down  to 
Lakewood,  N.  J.,  to  invest  in  real  estate.  John,  who 
has  battled  with  traffic  problems  for  a number  of 
years,  says  that  he  is  beginning  to  hear  the  call  of  the 
whispering  pines. 

Patrolman  Jeremiah  O'Connor,  that  lovable  ehar- 
acter  stationed  at  Dyckman  Street  Ferry,  is  very  fond 
of  man’s  best  friend,  the  dog.  Especially  those  with 
a bit  of  Irish  breeding.  The  Jersey  folk,  especially 
the  fair  sex,  wander  far  north  and  cross  the  ferry 
just  to  see  Jerry  smile. 

Patrolman  Joseph  Carioll.  of  Ft,  Lee  Ferry  fame, 
is  now  assigned  to  steady  day  work.  Joe  also  is  an 
expert — hut  his  line  is  assisting  the  very  fair  sex 
aboard  the  ferry-boats. 

2d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  J.  Eagan 

G.  Ptl.  W'alter  Bishop  fl.  Ptl.  Awrcisse  Gervais 

Patrolman  Brohm,  the  Beau  Brummel  of  Southern 
Boulevard  and  East  138th  Street,  is  now  the  “first 
broom”  in  Traffie  “G.”  He  has  given  up  all  knitting 
contests  with  his  former  colleagues,  Thomas  Cowley, 
Henry  Brown  and  William  Schneider. 

Patrolman  Jack  Bishop  is  on  his  vacation  and  get- 
ting his  Chevrolet  ready  to  start  for  California  when 
he  retires.  The  rumor  that  he  was  leaving  Captain 
Applejaek  behind  is  untrue. 

By  a unanimous  vote  of  the  members  of  the  2d 
District  Traffic,  the  Honorable  Thomas  F.  Wilkinson, 
Jr.,  has  again  been  elected  to  the  esteemed  and  highly 
honored  office  which  he  alone  can  properly  handle, 
that  of  being  star  reporter  for  2d  District  Traffic  of 
The  Bronx. 

Paulie  Champlin,  famous  for  his  heroics,  is  about 
to  take  off  on  a non-stop  flight  to  matrimony.  Be- 
fore you  go  the  hoys  wish  to  say:  “Happy  Landings.” 

Albert  Coogan  is  the  proud  father  of  a ten-pound 
baby  hoy.  Ten  to  one  the  baby's  name  will  he  x\l- 
hert,  Jr.  Congratulations  to  you  and  the  missus,  Al. 

Henry  Feder,  public  defender  and  gentleman  ex- 
traordinarv,  has  joined  the  ranks  of  the  intellectuals. 
He  now  sports  a brand  new'  pair  of  gold-rimmed 
cheaters.  We  understand  he  created  quite  a flurry 
with  them  among  the  fair  sex  down  on  Fordham 
Road. 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachen 

/.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Shortell 

J.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Hughes 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

K — Eddie  Cahill  and  his  chauffeur,  Jake  Hoenig- 
hausen,  are  busy  these  days  clipping,  caulking  and 
painting  that  Dodge  house  boat.  Expect  to  have  it  in 
service  by  July  4. 

Gil  Aitken  is  tuning  up  his  car  every  day  getting 
ready  for  his  annual  bathing  beach  hunt. 

Notice  to  Sam  Oldham  and  Tom  O’Brien:  “How 
about  a little  outing?” 


Jim  Kissane  is  back  again.  Couldn’t  see  a 32  as  a 
full  day  off. 

Bill  Augustine  should  be  at  the  Chicago  conven- 
tion. What  a campaign  manager  he  would  make. 

Wait  until  Gus  Harneschfeger  gets  a chance  to  re- 
lieve Pete  Pitch.  It  will  be  5:59. 

M — Patrolman  George  G.  Renton,  Traffic  “M'’  (bet- 
ter known  as  “Big  Boy”),  arch  believer  in  sunshine 
and  fresh  air  for  health,  is  all  in  his  glory  now  since 
being  assigned  to  Post  No.  1 on  the  Williamsburg 
Bridge,  as  that  post  enables  him  to  obtain  plentv  of 
both. 

Captain  Hackett,  of  Traffie  “J,'’  is  fixing  all  the 
boys  up  with  passes  for  the  Boardwalk  for  the  com- 
ing season. 

Lieutenant  Strachen  knows  how  to  pick  out  days 
off.  Ask  Captain  Hackett. 

Lieutenant  Al  Gallagher  was  at  a dinner  the  other 
night  and  hid  behind  a pole  so  the  toastmaster  could 
not  call  on  him.  Never  mind,  .4.1,  Driver  made 
enough  noise  for  all  hands. 

Chef  Forsyth  was  at  the  same  dinner.  Now  the 
gang  in  Traffic  “I”  are  worrying  about  indigestion. 

L — No  more  depression  in  the  spaghetti  business  in 
the  104th  Precinct  since  Sergeant  John  Keegan  was 
transferred  from  Traffic  “L”;  all  spaghetti  manufac- 
turers in  the  vicinity  of  Brooklyn  Bridge  have  closed 
up  shop. 

Ben  Butler  has  been  seen  around  the  Brooklyn 
Bridge  lately  after  a few  days  in  a hospital  with  a 
broken  finger.  Ben  had  been  doing  traffic  duty 
around  the  Brooklyn  Navy  Yard.  We  wonder  how' 
it  happened. 

The  only  thing  Delegate  Rock  can  transfer  is  his 
hank  account  and  affections,  one  to  the  other. 

Lieutenant  Goodman  likes  us  so  well  that  he  w ants 
to  stay.  Too  had.  Traffic  “K,”  we  will  keep  him  with 
us  for  a while  longer. 

The  name  of  the  new  reporter  in  Traffic  “L”  is 
Harry  A.  Hughes.  Blame  it  on  him. 

Lieutenant  Traver.  Traffic  “L,”  on  April  12  became 
the  proud  father  of  a 14-pound  hlue-eyed  girl  with 
bushy  red  hair.  The  first  thing  the  young  lady  did 
when  she  saw  her  father  was  to  hurst  into  laugher. 

Chief  Inspector's  Office 

Ptl.  Walter  C.  Brummerhop 


Patrolman  Samuel  Goldhuber,  Captain  Brody's  ef- 
ficient welfare  man,  is  the  proud  father  of  a bounc- 
ing boy.  \ou  should  see  the  “airs”  Goldy  is  putting 
on;  you  would  think  he  was  the  only  father  in  the 
universe. 

We  h ave  a crooner  in  the  office  now' — Bing  Joe 
Lynch.  Boy,  how'  he  can  take  it.  The  girls  go  for 
Joe  in  a big  way. 

Recently,  Patrolmen  John  Mooney  and  Bob  Buhler 
went  shopping.  They  stopped  to  purchase  some 
soap.  The  conversation  with  the  salesgirl  was  some- 
thing like  this: 

Girl:  “What  is  it,  please?” 

Boh:  “We  would  like  to  have  some  soap.” 

Girl:  “Would  you  like  to  have  it  seented?” 

(Sented.  I 

Boh:  “No;  we  will  take  it  with  us.  ’ Oh,  yeah? 

The  howling  team  is  taking  a long  needed  rest. 
They  took  plenty  on  the  chin  in  their  many  attempts 
to  grab  off  a victory,  hut  the  percentage  column  still 
stands  “000”.  Well,  they  can't  say  that  thev  “can’t 
take  it.” 


Borough  Headquarters  Squad,  Brooklyn 

Ptl.  Joseph  G.  Reardon 

Patrolman  John  Woods,  of  this  Squad  (mentioned 
in  the  February  issue),  better  known  as  the  man  who 
murders  the  King’s  English  with  his  Amos  ’n’  Andy 
dialect,  recently  lost  a wager  with  Patrolman  James 
Devine  over  the  pronunciation  of  the  word 
“MAESTRO.” 
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John  was  very  persistent  in  stating  that  the  word 
was  pronounced  MA-ES-TRO.  When  the  consensus 
of  opinion  showed  that  the  word  was  pronounced 
MIESTRO,  he  immediately  sallied  forth  in  quest  of 
an  authority  to  sustain  his  assertion.  The  matter 
was  forgotten  until  John’s  day  off  approached,  when, 
hehold,  John  dashes  madly  into  the  office  armed 
with  the  largest  dictionary  available  east  of  the 
Rockies.  In  fact,  it  was  so  cumbrous  that  John  was 
obliged  to  obtain  a hand  truck  to  load  same  into  the 
freight  elevator  at  Headquarters. 

All  to  no  avail,  alas!  Jimmy  Devine  would  not 
fall  for  the  pronunciation  of  the  word  as  Woods  in- 
terpreted it  from  this  large  hook  of  knowledge. 

A Doctor  of  English  attached  to  a local  college 
was  conferred  with.  The  learned  man  stated  that 
the  word  was  pronounced  MI-ESTRO. 

8th  Detective  District  Det.  William  S.  Secor 

GALLENA  VIVE  in  Italian  means  LIVE  CHICK- 
ENS. Conny  Mancini  teUs  a story  of  a certain  detec- 
tive with  whom  he  used  to  work  in  Harlem,  who  had 
a burglary,  and  when  asked  by  the  rest  of  the  squad 
where  the  burglary  was  and  what  was  the  complain- 
ant’s name,  he  informed  them  GALLENA  VIVE,  be- 
cause he  saw  it  over  the  poultry  store.  The  next 
time  you  pass  a poultry  store  in  an  Italian  section, 
look  and  see  the  words  “Gallena  Vive,”  and  think  of 
Mancini — then  get  the  name  of  the  complainant  right. 

Bill  Ogden,  of  the  52d  Squad,  was  very  lucky  on 
April  1st,  as  his  wife  presented  him  with  a baby  girl. 
Bill,  don’t  let  the  date  get  you,  as  we  know  a fellow 
who  was  very  lucky,  who  had  a birthday  on  that  day, 
and  became  a first-grade  “dinny.”  If  this  is  not 
right,  sue  us. 

Tommy  Thompson  tells  everyone  about  his  oper- 
ation. Well,  from  our  observation  we  think  it  did 
him  good,  as  he  looks  younger,  is  peppier,  and  as 
usual,  always  smiling.  They  ought  to  try  them  on  a 
lot  of  people  we  know. 

Mike  Foley:  “Why  not  use  your  store  teeth — you 
paid  for  them.” 

A1  Dittmer,  after  having  been  on  a plant  for  two 
weeks  in  Moe  Levy’s,  in  Fordham,  was  finally  in- 
veigled into  buying  a suit.  Mancini  bought  one  also, 
and  they  sent  to  Omar  the  tent  maker  for  the  size. 
Furthermore,  after  the  tailor  fitted  him,  he  went  out 
and  bought  cigars  for  the  crowd.  He  told  them  that 
this  was  the  biggest  job  he  ever  put  over. 

We  were  kidding  about  A1  Laurino  liking  “Mickey 
Mouse.”  Well.  Prinio,  if  anyone  kids  you  any  more 
tell  them  to  go  and  see  them  and  see  if  they  aren’t 
educational. 

Bobby  Reers — the  last  time  your  name  was  in  this 
sheet  you  punched  me.  Well,  if  you  want  to,  tell  us 
if  you  did  it  because  you  like  to  see  your  name  in 
print,  or  because  you  were  mad.  Joe  Hoffman  also 
informed  us  about  a can  of  paint.  Get  madder. 

Johnny  Collins,  of  Wakefield,  informs  the  district 
that  if  he  had  a million  dollars  he  would  take  a trip 
to  the  Old  Country.  We  wish  to  inform  John  that 
if  such  was  the  case  with  the  rest  of  the  mob,  who 
wouldn’t? 

Bill  Hyland  looks  fine  since  he  had  his  appendix 
taken  out.  Get  strong  quick,  Willie. 

Pete  Nolan  is  giving  Dunham,  the  cigarette  lighter 
people,  a run  for  their  money  with  his  own  contrap- 
tion of  magnifying  glass  and  some  other  doohickey. 

Johnny  Bunchroe  and  Mike  Carroll  are  without  a 
doubt  two  of  the  real  nice  boys  in  the  upper  end; 
get  along  like  two  honeymooners,  and  this  is  no  kid- 
ding. Well,  Mike,  who  couldn’t  get  along  with  you? 

Matt  Byrne  is  a ringer  for  Assistant  Chief  Inspec- 
tor Sullivan,  and  he’s  also  a swell  feller.  Ask  Grieter. 

Phil  Knecht,  when  last  seen  was  cutting  up  paper. 
We  don’t  mean  paper  dolls,  but  he’s  very  serious,  and 
we’ll  let  you  know  more  about  him  in  the  next  issue. 


A daily  tabloid  had  an  article  recently  about  po- 
licemen dieting  to  get  thin.  Well,  what  Johnny 
McLaughlin,  Johnny  Halk,  William  SYLVESTER 
Secor  and,  of  course,  nice  Frankie  Lenihan  would 
like  to  know,  is  what  to  eat  in  order  to  get  fat.  We 
could  eat  a side  of  beef  and  still  look  like  a good 
feed  wouldn’t  hurt  us. 

15th  Detective  District  Det.  Al  Wing 

The  commanding  officer  of  the  district  is  at  the 
present  time  sporting  a black  eye,  same  having  re- 
ceived its  discoloration  in  some  unknown  manner. 
Many  of  the  memhers  of  the  district  have  volunteered 
to  take  the  squeal  as  each  has  his  own  opinion  as  to 
how  it  happened.  The  skipper  refuses  to  answer 
questions  concerning  same  and  states  that  he  went  to 
bed  in  perfect  condition  and  woke  up  with  it.  Be- 
lieve it  or  not.  Al  Wing,  one  of  the  end  men,  is 
working  on  a clew  involving  a former  circus  rider. 
The  other  end  man.  Jack  Hurton,  is  seeking  informa- 
tion among  his  former  cohorts  in  Astoria. 

The  demon  clerical  man,  Lester  Morris,  who  prob- 
ably knows  the  real  secret,  refuses  to  reveal  said 
knowledge,  although  he  has  been  threatened,  coaxed, 
cajoled,  intimidated  and  even  offered  a bribe. 

This  district  has  the  laziest  reporter  of  any  in  the 
entire  city.  He  is  ordered  to  report  at  4 P.  M.  daily, 
hut  has  so  many  contracts  to  take  care  of  that  the 
burden  of  his  many  arduous  tasks  falls  upon  the 
shoulders  of  his  aged  partner,  the  venerable  Al  Wing. 
He  aecepted  the  assignment  of  furnishing  Spring 
3100  with  the  news  of  the  day,  hut  in  as  much  as  he 
is  never  around  in  the  day,  the  district  has  been  sadly 
neglected. 

The  commanding  officer’s  chauffeur  is  a noted  man 
with  a knife  and  fork.  What  he  did  at  a recent  beef- 
steak is  history. 

The  Lone  Eagle  of  the  103d  Squad,  Jimmie  Man- 
gan,  has  his  arm  in  a sling  after  attempting  to  ride 
one  of  O'Connor's  goats.  And  he  told  us  he  rode 
jumpers  in  the  “Old  Country.” 

That  Werle  fellow  is  really  no  bargain,  according 
to  Hurton.  who  says  that  he  carried  him  along  for  a 
number  of  years,  and  now'  Werle  pans  him  every 
month  in  this  magazine. 

Detective  Ike  Jacobs  has  the  pavements  worn  out 
on  Myrtle  Avenue — hut  then,  what  can  you  expect? 

Acting  Captain  Graham  said  to  Lieutenant  Flattery 
of  the  103d  Squad,  “I  want  a man  for  the  plant  in 
Long  Island  City  to  help  Werle  catch  a typewriter 
thief,  I want  two  men  for  the  radio  car,  and  I want 
a man  to  cover  my  office  from  4 to  12.”  Flattery 
just  gasped  and  said,  “I  will  take  the  squeals  myself, 
and  you  do  the  finger-printing  in  Special  Sessions 
and  we’ll  get  along  all  right.”  Horace  Holden  has 
purchased  a new  home  in  St.  Albans  Lawns  and  is 
going  in  for  gardening.  Harry  Kraus  will  give  him 
a few  lessons. 

Deteetive  John  Magner  was  trying  to  get  Phil  Cook 
on  the  new  radio.  Case  closed.  No  results. 

16th  Detective  District  Det.  John  P.  Werle 

Anthony  “Spags”  Grottano,  of  the  114th  Squad,  re- 
cently made  an  application  for  a transfer  into  the 
radio  broadcasting  division  of  the  Department.  He 
thinks  that  he’d  make  an  ideal  broadcaster  and  an- 
nouncer. 

Edward  “Mickey”  Powers  says  it  is  no  laughing 
matter. 

Jules  “Peenochle”  Steinhauser,  who  has  been  rid- 
ing the  radio  patrol,  says  it  ain’t  a had  job,  but  it 
keeps  his  wife  awake  when  he  is  at  home  in  bed. 
He  is  always  “testing”  in  his  sleep,  saying  “one,  two, 
three,  four,  five,  six,  seven,  eight,  nine — eight,  seven, 
six,  five,  four,  three,  two,  one,  two,”  ete.  ad  infinitum. 
He  has  considerable  trouble  trying  to  convince  her 
that  it  isn’t  his  income  tax  he  is  dreaming  about. 


Frank  “Spats  ’ Overlander  thinks  that  riding  the 
radio  patrol  is  an  old  man’s  job,  and  thinks  Jules  is 
well  fitted  for  it. 

Sullivan  and  Dust  echo  his  sentiments,  but  they 
are  making  the  best  of  it.  Jack  cleans  his  ears 
T\\  ICE  a dav  now,  so  that  he  can  hear  better,  and 
Hughv  bought  a pair  of  binoculars  so  that  he  can  see 
the  license  numbers  of  automobiles  clearer. 

Larrv  Duane,  the  “pencil  man,’’  carries  four  sharp- 
ened pencils  with  him. 

Tom  C.  (Careful)  Caputo  likes  the  “radio  riding 
job”  so  well  that  he  had  his  set  at  home  adjusted 
for  short  wave  receiving.  His  family  would  rather 
hear  Amos  and  Andy,  and  there  is  constant  friction 
when  Tom  is  home.  Tom,  however,  thinks  it’s  a 
twenty-four-hour  job,  and  is  tickled  to  death  when 
his  relief  is  late. 

“Doc”  S.  (Student)  Dillhoff,  functioning  in  the 
15th  D.  D..  is  riding  the  gun  squad  patrol  this  month 
— and  HOW.  Some  of  the  hoys  say  that  “he  never 
comes  up  for  air.” 

“Poor  lad."  Johnny  Breen  (Butch)  says,  “he 
would  do  better  to  go  out  and  get  shot  up  again,  and 
instead  of  taking  it  in  the  arm,  to  let  it  go  in  his 
head.’"  All  Charlev  says  to  that  is:  “Because  that 
hluhl  )er-head  fooled  a woman,  don't  mean  that  I am 
going  to  fool  a Avoman.” 

Ralph  Zengen,  take  note  of  Dillhoff’s  philosophy. 
If  you  get  married,  you  might  just  as  well  be  rele- 
gated to  the  ash  heap;  so  don’t  let  Bill  “Spider” 
Benecke  introduce  you  to  any  women. 

Bill  “Schoolmaster”  Barrett,  of  the  aristocratic 
squad,  gets  an  awful  kick  out  of  marriage  debates. 
Bill  chuckles  every  year  when  he  has  to  make  out 
an  income  tax — for  being  a bachelor.  He  pays  it 
cheerfully,  and  he  don't  claim  exemptions  for  chil- 
dren or  anything  else,  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  he 
could  he  "papa'd”  by  many.  Some  one  alleged  one 
time  that  Bill  never  passes  a school  house  without  a 
guilty  look.  “Yet,  he  always  seems  cheerful  and 
doesn't  look  in  the  least  like  a married  man,”  says 
Juher. 

“Spider"’  Bill  Benecke,  according  to  “Frank” 
“Lightning  " Louis  Cornihert,  deserves  being  called 
“Spider.”  Louis  alleges  that  Bill  is  always  spinning 
webs — ‘Svehs  of  mischief’' — and  that  “some  day  a 
great  big  horse-fly  is  going  to  crawl  into  that  web  and 
bust  it  to  hell,  and  then  he’ll  have  to  crawl  into  his 
shell.” 

Acting  Lieutenant  John  McCoy  gets  a great  kick 
out  of  the  whole  thing.  “They’re  both  master  me- 
chanics.' says  he.  “Both  veterans  of  the  great  war, 
too;  hut  Louis,  with  his  thirty-five  per  cent  disabil- 
ity, will  probably  he  a boss  before  Bill.”  Bill  only 
laughs  and  says  that  Louis  will  he  a station-house 
attendant  when  he  (Bill)  is  a captain. 

Oh.  hum.  the  scandal  is  dreadful! 

Gene  "Jiggs  " Fallon,  Avho  never  had  a “Maggie” 
to  harrass  him.  now  bossing  one  of  the  gun  squads, 
seems  to  he  running  along  smoothly  and  efficiently. 
Tom  Devery  says  he's  all  right — only  Gene  has  been 
rather  “Avastefiil"  in  everything  except  affection.  (He 
never  met  the  right  girl,  Tom;  maybe  that’s  the  rea- 
son.) 

Tommy  Layden  missed  a detectives’  meeting  one 
time  and  has  never  looked  the  same.  Joe  Burke 
thinks  that  he  missed  the  “eats”  and  that’s  the  reason 
he  “looks  that  Avay.”  Once  Tommy  had  only  four 
portions,  and  thought  he  Avas  cheated. 

Hack  Bureau  Ptl.  George  T.  Bosch 

Insufficient  space  and  Avords  Avill  not  justify  the  re- 
lating of  the  successful  banquet  tendered  to  our 
own  Patrolman  Teddy  Schreiher  ujion  completing  his 
service  and  retiring  from  the  Department.  Our 
eminent  toastmaster.  Patrolman  Francis  O’Brien, 
of  the  Telegraph  Bureau,  sure  put  it  over  in  a big 


way,  and  only  as  Frank  can.  After  presenting  Teddy 
with  a beautiful  token  of  esteem,  a very  appropriate 
and  lifetime  remembrance  from  his  co-workers, 
Teddy,  in  his  humble  and  emotional  way,  expressed 
his  sincere  appreciation,  and  hoped  to  continue  the 
friendship  of  all  of  his  friends.  Well,  Teddy,  old 
pal,  1 want  to  once  again  express  the  best  wishes  of 
all  your  co-workers  and  side-kicks  from  the  Hack 
Bureau,  who  will  not  say  good-bye  hut  just  so-long, 
and  “Auf  Weidersehn.” 

Patrolman  Joseph  Anselini  (our  tooth  paste  sales- 
man ) has  become  very  popular  with  the  members 
of  the  Hack  Bureau  since  he  gave  that  wonderful 
night  at  the  shoAv.  Various  members,  too  numerous 
to  mention,  would  like  to  meet  Joe  some  night  in  an 
alley  whistling  in  the  dark.  Be  careful,  Joe,  that 
they  don't  take  you  for  a ride,  and  it  will  not  be  in 
the  subway,  either. 

Not  to  he  outdone  by  his  subordinates.  Lieutenant 
John  J.  McGoey  had  Brother  Stork  visit  his  home 
and  present  him  with  a wonderful  baby  girl.  Best 
Avishes  to  you  and  yours.  Lieutenant. 

A little  change  in  program.  This  time  Brother 
Stork  visited  the  home  of  Patrolman  Daniel  O’Loane, 
of  the  Physical  Bureau,  and  presented  him  and  the 
Mrs.  with  a son.  More  power,  Dan,  and  sincere 
Avishes  to  you  and  the  frau. 

Patrolman  Edward  Drum  is  quite  a master  of 
architectonics.  Jimmie  Durante,  who  held  the  rec- 
ord for  the  longest  schnozzle,  Avas  a poor  second  when 
it  came  to  the  one  Eddie  established  upon  Dan  Ellis 
of  the  basement.  Some  job,  Eddie. 

Well,  it  was  better  to  offer  them  to  some  one  than 
to  throw  them  away.  Sergeant  Duncan,  of  the  front 
office,  became  the  possessor  of  two  theatre  tickets, 
and  after  consulting  the  other  half  of  the  firm  was 
told,  absolutely  no,  and  being  a regular  fellow  he 
gave  them  to  one  of  the  hoys  in  the  office.  That’s  the 
spirit.  Sergeant. 

Midtow'n  Day  Squad  Ptl.  James  J.  Weldon 

Patrolman  Eckert,  the  guardian  of  42d  Street,  has 
taken  unto  himself  a Avife  and  recently  returned 
from  his  honeymoon  vacation  trip.  “Congratulations 
and  lots  of  luck,”  is  the  sincere  Avish  of  this  squad 
to  Patrolman  Eckert  and  his  bride. 

Patrolman  Mike  Quinn  is  the  proud  father  of 
twins  horn  recently,  and  he  is  just  a year  in  the  job. 
At  this  rate  there  will  he  quite  a brood  when  Mike 
is  ready  to  retire.  Anyway,  our  hats  are  off  to  Pa- 
trolman and  Mrs.  Quinn. 

Patrolman  Freddie  Krebs,  the  former  boxing  in- 
structor of  the  Recruits’  Training  School,  has  re- 
cently moved  to  what  he  calls  “God’s  country.”  Hoav- 
ever,  it’s  just  Staten  Island  to  the  rest  of  us. 

Patrolman  Jerry  Kalas  (the  Swedish  National 
Guardsman)  has  been  assigned  to  the  post  in  front 
of  the  Public  Library,  and  can  he  observed  every  day 
at  12  o’clock  noon  feeding  the  lions.  Incidentally, 
both  the  lions  and  the  patrolman  are  getting  fat. 

Patrolman  Mackin  has  qualified  as  a motor  patrol 
operator,  hut  has  no  motor  car  to  operate.  However, 
he  has  hopes. 

Patrolman  Stewart,  our  genial  clerical  man,  has  his 
hands  full  between  changing  days  off,  vacations,  roll 
calls,  unemployment  tax,  etc.  Dick  sure  has  a tough 
time  with  the  rookies. 

Believe  it  or  not.  Patrolman  Howard  Fitzpatrick  is 
the  father  of  six  children.  And  what’s  more,  he  is 
proud  of  it.  What  a man ! 

Our  P.  B.  A.  delegate.  Patrolman  James  J.  Walsh, 
has  recently  been  transferred  to  the  18th  Dufision. 
Jim  leaves  Avith  the  best  wishes  of  the  squad. 
Motorcycle  Squad  No.  1 Ptl.  Carl  J.  Fritz 

We’re  all  ho2)ing  that  Sgt.  Mesle  Avill  he  back  Avith 
us  soon  in  as  good  shape  as  he  has  always  been. 

Jim  Loughlin  made  a non-stop  run  from  West  End 


Ave.  to  the  sheepfold  and  nearly  had  it  in  high  when 
he  arrived. 

If  some  of  you  fellows  would  get  a load  of  “Baby 
Face”  Powers,  you  would  know  what  the  well-dressed 
man  is  wearing. 

If  anyone  of  you  guys  didn’t  get  your  share  of  “Hot 
Foots”  during  the  past  month,  see  “Wolf”  Harmon. 

“Snffy”  Goodman  said  he  had  to  go  to  a swell  ball. 
So  he  hired  a “Soup  & Bone.” 

Did  you  see  the  swell  hat  Joe  Clarke  brought  in 
for  Jimmie  Reynolds  to  wear  on  the  Drive  when  he 
chases  speeders? 

Pete  Roof’s  horse  looks  nice  with  those  swell  curls. 
Why  not  see  Pete  yourselves? 

Wouldn’t  “Moe”  Bartels  look  nice  driving  Fire 
Lieutenant  Jimmie  Reynolds  around  in  a side  car? 
What!  No  bells? 

Don’t  call  me  Francis,  will  you;  call  me  Frank. 
It  sounds  more  mannish.  Hello — Fleicher  and  Wil- 
liams! 

At  this  writing,  with  Charlie  Krumm  and  “Dutch” 
Yost  in  our  radio-equipped  side-car,  I’m  wondering  if 
the  announcer  broadcasts  in  German? 

Harry  Doyle  was  seen  taking  napkins  from  a cer- 
tain restaurant.  What  are  you  doing,  Harry,  starting 
a hope  chest? 

Frank  Rickert  stopped  at  an  excavation  the  other 
day.  He  saw  a red  flag  and  thought  it  was  an  auction 
sale. 

Dan  Buckley  now  says  that  Joe  Clark  is  going  to 
escort  a blushing  bride  down  the  aisle  in  the  near 
future.  It  will  probably  be  a morning  wedding,  be- 
cause the  guests  won’t  be  so  hungry  in  the  morning. 

Motorcycle  Squad  No.  2 Publicity  Committee 
THE  DOPE  SHEET 

Pat  O’Connor,  Sheik  of  the  side-car  brigade.... 
Pete  Quigley  specializes  in  nurses.  ...  Carl  Torren- 
son,  Pete’s  rival.  ..  .Frank  Timmons:  “I’m  ready  to 
take  P.  B.  A.  dues”.... Bob  Hemphill  believes  his 

own  stories,  but  nobody  else  does Gulbrandsen, 

jus’  a lady  chaser.  . . .Ed  Lang  hasn’t  smiled  since  the 

opera  star  canned  him Ed  Steers,  single,  plenty  of 

dough,  no  vices.  Propose,  girls;  it’s  leap  year.... 
A1  Johnson,  our  Beau  Brummel;  some  day  a rag- 
picker wiU  grab  him Jack  Feeney:  “It’s  not  fair, 

boss,  ’cause  it  ain’t  my  turn” Bill  Flinn,  Squad  2, 

Clark  Gable. ..  .Harold  Taylor:  “Why  not  give  the 
missus  a break?”.  . . .Harry  Cornell;  don’t  be  Mike’s 
watch  dog — you  were  a good  guy  once ....  Heinrich 
Moeller;  fattened  on  rye  bread  mit  the  seeds. . . .Tom 
McDonough;  I hope  a crying  baby  doesn’t  spoil  him 

A1  Ketterle:  “Are  you  going  to  the  convention 

in  Oregon?” Willie  Parks;  spats,  a cane,  Pack- 

ard, flower  in  buttonhole,  our  Grover  Whalen.... 
Frank  Crowley:  “Now  I’m  going  to  get  tough.  Why 
not  start  on  some  of  your  favorites?”.  ...  Gene  De- 
vine,  McAvoy’s  man  Friday.  Bill  does  nothing — • 

Gene  helps  him Mike  O’Neill:  “No  bargain.  I’ll 

call  you  back.”  Were  you  ever  called  back?....Al 

Henry;  don’t  rob  the  cradle.  Just  a lazy  Indian 

Joe  Meeks:  They  all  brought  a friend  to  my  party.” 
Some  cellar.  ..  .Joe  McGovern;  look  out  for  your 
side-car  job.  The  chiselers  are  looking  for  it.  . . . 
Kenny  Brown,  newly-married  and — Harold  Bradley 

carries  a crying  towel.  Boy!  He  can  sob Tom 

Black,  Crowley’s  shadow.  You  need  a room  painted. 
Lieutenant,  tomorrow’s  my  32. . . .Tom  Weeks:  “Has 
anybody  seen  my  dog?  My  wife’s  heart  is  broken 
Ed  Hill;  he  had  a smaU  month,  only  300  sum- 
monses. . . .Corbett;  you  ought  to  see  the  bath  room. 
Some  change  from  going  to  the  hack  yard.... Jack 
Murphy;  stay  home  with  the  wife  now  and  then.  . . . 
Walter  Kuntzman,  from  St.  Albans — shoe  shine  I5c, 

extra  5c  removing  mud Scott  Osborn;  skipper 

says  he’s  too  active  on  summonses.  ...  Tom  Dukes: 


“Why  don’t  you  get  them  right?”.  . . .George  Ncery; 
I hope  he  smiles  after  the  operation.  ...  Fleming; 
don’t  be  so  hungry.  He  clocks  them  fast.  Not  long 
to  live.  . . . Teitler,  our  Eddie  Cantor — also  a desk 
pohsher. . . .Mulhall,  Sparrow  Legs;  don’t  lead  Char- 
lie astray.  ...  Chas.  Hart,  Mulhall’s  sweetheart.... 
Gentile;  Pat  O’Connor’s  partner.  Beauty  and  the 
beast.  ..  .Blush:  “Captain,  can  I swing  tours?  I 

think  my  girl  has  a date  with  another”.  . . .Fred 
Maeher;  put  him  in  uniform  so  he  has  to  wash.  No 
bath  tub  home.  . . .Bill  McAvoy,  the  veteran’s  friend 
and  pall  bearer:  “I  tell  you  he  won’t  stand  for  it” 
. . . .Coutant;  I can  lick  any  guy  who  says  anything 
against  him.  . . .De  Pippo,  Jess  Bedell’s  partner;  you 
deserve  captain’s  pay  listening  to  Jess  all  day.  . . .Joe 
Convey,  a square  shooter.  ..  .Pettigrew;  champion 
chiseler,  bar  none;  also  a desk  polisher  and  his  wife 
cuts  his  hair.  . . .Trotta;  watch  out,  Ralph,  or  you 
wiU  be  back  in  the  barber  shop  saying  “next”.  . . . 
Mclvor;  a hick  from  Staten  Island;  fog-bound  in  the 
cranium.  ...  Goodyear;  a dog  robber ....  Gaming; 
starves  to  keep  a Pierce  Arrow.  ...  Bill  McCarren; 
the  most  henpecked  man  in  the  N.  Y.  P.  D.  (also  the 
world)  . . . .Tom  Abbey;  see  nothing — hear  nothing — 
say  nothing.  ...  George  Clark;  mystery  man,  loose 
spokes.  . . .George  Monroe:  “I  hope  my  wife  doesn’t 
find  out  about  it.”.  ..  .David  Winthrop;  still  Dave 
the  chiseler — formerly  of  Delancey  Street.  ..  .Frank 
Radke:  “I’ll  ask  the  wife.”.  ..  .Harry  Brown;  man’s 
body.... Bill  Archibald,  Mayor  of  Coney  Island — -a 
gentleman. ..  .Pete  Kraft;  he  gives  the  motorist  a 
break — both  legs.  . . .Olliffe;  sympathetic  Jimmie. 
....Havorka:  “You  think  things  are  tough  now — 
when  we  had  fixed  posts  when  the  Spanish-American 
war  was  on.... John  Christ,  Grandpa;  you  would 
think  he  was  too  old  to  run  around  with  dames.  . . . 
Jack  Stevens;  another  Daddy  Browning.  . . .Draycott, 
Youngfirth,  Hutchinson,  O’Brien  and  Kozlin;  they 
get  up,  go  to  work,  go  home,  go  to  bed,  get  up,  go  to 
work,  go  home,  and  will  keep  doing  this  for  25 
years.  They  caused  the  depression. 

Mounted  Squadron  1 Ptl.  Bernard  Connors 

Mike  Hurley,  the  Irish  poet  laureate  of  Troop  “D,” 
has  just  been  reported  as  having  swapped  in  his 
“Chewy”  for  a polo  mallet.  Mike  was  driven  to  this 
fate  when  he  heard  that  Johnny  Meade  had  been 
commissioned  a second  lieutenant  in  the  Royal  Irish 
Guards  (County  Kerry) . 

Bill  Garvey,  grand-daddy  of  the  “SUNSHINE 
COPS,”  was  on  duty  at  the  Central  Park  lake  re- 
cently and  asserted  that  the  sea  air  was  very  in- 
vigorating. Instead  of  going  to  bed  as  usual  at  8:30 
P.  M.,  Bill  was  invigorated  to  the  extent  of  stepping 
out  to  see  a movie  depicting  the  fine  points  of  “Child 
Care  and  Welfare” — not  getting  home  until  10  P.  M. 
Some  cut-up.  Bill  is,  b’gosh! 

Second  Lieutenant  Paul  Smith,  of  the  Reserves, 
took  part  in  the  Army  Day  parade,  all  dolled  up  in 
his  Reserve  uniform,  proudly  astride  a prancing 
steed,  leading  the  Junior  St.  John’s  Boys’  Band.  Paul 
sure  did  thrill  many  a feminine  heart  on  his  tri- 
umphal march  up  5th  Avenue. 

“Sheik”  Bayreuther,  of  “D,”  is  wearing  a “slave 
hand”  on  his  right  wrist.  The  hoys  are  wondering 
whether  this  is  just  a new  fad,  or  is  it  orders  from 
the  little  girl  who,  apparently,  has  enslaved  the  big 
handsome  mountie  of  Fordham  Road.  If  this  is 
so,  there  will  be  many  a sad  heart  (feminine)  in 
Fordham. 

Tommy  Byrnes,  our  esteemed  skipper,  is  practic- 
ing the  “Black  Bottom”  very  diligently  of  late.  It 
seems  that  at  a recent  social  gathering,  Charlie 
“Half-an-Hour”  McTernan,  of  “C,”  stepped  out  high, 
wide  and  handsome  in  doing  the  “College  Drag,” 
clicking  ’ to  the  extent  of  loud  and  prolonged  ap- 
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plause  from  the  admiring  audience.  This  aroused 
the  professional  jealousy  of  Tommy,  hence  the  floor 
hoards  in  10th  Avenue  resound  daily  with  the  tap-a- 
tap-tap  of  Tommy’s  Whitehouse  & Hardy’s.  Why  not 
a contest,  with  Mike  Richter  as  the  referee?  Hot  cha! 

Ducky  Homes,  Mayor  of  City  Island,  has  just 
passed  the  deadline  of  his  first  enlistment  in  this 
Department.  Ducky’s  many  friends  and  followers 
sincerely  hope  he  will  continue  on  in  the  excellent 
manner  he  passed  through  the  first  quarter  cen- 
tury. Incidentally,  now  that  he  is  eligible  for  re- 
tirement, he  goes  out  of  his  way  to  make  friends  of 
all  prospective  Sergeants  who  may  he  out  gunning 
for  a vacancy.  Don’t  go  fishing  with  them.  Ducky, 
it"s  dangerous! 

Seen  and  heard  in  the  squad  rooms: 

“Singing  Sam”  Gray,  endeavoring  to  emulate  his 
namesake  on  the  radio,  hut  succeeding  only  in  arous- 
ing “Courthouse”  Ed.  Grout  to  a state  of  nervous 
hysteria.  “Aw  nerts,”  says  Ed. 

John  Thomas  ordering  his  luncheon:  “Liverwurst 

on  white,  with  an  onion  to  kill  the  poison,  and  two 
Certified  Cremos.” 

Vizzi  and  Dellano,  Mussolini’s  cast-offs  from  Italia, 
swapping  tales  of  the  home  town,  with  Ludie  Erank 
chirping  in.  WhataBahel! 

Tom  Kane,  Captain  of  “A,”  giving  the  day’s  orders 
to  Smiling  Joe  Curtis,  and  Joe  just  smiling,  smiling, 
smiling,  ad  infinitum. 

Two-Gun  Robinson,  of  “C,”  telling  how  he  cap- 
tured the  had  man  from  the  West  during  a hold-up 
on  59th  Street.  “Yea,”  says  Two-Gun,  “when  he  heard 
it  was  me,  Two-Gun  Willie  of  48th  Street,  who  was 
on  his  tail,  he  just  wilted  and  submitted  to  arrest. 
Reputation  sure  means  something,  I’ll  say.” 

“The  list  is  coming  out  in  April.”  “Naw,  I got  a 
friend  in  the  Commission’s  office;  it  won’t  be  out 
until  May.”  Well,  my  girl  friend’s  father  knows  a 
guy  that  lives  next  door  to  one  of  the  examiners,  and 
he  says,”  etc.,  etc.,  etc.,  ad  nauseum. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  2 

Ptl.  Raymond  J.  Taylor 
With  us  in  this  squad  we  have  one  Sergeant  James 
H.  MeWilliams,  who  apparently  is  quite  a writer;  but 
previous  to  this  time  he  did  not  enlighten  us  with 
his  poetic  ability.  Following  are  some  of  his  own 
accomplishments.  May  he  well  for  Tony  Wons  to 
scrutinize. 

The  following  he  dedicates  to  Lieutenant  William 
P.  O’Brien,  Emergency  Service  Division,  and  his  baby 
girl: 

It’s  nice  to  see  you  happy,  in  your  pleasant  style; 

I like  to  hear  you  cackle,  while  expressing  with  a 
smile ; 

The  joys  and  pleasures  of  this  life  would  all  amount 
to  naught 

If  ever  you  should  change  your  ways,  or  your  inside 
instincts  fought. 

So  keep  the  spirit  you  possess,  never  let  it  wander. 
Nor  change  your  attitude  at  all,  when  alone  you  sit 
and  ponder. 

Always  follow  your  inside  thoughts,  and  the  dictates 
of  your  heart. 

To  make  the  race  for  happiness  won  quickly  from 
the  start. 

For  foremost  in  your  mind  is  something,  nearer  and 
dearer  than  all, 

Which  I know  you  intend  to  keep  there,  until  God 
transmits  his  call. 

Emergency  Squad  5 Sgt.  Hans  Amundsen 

Tommy  Tighe  won  $10  as  second  prize  in  last 
month’s  limerick  contest.  He  immediately  put  the 
money  in  the  vault  where  it  will  rest  in  peace .... 


Eddie  Pascocello  was  seen  with  a rose-colored  pack- 
age recently.  He  was  bringing  it  up  to  his  fiancee. 
She  loaned  him  the  money  to  take  a chance  in  a raf- 
flle,  and  he  won  a beautiful  alarm  clock.  . . .McFad- 
den,  McCusker  and  a few  others  are  having  pOes  of 
trouble  lately.  They  can’t  seem  to  get  at  the  seat  of 

the  disturbance,  but  are  hoping  for  better  days 

The  fishing  squads  went  out  on  a couple  of  trips 
already,  but  all  they  were  able  to  get  was  a few 
skates.. The  contemplated  reunion  is  getting  along 
swell,  and  Chairman  O’Brien  votes  Progress.... 
Cheerio. 

Emergency  Squad  15 

With  the  warm  weather  at  hand,  some  of  the  boys 
will  soon  be  wearing  knickers,  which  will  automat- 
ically put  on  display  the  greatest  array  of  spavins, 
milk-legs,  ringbones  and  bowed  tendons  outside  of 
a veterinarian’s  workshop. 

Wonder  what  Barney  Esker  is  going  to  flash  in- 
stead of  those  zipper-controlled  full-length  flannels 
he’s  been  donning  all  winter? 

And  to  Georgie  Weiss,  our  assistant  clerical  man, 
congratulations.  A ten-pound  boy.  They  do  say 
he’s  the  image  of  his  pappy. 

Why  didn’t  Eddie  Unger  invite  the  gang  out  to 
his  tenth  anniversary? 

Our  Seer  and  Information  Kid,  “Winchell”  Lun- 
din,  thinks  Brooklyn  is  going  to  cop  the  pennant. 
Let  him  rave;  just  another  good  guy  gone  wrong. 

The  ham-and-egg  hoys  are  sure  out  of'  luck  when 
Chef  Ben  Keeney  isn’t  around  to  put  on  his  culinary 
efforts  for  them.  Understand,  though,  that  Ben  is  a 
much  better  cook  than  chauffeur.  Now  if  that  street 
hadn’t  dropped  out  from  under  him  the  windshield 
on  the  old  White  would  still  he  intact. 

Emergency  Squad  19  Sgt.  Frank  Byrne 

Patrolman  Jim  O’Hara,  the  “Walter  Winchell”  of 
the  squad,  reports  that  “Pop”  Goutink  is  wiUing  to 
trade  his  flivver  for  a baby  carriage.  O.  K.,  Jackson 
Heights. 

Patrolman  Pat  Ward  has  a new  radio,  and  what 
stations  it  brings  in.  Has  a wave  length  that  brings 
in  programs  to  he  broadcast  the  next  day. 

Last  week  Patrolman  John  Reiss’s  wisdom  tooth 
began  to  ache,  and  Oh,  what  sympathy  he  received 
from  the  rest  of  the  squad.  They  got  out  the  cry- 
ing towels  and  all  the  hoys  were  willing  to  save  him 
dentist  expenses,  but  no  good. 

It  is  rumored  that  Sergeant  Byrne  is  on  a diet 
trying  to  get  a boyish  figure  like  Patrolman  Chris 
Tierney.  Sergeant  Kieturkiewicz  is  writing  a book 
on  how  to  take  down  trees,  while  Sergeant  Hallinan 
is  trying  to  get  a wave  in  his  hair  like  Patrolman 
“Pat”  Fergus. 

Automobile  Bureau 

Detective  William  F.  O’Brien,  attached  to  the  Auto- 
mobile Bureau,  while  on  his  way  to  report  for  duty 
on  April  8,  at  about  8:45  A.  M.,  observed  at  the  cor- 
ner of  24th  Street  and  Fourth  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  a 
Buick  automobile  with  two  occupants  who  answered 
the  descriptions  of  two  men  wanted  for  a number  of 
robberies  in  Brooklyn.  Stopping  the  car  at  revolver 
point,  O’Brien  questioned  the  men,  one  of  whom 
he  found  in  possession  of  a fully  loaded  revolver. 
The  car  had  previously  been  reported  as  stolen. 
They  later  admitted  a dozen  robberies  committed  in 
drug  and  delicatessen  stores,  holdups  of  insurance 
collectors  and  others.  They  also  revealed  the  name 
of  the  person  who  had  sold  them  the  revolver,  and 
he,  likewise,  was  placed  under  arrest.  The  prisoners 
were  identified  by  several  of  their  victims  and  are 
now  being  held  without  bail.  Fine  job.  Bill,  keep  up 
the  good  work. 
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ROLL  OF  MERIT 


REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS  CONCERNED 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  action  of  the 
highest  order,  intelligently  performed  and,  in  most  cases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Patrolman  John  E.  Bealler,  14th  Precinct,  while 
on  patrol  at  about  4:10  A.  M.,  March  6,  was  informed 
that  a hold-up  was  in  progress  in  a top  floor  apart- 
ment of  a tenement  house  at  563  West  42d  Street. 
Hurrying  to  the  building,  he  intercepted  one  of  the 
bandits  in  the  hallway,  knocking  him  unconscious 
with  a blow  from  his  nightstick  after  a short  scuffle. 
A second  bandit,  attempting  to  escape  over  the  roof, 
was  overtaken  by  the  officer  and  arrested.  Patrol- 
men John  G.  Graliam  and  William  J.  Sheehan,  18th 
Precinct,  having  been  attracted  to  the  scene,  hurried 
to  the  roof,  where  Sheehan  shot  and  wounded  a third 
bandit  who  had  attempted  to  shoot  Graham.  All 
of  the  prisoners  were  identified  by  the  hold-up  vic- 
tims as  robbers. 


Detectives  Charles  Nolen,  John  Burke  and  Edward 
McAuliff,  15th  Squad,  assigned  on  the  evening  of 
March  1 to  guard  Child's  Restaurant  at  9 East  40th 
Street,  accosted  two  men  j)ointed  out  to  them  hv  the 
cashier,  Herbert  Ermentraut,  as  the  men  who  had 
twice  previously  held  up  the  restaurant  customers. 
One  of  the  men  j)ointed  a loaded  automatic  pistol 
at  Detective  Dolen,  who  thereuj>on  fired  four  shots 
at  the  bandit,  killing  him  instantly.  The  second  ban- 
dit, likewise  armed,  was  subdued  and  arrested.  An 
accomplice,  observed  at  the  wheel  of  a Buick  sedan 
parked  in  front  of  the  premises  with  motor  running, 
also  was  arrested  and  admitted  having  been  engaged 
by  the  bandits  to  assist  in  their  eseape.  He  also 
admitted  having  aided  in  a previous  hold-up  there. 

Bkonx 

Detectives  Leon  Theis,  John  Flynn  and  Maurice 
Barry,  42d  Squad,  while  on  motor  patrol  at  about 
12:30  A.  M.,  March  17,  became  suspicious  of  the  oc- 
cupants of  an  automobile  eastward  hound  on  East 
163d  Street  at  Eagle  Avenue.  The  detectives  fol- 
lowed the  car  for  about  ten  minutes,  and  at  Boston 
Road  and  Teasdale  Place  forced  it  to  the  curb  where, 
after  a brief  struggle  the  three  occupants  were  ar- 
rested. The  prisoners  were  later  identified  as  the 
perpetrators  of  four  previous  robberies  in  Bronx 
County,  one  in  New  \ork  County  and  three  in  West- 
chester. 

Brooklyn 

Acting  Lieutenant  Janies  E.  Kinney  and  Detectives 
Charles  Meuchner  and  Henry  Jones,  Main  Office 
Division,  Brooklyn,  arrested  on  February  20  one 


Harry  Berlin  charged  with  participating  on  Febru- 
ary 12  in  a hold-up  at  113  West  114th  Street,  in  the 
course  of  which  Patrolman  Dudley  P.  Hanley,  19th 
Division,  and  Joseph  Dominguez,  a civilian,  were 
shot  and  seriously  wounded.  Diligent  investigation 
led  to  the  arrest  on  April  1 of  the  two  remaining 
members  of  the  gang.  A woman  accompliee,  who 
acted  as  a “finder"  for  the  bandits,  also  was  taken 
into  custody.  All  four  were  later  identified  by  Pa- 
trolman Hanley  and  the  civilian  Dominguez. 

Patrolman  Charles  De  Leo,  64th  Precinct,  while  on 
patrol  at  about  2 A.  M.,  March  2,  was  informed  over 
the  signal  box  that  a taxicab  driver  had  just  been 
held  up  at  Hamilton  Avenue  and  16th  Street  by  five 
armed  bandits  who  escaped  in  the  cab.  About  an 
hour  later  De  Leo  observed  a taxicab  answering  the 
description  given  in  the  alarm,  heading  east  on  75th 
Street  in  the  vicinity  of  Fourth  Avenue.  He,  w ith 
revolver  drawn,  iriterceptcd  the  car  and  ordered  the 
driver  to  the  curb.  A search  of  the  driver  and  lour 
other  occuj)ants  of  the  car  revealed  three  of  the  men 
in  possession  of  fully  loaded  revolvers.  All  were 
later  identified  as  the  perpetrators  of  the  crime. 

Qleens 

Patrolman  George  Schneider,  111th  Precinct,  while 
on  patrol  at  about  4:50  A.  i\L,  March  30,  became 
suspicious  of  the  actions  of  a man  vainly  attempting 
to  start  a car  parked  on  Morgan  Street,  north  of 
Northern  Boulevard,  by  shorting  the  ignition  with  a 
pair  of  pliers.  Upon  questioning  the  man  and  find- 
ing he  had  no  registration  certificate  for  the  car,  the 
officer  brought  him  to  the  station  house  for  investi- 
gation. It  was  then  learned  that  the  car  had  been 
stolen  from  60th  Street  and  Striker  Avenue,  Wood- 
side,  a short  time  previous.  The  prisoner  was  found 
to  have  a long  criminal  record  and  had  only  recently 
been  released  from  ])rison. 


Detective  Edward  Erhacher,  (^fueens  Homicide 
Squad,  having  obtained  information  relating  to  the 
hold-up  on  January  7 of  a jewelry  store  at  120-13 
Liberty  Avenue,  Richmond  Hill,  in  which  approxi- 
mately $4,100  in  jewelry  and  eurrency  was  stolen, 
communieated  the  information  to  Deteetive  Patrick 
Brennan,  102d  Squad,  originally  assigned  to  the  case. 
Painstaking  investigation  by  these  officers  resulted  in 
the  arrest  last  month  of  three  of  the  men  charged 
with  the  crime.  All  were  identified  as  the  robbers. 


CRIMINALS  WANTED 


$10,000  REWARD 

Sears,  Roebuck  & Company  offers  a reward  of  $10,000  for  information 
leading  to  the  arrest  and  conviction  of  either  one  or  both  of  the  hold-up  men 
who  robbed  at  the  point  of  revolvers  the  clerks  of  their  store  located  at 
6223  4th  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  at  9:20  A.  M.,  February  23,  1932,  and  shot 
and  wounded  Patrolman  John  W.  Johnstone  of  the  88th  Precinct,  who 
attempted  to  apprehend  them. 

All  information  to  be  furnished  to  the  Police  Commissioner.  The  offer 
of  this  reward  expires  on  June  1,  1932. 

WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WANTED  FOR  ASSAULT  AND  RORRERY 


EDWARD  McCarthy, 

aliases  FATS  McCARTHY  and  EDWARD  POPKE 

DESCRIPTION— 28  years;  3 feel  71/2  inches;  167  pounds:  blue  eyes;  dark  chest- 
nut hair;  medium  complexion ; sign  painter  by  occupation.  23d  Pci. 


HUGO  WILLGEROD, 

aliases  IIUGIHE  WILLS  and  HUGH  J.  WILLIS 

DESCRIPTION — 36  years;  6 feel  2*/2  inches:  176  pounds:  blue  eyes;  chestnut 
hair;  natty  dresser.  17th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JAMES  GARCIA,  alias  “BENITO” 

DESCRIPTION — 20  years;  3 fee*  11  inches;  135  pounds;  blue  eyes; 
medium  brown  wavy  hair;  wore  a blue  suit  and  light  fedora  hat. 
Porto  Rican  by  birth.  lOth  Pet. 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 

DESCRIPTION — 44  years;  5 feel  4%  inches;  180  pounds;  pray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet. 


Members  tif  the  Ftirce  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  information  which  will 

lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 


EDWARD  P.  Ml  LROONEY,  Police  Commissioner. 
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Editorial  Page 


the  Honorable  James  J.  Walker,  Mayor  of  the  City  of  New  York, 
I ^ this  volume,  whieh  memorializes  the  Police  Commissioner’s 
second  year  in  that  high  olliee,  is  affectionately  dedicated.  The 
Mayor’s  cooperation  and  unfailing  support  has  made  possible  the  great 
progress  in  the  Department  during  the  past  year  and  “The  Finest”  will 
always  remember  him  as  walking  side  by  side  Mith  the  Commissioner 
at  their  head. 


CHA3.  HAfUiOL 


POLICE  COMMISSIONER  EDWARD  P.  MUL- 
ROONEY  entered  on  May  21st  his  third  year 
in  that  post,  which  is  regarded  as  the  most 
difficult  one  in  the  City  Administration,  next  to  that 
of  the  Mayor.  The  Police  Department,  from  the 
time  of  its  establishment,  has  always  heen  selected 
as  the  most  vulnerable  point  of  attack  by  critics  of 
whatever  administration  happened  at  the  time  to  he 
in  charge  of  the  city’s  affairs. 

There  were  a variety  of  reasons  for  such  an  atti- 
tude. Nearly  the  entire  population  of  New  York 
City,  and  let  us  not  except  our  transients,  has  occa- 
sion to  come  more  or  less  frequently  into  personal 
contact  with  the  police.  Too  often  the  contact  is 
made  when  the  citizen  is  in  the  wrong  over  some 
matter,  large  or  small.  Human  nature  being  what 
it  is,  the  policeman,  despite  his  generally  courteous 
attitude  in  correcting  faults,  is  mostly  viewed  with 
all  the  pleasure  with  which  a small  boy  culprit 
looks  upon  his  school  teacher.  Therefore  Mr.  John 
Citizen  usually  chuckles  a sly  chuckle  when  some 
member  of  the  public  reverses  the  usual  roles  and 
starts  to  correct  the  faults  of  the  police. 


No  one  will  deny  that  the  ]>ast  two  years  have 
heen  peculiarly  difficult  ones  for  the  police.  The 
unemployment  situation  has  brought  in  its  wake  par- 
ticularly formidable  problems  outside  of  the  gen- 
eral run  of  police  work.  The  policeman  is  now  not 
only  the  guardian  of  the  lives  and  property  of  New 
York’s  citizens,  hut  also  a social  worker  who  com- 
forts the  poor  and  needy  in  their  time  of  distress 
and  provides  substantial  aid  in  the  form  of  food, 
clothing,  shelter  and  jobs. 

The  Police  Commissioner  had  hardly  taken  office 
when  he  evolved  the  plan  of  summer  outings  for 
needy  mothers  and  children.  It  is  impossible  to 
overstate  the  benefits  resulting  from  this  scheme. 
The  flood  of  letters  which  has  poured  upon  the 
Commissioner’s  desk  testifies  eloquently  to  the  good 
will  engendered  for  the  police  by  these  outings. 

The  Commissioner  has  likewise  labored  long  and 
earnestly  to  assist  the  work  of  the  Crime  Preven- 
tion Bureau,  especially  in  its  endeavors  to  keep  the 
unemployed  hoys  off  the  streets  this  summer  by 
affording  them  opportunities  to  play  baseball.  Inci- 
dentally this  keeps  the  unemployed  girl  out  of  mis- 
chief by  having  her  watch  her  hero  make  a home- 
run.  The  Junior  Police  x\thletic  League  has  heen 
launched  auspiciously  and  should  prove  a big  factor 
in  the  moulding  of  good  citizens. 

Meanwhile  the  regular  work  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment has  heen  carried  on  efficiently.  Spring  31()0  in 
its  April  issue  presented  the  Commissioner's  letter 
transmitting  to  the  Mayor  his  report  for  1931,  show- 
ing unmistakahly  the  progress  made  and  being  made 
by  the  Department. 

The  tone  and  spirit  of  any  organization  is  set  by 
its  Conimander-in-Chief.  Spring  3100,  as  the  of- 
ficial magazine  of  the  Police  Department,  submits 
the  proposition  that  the  record  of  the  Department 
under  Police  Commissioner  Mulrooney  is  worthy  of 
the  highest  praise.  We  congratulate  our  Commis- 
sioner and  wish  him  similar  success  in  his  third 
year. 
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Keeping  the  Boy  in  Bine  Healthy 


By  Dr.  Damel  J.  Donovan,  Chief  Surgeon 


By  the  grace  of  our  distinguished  Police  Com- 
missioner, Edward  P.  Mulrooney,  I am  privi- 
leged to  discuss  a subject  to  which  I have 
devoted  tlie  hest  years  of  my  life — 1 he  main- 
tenance of  the  physical  and  mental  welfare  of  the 
members  of  the  Police  Department  of  New  Y ork  City. 

For  thirty-eight  years  1 have  been  a surgeon  of  the 
Police  Department  of  New  York  City,  and,  needless 
to  say,  have  witnessed  many  changes  in  it  during  that 
time.  \V  hen  I became  aligned  with  the  Department 
in  1893,  its  numerical  strength  approximated  5,000 
officers  and  men,  including  twelve  surgeons  to  look 
after  their  physical  welfare. 

Keeping  pace  with  the  steadily  mounting  popula- 
tion and  expanse  of  New  York  City  to  its  present  fig- 
ure of  over  8,000,000  people,  including  transients,  and 
property  worth  billions  of  dollars,  the  Police  Depart- 
ment has  grown  to  its  present  numerical  strength  of 
19,300  officers  and  men,  including  27  Police  Surgeons 
who  are  under  the  commaiifl  of  a Chief  Surgeon.  The 
city  is  geographically  divided  into  27  surgical  dis- 
tricts and  a surgeon  is  assigned  to  each,  to  treat  the 
sick  and  injured  memhers  of  the  Force  residing  with- 
in his  district. 

Candidates  for  appointment  to  the  Force,  although 
they  have  passed  the  physical  requirements  of  the 
Civil  Service  Examiners,  must  submit  to  a thorough 
physical  examination  by  the  Police  Department  he- 
tore  they  are  accepted.  This  is  required  in  order  to 
guard  against  any  pathological  changes  which  may 
have  develo|)ed  in  a candidate  during  the  interim  be- 
tween the  first  examination  and  the  time  they  appear 
for  appointment  which  varies  from  one  to  four  years. 

They  appear  before  an  examining  hoard  consist- 
ing of  three  Police  Surgeons  who  make  a general 
physical  inspection  of  the  body,  stripped.  A candi- 
date must  he  of  good  physique,  with  fine  muscular 
development  of  chest,  shoulders,  arms,  back,  hips, 
thighs  and  legs.  He  must  have  good  feet,  free  from 
corns,  bunions,  over-lapping  toes  and  ingrown  nails, 
and,  above  all,  a well  arched  instep. 

His  minimum  height  must  he  5 feet,  8 inehes;  his 
weight,  140  pounds.  He  must  have  a chest  measure- 
ment of  at  least  33Vi2  inches  with  deep  inspiration 
and  expiration  and  develop  a variance  of  at  least 
3 inches  between  these  acts. 

After  a candidate  has  passed  the  rigid  physical 
examination  by  the  Police  Surgeons,  and  the  latter 
certify  in  writing  to  the  Police  Commissioner  that 
he  meets  with  all  the  physical  requirements,  he  is 
appointed  and  assigned  to  the  Recruits’  Training 
School. 

Newly  appointed  members  of  the  Force  are  not 
immediately  appointed  permanently.  They  are 
merely  appointed  on  probation  for  a period  of  six 
months.  If.  for  any  reason,  they  are  considered  un- 
desirable thev  are  dropped  from  the  rolls  at  the  ex- 
piration of  this  period.  For  the  first  three  months 
they  are  not  permitted  to  perform  patrol  duty  in 
uniform,  hut  are  assigned  to  the  Recruits’  Training 


School.  Here  they  are  divided  into  classes  and  are 
subjected  to  an  intensive  90  days  course  in  laws  and 
ordinances  and  the  rules  and  regulations  of  the  Po- 
lice Department.  Also  a rigorous  course  in  gym- 
nastics, calisthenics,  boxing,  wrestling  and  the  man- 
ual of  arms  of  the  U.  S.  Army  are  provided  in  the 
curriculum.  All  probationary  patrolmen  before  tak- 
ing up  their  duties  on  the  streets  of  New  York  are 
trained  and  instructed  until  they  are  thoroughly 
adept  in  administering  “First  Aid”  measures  to  the 
sick  and  injured.  They  are  particularly  trained  in 
the  modern  methods  of  artificial  respiration  in  cases 
of  drowning,  monoxide  poisoning  and  electric  shock. 

Having  completed  the  90  days  period  of  intensive 
mental  and  physical  training  and  acquired  a knowl- 
edge of  the  human  body,  and  the  care  they  must 
exercise  to  protect  their  health,  the  probationary 
patrolmen  going  forth  for  the  first  time  in  uniform 
are,  indeed,  splendid  specimens  of  young  manhood. 
All  that  is  humanly  j)ossible  has  been  done  to  bring 
them  to  the  pinnacle  of  mental  and  physical  fitness 
and  equip  them  with  the  knowledge  necessary  to  re- 
tain this  degree  of  perfection.  They  are,  indeed, 
admirably  fitted  and  equipped  to  take  up  the  ardu- 
ous duties  of  a policeman  patrolling  the  sidewalks 
of  New  York. 

But  what,  you  may  ask,  is  being  done  to  protect  the 
health  of  our  policemen  after  they  become  perma- 
nent members  of  the  Foree?  The  answer  is,  in  a nut- 
shell, the  sick  rate  of  the  New  York  Police  Depart- 
ment is  below  2 per  cent.  This  is  lower  than  that 
of  any  very  large  unit  of  the  United  States  Army  or 
Navy. 

When  a member  of  the  Force  suffers  illness  or  in- 
jury, whether  in  the  performance  of  duty  or  not,  he 
receives  prompt  treatment  from  a police  surgeon 
without  cost.  In  so  large  a body  as  the  Poliee  Force 
serious  cases  of  illness  or  injury  are  hound  to  he  met 
with  frequently.  In  many  such  cases  the  benefit  of 
highly  specialized  treatment  is  essential  to  recovery, 
and  the  Police  Department  is  amply  fortified  in  this 
respeet.  Many  of  the  most  noted  medical  and  surgi- 
cal specialists  of  the  city  have  aligned  themselves 
(Continued  on  page  22) 
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Heavenly  Help  for  Traflie  Cops 


An  original  and  unique  experiment  in  the  use 
of  radio  and  aerial  observation  to  eontrol  traf- 
■ fie  was  made  by  the  Police  Department  on 
Saturday,  May  14th,  in  connection  with  the  move- 
ments of  the  “Beer  for  Taxes”  parade.  The  plan 
which  the  Police  Commissioner  later  announced  had 
worked  out  satisfactorily,  was  formulated  by  him  in 
conference  w i th 
First  Deputy  Com- 
missioner Phillip 
D.  Hoyt,  in  charge 
of  the  parade 
a r r a n gements  ; 

Thomas  W.  Roch- 
ester, Chief  Engi- 
neer; Gerald  S. 

Morris,  Assistant 
Superintendent  of 
Telegraph  in 
charge  of  the  po- 
lice radio  system, 
and  Arthur  N. 

Chamberlin  and 
Captain  A.  W. 

Wallander  of  the 
Air  Service  Divi- 
sion. 

Acting  as  the 
police  eyes  in  the 
air,  Mr.  Chamber- 
lin and  Captain 
Wallander  went 
aloft  in  the  Good- 
year airship  “Res- 
olute,” piloted  by 
Captain  Frank 
Trotter,  U.  S.  N., 
and  remained  up 
for  five  and  a half 
hours  of  the  time 
the  parade  was 
marching.  Their 
task  was  to  report  by  short  wave  radio  telephone  tlie 
general  condition  of  traffic  in  the  parade  area  and 
any  unusual  happenings  which  might  call  for  police 
action. 

Deputy  Commissioner  Hoyt  had  detailed  ten  of 
the  radio-equipped  patrol  cars  for  work  with  the 
aerial  observers,  and  a motorcycle  patrolman  was 
also  assigned  to  each  car  to  act  as  a courier.  Mr. 
Rochester  and  Assistant  Superintendent  of  Tele- 
graph, Morris,  established  in  the  Arsenal  police  sta- 
tion a special  radio  station  to  receive  the  airship’s 
messages. 

The  arrangements  for  the  experiment  worked  per- 
fectly, and  Mr.  Chamberlin  and  Captain  Wallander, 
using  the  same  wave  length  as  the  Headquarters 
radio  station,  WPEG,  were  in  uninterrupted  com- 
munication with  the  police  on  the  ground.  How- 
ever, the  splendid  functioning  of  the  ground  traffic 
arrangements  gave  the  aerial  policemen  hut  small 
chance  to  demonstrate  their  usefulness. 

The  fliers,  in  point  of  fact,  saw  only  two  cases  of 
traffic  congestion  during  their  long  time  aloft  which 


seemed  serious  enough  to  merit  a radio  message. 
One  occurred  early  in  the  afternoon  when  a truck 
stalled  at  Columbus  Circle  and  became  the  center  of 
a jam  which  spread  north  and  south  of  the  circle  on 
Broadway.  Captain  Wallander  recommended  that 
traffic  he  diverted  to  9th  and  10th  Avenues,  which 
were  almost  free  of  traffic,  and  this  was  done  until  the 

tangle  was  straight- 
ened out. 

In  the  other 
case  the  occupants 
of  a police  radio 
car  had  the  strange 
experience  of  be- 
ing caught  in  a 
traffic  jam  at  96th 
Street  and  Central 
Park  and  listening 
to  the  observers  in 
the  “Resolute”  in- 
forming  the 
ground  officers 
of  the  jam  and 
r e c o 111  m ending 
schemes  for  its  un- 
tanglenient.  Most 
of  the  messages 
from  the  “Reso- 
lute,” however, 
stated  that  every- 
thing as  seen  from 
a seat  2,000  feet  in 
the  air  looked  to 
he  progressing  sat- 
isfactorily. 

As  previously 
stated,  the  excel- 
lent ground  traf- 
fic arrangements, 
aided  by  the  re- 
stricted area  of  the 
parade,  militated 
against  a real  showing  of  the  true  usefulness  of  aerial 
observation  and  radio  communication.  The  Police 
Commissioner  nevertheless,  was  sufficiently  pleased 
with  the  results  obtained  to  order  further  tests  of  this 
kind  to  he  made  this  summer.  These  later  trials  will 
he  made  over  Long  Island  on  pleasant  Sundays  when 
the  roads  are  jammed  with  cars,  and  the  perspiring 
traffic  cop  may  well  look  to  Heaven  with  thankful 
eyes  when  his  aerial  assistants  heave  in  sight. 


Mingling  with  the  clouds.  Left  to  right:  Acting  Captain 
Arthur  W . W allander.  Captain  Frank  Trotter,  U.  S.  N.,  Arthur 
N.  Chamberlin. 
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Indian  Head  Beckons 


Entrance  to  grounds 

Good  news  has  come  for  the  hundreds  of  police- 
men and  their  families  who  are  looking  for- 
ward to  spending  their  vacations  at  the  Police 
Recreation  Centre.  The  New  Tork  Central  Railroad 
has  decided  to  make  a special  rate  of  S5.80  from 
New  York  City  to  Saugerties  and  return.  The  tickets 
will  he  on  sale  daily  from  now  until  September  30 
and  will  be  good  for  return  any  time  on  or  before 
October  31.  They  may  be  purchased  by  any  person 
without  identification.  The  regular  round  trip  fare 
is  S7.24,  and  the  result  of  the  conferences  with  the 
railroad’s  representatives  and  President  Joseph  P. 
Moran  and  John  Cummings,  treasurer  of  the  P.  B. 
A.,  is  a step  in  the  direction  of  lower  transportation 
rates  to  the  resort. 


A corner  of  the  spacious  porch 

hen  the  first  of  the  guests  reach  the  Recreation 
Centre  after  the  doors  of  the  new  Indian  Head 
Hotel  are  thrown  open,  they  will  be  agreeably  sur- 
prised at  the  number  of  improvements  made  since 
their  closing  in  the  fall  of  1931.  It  would  he  dif- 
ficult, indeed,  to  improve  the  landscape,  which  has 


been  pronounced  by  persons  who  have  travelled 
north,  east,  south  and  west,  to  be  one  of  the  finest 
in  the  world.  The  view  from  the  Indian  Head  Hotel, 
looking  far  to  the  east  across  the  Hudson,  is  a pano- 
rama noteworthy  even  for  the  Catskill  Mountains. 


The  luxurious  lounge 


The  season  at  the  Police  Recreation  Centre  will 
begin  officially  about  June  20  when  John  J.  ^ hite, 
the  genial  manager,  and  his  aids,  wdU  open  the  hotel 
register  and  record  therein  the  names  of  those  who 
will  constitute  the  vanguard  of  the  regiments  of 
happy  men,  women  and  children  that  will  celebrate 
the  Fourth  of  July  far  from  the  hustle  and  bustle 
of  the  greater  city.  Application  forms  may  be  had 
by  members  of  the  force  from  commanding  officers. 
The  rates  for  the  Indian  Head  Hotel  and  rooms  at 
the  cottages  and  for  bungalows  remain  the  same  as 
last  year.  Children  have  special  rates. 

To  say  that  the  Police  Recreation  Centre  is  the 
last  word  in  a pleasure  resort  is  only  to  repeat  wdiat 
has  been  echoed  by  every  guest  fortunate  enough  to 
spend  a few  days  near  the  towering  Indian  Head 
Mountain.  Just  one  hundred  miles  from  Police 
Headquarters  on  the  western  bank  of  the  Hudson  are 
the  five  hundred  acres  on  which  every  year  the  mem- 
bers of  the  force  spend  leisure  hours  and  days 
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2,300  feet  above  sea  level  surrounded  by  every  mod- 
ern comfort.  Here  they  may  find  a swimming  pool 


with  the  finest  of  water  coming  from  mountain 
springs.  Over  there  modern  handball  courts.  Just 
behind  the  hotel  up  the  mountain  side  there  has 
heen  located  an  up-to-date  baseball  field  and  a run- 
ning track  for  those  who  are  inclined  to  these  out- 
door sports.  The  tennis  courts  furnish  additional 
opportunity  for  recreation,  while  shuffle  boards  and 
other  devices  furnish  their  own  quota  of  amusement. 

In  the  large  dance  hall,  located  to  one  side  of  the 
hotel,  up-to-the-minute  motion  pictures  attract  hun- 
dreds in  an  evening.  On  Sundays  mass  is  celebrated 
right  here  hy  the  local  parish  priest. 

The  Police  Recreation  Centre  is  novel  in  more 
ways  than  one.  Thanks  to  the  efforts  of  the  Ladies’ 


Auxiliary,  composed  of  the  women  folks  of  mem- 
bers who  have  been  guests,  a new  reservoir  is  being 
built,  to  be  completed  in  a few  weeks,  which  will 
give  to  the  place  an  unmatched  supply  of  the  finest 
drinking  water  to  be  found  anywhere.  The  sewage 
disposal  is  the  last  word  in  scientific  sanitation. 


An  inspection  of  the  hotel  itself  reveals  modern 
conditions,  with  a bath  attached  to  each  room.  A 
modern  kitchen  with  up-to-date  utensils  has  been 
arranged  to  supply  the  best  of  cooking,  the  best  of 
food  and  the  hest  of  sanitary  service  for  the  spacious 
dining-room  capable  of  accommodating  five  hundred 
guests. 

The  Police  Recreation  Centre  has  heard  the  call 
of  the  season.  It  is  ready. 


OUR  MAYOR  HANDS  ALONG  A BOUQUET 

April  23,  1932. 

Hon.  James  J.  Walker,  Mayor, 

New  York  City. 

Dear  Sir: 

Allow  me  to  compliment  you  and  your  associates 
on  the  courtesy  extended  hy  three  different  mem- 
hers  of  your  police  force. 

On  April  15,  I visited  your  city  hy  automohile,  and 
had  two  occasions  to  ask  directions.  In  each  case 
I received  a courteous  and  intelligent  reply.  My  con- 
tact with  these  officers  was  brief  and  satisfactory. 

A few  minutes  later,  at  2 P.  M.,  opposite  to  131 
33d  Street,  between  the  Gimhel  Store  and  the  Penn- 
sylvania Hotel,  I met  a mounted  officer  who  went 
out  of  his  way  to  arrange  to  permit  me  to  park  for 
a few  minutes,  and  who  during  that  time  directed 
me  to  the  Boston  Post  Road  in  a manner  that  gave 
me  credit  for  intelligence  enough  to  understand  his 
directions  without  so  much  as  one  repetition.  His 
manner  showed  a thorough  grasp  of  the  problems  of 
his  work  and  an  understanding  of  human  nature.  In- 
deed, I might  say  that  he  has  seemingly  elevated  his 
work  to  the  plane  of  a profession.  The  experience 
was  refreshing. 

I have  heard  unpleasant  things  about  New  York, 
but  I left  with  a feeling  of  friendship  for  the  city. 

Very  truly  yours, 

(Signed)  Richard  W.  Wetherill, 

143  W.  Highland  Ave., 
Philadelphia,  Penna. 
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The  Junior  Police  Play  Ball 


Commissioner  Mulrooney  throws  out  the  first  ball  as  {left  to  right)  Deputy  Commissioner 
Additon,  Mrs.  M.  J.  Hamill,  of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau,  Chief  Inspector  John  O’Brien,  and 
Arthur  N.  Chamberlin,  Assistant  Secretary  to  the  Police  Commissioner,  look  on  approvingly. 


The  Junior  Police  Athletic  League,  organized 
by  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau,  opened  its 
baseball  season  on  May  10,  when  the  “Orioles,” 
representing  Unit  No.  2 ot  the  Chelsea  district  of 
Manhattan,  defeated  the  “Wildcats,”  representing 
Unit  No.  9 of  Flushing,  by  a score  of  3 to  2 in  a well 
played  seven-inning  game  at  the  Lewisohn  Stadium. 
A crowd  of  15,000  wildly  enthusiastic  youthful  fans 
witnessed  the  contest. 


The  “Orioles” — The  Winnahs 

From  the  moment  that  Commissioner  Mulrooney 
threw  out  the  first  hall,  the  game  was  a pitchers’  bat- 
tle between  John  Maxaner  of  Flushing  and  Eddie 
Glander  of  Chelsea,  both  17  years  old.  Maxaner 
allowed  only  three  hits,  one  fewer  than  his  rival,  but 
the  strain  told  on  him  in  the  sixth  inning  and  he 
made  an  overthrow  of  first  base  which  permitted  the 
tieing  and  winning  runs  to  score  for  Chelsea. 

Commissioner  Mulrooney  watched  the  game  from 
a flag-draped  box.  With  him  were  Deputy  Commis- 
sioner Henrietta  Additon  and  Mrs.  M.  J.  Hamill  of 
the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau,  Chief  Inspector  John 
O'Brien,  and  Arthur  N.  Chamherlin,  Assistant  Sec- 
retary to  the  Commissioner.  Commissioner  of  Ac- 
counts James  A.  Higgins  and  Herbert  Pennock,  vet- 


eran southpaw  of  the  New  York  Yankees,  were  the 
umpires.  Inspector  Louis  F.  Costuma  of  the  Crime 
Prevention  Bureau  was  in  charge  of  the  arrange- 
ments. 

The  climax  of  the  seven-inning  contest  came  in  the 
last  half  of  the  sixth,  with  Chelsea  one  run  behind. 
Eddie  Glander,  one  of  whose  feet  was  crippled  years 
ago  in  a street  car  accident,  showed  his  ability  as  a 
batsman  by  hitting  the  ball  over  the  short  right  field 


The  “W ildcats” — Tamed  by  a whisker 


wall  and  was  compelled  by  the  ground  rules  to  stop 
at  second.  Sprague  walked,  and  with  two  on  base 
Captain  Larrity  hit  one  right  at  Maxaner.  The 
Flushing  pitcher,  with  an  easy  play  at  first  base, 
tossed  the  ball  far  over  the  first  baseman’s  head  and 
the  tieing  and  winning  runs  crossed  the  plate  amid 
the  frenzied  cheering  of  the  boy  spectators. 

Glander  retired  the  Flushing  “Wildcats”  in  order 
in  their  half  of  the  seventh,  the  unfortunate  Max- 
aner fanning  for  the  final  out  of  the  game.  The  en- 
thusiastic fans  promptly  mobbed  the  police  officials, 
the  umpires  and  the  players,  and  then  went  home 
tired  but  happy.  In  fact,  one  enthusiastic  sociologist 
who  had  witnessed  the  contest  remarked  that  if  the 
hoys,  both  players  and  spectators,  were  half  as  tired 
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as  he  was  they  would  have  neither  energy  nor  desire 
for  mischief  making.  Deputy  Commissioner  Additon 
replied  that  that  condition  was  exactly  the  big  idea 
back  of  the  Junior  Police  Athletic  League. 


Batter  up 

The  score: 


CHELSEA  FLUSHING 


ab 

r 

h po 

a 

e 

ab 

r 

h 

po  a 6 

Brady,  2b 

2 

0 

0 0 

3 

0 

Celentano,  rf 3 

0 

0 

1 1 0 

Sprague,  lb. . . 

2 

1 

0 12 

0 

0 

Mullen,  2b 3 

1 

1 

0 0 0 

Larrity,  ss 

3 

1 

1 1 

1 

1 

Weisenstein,  3b 2 

1 

0 

1 0 2 

Pattuzo,  If 

2 

0 

0 0 

0 

0 

Ziegler,  cf 3 

0 

2 

0 0 0 

Reddy,  cf 

2 

0 

1 0 

0 

0 

Randall,  ss 3 

0 

1 

2 0 0 

bheridan,  rf... 

1 

0 

0 1 

0 

0 

Peters,  If 3 

0 

0 

0 0 0 

Boney,  3b 

2 

0 

0 1 

3 

0 

Somol,  c 3 

0 

0 

6 0 0 

Leonard,  c 

2 

0 

0 5 

0 

0 

Neglia,  lb 3 

0 

0 

5 1 0 

Glander,  p . . . . 

2 

1 

1 1 

4 

0 

Maxaner,  p 3 

0 

0 

3 2 1 

Totals  

18 

3 

3 21 

8 

1 

Totals  26 

2 

4 

18  4 3 

1 0 0 

0 

0 

2 X—  3 

Flushing  

1 

0 

0 0—2 

Runs  batted 

in — Ziegler 

(2), 

Larrity 

(2).  Two*base  hits — Glander, 

Ziegler. 

Stolen  bases — Sprague, 

Larrity,  Sheridan. 

, Weisenstein,  Mullen.  ] 

Doubh 

* plays — 

Celentano  and 

Neglia ; 

Neglia  a 

nd 

SomoL  Left  on  bases — Chel 

sea 

, 1 

; Flush- 

ing,  3.  Bases 

on  balls— 

-Off  Glander, 

1;  off  Maxaner,  3.  Struck 

out — By 

GJander,  5;  by  Maxaner,  5. 


HUMANE  POLICEMEN  WIN  AWARDS 

The  police  commissioner  on  May  llth 

presented  to  a Sergeant  and  twelve  patrolmen 
certificates  from  the  Humane  Society  of  New 
York  for  humane  acts  performed  by  the  recipients  in 
1931.  Most  of  the  certificate  winners  belong  to  Emer- 
gency Squads  and  received  their  awards  for  their 
work  in  extricating  animals  from  difficult  positions. 

Th  ose  to  whom  the  Police  Commissioner  handed 
certificates  are:  Sergeant  Michael  Sullivan,  of  Emer- 
gency Squad  9;  Patrolmen  Frederick  Gegenheimer, 
of  the  15th  Precinct;  Thomas  Hanrahan,  of  Traffic 
H;  Harold  Pritchard,  Frederick  Beiner  and  Andrew 
Rooney,  of  Emergency  Squad  2;  John  Reilly  and 
Otto  Behrens,  of  Emergency  Squad  3;  Peter  Lai- 
bach and  William  Fleig,  of  Emergency  Squad  4; 
Lawrence  Romer,  of  Emergency  Squad  6;  George 
Backert,  of  Emergency  Squad  18,  and  Edward  Gout- 
link,  of  Emergency  Squad  19. 


[ CONGRATULATIONS  AND  PRIZES 

The  February,  March  and  April  winners  of  the 
literary  and  art  contests  conducted  by  Spring 
3100  received  their  prizes  from  the  Police  Com- 
missioner in  a brief  ceremony  held  on  May  19th,i  in 
the  Board  Room  at  Headquarters.  The  Commis- 
sioner congratulated  the  winners  on  the  excellence 
of  their  work  and  said  that  Spring  3100  was  winning 
favorable  comment  for  the  New  York  Police  Depart- 
ment in  the  police  circles  in  which  it  is  received 
throughout  the  world. 

Those  who  received  prizes  were: 

FEBRUARY 
Short  Story  Contest 

1st  Prize — $15 — Ptl.  Russell  A.  Shopland,  Emer- 
gency Squad  9 

2d  Prize — $10 — Ptl.  William  Gossman,  Air  Service 
Division 

Limerick  Contest 

1st  Prize — $15 — Ptl.  Thomas  Ryan,  42d  Precinct 
2d  Prize — $10 — Ptl.  Albert  Kinstrey,  Troop  D, 
Squad  1 

3d  Prize — $5 — Ptl.  John  G.  Chambers,  Emergency 
Squad  7 

Kop  Komiks — Prize  $2 
Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox,  72d  Precinct 
Ptl.  Anton  Svoboda,  23d  Precinct 
Ptl.  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  Pet.  “F” 

Ptl.  Abe  Nelson,  Stanchion  Repair  Shop 

MARCH 

Short  Story  Contest 

1st  Prize — $15— Ptl.  Charles  J.  Mohler,  Emergency 
Squad  6 

2d  Prize — $10 — Ptl.  David  A.  Fay,  14th  Precinct 
Limerick  Contest 

1st  Prize — $15 — Ptl.  Christian  P.  Sold,  Emergency 
Squad  15 

2d  Prize — $10 — Ptl.  Thomas  J.  Tighe,  Emergency 
Squad  5 

3d  Prize — $5 — Ptl.  Henry  Schachne,  43d  Precinct 

Kop  Komiks — Prize  .$2 
Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox,  72d  Precinct 
Ptl.  Bill  Boos,  75th  Precinct 
Ptl.  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  Pet.  “F” 

Ptl.  Abe  Nelson,  Stanchion  Repair  Shop 

APRIL 

Short  Story  Contest 

1st  Prize — $15 — Ptl.  Daniel  D.  Langan,  13th  Division 
2d  Prize — $10 — Sgt.  William  M.  Carroll,  Mounted 
Squad  1 

Limerick  Contest 

1st  Prize — $15 — Ptl.  Leo  Colton,  Telegraph  Bureau, 
Queens 

2d  Pri/.e — $10 — Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Scott,  102d  Precinct 
3d  Prize — $5 — Ptl.  George  Geiger,  Emergency 
Squad  5 

Kop  Komiks — Prize  $2 
Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox,  72d  Precinct 
Ptl.  Bill  Boos,  75th  Precinct 
Ptl.  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  Pet.  “F” 

Ptl.  Thomas  Mezzone,  47th  Precinct 
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And  That’s  That 

By  Patrolman  Wiluaai  J.  Meyer,  Emergency  Squad  No.  8 
First  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


TO.M  KANNON  was  very  much  put  out  when 
he  was  given  the  waterfront  post.  There  wasn't 
a soul  to  see,  much  less  speak  to.  Nothing  but 
piers  and  lumber  yards,  which  didn’t  even  have  a fire 
in  them. 

Although  the  tramp  steamers  unloading  their  car- 
goes during  the  day  had  at  first  been  his  only  inter- 
est, that  soon  wore  off  and  became  just  another  of 
his  uninteresting  surroundings. 

If  the  daytime  was  without  excitement,  the  nights 
were  worse.  Tom  wondered  why  they  had  a police- 
man on  that  post  at  all. 

Tonight  was  an  example  of  this  beat  at  its  worst. 
It  was  damp  and  cold,  although  spring  was  right 
around  the  corner.  A dense  fog  prevented  Tom  from 
seeing  more  than  ten  feet  in  front  of  him. 

He  was  in  a rather  discouraged  mood  despite  his 
being  eighty-five  on  the  list  for  sergeant,  which 
meant  an  early  appointment,  and  which  should  have 
at  least  l)uoyed  him  up  a bit.  But,  when  a fellow  is 
down  in  the  dumps,  it  takes  more  than  that  to  cheer 
him,  and  Tom  was  no  exception. 

Well,  to  make  the  best  of  a had  situation,  he  con- 
tinued his  patrolling,  trying  to  pierce  the  fog,  which 
seemed  to  become  less  penetrating  as  the  evening 
advanced. 


As  he  neared  Pier  No.  42,  North  River,  he  thought 
he  saw  a slim  form  lurking  near  one  of  the  spiles, 
hut  the  night  was  so  misty  and  the  fog  so  dense  that 
he  couldn’t  be  sure.  However,  like  all  good  servants 
of  the  public,  Tom  proceeded  to  investigate.  As  he 
neared  the  shadow,  his  footsteps  echoing  in  the 
silence,  he  saw  it  suddenly  leap  forward  into  space. 
In  the  loud  splash  which  followed  was  mingled  a 
girl’s  smothered  cry. 

Kannon  quickly  covered  the  remaining  distance, 
discarding  his  raincoat,  hat  and  gun  as  he  ran.  He 
dove  into  the  chilly  water.  With  his  strong  strokes 
and  his  knowledge  of  life  saving  he  had  little  diffi- 
culty in  getting  her  ashore,  despite  her  somewhat 
feeble  struggles. 

When  she  finally  opened  wide  her  frightened  eyes, 
after  he  had  administered  artificial  respiration,  he 
did  his  best  to  calm  her  apparent  fears.  She  told 
him,  between  sobs,  just  how  much  she  appreciated 
his  rescuing  her,  which  was  not  at  all.  Why,  she 
asked,  hadn’t  he  let  her  finish  the  job. 

His  partner,  upon  arriving  on  the  scene,  called  for 
an  ambulance.  When  it  arrived,  the  doctor  exam- 
ined the  girl  and  assured  them  there  was  no  appar- 
ent injury,  just  a mental  shock  resulting  from  mal- 
nutrition and  constant  worrying. 

Kannon  then  reported,  over  the  signal  box,  to  the 
lieutenant  on  desk  duty  that  he  was  going  sick  and 
he  started  for  the  station  house.  He  gave  the  lieu- 
tenant his  report  of  the  aided  case  upon  his  arrival, 
changed  his  clothes  and  went  home. 

Kannon’s  mother,  a sweet  white-haired  little  old 
lady,  was  somewhat  surprised  and  startled  to  see  her 
son  home  two  hours  early,  but  his  story  of  the  acci- 
dent soon  had  her  considerably  interested  in  the 
rescued  girl. 

The  next  morning  bright  and  early  found  Tom’s 
mother  and  himself  in  Bellevue  prison  ward.  Tom 
brought  a large  bouquet  of  spring  flowers,  and  with  a 
big  box  of  candy  under  his  arm  looked  like  a fellow 
calling  on  his  best  girl,  as  his  mother  laughingly 
remarked. 
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Joan,  the  girl,  looking  like  a twelve-year-old  in- 
stead of  her  twenty-two  years,  was  still  quite  pale. 
They  soon  had  her  in  an  almost  cheerful  mood,  and 
after  his  mother  had  assured  her  that  she  did  not 
need  to  worry  further  about  finding  a joh,  that  their 
home  was  to  l>e  hers,  she  fell  into  a peaceful  sleep. 

Kannon,  now  Joan’s  devoted  friend  and  admirer, 
visited  her  daily.  Sometimes  his  mother  accompanied 
him,  but  there  were  times  when  she  was  too  busy. 
Tom  liked  his  visits  alone  best,  and  he  had  a diffi- 
cult time  tearing  himself  away  when  visiting  hours 
were  over. 

On  one  of  his  visits,  Tom  told  Joan  that  it  would 
be  necessary  for  her  to  appear  in  court  on  leaving  the 
hospital.  He  assured  her  that  there  was  no  reason 
to  worry  as  everything  would  be  taken  care  of. 

“Do  you  know,”  said  Joan,  “you’ve  been  so  very 
splendid  that  though  at  first  I almost  hated  you  for 
saving  me,  now  I can  do  nothing  hut  thank  you.” 

Tom  looked  at  her  in  such  a manner  that  she 
turned  away  in  confusion.  “Perhaps  you  are  no  more 
thankful  than  I that  it  was  you  and  I who  met  that 
night  in  the  fog.  You  know  how  much  I care  about 
you,  Joan,  and  perhaps  when  you  learn  to  like  me 
just  a little  bit — well,  honey — maybe  vou'll  marrv 
me. 

He  grinned  quite  sheepishly,  feeling  like  most  men 
do  when  popping  the  question. 

Although  Joan  didn’t  say  anything,  she  seemed  to 
consent. 

Finally  the  day  arrived  when  Joan  was  to  leave 
the  hospital  in  the  custody  of  a police  matron  to 
plead  her  case  in  court.  She  arrived  at  nine  in  the 
morning,  but  her  case,  the  last  one  that  day,  did  not 
come  up  until  one. 

Somewhat  shaken,  she  approached  the  Magis- 
trate’s desk  upon  hearing  her  name  called  by  the 
court  attendant. 

The  Judge,  a stern-faced,  gray-haired  man,  asked 
Joan  why  she  had  attempted  suicide. 

Joan’s  story  was  simple.  An  orphan  for  the  past 
five  years  she  had  managed  to  get  and  hold  a position 
as  social  secretary  to  a young  society  matron.  When 
an  emerald  bracelet  was  missed,  although  Joan  was 
assured  she  was  above  suspicion,  she  was  given  two 
weeks’  notice. 

She  had  had  several  positions  since.  They  lasted 
a month  or  two  at  the  most.  One  boss  desired  to 
mix  pleasure  with  business,  another’s  wife  preferred 
that  her  husband  have  a much  older  and  less  attrac- 
tive business  associate. 

Then  there  were  no  more  jobs.  Joan  trotted  from 
agency  to  agency.  There  were  a hundred  girls  for 
every  position.  She  had  managed  to  save  a portion 
of  her  salary  each  week  while  working,  but  her  small 
bank  account  soon  dwindled  away.  When  she  had 
been  unable  to  pay  her  room  rent  after  letting  her 
bill  run  three  weeks  her  landlady,  who  had  all  she 
could  do  to  get  along  herself,  told  her  that  the  room 
had  to  he  vacated  by  noon  the  following  day. 

Joan  had  about  reached  the  end  of  her  endurance. 
She  felt  she  couldn’t  go  on,  and  like  people  in  her 
state  of  mind,  she  thought  of  suicide. 

She  then  told  the  Judge  how  she  had  wandered 
down  to  the  river,  jumped  off  the  pier,  and  how  Tom 
had  rescued  her. 

Kannon,  who  had  been  standing  in  the  background 


during  Joan’s  hearing,  now  stepped  forward.  He 
asked  the  Judge  if  the  case  might  he  dismissed  as  he 
intended  to  marry  the  defendant  this  day,  and  thus 
guarantee  that  slie  would  make  no  further  attempt  to 
end  her  life. 

The  Judge’s  stern  face  gradually  softened  and  he 
smilingly  requested  that  he  be  given  the  honor  of 
performing  the  wedding  ceremony. 

Joan  did  not  think  him  stern  at  all  now,  and  of 
course  the  Judge’s  request  was  granted. 


SERGEANT  ALLEN  VAN  HAGEN 

The  first  death  of  a member  of  the  Police  Air 
Service  Division  occurred  on  April  23d  when  Act- 
ing Sergeant  Allen  Van  Hagen,  who  was  off  duty 
at  the  time,  crashed  fatally  at  Curtiss-Wright  Airport, 
Valley  Stream,  Long  Island,  in  a commercial  plane 
which  he  was  testing  for  a friend.  His  passenger, 
George  Kirchhuher,  of  1195  Ocean  Parkway,  Brook- 
lyn, for  whom  Sergeant  Van  Hagen  was  demonstrat- 
ing the  plane,  died  on  the  following  day  from  in- 
juries suffered  in  the  accident. 

Sergeant  Van  Hagen,  who  had  been  with  the  Air 
Service  Division  since  its  inception  in  October,  1929, 
was  a transport  pilot,  a most  experienced  flyer  and 
the  Chief  Pilot  of  the  Police  Air  Unit.  He  entered 
the  Police  Department  in  October,  1915,  and  before 
joining  the  aviation  unit  was  a member  of  Motor- 
cycle Squad  No.  3. 

The  Police  Commissioner,  Deputy  Chief  Inspector 
John  J.  Hennessy,  Mr.  Rodman  Wanamaker,  2d, 
Honorary  Aviation  Aide  to  the  Commissioner,  with 
Arthur  N.  Chamberlin,  Assistant  Secretary  to  the 
Commissioner,  and  Acting  Captain  Arthur  W.  Wal- 
lander,  uniformed  head  of  the  Air  Service  Division, 
attended  the  funeral  services  which  were  held  on 
April  26  at  Bach’s  Funeral  Parlors,  122  Meserole 
Avenue,  Brooklyn.  A delegation  from  the  Ancient 
and  Secret  Order  of  Quiet  Birdmen  were  also  pres- 
ent. The  body  was  cremated  on  the  following  day. 

The  dead  flyer  was  a man  of  sterling  character  who 
will  he  greatly  missed  not  only  by  his  comrades  in 
the  Air  Service  Division,  hut  by  all  who  knew  him  in 
the  Department.  He  is  survived  by  his  widow,  Mrs. 
Hazel  Van  Hagen  and  three  sons,  Clinton,  17;  John, 
14,  and  Charles,  12.  The  Van  Hagen  home  is  at 
352-A  Hancock  Street,  Brooklyn. 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 


Our  Own  Star-gazer 


Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


IF  memory  rightly  serves,  it  was  last  June  that 
exactly  7,041  ambitious  young  patrolmen  made 
that  historic  pilgrimage  to  The  Bronx,  where, 
within  the  spacious  confines  of  the  Kingsbridge 
Armory,  they  prepared  to  do  battle  with  those  un- 
compromising examiners  of  the  Civil  Service  Com- 
mission. 

They  were  a serious,  studious  and  sober  body  of 
men,  with  ambition  in  their  eyes,  hope  in  their  hearts 
and  plenty  of  ink  in  their  fountain  pens. 

Through  their  befuddled  minds  whirled  a never- 
ending  array  of  questions — answers — hopes — fears — 
premonitions — and  still  more  questions. 

It  presaged  indeed  a battle  of  gigantic  brains  ver- 
sus provoking  problems. 

It  s been  over  for  nearly  a year  now,  hut  the  worst, 
sad  to  relate,  IS  STILL  TO  COME. 

And  if  the  list  isn't  released  soon — well,  the  least 
said  about  that  the  better. 

We’ve  been  watching  you  candidates  very  closely 
the  past  month  or  two — and  frankly,  we're  worried. 


Patrolman  John  J.  Candidate  as  he  looked  a year 
ago — and  as  he  looks  today — after  a year  of  tvatchful 
waiting. 

A year  ago  you  w'ere  as  fine  and  vivacious  and 
personable  a lot  of  chaps  as  anyone  would  care  to 
meet. 

Today  most  of  you  act  as  though  you  had  the 
hives. 

Tou  are  beset  with  fears  too  horrible  for  expres- 
sion. For  instance: 

hat  if  the  fellow  who  makes  up  the  list  should 
inadvertently  leave  your  name  off — through  a typo- 
graphical error  or  other  omission? 

And  w'hat  if  the  examiner  who  worked  on  your 
papers  had  the  wrong  answers — and  rated  your 
efforts  accordingly? 

Then  you  smile  benignly,  for  how  could  you  have 
failed  after  writing  198  pages. 

Surely  the  examiners  would  find  enough  correct 
answers  in  that  mess  to  give  you  a passing  mark — 
at  least. 

The  situation,  however,  is  not  without  its  brighter 
side. 

Imagine,  if  you  can,  all  of  the  7,041  candidates 
tieing  for  first  place  on  the  list — and  all  promoted. 
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That  would  mean  more  than  8,000  sergeants  on 
the  job,  one  practically  for  every  two  patrolmen. 

Wouldn’t  that  be  the  most  delightful  break  imagin- 
able for  the  rest  of  the  boys — especially  when  you 
figure  there  are  entirely  too  many  sergeants  floating 
around  even  now? 

And  that,  patient  reader,  is  the  desperate  situa- 
tion which  confronts  us  today.  Sad,  isn’t  it? 

It  was  Lieutenant  Arthur  Strachan,  smart  and 
efficient  youngster,  performing  now  with  Third  Dis- 
trict Traffic,  who  first  suggested  that  we  bring  the 
matter  to  the  attention  of  the  Police  Commissioner. 
Arthur  had  previously  doped  out  an  order  which 
he  claims  might  salvage  the  situation  a little. 

An  ounce  of  prevention  now,  Arthur  figures,  will 
save  us  considerable  in  flowers  later. 

The  Order  reads: 

TO  ALL  COMMANDS— ALL  BOROUGHS 

(a)  Information  has  been  received  from  the 
Municipal  Civil  Service  Commissioner  that  many 
of  the  candidates  in  the  recent  examination  for 
promotion  to  Sergeant  have  developed  suicidal 
tendencies,  while  others  are  in  a state  of  nervous 
collapse  brought  about  by  the  delay  in  the  publi- 
cation of  the  eligible  list. 

(b)  Commanding  officers  will  carefully  observe 
the  actions  of  such  candidates  performing  du tv- 
in  their  respective  commands  to  forestall  and 
prevent  possible  acts  of  self-violence. 

(c)  All  supplies  of  a poisonous  nature  in  pre- 
cinct station  houses  will  be  kept  in  a safe  place 
under  lock  and  key  until  the  present  period  of 
terror  subsides. 

(d)  The  Emergency  Service  Division  will  be 
held  in  readiness  should  their  services  be  re- 
quired in  rendering  first  aid. 

(e)  Leaves  of  absence  for  the  Chief  Surgeon 
and  all  District  Surgeons  are  hereby  counter- 
manded. 

(.f)  The  Medical  Examiner’s  office  will  be  open 
twenty-four  hours  daily  pending  further  notice. 

There  you  are.  Commissioner,  all  you  have  to  do 
now  is  simply  to  put  the  K.O.  on  it  and  start  the 
presses  going. 

Remember,  you  were  in  the  same  predicament 
yourself  once. 


A T the  Commodore  a few  short  weeks  ago  we 
/%  were  tickled  silly  to  find  parked  at  the  same 
table  with  us  the  handsome  and  very  genial 
Harold  Neary,  Secretary  to  the  Police  Commissioner, 
and  a lovely  chap  withal  and  nevertheless. 

Harold  slipped  us  a carefully  folded  document 
as  the  Petite  Marmite,  Henry  IV  (soup  to  you),  was 
being  served,  and  nervously  confided  that  upon  it 
was  inscribed  a bit  of  choice  poetry  he  had  gotten 
up  entirely  by  himself,  without  the  aid  of  family, 
relatives,  friends  or  other  Democrats. 

Later  he  whispered  we  could  print  it  in  Old  Man 
Sunshine’s  column  if  we  promised  faithfully  not  to 
use  his  name. 

Of  course  we  promised  we  wouldn’t — use  his  name, 
we  mean. 

We  have  reached  the  stage  now  where  we’ll  prom- 
ise almost  anything. 


Getting  back  to  our  story,  however,  we  not  only 
promised  Harold  to  publish  his  poem,  but  also  to 
see  that  it  was  presented  in  real  glamorous  style, 
with  a magnificent  drawing  guaranteed  to;  bring  out 
the  theme — if  the  poem  itself  didn't. 

And  so,  with  profound  apologies  to  the  radio 
voice  of  the  New  York  American — Here  we  go! ! 


MARY  HAS  A LITTLE  CALF 

By  Harold  Neary 
{All  Rights  Reserved) 

Mary  has  a little  calf, 

hich  really  doesn’t  matter. 

For  now  that  longer  skirts  are  here, 
Vi  ho’d  want  one  any  fatter. 


1IEUTENANT  JOE  BRAWLEY,  smiling  Chief  of 
the  famous  Pen  and  Ink  Squad  in  the  Chief 
Inspector’s  office,  dropped  in  with  a suggestion 
the  other  day  that  we  consider  not  entirely  without 
merit. 

“You  could  pep  up  your  column  considerably,” 
piped  Joe,  “by  interspersing  icith  that  junk  you  get 
away  with  every  month  a good,  snappy  story  or  two. 
Something  exciting  and  dramatic,  ivith  enough  ro- 
mance and  thrills  to  capture  the  imagination — if 
you  know  what  I mean.” 

Of  course  we  know  what  you  mean,  Joe,  and  while 
it’s  a little  out  of  our  line,  we’re  always  happy  to 
oblige. 
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Here’s  a tragic  yarn  we  wrote  on  the  Albany  night 
boat  one  morning.  Drop  in  again  sometime  and  let 
us  know  how  it  affected  you. 


THE  AY  OF  THE  TRANSGRESSOR 

“I’m  simply  delirious  about  you,  Sadie,  honest 
I am.” 

“And  I’m  goofy  about  you,  too,  Henry,  but  it’s 
getting  late  and  my  husband  is  likely  to  arrive 
any  minute  noiv.  Better  beat  it  ichile  the  beating 
is  good,  because  if  he  finds  you  here  it’s  going 
to  be  just  too  bad.” 

Just  then  the  door  flew  open,  and  it  wasn’t 
Aunt  Sophie  arriving  for  a short  two-week’s  visit, 
either. 

“^lORTEVIER!”  screamed  Sadie  as  she  thirstily 
downed  a fresh  highhall. 

“F’  HEAVEN  SAKE!”  likewise  emoted  Henry 
as  he  nervously  dropped  his  lily  cup. 

Just  what  he  was  doing  there  with  a lily  cup 
in  his  hand  is  heyond  us.  Mayhe  he  had  in  mind 
to  hail  out  the  Central  Park  lake  with  it  on  his 
way  home. 

Henry  was  in  a tough  spot.  He  couldn’t  very 
well  pull  the  old  gag  about  waiting  for  a street 
ear  hecause  he  didn’t  have  his  hat  on.  He 
didn’t  even  have  his  nickel  handy,  in  fact. 

^‘Gotcha  uith  the  goods  at  last,”  growled 
^Mortimer,  ominously,  as  he  pulled  his  automatic. 
Henry,  too,  pulled  his. 

W ith  a single,  terrifying  report  both  guns  spat 
viciously,  two  bull’s  eyes  were  chalked  up  and 
promptly  twenty  toes  pointed  eeilingward. 

hen  the  oflicer  on  post  arrived  he  found  Sadie 
weeping  softly  over  the  two  bodies. 

“.4h,”  chuckled  Johnny  Law',  knowingly,  “your 
husbanrl  nailed  you  at  last,  eh?  IT  hich  one  is  he?” 

Drawing  herself  up  proudly  Sadie  reached  for 
a Luckv. 

“My  h usband,”  she  said  haughtily,  “hasn’t 
got  home  yet.” 


HERE’S  a novel  bit  of  rhyme  that  we  consider 
clever  and  original.  It  was  submitted  by 
Patrolman  Henry  Schachne,  of  the  43d  Pre- 
cinct, up  in  Williamsbridge,  where  cops  are  cops 
and  the  sergeants  eat  spinach  only  on  Captain 
Quirk's  days  off. 

Henry,  let  it  be  told,  is  no  amateur  when  it  comes 
to  grinding  out  things  rhythmical,  as  he  abundantlv 
demonstrated  recently  by  copping  several  of  our  lim- 
erick prizes. 

He  h as  dedicated  this  masterpiece  to  the  Theatrical 
Profession,  having  in  mind  the  many  departmental 
affairs  and  similar  worthy  causes  to  which  they  gave 
freely  and  generously  of  their  time  and  talents. 
Very  nice  thought,  Henry,  very  nice,  indeed. 


AN  OLD  ACTOR’S  MEMOIRS 

“I’ve  appeared  before  the  footlights  in  many 
a good  old  town,  and  memory  often  brings  back 
sights,  a laugh — sometimes  a frown.  ’Twas  the 
days  of  Melodrama — Minstrels  and  Burlesque, 
too,  while  the  Motion  Picture  Camera  then  a 
dream  has  since  proved  true.  Uncle  Tom’s  Cabin 
and  East  Lynne  were  favorites  in  those  years; 
In  Old  Kentucky  always  was  received  with  thun- 
derous cheers.  The  Eatal  Wedding — The  Mid- 
night Express — in  those  days  were  the  rage,  and 
Ten  Nights  in  a Barroom,  too,  made  ‘some  hit’ 
on  the  stage. 
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“There  were  many  other  sterling  plays,  and 
stars — I see  them  yet;  the  villains  and  the  heroes 
gave  me  thrills  I’ll  ne’er  forget.  Julia  Marlowe 
and  E,  H.  Sothern  will  live  in  mind  forever,  while 
Ellen  Terry  and  Henry  Irving — could  they  he  sur- 
passed— no,  never.  Talk  about  Old  Timers  and 
their  good  old-fashioned  art,  how  about  the 
Mulligan  Guards  with  Harrigan  and  Hart. 

“Among  the  others — Weber  and  Fields,  at 
comedy  each  a master,  and  Marie  Dressier  and 


Pat  Rooney’s  reels,  not  forgetting  Tony  Pastor. 
There  were  of  course  a w hole  lot  more,  some  still 
perform  today;  many  have  crossed  to  the  Golden 
Shore,  others  drifted  away. 

“Perhaps  these  day  dreams  bore  you,  but  the 
old  memories  linger  yet,  and  as  sure  as  I’m  here 
with  you  now — well,  somehow  I can’t  forget.” 


The  famous  Tonsillitis  Party.  Dr.  Horn  shoicn  on  dais,  fourth  from  right 


ONE  of  the  nicest  affairs  it  has  ever  heen  our 
privilege  to  attend  was  the  Tonsillitis  Party 
tendered  on  the  evening  of  May  12th,  at  the 
Hotel  Astor,  to  Dr.  Walter  L.  Horn,  distinguished 
nose,  throat  and  ear  specialist  and  Honorary  Con- 
sultant to  the  Police  Department. 

It  was  held  under  the  auspices  of  the  Walter  Horn 
Tonsillitis  Club,  Inc.,  of  1040  Park  Avenue,  com- 
prising a small  army  of  de-tonsilled  cops  of  all 
ranks,  races,  religions  and  creeds. 

Everything  went  along  smoothly  until  someone 
suggested  that  Walter  he  provided  with  a victim 
upon  whom  he  could  practice  hetween  courses — just 
to  keep  him  in  good  humor,  as  it  were,  and  immedi- 
ately the  waiters  went  on  strike. 

They  couldn’t  “take  it,”  in  other  words. 

Assistant  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Sullivan,  a mem- 
her  in  good  standing,  under  cross-examination,  said: 
“Who  can  appreciate  the  joy  that  is  ours  in  the 
knowledge  that  we  are  no  longer  thwarted  hy  the 
pangs  of  fear  when  prompted  to  irrigate  our 
throats  with  hot  coffee,  hot  lemonade,  hot  pastrami, 
hot  anything?  And  what  a blessing  it  is  to  know 
that  we  now  can  mingle  nonchalantly  with  the  Filet 
Mignon  and  the  Luscious  Limburger  secure  in  the 


knowledge  they  will  slip  past  the  pillars  of  the  pal- 
ate in  a non-stop  flight,  calmly,  coolly  and  bug- 
lessly.” 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Johnny  Hennessy,  a 
PROSPECT,  got  by  the  doorman  only  after  he  had 
signed  a waiver  of  immunity,  and  had  promised  sol- 
emnly to  become  a member  just  as  soon  as  he  could 
arrange  for  a little  more  insurance. 

In  a ringing  address  Johnny  later  declared  he  was 
so  impressed  with  the  homage  paid  Walter  by  the 
men  whose  throats  he’d  embroidered  so  beautifully 
that  he  would  consider  it  an  honor  to  have  Walter 
do  a little  excavating  on  his,  too. 

Others  who  spoke  were  Dr.  Leo  Tanzer.  noted 
dental  surgeon;  former  Police  Commissioner  How- 
ard Logue  of  New  Rochelle;  Dr.  Bob  Shea,  genial 
surgeon  of  the  Headquarters  Clinic;  Mary  A.  Sulli- 
van, lovely  commander  of  the  Policewomen’s  Bu- 
reau; President  Joe  Moran,  of  the  P.  B.  A.,  and 
Chief  Surgeon  Daniel  J.  Donovan,  whose  subject, 
“TO  BE  OR  NOT  TO  BE— TON  SI  ELI  ZED,”  proved 
conclusively  that  “A  tonsil  in  the  sink  is  worth  two 
on  the  blink”  any  old  time. 

Feelingly  and  tonsillatiously  Dr.  Dan,  in  conclud- 
ing, said: 

“It  gives  me  immeasurable  gladness  to  join  with 
you  and  to  express  to  our  distinguished  friend  my 
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utmost  feelings  of  personal  regard,  and  appreciation 
of  the  wonderful  scientific  service  rendered  the  mem- 
bers of  the  New  York  Police 
Department  hy  our  honor 
guest  and  kindly  gentleman — 

Dr.  Walter  Horn.” 

Lieutenant  James  A.  De 
Milt.  who  toastmastered, 
struck  a responsive  chord  in 
the  hearts  of  his  listeners 
when,  in  presenting  Walter, 
he  said: 

“He  has  won  a place  in  our 
hearts  that  will  endure  so 
long  as  memory  endures.  A 
place  no  power  on  earth  ever 
can  destroy.” 

Walter  was  visibly  affected 
— and  who  wouldn’t  he?  He 
said : 

“I  am  deeply  honored  and 
grateful  for  the  kindness  and 
attention  you  have  shown  me 


tonight.  You  have  made  me  very  happy — happy  in 
the  thought  that  I have  been  able  to  be  of  some 

service  to  so  splendid  a body 
of  men.  I assure  you  this 
would  not  have  been  possible 
had  I not  had  the  eo-oper- 
ation  of  the  boys  in  the  De- 
partment. You  are  known 
everywhere  as  New  York’s 
Finest,  hut  it  is  a proven  fact 
to  me  that  you  are  in  reality 
the  World’s  Very  Finest.  A 
finer  lot  of  men  no  one  would 
ask  to  know.  I wish  to  thank 
each  of  you  personally,  and 
I hope  our  association  may 
continue  happily  for  a great 
many  days  to  come.” 

Thank  you,  Walter,  you’re 
a grand  guy.  Don’t  forget, 
incidentally,  that  the  boys, 
too,  were  happy  that  night, 
and  proud  to  have  had  you 
as  their  guest. 


His  favorite  pose 


A HONEYL 
AND  AnitlAPPY^ 
SHE  SAID  YES.  J 


YOU  LOOK  SAPPY 
NOTtIKPPYTO 


LOVE  YOU  FUNNY  rHlNqlTPIDr  CASHED  TH LI 
LOOK'A, WHAT  YA  WENT  //lASTCHECK.THL  pRAUl 

AN  DiarOTliEn.^^-J/UILUBEBANKERi ' 

FROn  NOW  ON. 
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The  Prize  Winners 


SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 

1st  Prize,  $15 — Patrolman  William  J.  Meyer, 
Emergeney  Squad  8 

2d  Prize,  $10 — Patrolman  Charles  J.  Mohler, 
Emergency  Squad  6 

LIMERICK  CONTEST 

1st  Prize,  $15 — Patrolman  Thomas  L.  Keenan, 
15th  Division 

McSweeney  is  still  flying  high, 

He’s  now  the  Assistant  C.  I.; 

So  strike  up  the  hand 
And  let’s  give  him  a hand, 

“He  has  shown  what  you  get  when  you  try.” 

2d  Prize,  $10 — Patrolman  Christopher  Summerville, 
30th  Precinct 

“He'll  try  jor  the  sky — wotta  guy.” 

3d  Prize,  $5 — Patrolman  James  McCusker, 
Emergency  Squad  5 

“4-u-c-2-b-C.I.’s  his  pie.” 


KOP  KOMIKS 
Prizes  $2 

Patrolman  Paul  J.  Fox,  72d  Precinct. 

Patrolman  H.  Brennan,  92d  Precinct. 

Patrolman  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  Precinct  ‘‘F.” 
Patrolman  Ahe  Nelson,  Stanchion  Repair  Shop. 

THE  RULES 

Each  month.  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  hest  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  he  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  he  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

First,  second  and  third  prizes  of  $15,  $10  and  $5, 
respectively,  will  be  awarded  for  the  three  best  origi- 
nal last  lines  for  our  monthly  limerick. 


A prize  of  $2  will  he  awarded  monthly  to  each  of 
the  four  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted  for 
our  Kop  Komik  page. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 

The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Answers  must  be  received  by  the  Managing  Editor 
not  later  than  June  8th. 


THIS  MONTH’S  LIMERICK 

“We’ve  raised  Mac  right  up  from  the  walk. 
His  next  step  now  brings  (|uite  a squawk; 
Our  fan  mail  keeps  cryin’ 

KEEP  CHIEF  JOHN  OBRIEN! 


THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 


17 


Police  Heroes  Honored 


The  Medal  (d  inners 


MA\0R  talker,  in  a touching  and  stirring 
ceremony  held  at  City  Hall  on  the  afternoon 
of  Tuesday,  May  17th,  presented  the  medals 
awarded  annually  to  memhers  of  the  force  for  deeds 
of  conspicuous  bravery.  Twenty  of  these  medals  had 
been  awarded,  eight  of  them  being  received  from  the 
Mayor  s hand  by  the  next  of  kin  of  officers  who 
were  slain  in  1931  in  the  performance  of  their  duty. 
These  recipients  included  six  widows  of  policemen, 
a mother  and  a sister  of  the  two  other  dead  officers. 
Nine  of  the  eleven  policemen  who  received  their 
medals  in  person  had  won  pistol  battles  with  gun- 
men; one  had  tried  heroically  to  rescue  an  aged 
couple  in  a tenement  house  fire,  and  the  other  had 
plunged  into  the  East  River  in  January  to  save  a 
woman  from  committing  suicide  by  drowning. 

The  ceremony  was  held  in  the  plaza  in  front  of  the 
City  Hall  steps,  and  was  witnessed  by  several  thou- 
sand persons.  The  Police  Commissioner  presented 
the  recipients  of  the  medals,  and  among  the  police 
officials  present  were  Deputy  Commissioners  Hoyt. 
Muldoon.  Leach  and  Ruttenberg,  Chief  Inspector 
John  O'Brien,  Assistant  Chief  Inspector  Sullivan, 
Harold  Neary,  Secretary  to  the  Commissioner,  Austin 
E.  Titus.  Secretary  to  the  Department,  and  Vincent 
A.  Finn,  of  the  Fifth  Deputv  Commissioner's  office. 
Two  of  the  medal  donors.  Major  Phillip  Rhinelander, 
who  gave  the  Rhinelander  Medal  for  valor,  and 
Daniel  B.  Freedman,  who  gave  the  Daniel  B.  Freed- 
man Medal,  were  also  present. 

Mayor  Walker  eulogized  the  dead  and  read  into 
their  deeds  a lesson  to  the  living  to  give  greater  love 
to  this  city  and  its  people.  The  Mayor  said: 

“If  I might  attempt  one  word  of  consolation,  it 
would  he  this:  It  was  better  for  a mother  to  have 

had  such  sons  for  a short  time  than  sons  of  less  cour- 
age and  honor  for  longer.  Now  that  suddenly  these, 
the  very  flower  of  our  young  manhood,  have  been 
wiped  out.  we  should  profit  by  the  lesson  of  their 


lives.  They  should  inspire  us  to  greater  love  of  our 
city  and  its  people. 

Police  Sacrifices  Praised 

“It  was  not  for  publicity,  honor,  or  glory  that  the 
lives  of  these  men  were  given  for  people  of  whom 
we  never  shall  hear.  They  gave  their  lives  for 
people  without  distinction.  The  standards  of  the 
Police  Department  may  be  measured  by  the  devotion 
of  the  men  in  its  ranks  for  just  the  people.  I hope 
the  people  of  this  city  will  have  an  appreciation  of 
the  sacrifices  daily  made  by  every  man  in  the  Police 
Department. 

"These  men  are  an  honor  to  their  city,  to  Amer- 
ican life,  and  to  humanity.  They  are  a justification 
to  government,  and  have  the  gratitude  of  the  City  of 
New  York.” 

Grant  Crabtree,  Chief  Clerk  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment, read  the  citations  of  the  medals  which  were 
as  follows: 

(Posthumous) 

Detective  Christopher  W.  Scheuinc,  Shield  No.  814,  13th 
Squad,  18th  Division.  At  about  8:25  P.  M.,  February  19,  1931, 
accompanied  by  another  detective,  entered  premises  49  Lexing- 
ton Avenue,  Manhattan,  where  two  men  were  committing  a 
holdup;  shots  were  exchanged,  and  Detective  Scheuing  was 
killed. 

Patrolman  James  J.  Flanagan,  Shield  No.  1312,  25th  Pre- 
cinct. At  about  8:45  P.  M.,  March  12,  1931,  off  duty  in  civilian 
clothes,  accosted  two  suspicious  men  at  128th  Street  and  Park 
Avenue,  Manhattan;  shots  were  exchanged,  and  Patrolman 
Flanagan  was  killed. 

Patrolman  Bernard  Sherry,  Shield  No.  14873,  15th  Pre- 
cinct (was  temporarily  assigned  to  Borough  Headquarters 
Squad,  Manhattan,  at  time  of  occurrence).  At  about  12:20 
A.  M.,  May  2,  1931,  on  duty  in  plain  clothes,  entered  premises 
595  Third  Avenue,  Manhattan,  where  three  men  were  com- 
mitting a holdup;  shots  were  exchanged,  and  Patrolman  Sherry 
was  killed. 

Sergeant  William  H.  O’Shaughnessy,  Shield  No.  784,  28th 
Precinct.  At  about  1:50  A.  M.,  June  9,  1931,  on  patrol  duty, 
entered  premises  329  Lenox  Avenue,  Manhattan,  where  three 
men  were  committing  a holdup,  and  Sergeant  O’Shaughnessy 
was  shot  and  killed. 

Detective  William  J.  Degive,  Shield  No.  1187,  Main  Office, 
18th  Division.  At  about  10  P.  M.,  March  3,  1931,  encountered 
two  men  escaping  from  a holdup  in  a dance  hall  at  125th 
Street  and  Lenox  Avenue,  Manhattan;  shots  were  exchanged, 
and  Detective  Degive  was  wounded  and  died  June  28,  1931. 

Patrolman  Walter  J.  Webb,  Shield  No.  4947,  40th  Precinct. 
At  about  4:10  P.  M.,  August  21,  1931,  in  an  automobile  guard- 
ing a paymaster  and  entering  the  driveway  adjoining  712  East 
133d  Street,  Bronx,  Patrolman  Webb  was  shot  and  killed  by 
two  holdup  men. 

Patrolman  Edwin  V.  Churchill,  Shield  No.  10431,  Motor- 
cycle Squad  No.  1.  At  about  4:10  P.  M.,  August  21,  1931,  on 
motorcycle  duty,  pursued  two  men  in  a taxicab  escaping  from 
the  murder  of  another  patrolman  at  712  East  133d  Street, 
Bronx;  shots  were  exchanged,  and  Patrolman  Churchill  was 
killed. 

Sergeant  Timothy  Murphy,  Shield  No.  511,  8th  Precinct. 
At  about  1:25  A.  M.,  September  14,  1931,  on  patrol  duty,  en- 
tered premises  18  East  13th  Street,  Manhattan,  where  three 
men  were  committing  a holdup;  shots  were  exchanged,  and 
Sergeant  Murphy  was  killed. 

Detective  Guido  J.  Pessacno,  Shield  No.  138.  20th  Squad, 
18th  Division.  At  about  4 P.  M.,  October  19,  1931,  accompa- 
nied by  other  policemen,  entered  premises  154  West  78th 
Street,  Manhattan,  in  pursuit  of  a man  implicated  in  the  mur- 
der of  a patrolman;  shots  were  exchanged,  and  Detective 
Pessagno  was  killed. 
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The  Mayor  decorates  a hero 


The  other  medal  awards  were: 


Department  Medal  of  Honor 
Patrolman  John  P.  Ronan,  Shield  No.  14898,  Emergency 
Service  Squad  No.  1.  At  about  3:50  P.  M.,  April  1,  1931,  off 
duty  in  civilian  clothes,  and  in  a store  at  5320  Fifth  Avenue, 
Brooklyn,  with  his  w'ife  and  child,  encountered  two  holdup 
men;  shots  were  fired;  Patrolman  Ronan  was  wounded,  and 
the  men  were  subsequently  arrested. 

The  LeRoy  W.  Baldwin  Medal 
Patrolman  Alexander  Calder,  Shield  No.  16586,  18th  Pre- 
cinct. At  about  1 A.  M.,  May  28,  1931,  on  patrol  duty,  pur- 
sued a man  escaping  from  a holdup,  and  finally  located  him 
in  premises  109  West  45th  Street,  Manhattan,  where  the  bandit 
was  killed  when  he  attempted  to  shoot  Patrolman  Calder. 

The  Isaac  Bell  Medali  for  Valor 
Patrolman  Alexander  Fraser,  Shield  No.  16304,  28th  Pre- 
cinct. At  about  4:30  A.  M.,  November  22,  1931,  off  duty  in 
civilian  clothes  with  two  other  patrolmen,  encountered  four 
holdup  men  in  a restaurant  at  404  Fifth  Avenue,  Brooklyn; 
shots  were  exchanged;  Patrolman  Fraser  wounded  three  of 
them,  and  all  were  arrested. 

The  Brooklyn  Citizen’s  Medal  for  Valor 
Patrolman  Charles  F.  Lind,  Shield  No.  15722,  94th  Pre- 
cinct. At  about  4:55  P.  M.,  March  5,  1931,  on  patrol  duty, 
entered  an  apartment  on  the  third  floor  of  a burning  tenement 
house  at  241  Greenpoint  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  and  in  an  at- 
tempted rescue  of  an  elderly  couple  was  overcome  by  smoke 
and  third  degree  burns;  brought  to  safety  by  another  patrol- 
man, and  Patrolman  Lind  was  on  sick  report  over  four  months. 

The  Daniel  B.  Freedman  Medal 
Patrolman  Edward  F.  Garvey,  Shield  No.  4319,  24th  Pre- 
cinct. At  about  10  P.  M.,  July  28,  1931,  on  patrol  duty,  en- 
countered two  holdup  men  in  the  rear  of  a store  at  613  Colum- 
bus Avenue,  Manhattan,  and  during  an  exchange  of  shots 
Patrolman  Garvey  killed  one  of  the  bandits. 

The  William  McLain  Freeman  Medal 
Patrolman  Garret  W.  Golden,  Shield  No.  11163,  20th  Pre- 
cinct. At  about  10:20  P.  M.,  July  10,  1931,  on  patrol  duty, 
wounded  one  and  arrested  another  of  five  men  escaping  from 
a holdup  at  28  West  63d  Street,  Manhattan;  Patrolman  Golden 
having  also  been  wounded  during  an  exchange  of  shots. 

The  Peter  F.  Meyer  Medal 

Detective  Louis  F.  Greiter,  Shield  No.  55,  50th  Squad,  18th 
Division  (was  Patrolman,  Shield  No.  11094,  46th  Precinct,  at 
time  of  occurrence).  At  about  11:30  P.  M.,  March  7,  1931, 
in  uniform,  on  volunteer  duty  with  three  other  patrolmen  in 


private  automobiles,  encountered  four  holdup  men  in  a res- 
taurant at  2359  Webster  Avenue,  Bronx;  shots  were  exchanged; 
Patrolman  Greiter  killed  one  of  the  bandits,  and  all  were 
arrested. 

The  Rhinelander  Medal  for  Valor 
Patrolman  John  M.  O’Brien,  Shield  No.  15361,  15th  Pre- 
cinct. At  about  9:45  P.  M.,  April  27,  1931,  on  patrol  duty, 
encountered  a holdup  man  in  a store  at  539  Second  Avenue, 
Manhattan;  shots  were  exchanged,  and  after  Patrolman  O’Brien 
had  been  wounded  he  arrested  the  bandit. 

The  Charles  H.  Sabin  Medal 
Patrolman  Kerry  C.  O’Connor,  Shield  No.  1533,  Traffic 
Precinct  D.  At  about  1:50  P.  M.,  April  15,  1931,  on  traffic 
duty,  entered  premises  at  687  Eighth  Avenue,  Manhattan, 
where  a holdup  was  being  committed;  shots  were  exchanged, 
and  Patrolman  O’Connor  wounded,  disarmed  and  arrested 
the  bandit. 

The  Walter  Scott  Medal  for  Valor 
Detective  Dominick  D.  Pape,  Shield  No.  691,  13th  Squad, 
18th  Division.  At  about  8:25  P.  M.,  February  19,  1931,  accom- 
panied by  another  detective,  entered  a restaurant  at  49  Lexing- 
ton Avenue,  Manhattan,  where  two  men  were  committing  a 
holdup;  shots  were  exchanged;  the  other  detective  was  killed, 
and  Detective  Pape  killed  one  of  the  bandits. 

The  Martin  J.  Sheridan  Medal  for  Valor 
Patrolman  William  J.  Ryan,  Shield  No.  5645,  27th  Pre- 
cinct. At  about  8:30  A.  M.,  January  10,  1931,  off  duty  in 
civilian  clothes,  jumped  into  the  west  channel  of  the  East 
River  at  Welfare  Island,  and  despite  the  temperature  and 
treacherous  currents  Patrolman  Ryan  rescued  a woman  who 
had  attempted  suicide  by  drowning. 

The  women  who  received  the  awards  were  Mrs. 
Nora  Churchill,  widow  of  Motorcycle  Patrolman 
Edwin  V.  Churchill;  Miss  Vera  Degive,  sister  of 
Detective  William  J.  Degive;  Mrs.  Grace  L.  Flanagan, 
widow  of  Patrolman  James  J.  Flanagan;  Mrs.  Cath- 
erine O'Shaughnessy,  widow  of  Sergeant  William  J. 
O’Shaughnessy;  Mrs.  Teresa  Pessagno,  widow  of  De- 
tective Guido  J.  Pessagno;  Mrs.  Nora  Scheuing, 
widow  of  Detective  Christopher  W.  Scheuing;  Mrs. 
Mary  A.  Sherry,  widow  of  Patrolman  Bernard 
Sherry,  and  Mrs.  Ethel  Wehh,  widow  of  Patrolman 
Walter  J.  Wehh. 
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Memorial  Day  in  France— 1918 

•/ 

By  Policewoman  Rose  F.  Taylor 


Miss  Taylor  is  a former  member  of  the  V.  S.  Army  Nurse  Corps  and  served  at 
U.  S.  Base  Hospital  No.  8,  Savenay,  France,  u'ith  the  American  Expeditionary 
Force  in  the  World  War.  She  is  now  on  duty  at  the  Headquarters  Dental 
Clinic. 


IT  seems  but  a few  short  years  ago,  on  this  self- 
same day,  a bright  and  glorious  sun  shone  down 
upon  us  in  the  towns  of  Northern  Franee  where 
our  Ameriean  soldier  hoys  lay  buried.  Those  of  us 
who  had  the  honor  of  being  present  at  one  or  an- 
other of  these  memorial  serviees  which  were  held  in 
so  many  places  on  that  day,  so  far,  far 
away  from  home,  can  well  recall  the 
glorious  tributes  of  praise  and  exalta- 
tion which  the  various  speakers  be- 
stowed upon  tbe  deeds  of  our  heroic 
dead.  Well  can  we  rememher  the  feel- 
ing of  honorable  pride  that  welled  up 
in  our  hearts  in  the  midst  of  our  sad- 
ness. 

Well  do  we  remember,  with  almost 
grim  determination,  we  then  and  there 
resolved  that  never,  so  long  as  God  gave 
us  the  breath  of  life,  would  we  allow 
the  memory  of  our  fellow  comrades  to 
fade  from  our  hearts  and  memory.  Once 
again  on  this  day,  sacred  to  the  memory 
of  those  who  died  that  our  country 
might  live,  we  gather  together  to  prove  our  loyalty 
to  them,  to  pledge  our  fidelity  to  the  same  high  and 
holy  ideals  for  which  they  made  the  supreme  sacri- 
fice; that  is  the  very  inspiration  of  Memorial  Day; 
it  is  the  inward  spirit  that  prompts  its  observance, 
that  gives  it  a meaning  and  bestows  its  value.  Statues 
and  monuments,  no  matter  how  grand  or  imposing 
they  may  be,  erected  to  the  memory  of  our  soldiers, 
sailors,  marines,  and  nurses  of  the  World  War,  have 
no  meaning  for  us  whatever  except  insofar  as  they 


are  the  concrete  embodiment  in  stone,  or  in  marble, 
of  the  deep  appreciation  of  a grateful  people. 

It  is  something  of  the  spirit  that  prompts  a 
devoted  son  or  daughter  to  place  a wreath  on  the 
grave  of  a beloved  parent — a symbol  of  enduring 
affection. 

So  on  Memorial  Day  let  us  make  our 
pilgrimage  to  the  shrines  of  our  heroic 
dead,  pledge  anew  and  sacredly  swear 
to  them  a loyalty  and  fidelity  that  fol- 
lows them  beyond  the  grave.  For  some 
brief  moments  during  the  day  we  will 
turn  our  thoughts  back  to  Flanders 
fields  and  the  fields  of  France,  and  in 
spirit  we  will  visit  the  hallowed  places 
where  our  heroic  dead  lie  buried,  and 
as  we  stand  by  tbe  little  white  cross 
where  some  mother’s  son  or  daughter 
lies  sleeping,  we  will  say  to  them,  so 
they  may  tell  the  others: 

That  there  is  not  one  of  them  for- 
gotten. 


The  Greater  New  York  Police  Post  No.  1999, 
Veterans  of  Foreign  Wars,  will  parade  in  the 
annual  Memorial  Day  parade  on  Riverside 
Drive  on  the  morning  of  May  30,  1932.  The  parade 
will  start  at  9 A.  M.  at  72d  Street  and  terminate  in 
the  vicinity  of  94th  Street.  Immediately  after  the 
parade  the  members  of  the  post  and  their  friends, 
including  the  ladies,  will  adjourn  to  the  Hotel  New- 
ton, 94th  Street  and  Broadway,  where  a full  eight- 
course  dinner  will  be  served.  A wonderful  time  is 
anticipated  by  all. 
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Ghosts 

By  Patrolman  Charles  J.  Mohler,  Emergency  Squad  No.  6 
Second  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


A CROWD  stood  around  the  deserted  building 
and  gazed  excitedly  at  its  boarded  windows, 
murmuring  there  are  ghosts  in  that  building. 

At  that  instant  Patrolman  Byrnes,  attracted  by 
the  crowd,  came  up  and  asked  what  the  trouble 
was. 

Someone  in  the  crowd  told  him  there  were  ghosts 
in  the  building. 

“Ghosts  be  damned,”  he  said,  and  walked  over  to 
the  door  and  tried  to  open  it,  but  it  was  useless, 
because  the  door  was  nailed  from  the  outside,  and 
no  one  could  enter  from  that  point. 

Then  he  looked  at  the  rear  door  and  windows  of 
the  building  and  found  them  all  nailed  from  the 
outside. 

He  then  said  to  one  of  the  men  in  the  crowd: 
“What  makes  you  think  there  are  ghosts  in  this 
place?” 

The  man  replied  that  he  saw  a light  flash  through 
the  cracks  of  the  boarded  windows  as  he  walked  by. 
As  he  said  this,  the  light  flashed  again.  This  time 
Byrnes  saw  it.  Quickly  he  looked  through  the  cracks, 
but  saw  nothing. 

He  examined  the  doors  and  windows  again,  think- 
ing that  he  may  have  passed  a possible  entrance 
to  the  building,  but  there  was  no  way  anyone  could 
enter. 


He  was  puzzled. 

Then  he  stood  in  front  of  the  building  for  a few 
minutes,  waiting  for  the  light  to  flash  again,  and  at 
the  same  time  ordered  the  crowd  to  move  on. 

As  the  crowd  dispersed  quickly,  Byrnes  was  won- 
dering what  to  do. 

Then  he  said  to  himself:  “I  ought  to  notify  the 
station  house  about  this  incident.”  He  went  to  the 
signal  box  and  called  the  station  house.  He  started 
to  tell  the  sergeant  about  the  ghosts  and  the  myste- 
rious light  that  flashed,  and  then  asked  what  he 
should  do  about  it. 

The  sergeant  laughed  and  said:  “Byrnes,  were 

you  drinking  or  are  you  a case  for  Dr.  Gregory?” 

Byrnes  replied:  “No,  sir;  hut  there  is  something 
in  that  building,  because  1 saw  the  light  flash  with 
my  own  eyes.” 

The  sergeant  was  laughing  heartily  and  said  to 
Byrnes:  “Bring  the  ghosts  in  here  if  you  catch  them, 
and  we  will  take  care  of  them  so  they  won’t  annoy 
you  any  more,”  and  then  hung  up  the  receiver. 

Byrnes  was  sore  because  he  was  being  ridiculed  by 
his  superior  officer;  he  grumbled  to  himself:  “I’ll 

show  him  there  is  something  in  that  building;  I'll 
break  down  the  door  and  find  out  what  it  is  if  it 
costs  me  my  job.” 

He  walked  back  to  the  building,  determined  to 
find  the  cause  of  this  mysterious  light.  He  reached 
the  building  and  examined  it  even  more  closely  than 
he  did  before,  but  it  did  not  do  him  any  good. 

He  was  now'  at  the  rear  door  trying  to  insert  his 
nightstick  under  the  board  which  held  it  securely 
fastened.  Suddenly  a voice  came  out  of  the  dark- 
ness: “Hey,  Byrnes,  are  you  there?”  Byrnes  recog- 
nized the  voice  of  his  sidepartner  and  replied: 
“Yes,  come  on  back  and  help  me  open  this  door.” 

As  his  sidepartner  approached  him,  he  said  with 
a broad  grin  on  his  face:  “Where  are  these  ghosts?” 

Byrnes  walked  over'  to  him  and  eyed  him  up  and 
down,  seeing  him  still  grinning,  said:  “Don’t  get 

funny;  this  is  serious.” 
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They  started  to  force  the  door,  hut  it  would  not 
give.  Then  Byrnes  took  his  nightstick  and  smashed 
the  panels  of  the  door,  which  broke  very  easily. 

The  policemen  crawled  through  the  opening  they 
had  made  and  started  to  search  the  house,  their 
revolvers  ready  for  instant  use.  They  searched  every 
nook  and  corner  of  the  building,  but  could  not  find 
a thing. 

He  was  discouraged.  He  could  imagine  him- 
self standing  before  the  trial  commissioner,  explain- 
ing why  he  broke  the  door,  also  wondering  how 
much  a new  door  would  cost. 

His  sidepartner  was  now  making  fun  of  him  and 
his  ghosts,  and  was  having  a good  laugh  at  Byrnes’s 
expense. 

When  all  of  a sudden  they  heard  a noise,  both  men 
stopped  and  listened. 

The  noise  seemed  to  come  from  the  cellar.  Silently 
they  went  over  to  the  cellar  stairs  and  looked  down. 
There  was  nothing  there. 

They  went  to  the  cellar  and  traced  the  noise  to 
an  empty  packing  box.  Byrnes  moved  the  packing 
box  and  uncovered  an  opening  which  ran  under  the 
sidewalk.  He  entered  and  saw  two  men  wrapping 
up  something  into  small  bundles;  they  were  so  busy 
they  did  not  hear  him  enter. 

Byrnes  leveled  his  revolver  at  the  two  men,  at  the 
same  time  saying:  “Put  up  your  hands,  we  are 

policemen.”  « 

The  men,  completely  taken  by  surprise,  raised 
their  hands  in  the  air. 

Byrnes  then  told  his  sidepartner  to  search  the 
men  for  weapons.  A hasty  search  revealed  two 
guns. 

Byrnes  then  told  his  sidepartner  to  open  the 
bundles  and  see  what  was  in  them. 

His  partner,  upon  opening  the  bundles,  shouted: 
“Here  is  a load  of  ten-dollar  bills;  it  must  be  coun- 
terfeit money  because  they're  all  new  ones.” 

They  took  the  prisoners  and  the  evidence  to  the 
station  house. 

When  they  arrived  at  the  station  house,  the  prison- 
ers tried  to  talk  to  Byrnes,  and  were  told  to  shut  up. 

Inside  the  station  house  they  walked  over  to  the 
desk  officer  and  put  the  money  on  the  desk. 

The  prisoners  then  asked  the  desk  officer  if  they 
could  say  a few  words. 

The  desk  officer  replied:  “Sure,  what’s  on  your 

mind?” 

One  of  the  men  then  replied:  “We  are  secret  ser- 
vice agents  of  the  government  and  were  trailing  a 
bunch  of  counterfeiters,  when  these  officers  grabbed 
us.  We  were  afraid  to  talk  to  the  officers  and  tell 
them  who  who  we  were,  because  they  would  not  be- 
lieve us  anvway,  so  we  decided  it  was  safer  to  wait 
until  we  got  into  the  station  house.” 

Byrnes  then  looked  at  the  men  and  started  to 
laugh. 

He  then  said:  “How  did  you  get  into  the 

building?” 

The  Federal  agent  replied:  “Through  the  roof 

door.” 

The  desk  officer  then  said:  “Byrnes,  better  luck 

next  time.” 

Byrnes  replied:  “Yeah,  there  goes  my  reputa- 

tion,” as  the  two  men  walked  out  of  the  station 
house. 


Keeping  the  Boys  in  Blue  Healthy 

{Continued  from  page  U) 

with  this  Department  and  accord  any  patient  I send 
to  them  the  benefit  of  their  training,  experience  and 
skill.  Among  them  are  not  a few  who  have  unhesi- 
tatingly given  personal  response  to  my  emergency 
calls  from  hospital  wards  wherein  policemen  vic- 
tims of  gunmen’s  bullets  hovered  between  life  and 
death,  and  retrieved  them  from  the  valley  of  the 
shadow  when  all  human  endeavor  seemed  hopeless. 
They  are  titled  “Honorary  Consultants,”  and  listed 
among  them  are  many  whose  fame  in  the  profession 
is  nation-wide.  They  include  medical  and  surgical 
specialists,  heart  specialists,  eye  and  ear  specialists, 
genito-urinary,  skin,  cancer  and  orthopedic  special- 
ists. These  public  spirited  gentlemen  render  their 
services  to  the  police  free  of  cost. 

The  Police  Department  has  its  own  X-Ray  Labora- 
tory, located  in  Police  Headquarters,  Manhattan.  Ap- 
proximately • three  thousand  policemen  receive  the 
benefit  of  an  X-ray  examination  at  this  laboratory 
annually  in  the  treatment  of  illness  and  injury.  This 
important  and  indispensable  service  involves  no 
financial  outlay  whatever  on  the  part  of  the  police- 
men examined. 

Police  Headquarters  also  houses  a modern  dental 
clinic  for  the  exclusive  benefit  of  members  of  the 
Force.  It  is  staffed  by  two  surgeon  dentists  and  a 
dental  hygienist.  In  addition  to  standard  dental 
equipment,  it  also  boasts  a modern  dental  X-ray  unit. 
Decayed  and  infected  teeth  being  a recognized  source 
of  many  infectious  diseases,  all  members  of  the  Force 
are  obliged  to  visit  the  dental  clinic  at  regular  inter- 
vals and  submit  to  an  inspection  of  their  teeth.  Thus 
far,  over  17,000  members  have  been  examined  and 
the  results  achieved  amply  justify  the  establishment 
of  this  clinic. 

One  of  the  most  potential  features  provided  to 
safeguard  the  health  of  our  policemen  has  been  made 
possible  by  the  men  themselves.  I refer  to  that  body, 
approximating  three  thousand  members  of  the  De- 
partment, comprising  what  is  known  as  the  “Blood 
Donors’  Unit.”  These  men  have  volunteered  their 
services  as  potential  blood  donors,  and  stand  ready 
to  donate  their  blood  when  the  occasion  arises  where- 
in a blood  transfusion  is  necessary  to  save  the  life  of 
a brother  officer.  These  men,  whose  blood  has  been 
tested  and  typed,  are  scattered  throughout  every  pre- 
cinct of  the  city,  and  are  thus  immediately  avail- 
able in  every  locality  to  answer  a call  for  a blood 
donor  from  any  hospital  within  Greater  New  York. 

During  the  year  1931  alone,  119  of  these  men  do- 
nated of  their  blood  to  their  unfortunate  comrades 
who  were  victims  of  gunmen’s  bullets,  accidents  while 
on  duty,  or  suffering  from  the  ravages  of  some  dis- 
ease. 

I am  sure  everyone  will  agree  that  all  that  is 
humanly  possible  is  being  done  to  obtain  the  cream 
of  our  youth  for  New  York  City’s  fine  Police  Force; 
to  develop  them  to  the  peak  of  mental  and  physical 
perfection,  and  by  training  and  instruction  to  in- 
culcate in  them  the  principles  of  health  and  correct 
living,  that  they  may  retain  that  perfection. 
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By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


Due  to  a lot  of  hard  luck  caused  by  dislocations, 
sprains,  breaks,  etc.,  the  singles  four  wall  tournament 
won’t  be  over  until  next  week.  The  following 
players  have  reached  the  semifinals; 

PATROLMAN  TOM  COX,  17th  Precinct,  who  de- 
feated PATROLMAN  JAMES  DILLON,  21-17  and 
21-18;  PATROLMAN  WILLIAM  HART,  40th  Pre- 
cinct, who  beat  SERGEANT  TOM  LYONS,  21-14, 
21-13;  DETECTIVE  JAMES  KELLY,  70th  Squad, 
who  licked  LIEUTENANT  PAUL  LUSTBADER, 
21-10,  21-10.  The  fourth  man  in  the  semifinals  will 
be  the  winner  of  the  match  between  PATROLMAN 
JOHN  LEHNER  and  DETECTIVE  TOM  KILL- 
ORAN.  This  match  was  postponed  on  account  of 
Lehner  spraining  his  ankle,  and  Killoran  getting  an 
infected  hand  caused  by  socking  a burglar  one  night. 

All  of  the  other  matches  were  keenly  contested, 
and  a notable  fact  was  that  all  the  players  who  won 
prizes  in  the  one-wall  tournaments,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  John  Lehner,  were  eliminated  in  the  first 
round  of  the  four-wall  play.  The  match  between 
Kelly  and  Lustbader  was  a beaut.  Kelly  came  on 
the  court  with  his  leg  all  bandaged,  a pair  of  glasses, 
and  everything  but  crutches.  His  left-handed  service 
and  hook  had  the  Lieutenant  puzzled,  but  he  put 
up  a wonderful  fight.  (Here’s  Hoping  he  comes  out 
better  in  the  Captain’s  exam.) 

BILL  HART  took  Sergeant  Tom  Lyons  over  on  his 
home  alley,  the  Pastime  A.  C.,  and  then  gave  him'  a 
sweet  shellacking.  The  Sergeant  made  a couple  of 
beautiful  backhand  “gets,”  but  his  opponent’s  youth 
was  too  much  for  him.  (The  Sergeant  had  previ- 
ously defeated  Patrolman  Edward  McGovern,  our 
one-wall  “Champ.” 

TOM  COX  took  all  the  fight  out  of  Jim  Dillon 
after  an  interesting  skirmish. 

See  next  issue  for  FINALS. 

BASEBALL 

After  being  rained  out  for  two  successive  Sundays, 
the  Police  Department  team  finally  opened  up  their 
season  on  May  15th,  at  Farmer  Oval,  in  Long  Island, 
against  the  strong  Farmer  B.  B.  C.  Sergeant  Whit- 
ney’s boys  played  ragged  ball  behind  the  pitching  of 
WALTER  LOWE  and  went  down  to  defeat,  9 to  2. 

The  team  that  took  the  field  was  the  same  that 
played  against  the  Fire  Department  nine  last  season, 
with  the  exception  of  the  catcher,  Engel,  who  was 


playing  in  place  of  Sullivan,  who  has  a lame  back. 
George  went  in  as  a pinch  hitter  in  the  seventh 
inning  and  singled. 

ELMER  DUCKETT,  in  centerfield  for  the  cops, 
played  a whale  of  a game.  He  got  two  hingles  and 
also  made  a beautiful  running  catch.  He’s  a ball- 
player, always  digging.  ..  .RISDELL,  at  short, 
knocked  down  everything  that  came  near  him  and 
got  his  man  each  time.  . . .KUHN,  at  first  base,  also 
played  good  ball.  He  was  right  there  on  the  hit-and- 
run  play. 

After  a few  more  games,  and  a little  more  PEP, 
the  team  should  show  a vast  improvement. 

Precinct  Baseball 

Happened  to  take  a peek  at  Sergeant  Tracy’s  fast- 
stepping 42d  Precinct  nine  that  defeated  the  pick 
of  the  Bronx  Firemen,  at  Sterling  Oval,  in  the  Bronx. 
The  score  was  7 to  6.  The  firemen  were  managed 
by  Fire  Captain  Burke,  who  also  played  shortstop. 
A few  other  stars  were  Fire  Captain  Dowling,  Teddy 
Nugent  and  Tenor  O’Brien.  The  precinct  boys  are 
a bard-hitting  bunch.  They’ve  won  their  last  four 
games  and  have  averaged  15  runs  per  game.  Their 
lineup  follows:  Brady,  leftfield;  Fleming,  third 

base  and  pitcher;  Notter,  second  base;  Mara,  center- 
field;  McGronan,  first  base;  Rose,  shortstop;  Calla- 
han and  Tracy,  rightfield;  Vaughn,  catcher;  Ger- 
hardt,  pitcher  and  leftfield. 

AT  THE  GAME:  Bill  “How  I Hit  ’Em”  Vaughn 

caught  a swell  game Charlie  Notter,  that  big, 

good-natured  copper,  made  a couple  of  graceful 
pickups  at  second  base,  and  then  saved  the  game 
with  a remarkable  “shoe-string”  catch.... Ted  Nu- 
gent, for  the  smoke-eaters,  played  like  a fire-brand 
at  third.  ..  .Fleming  pitched  good  ball.  ...  McGro- 
nan, at  first,  for  the  coppers,  got  up  at  the  plate  and 
thought  he  was  taking  a whack  at  the  Sergeants’  list. 

He  smacked  a homer After  the  game  Captain 

McDonough,  of  the  42d  Precinct,  made  a speech 
praising  both  teams  for  their  spirit  of  good  fellow- 
ship. . . .Then  Fire  Captain  Dowling  got  up  and  said 
that  the  coppers  had  the  ball  well  doctored ....  Ser- 
geant Tracy  said  that  he’d  play  them  a return  game 

with  no  ball  at  all — just  bats Patrolman  Joe 

Gerhardt  then  sang  “I’ve  always  wanted  to  he  a fire- 
man, but  didn’t  like  red  flannels.” 

The  48th  Precinct  baseball  team  opened  their  sea- 
son with  a win  over  the  40th  Precinct  in  a twilight 
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game  at  St.  Anselm’s  field,  149th  Street  and  East 
River. 

Challenges 

BASEBALL — Bronx  Headquarters  team  wants  to 
play.  Manager,  Patrolman  John  Powers.  . . .42d  Pre- 
cinct, Manager  Sergeant  Tracy,  will  play  anybody. 
....48th  Precinct.  Write  Patrolman  Louis  Pro- 
chaska,  in  care  of  48th,  or  Phone  Fairbanks  4-0970. 
....  The  boys  of  the  61st  are  willing  to  travel  or  play 

at  home.  Write  Patrolman  George  Weidig The 

Williamsburg  92d  Precinct  team  of  the  Union  Po- 
lice Athletic  League,  under  the  direction  of  Lieu- 


tenant Francis  J.  Putz  (Evergreen  8-6921),  promises 
to  make  things  hot  for  all  challengers. 

Patrolman  Ackerly,  captain  of  the  105th  Precinct 
nine,  sent  in  a letter  witnessed  by  Patrolman  John 
McGrath,  of  the  same  precinct,  and  they  want  to 
know,  where  Sergeant  Martini  of  the  111th  Pre- 
cinct gets  the  idea  that  his  club  is  the  “champ”  of 
Queens.  He  claims  that  his  team  not  only  beat  the 
Bayside  boys  by  14  to  7 last  year,  but  they  also  took 
over  the  other  so-called  “champs,”  the  15th  Pre- 
cinct, by  7 to  5.  Last  year  the  105th  won  eighteen 
and  lost  three.  What  do  you  say,  Sarge?  Are  you 
going  to  let  them  get  away  with  that? 


PTL.  KOEHLER  WINS  PISTOL  CROWN 


PATROLMAN  HERBERT  KOEHLER  of  the  Po- 
lice Academy  won  the  Alexander  Gail  Trophy, 
emblematic  of  the  Police  Department’s  pistol 
championship  in  the  finals 
of  the  pistol  contest  shot 
on  May  11th,  on  the  range 
of  the  Crescent-Hamilton 
Athletic  Club,  in  Brook- 
lyn. Patrolman  Robert 
Schmidt  of  the  52d  Pre- 
cinct, winner  of  the  first 
prize  in  the  handicap  con- 
test, shot  a tie  score — 93 — 
with  Koehler,  but  the  lat- 
ter received  the  trophy 
since  his  rapid  fire  score — 

46 — was  one  point  better 
than  the  45  shot  by 
Schmidt  at  rapid  fire. 

Among  those  who  wit- 
nessed the  contest  were 
Justice  James  C.  Cropsey,  president  of  the  Crescent- 
Hamilton  Club;  Mr.  Alexander  Gail,  donor  of  the 
trophy;  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J. 
Noonan,  Commandant  of  the  Recruits  Training 
School;  Arthur  N.  Chamberlin,  Assistant  Secretary 
to  the  Police  Commissioner,  and  Acting  Captain 
Arthur  W.  Wallander,  a former  captain  of  the  Police 
Pistol  Team.  The  scorers  were  Lieut.-Col.  V.  L.  Out- 
bridge  and  Capt.  Francis  G.  Delbon  of  the  club,  and 
Mr.  Thomas  Davis,  representing  the  National  Rifle 
Association. 

The  result  of  the  contest  reflected  great  credit  on 
the  Police  Department’s  methods  of  pistol  instruc- 
tion, since  both  Koehler  and  Schmidt  are  newcomers 
in  the  ranks  of  our  champion  police  shots.  Patrol- 
man Schmidt,  who  has  only  been  a member  of  the 
Department  for  five  years,  is  a member  of  the  Junior 
Pistol  Team,  together  with  Patrolmen  De  Respino 
and  Hagerdorn,  two  men  who  finished  in  the  first 


Patrolman  Koehler 


twelve.  The  second  and  third  handicap  prizes  were 
won  by  Patrolmen  Thomas  McGovern  and  John  Wen- 
del,  respectively. 

The  Department’s  first 
pistol  team.  Patrolmen 
Schuber,  Sackett,  Migli- 
orini,  Wendel,  Koehler 
and  McGovern  will  shoot 
in  the  Intercollegiate  In- 
terstate Police  contest. 
May  27  and  28,  at  the 
New  Jersey  State  Police 
Training  School  Range, 
Trenton,  N.  J.  They  will 
also  shoot  at  West  Point 
on  Memorial  Day  in  a 
three-cornered  match  with 
the  United  States  Military 
Patrolman  Schmidt  Academy  and  New  Jersey 

State  police  teams. 

The  scores  of  the  final  contest  follow: 


Rank 

NAME 

Command 

Slow 

Fire 

Rapid 

PYre 

1 Gail 
Trophy 

Hand- 

icap 

Net 

Total 

Prize 

pti. 

Koehler,  Herbert.. 

P.  A 

47 

46 

93 

Tro 

ohv  W 

inner 

pti. 

Schmidt,  Robert. . 

52 

48 

45 

93 

0 

93 

1st 

pti. 

McGovern,  Thos.  . 

P.  A 

49 

44 

93 

*H 

88)4 

2nd 

pti. 

Wendel,  John 

P.  A 

47 

45 

92 

6 

86 

3rd 

pti. 

45 

41 

86 

0 

86 

pti. 

De  Respino,  Louis 

94 

45 

41 

86 

0 

86 

pti. 

Hopkins,  Chas. . . . 

M.T.M.  . . 

45 

43 

88 

2M 

85)4 

Sgt. 

Evans,  Joseph.  . . . 

P.  A 

46 

42 

88 

3 

85 

Lt. 

Lewis,  Charles.  . . . 

C.  I 

41 

43 

84 

0 

84 

Pti. 

Migliorini,  Chas.  . 

P.  A 

45 

46 

91 

7 '4 

83)4 

Pti. 

Schuber,  Adolph. . 

Mcy.  No,  I 

47 

44 

91 

8»4 

82)4 

Det. 

McKeogh,  James  . 

18  Div.  . . . 

43 

41 

84 

2 

82 

pti. 

Hagedorn,  Chris.  . 

B.H.S 

44 

38 

82 

0 

82 

pti. 

110 

40 

40 

80 

0 

80 

Sfit. 

Haas,  Charles 

P.A 

44 

33 

77 

0 

77 

Sgt. 

Pardua,  Robert.  . . 

P.A 

41 

35 

76 

0 

76 

FOR  ALEXANDER  GAIL  TROPHY  ONLY  (SCRATCH) 


Pti. 

Sackett,  Arthur.  . 

Mcy.  No.  1 

44 

42 

86 

Lt. 

Concannon,  P.  J.. 

67 

45 

38 

83 

Sgt. 

England,  E.  F 

ESS  9 

22 

19 

41 

SHOMRIM  SOCIETY  PLANTS  GROVE  IN  WASHINGTON  HOLY  LAND  FOREST 


The  first  grove  in  the  George  Washington  Forest 
in  the  Holy  Land,  commemorating  the  bicenten- 
nial celebration,  will  be  planted  in  the  name  of  the 
Shomrim  Society  of  the  New  York  Police  Depart- 
ment. 

Deputy  Police  Commissioner  Nelson  Ruttenberg, 


president  of  the  Jewish  National  Fund  of  America, 
evolved  this  plan  to  pay  tribute  to  the  memory  of 
George  Washington,  by  planting  a grove  on  the 
Plains  of  Esdraelon,  Palestine.  The  Shomrim  grove 
is  to  consist  of  more  than  500  eucalyptus  and  pine 
trees. 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 


City  of  New  York 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1. 

To  Rank  of  Sergeant. 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  beld, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- 7.30  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- 7.30  P.  M. 

Thursday 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

Friday  - - - 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

2. 

To  Rank  of  Lieutenant. 

For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 7.30  P.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- 1.00  P.  M. 

Thursday 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

3. 

To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  aU  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  beld. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 7.30  P.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- 1.00  P.  M. 

Thursday 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

4. 

Topics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance 

will  be  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  be  charged. 

QUESTIONS  FOR  THE  MAY  ISSUE  OF 
“SPRING  3100.” 

1.  B murdered  C in  their  apartment.  They  were  man 
and  wife.  The  Police  Department  completed  its 
investigation  at  the  scene.  C’s  hody  was  removed  to 
the  morgue. 

As  Patrol  Sergeant  you  receive  instructions  from  the 
Desk  Officer  to  remove  the  patrolman  assigned  to  the 
apartment  and  to  place  a police  lock  on  the  door. 
As  this  is  being  done  the  landlord  of  the  apartment 
house  arrived  to  remove  the  furniture  from  the  apart- 
ment. He  claims  the  right  to  remove  it  as  B owes 
him  three  months  rent. 

What  action  would  you  take? 

What  advice  would  you  give  the  landlord? 

What  is  the  police  responsibility  in  regard  to  the 
furniture? 

2.  A crowd  has  collected  in  front  of  a restaurant.  The 
officer  on  post  learns  that  a creditor  of  the  proprietor 
of  the  restaurant  is  demanding  admittance  to  take 
possession  on  the  strength  of  a civil  contract  made  at 
the  time  of  extending  credit  to  the  restaurateur.  He 
is  accompanied  by  an  auctioneer  who  has  been  engaged 
by  the  creditor  to  sell  the  contents  of  the  restaurant. 
The  proprietor  refused  them  admittance. 

What  action  should  be  taken  by  the  officer? 

3.  a.  Traffic  Regulations  permit  parking  of  automobiles, 

with  certain  restrictions,  in  many  streets  of  the 
City.  What  restrictions  are  imposed?  What  mem- 
bers of  the  Force  are  charged  with  seeing  that 
parking  regulations  are  complied  with? 
b.  Traffic  Regulations  place  responsibility  on  the 
driver  of  a vehicle  for  its  careful  operation,  whether 
or  not  traffic  signal  lights  are  operating.  Docs  this 
mean  that  pedestrians  have  no  responsibility  before 
going  into  or  while  in  the  roadway,  whether  or  not 
there  is  a police  officer  on  duty  or  traffic  signal 
lights  operating?  If  not,  explain. 

4.  a.  Enumerate  six  classes  of  business  requiring  permits 

from  the  Boiler  Squad  of  the  Police  Department. 
What  proeedure  should  be  followed  if  any  of  these 
is  found  operating  without  permit? 


b.  What  instructions  should  a Sergeant  give  to  a 
patrolman  who  has  discovered  an  unlicensed 
employee  operating  an  electric  hoist  at  a building 
in  the  course  of  construction? 

c.  Certain  boats  plying  the  waters  in  and  about  the 
City  of  New  York  are  inspccteil  by  the  Boiler  Squad. 
How  would  you  classify  these  boats? 

5.  X is  arrested  and  charged  with  a misdemeanor,  divert- 
ing travelers  and  others  from  one  hotel  to  another. 
What  evidence  is  necessary  to  establish  a prima  facie 
case? 

6.  Y,  while  driving  his  automobile  southbound,  passes  a 
northhound  street  car  which  had  stopped  to  discharge 
passengers.  Y drives  his  automobile  within  two  feet 
of  the  street  car.  In  so  doing  he  strikes  a person 
crossing  from  behind  the  street  car. 

Docs  Y violate  the  eight  foot  law? 

7.  State  violations  of  the  Penal  Law  where  a letter  or 
other  writing  is  an  element  and  the  crime  is  com- 
pleted when  the  writing  is  parted  with. 

8.  State  instances  in  which  a person  concerned  in  the 
commission  of  crime  may  receive  greater  punishment 
than  another  who  is  concerned  in  the  commission  of 
such  crime. 

9.  Briefly  outline  five  provisions  of  the  Penal  Law  other 
than  extortion  and  blackmail  in  which  a threat  is  an 
expressed  element. 

10.  When  may  a witness  express  an  opinion  as  to  the 
handwriting  of  another? 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  THE  FOLLOWING  PAGE. 


IFn  /Iftemoriam 

I 


Ptl.  Walter  H.  Edge't  66th  Pet.  Apr.  20, 1932 

Ptl.  Allen  N.  Van  Hagen 

Air  Service  Div.  Apr.  23,  1932 


Sgt.  Charles  W.  Brophy 

Ptl.  John  F.  Rein 

Ptl.  Thomas  McMahon 

Ptl.  Frank  Hajek 

Sgt.  Theodore  F.  Werdann 

Ptl.  Rocco  Cavone 

Ptl.  Frederick  E.  Courtney 

Ptl.  William  J.  Dillon 


70th 

Pet. 

Apr. 

25, 

1932 

28th 

Pet. 

Apr. 

28, 

1932 

14th 

Pet. 

May 

3, 

1932 

Tra.  Pet.  C 

May 

8, 

1932 

87th 

Pet. 

May 

12, 

1932 

18th 

Div. 

May 

12, 

1932 

109th 

Pet. 

May 

13, 

1932 

120th 

Pet. 

May 

14, 

1932 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1 

1.  Direct  patrolman  assigned  to  lock  windows  and  doors;  padlock 
entrance  door;  make  and  direct  patrolman  to  make  record  in 
memorandum  book.  Report  over  Signal  Box  action  taken;  request 
for  patrolman  and  advise  him  accordingly.  Direct 
officer  on  post  covering  apartment  house  to  see  that  the  premises 
are  not  unlawfully  entered. 

Advise  landlord  to  apply  to  Municipal  Court  for  precept  for  delin- 
quent tenant;  that  if,  and  when,  disposses  warrant  issues  a city 
marshal  executing  it  could  remove  furniture. 

The  police  should  safeguard  apartment  from  illegal  entry  and 
prevent  unlawful  removal  of  furniture.  If  removed  to  sidewalk 
by  court  order,  patrolman  on  post  should  safeguard  and  report  to 
signal  monitor  officer.  A light  should  be  placed  on  the  furniture 
u It  IS  on  the  sidewalk  at  night  to  prevent  accident  and  city  lia- 
bility. The  Bureau  of  Emcumbrance  should  be  notified  by  the 
Desk  Officer  with  view  to  its  removal  if  it  is  not  removed  by  owner 
or  authorized  agent  in  reasonable  time.  The  owner  or  his  author- 
ized agent  may  remove  the  furniture  from  the  apartment  at  any 
time  after  the  police  relinquish  possession,  provided  the  District 
Attorney's  consent  has  been  secured. 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  .NO.  2 

2.  Advise  creditor  and  auctioneer  that  possession  cannot  be  taken 

wi  lout  court  order.  Their  redress  lies  in  civil  process.  Further 
auvise  them  that  conduct  tending  to  a breach  of  the  peace,  or 
causing  a crowd  to  collect  constitutes  disorderly  conduct.  Court- 
eously  requ^est  parties  concerned  to  disperse.  If  offense  is  persisted 
!"•  disorderly  conduct  may  be  made  of  the  offending 

individuals.  ® 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3 

3.  a.  permitted  to  park  for  a period  exceeding: 

One  hour,  in  congested  or  business  sections. 

* "Ours,  in  designated  parking  space. 

Ihree  hours,  between  midnight  and  7 A.  M. 

Although  special  regulations  prohibit  parking  during  certain 
nours,  and  permit  parking  during  other  hours,  vehicles  must  in 
no  case  be  parked  in  excess  of  the  time  limits  specified  above. 

p”^^^*^**^!**  " A.  M.  and  10  A.  M.  and  4 P.  M.  and  7 

1 . M.  daily,  except  Sundays  and  holidays  on  streets  enumerated 
in  Aryde  II,  paragraph  18  of  Traffic  Regulations.  Refer  to  your 
copy  for  streets  in  precinct  in  which  you  are  working. 

Special  parking  restrictions  are  indicatc^d  by  signs  of  the  Police 
Department.  Drivers  must  comply  therewith. 

Vehicles  shall  not  be  parked  to  make  repairs  except  minor  ones 
and  then  only  in  emergency. 

Parking  in  vicinity  of  large  public  gatherings  is  subject  to 
temporary  regulations. 

Vehicles  left  in  the  street,  except  in  compliance  with  the  above 
*^J^***^”*^'  J>c  deemed  an  encumbrance  within  the  meaning 

of  Section  152,  Article  13,  Chapter  23.  Code  of  Ordinances,  and 
may  be  removed. 


curb  in  front  of  entrance  to  a building,  nor  to  prevent  another 
*1^^^  slopped  near  the  curb  from  moving  away.  Vehicles 
shall  not  be  permitted  to  park  within  fifteen  feet  of  building 
line  of  any  intersecting  street. 

Valdes  shall  not  be  permitted  to  park  within  fifteen  feet  of 
a fire  hydrant. 

Vehicles  shall  not  be  permitted  to  park  at  curb  between  a Car 
Stop  Safety  Zone  and  curb,  nor  within  twenty-five  feet  of 
such  zone. 

Vehicles  shall  not  be  permitted  to  park  within  twenty-five  feet 
of  a street  excavation  or  obstruction,  except  when  excavation 
or  obstruction  is  at  or  dose  to  curb. 

Vehicle  waiting  at  curb  shall  promptly  give  way  to  another 
vehicle  arriving  to  take  on  or  set  down  passengers  or  merchandise. 
Jl  the  duty  of  members  of  the  Traffic  Division  to  enforce  the 
Vehicle  and  Traffic  Law,  Traffic  Regulations,  and  ordinances 
relating  to  vehicular  and  pedestrian  traffic  on  public  highways. 
Vtembers  of  the  patrol  force  are  equally  responsible  on  their 
respective  posts. 

Regulations  provide  that  any  person  using,  traveling,  or 
being  on  any  street,  shall  use  reasonable  care  to  avoid  or  prevent 
injury  through  collision  with  all  other  persons  and  vehicles. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4 

4.  a.  Butcher  shops;  delicatessen  stores;  ice  cream  stores;  confec- 
tionery stores;  grocery  stores  and  similar  places,  havine  ice 
machines,  or  places  having  steam  pressing  boilers,  such  as 
tailoring  and  laundering  places. 

^ here  permit  has  not  been  procured,  persons  concerned  will 
be  directed  to  apply  for  same  at  the  office  of  the  Boiler  Squad 
and  Commanding  Officer  of  precinct  will  forward  a report  on 
U.  F.  49  of  such  action  to  the  Commanding  Officer  of  Boiler 
Squad. 

b.  Sergeant  should  direct  that  unlicensed  operator  be  summonsed 
for  violation  of  Chapter  18,  Article  I,  paragraph  2,  of  the  Code 
of  Ordinances. 

c.  All  boats  not  operating  on  their  own  power,  having  boilers  and 
hoists,  such  as  derricks  and  the  like.  They  are  classified  as 
lighters,  barges,  pile  drivers,  canal  boats  and  others  that  are 
required  to  be  towed. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5 

.5.  I'hat  the  accused  did  on  a certain  <lay  make  a statement  to  one 
John  Doc  regarding  the  X hotel  which  John  Doe  was  about  to 
enter  for  accommodations. 

That  the  statement  w’as  intentionally  and  knowingly  falsely  made. 
That  the  accused  suggested  the  Y hotel  to  John  I)oe  as  a suitable 
place. 


That  John  Doe,  because  of  this  false  statement,  did  not  become 
a guest  at  the  X hotel. 

Section  925a  of  the  Penal  Law  requires  the  above  acts  to  be  done 
with  intent  to  gain  or  profit.  The  making  of  false  statement 
coupled  with  suggestion  to  patronize  another  hotel,  boarding 
house,  or  lodging  house  is  presumptive  evidence  that  the  act  was 
committed  for  purpose  of  gain  and  that  element  is  established  for 
the  purpose  of  a prima  facie  case. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6 

6.  No.  Subdivision  3,  Section  17,  Article  2 of  Chapter  24  of  the  Code 
of  Ordinances  provides: 

^‘Overtaking  street  car.  In  overtaking  a street  car  which  has 
been  stopped  for  the  purpose  of  receiving  or  discharging  a pas- 
senger. no  vehicle  shall  pass  or  approach  to  the  right  or  left  within 
eight  feet  of  any  part  of  such  car  so  long  as  the  same  is  stopped 
and  remains  standing  for  the  purpose  aforesaid. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  7 

<.  By  Section  550  of  the  Penal  Law,  the  following  crimes: 

Sending  a letter  threatening  a person,  with  intent  to  extort  money 
or  property,  or  to  procure  the  commission  of  an  illegal  act — black- 
mail. 

Sending  a letter  threatening  to  do  an  unlawful  injury  to  the  person 
or  property  of  another,  a violation  of  Sec.  551. 

Sending  a letter  with  intent  to  annoy,  a violation  of  Sec.  551. 
Mailing  and  writing,  simulating  a summons,  complaint,  writ  or 
court  process,  a violation  of  Sec.  551 — are  deemed  complete  when 
such  letter  is  deposited  in  the  post  office,  or  other  place,  or  delivered 
to  someone  with  intent  that  it  shall  be  forwarded. 

Sec.  1625  of  the  Penal  Law  makes  the  crime  of  perjury,  committed 
by  means  of  a false  affidavit  or  certificate,  sworn  to  under  oath, 
complete  when  such  certificate  or  affidavit  is  given  to  another 
with  intent  that  it  shall  be  offered  as  true. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  8 

8.  Section  1934  of  the  Penal  Law  provides  in  effect  that  except  in  a 
case  where  a different  punishment  is  specially  prescribed  by  law, 
a person  convicted  as  an  accessory  is  punishable  by  imprisonment 
for  not  more  than  five  years,  or  by  a fine  of  not  more  than  $500, 
or  by  both. 

As  there  are  several  felonies  which  are  punishable  by  not  more 
than  three  years,  an  accessory  in  each  of  these  cases  could  get 
more  punishment. 

Example: — Accessory  in  case  where  one  violates  Section  943  of  the 
Penal  Law,  Mock  Auctio,  which  prescribes  imprisonment  in  state 
prison  for  not  more  than  three  years. 

Section  2186  of  the  Penal  Law  provides  that  where  a child  under 
16  years  commits  an  act,  which  would  be  a crime  if  committed  by 
an  adult,  other  than  one  punishable  by  death  or  life  imprisonment, 
the  child  shall  be  guilty  of  juvenile  delinquency  only.  An  adult 
concerned  in  the  commission  of  this  act  shall  be  guilty  and  pun- 
ished as  a principal  or  accessory  as  the  case  may  be. 

^’here  two  persons  commit  a felony  and  one  is  armed  with  a 
dangerous  weapon  the  one  armed  could  be  given  a greater  punish- 
ment than  his  unarmed  accomplice. 

^ here  two  or  more  persons  commit  a crime  in  concert  one  may  be 
given  more  punishment  than  the  other  or  others  by  reason  of  being 
a second  or  fourth  offender  where  the  crime  is  a felony  or  by  reason 
of  having  previously  been  convicted  for  any  crime  in  case  the  act 
is  a violation  of  law,  specified  as  a misdemeanor,  and  which  is 
made  a felony  if  committed  by  one  previously  convicted  for  any 
crime. 

In  a case  where  two  or  more  persons  commit  an  act  in  violation  of 
the  Penal  Law  which  specifies  that  a subsequent  conviction  shall 
be  a felony  such  as  Section  483-b  of  the  Penal  Law,  the  one  who 
has  previously  violated  this  provision  would  be  guilty  of  a felony 
and  his  accomplice  would  be  guilty  of  only  a misdemeanor. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  9 

9.  Section  530  of  the  Penal  Law  makes  the  use  of  threats  w'ith  intent 
to  compel  such  person  to  do  or  abstain  from  doing  any  act  which 
such  person  has  a legal  right  to  do  or  abstain  from  doing,  the 
crime  of  coercion — a misdemeanor. 

Section  580  of  the  Penal  Law  declares  that  it  is  the  crime  of  con- 
spiracy for  two  or  more  persons  to  conspire  to  prevent  another 
from  exercising  a lawful  trade  or  calling  by  means  of  threats. 

It  is  a violation  of  Section  860  of  the  Penal  Law  to  directly  or  indi- 
rectly address  a threat  to  a public  officer,  juror,  referee,  arbitrator, 
appraiser,  assessor  or  one  authorized  by  law  to  hear  or  determine 
any  controversy. 

It  is  a violation  of  Section  814  of  the  Penal  Law  to  use  any  threat 
with  intent  to  suppress  evidence. 

Section  722  of  the  Penal  Law  states  that  a person  who  uses  threat- 
ening language  to  another,  with  intent  to  provoke  a breach  of  the 
peace  or  whereby  a breach  of  the  peace  may  be  occasioned,  is 
guilty  of  disorderly  conduct. 

ANSW  ER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  10 

10.  An  ordinary  witness  may  express  an  opinion  as  to  the  genuineness 
of  another's  handwriting  after  he  has  shown  in  what  way  he  has 
become  familiar  with  the  handwriting  in  question.  He  must  have 
seen  the  party  w'rite  at  least  once  and  be  able  to  read  and  write 
well  himself.  He  must  have  seen  writings — directly  or  indirectly — 
acknowledged  by  the  maker  of  the  writing  in  question  or  he  must 
have  received  letters  or  documents  written  in  response  to  his  own 
communications. 

An  expert  witness,  after  he  has  qualified  as  such,  can  only  express 
an  opinion  based  upon  a comparison  of  a genuine  and  a disputed 
writing.  The  standard  of  comparison  must  be  established  as  the 
writing  of  the  party  or  acknowledged  by  him.  Then  the  expert 
can  compare  the  acknowledged  or  established  writing  with  the 
disputed  one  and  express  an  opinion  as  to  whether  they  were 
written  by  the  same  person. 
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PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 


Proprietor:-  IF  tliis  sole  ^oss  0\.'Sf  his^  Itn  goxi\^  io  coiiiinue 
it  over  iiato  i pc  iT-exi-  ijeaxr"- 


OFFICER-YOU  CftNTGO  THROUGH,  THE  STREET  IS  CLOSED- 
CITIZEN-  CLOSED , LOOKS  WIDE  OPEN  TO  ME, 


I'LL  TAKE  NO  More  s^s^ 
from  YoU-'wi^kt'S  Yoori 

Fuel  name? 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


3<I  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  A.  Gibson  9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Finnegan 

5th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Gordon  llth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Blackmore,  Jr, 

"ith  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed.  Shoemaker  27t/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fehring 

^ e are  glad  to  hear  Lieutenant  Breen  has  fully 
recovered  from  his  injuries,  hut  to  clear  up  a douht. 
Lieutenant,  “Are  you  sure  it  was  the  wind  that 
banged  the  roof  scuttle  over  your  head,  or  was  it 
the  work  of  a competitor  hiding  on  the  roof?”  We 
agree  that  winds  may  blow  and  scuttles  may  fall, 
but  the  doubt  remains. 

The  big  day  will  soon  arrive,  ink  will  fall,  but 
there  will  be  nothing  to  it  hut  a Captain  Simon  P. 
Breen.  Tou  can’t  keep  a good  man  down. 

Patrolman  Axel  Kulis,  since  his  loud  speakers 
(tonsils)  have  been  removed,  is  now  starting  to  use 
a rowing  machine  to  reduce  his  hay  window,  which 
has  gained  considerably  since  he  became  a poor  in- 
vestigator. (BIG-HEARTED  AL!) 

Patrolman  Mike  Silverman  ate  43  colored  eggs 
on  Easter.  He  claims  the  purple  eggs  are  easiest  to 
digest. 

Patrolman  Arthur  Bimpson  is  all  upset.  He  fig- 
ured he  is  due  to  retire  on  October  13,  1947,  a Sun- 
day. On  that  date  the  10th  Squad  will  perform  a 
4 to  12  tour.  His  worry  is:  Will  the  Chief  Clerk’s 

office  be  open  on  that  date,  or  must  he  perform  that 
tour  and  wait  until  October  14,  1947,  to  be  retired? 

Patrolman  Edward  Seiss's  brand  new  “Irene”  will 
undoubtedly  be  a soprano  in  future  years.  She 
holds  rehearsals  nightly,  showing  she  is  willing  to 
sacrifice  sleep  for  her  career.  Welcome,  Irene,  and 
congrats  to  Mom  and  Pop. 

The  baseball  team  of  the  9th  Precinct  had  their 
first  workout  last  week  under  the  guidance  of  their 
manager.  Sergeant  Tindall.  On  Decoration  Day  they 
journey  to  Silver  Beach  to  play  on  the  lot  adjoin- 
ing Tom  Quirk’s  bungalow.  e expected  to  have  a 
photo  of  Quirk's  place  for  this  issue,  but  Jim  Melody 
never  sent  the  bath  tub  or  Sheehy  the  chandeliers, 
bulbs,  rugs,  etc.  Requests  for  games  should  he  ad- 
dressed to  Sergeant  Tindall  or  Coach  Patrolman 
Vic  Hertz,  who  has  been  prevailed  upon  to  forego 
his  hobby,  golf. 

3d  Divisiox  Ptl.  John  A.  Elynn 

10/ft  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Latilor  18/ft  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  J . Burns,  Jr, 

14/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Hugh  White  20/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Eduard  Clark 

The  18th  Precinct  takes  great  pride  in  the  excel- 
lent police  work  performed  by  Patrolman  James  A. 
Robinson.  On  the  evening  of  April  6th  he  entered 
201  West  54th  Street  and  captured  five  stick-up  men, 
two  of  them  armed.  He  has  been  recommended  for 
departmental  recognition,  and  deserves  it.  Jim  is  re- 
garded as  a model  officer,  faultlessly  attired,  courte- 
ous and  efficient,  and  is  the  unofficial  mayor  of  Sev- 
enth Avenue. 


Since  it  has  been  rumored  that  the  Sergeants’  list 
is  soon  due,  a number  of  the  boys  have  purchased 
“Bronx  Cheer  Tooters.”  A royal  send-off  for  the 
also  rans.  I hope  I passed. 

Patrolman  Henry  Basil  was  strolling  through  this 
precinct  on  his  time  off.  He  was  amazed  to  see  a 
fox  run  past.  He  gave  chase  and  caught  the  ani- 
mal, and  had  him  nestled  quietly  in  his  arms  when 
the  fox  took  a sudden  liking  for  the  officer  and  bit 
him  on  the  nose.  Henry’s  schnozzle  has  been  in  a 
bandage  ever  since.  He  is  off  foxes  for  life,  and  will 
never  buy  his  wife  any  more  furs. 

Patrolman  Walter  Wirth,  who  makes  only  good 
arrests,  lived  up  to  his  reputation  the  other  yawn- 
ing by  capturing  a yegg  who  had  just  rifled  a safe. 
Wirth  had  unwittingly  chased  the  lookout  ten  min- 
utes before.  Being  a good  policeman  he  sought  the 
aid  of  Detective  Hymie  Levine,  giving  him  a good 
description.  Walter  took  his  man  to  the  station 
house.  A half  hour  later  Hymie  walked  in  with 
the  lookout.  That’s  what  I call  observation  and  co- 
operation. 

5th  Division  Lt.  William  Turk 

24/ft  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  Thiebaud  30/ft  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  M.  Bateman 

34/ft  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Hoey 

Patrolman  John  Jenkins  James  Jones,  Jr.,  30th 
Precinct,  is  about  to  take  the  fatal  step  he  has  been 
warning  others  of.  Good  luck,  John,  best  wishes, 
and  don't  let  John  (Shuffle  Board)  Kiernan  kid  you. 
Bon  voyage  to  you  and  Vera  on  your  coming  trip. 

Captain  John  Bender,  30th  Precinct,  has  had  the 
radiators  painted  silver,  almost  the  same  color  as 
his  hair.  Maybe  it’s  a new  color  scheme. 

The  30th  Precinct  was  knocked  dizzy  the  other 
day.  “Popeye”  Ackerman  was  seen  shoveling  coal 
into  a bag  for  the  unemployed.  “WHEW,”  don’t 
shock  us  again  like  that,  “Popeye.” 

Every  time  Spring  3100  is  supplied  at  the  30th 
Precinct,  Emmet  Cronin  cries  out,  “HULLY  GEE, 
there’s  nothin’  in  it  about  this  precinct.  I’m  gonna 
get  transferred  to  a live  place  that  publishes  some 
news.”  Never  mind.  Emmet,  we’ll  have  plenty  of 
news  from  now  on. 

Famous  Sayings  by  Members  of  the  30th 
Precinct 

LIEUTENANT  MOYNAHAN— “IS  THE  COF- 
FEE READY  YET?” 

SERGEANT  STAUFFER— “DID  YOU  EVER 
HEAR  THIS  ONE?” 

SERGEANT  LAUDER— “I'LL  STRAIGHTEN 
OUT  SOME  OF  THE  HAIR  AROUND  HERE.” 

PATROLMAN  AICHER— “YES,  SIR,  CAPTAIN; 
YES,  SIR,  LIEUTENANT;  YES,  SIR,  SERGEANT; 
YOU  WAIT  A WHILE,  PATROLMAN.” 

OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE:  Your  motto,  “Knows 

all,  sees  all,  and  tells  aU,”  prompts  the  reporter  of 
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the  24th  Precinct  ta  request  that  you  reveal  the 
cause  of  the  silence  in  the  last  few  issues  on  the  part 
of  Reporter  Leo  Hoey  of  the  34th  Precinct.  Thank 
you.  (Search  me,  feller,  mayhe  Leo’s  in  love  or 
something  like  that.  Glad  he  woke  up,  anvway. 
O.  M.  S.) 

Noting  the  number  and  type  of  men  from  the  24th 
Precinct  who  visited  Room  1400,  Municipal  Build- 
ing, with  their  army  discharges,  it  is  easily  seen  how 
America  won  the  war.  Fourteen  warriors  from  here 
made  the  hazardous  journey  with  the  same  energy 
they  displayed  in  the  front  line  trenches,  and  here’s 
hoping  all  of  the  fourteen  will  appear  in  the  front 
line  of  the  Sergeant’s  list. 

Lieutenant  Martin  Nolan,  24th  Precinct,  is  devot- 
ing considerable  time  preparing  for  the  Captain’s 
examination.  With  the  able  assistance  of  Reg.  106 
Peter  McGooey,  Dinny  Sullivan  and  Charlie  Mischler, 
he  should  make  a creditable  showing,  particularly  if 
the  exam,  is  conducted  along  the  lines  of  “As  Cap- 
tain of  a precinct,  state  your  action,  etc.,  etc.” 

A copy  of  this  issue  of  Spring  3100  is  being  mailed 
to  Rev.  John  J.  Callan,  Maryknoll  Mission,  Swatow, 
China,  at  his  request.  His  friends  at  the  24th  Pre- 
cinct extend  heartiest  greetings  and  best  wishes  for 
his  health  and  safety.  Good  luck.  Father  Jack! 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  A.  Ryan 

23d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  2Zth  Pet.,  Sgt.  F.  Meyer 

2hth  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Braveman  32d  Pet.,  Ptl.  A.  J.  Benton 

Lieutenant  Michael  Raftery  sailed  for  Ireland. 
We  hope  he  has  a pleasant  trip  and  doesn’t  forget  to 
bring  back  the  shamrocks  he  promised  Patrolman 
Artie  Weiss. 

Patrolman  Lester  Bassett  has  been  elected  cham- 
pion “loud  speaker”  of  the  23d  Precinct.  With  Les- 
ter on  the  switchboard,  the  men  within  a radius  of 
ten  blocks  can  hear  him  without  putting  the  receiver 
to  their  ears. 

Patrolman  William  Spaulding,  23d  Precinct,  leads 
a charmed  life.  Bill  recently  was  sent  to  the  scene 
of  a shooting,  and  found  himself  facing  a man  with 
two  guns.  The  man  pulled  the  triggers,  hut  the  guns 
failed  to  go  off,  although  he  had  just  shot  a man 
with  the  same  guns.  Bill’s  gun  went  off,  however, 
and  the  prisoner  is  now  in  Bellevue  Hospital. 

Patrolman  Johnny  Cummings  has  a Democratic 
canary.  The  only  time  it  will  sing  is  when  there  is 
a Democratic  rally  being  broadcast. 

The  Department  has  yet  to  start  a carrier  pigeon 
squad.  If  they  should  decide  to  do  so,  we  have 
plenty  of  talent  in  the  23d  Precinct,  i.  e..  Patrol- 
men John  Kennelly,  William  Dockey  and  Charles 
Schatz. 

^ The  first  two  ball  games  the  25th  Precinct  played 
did  not  turn  out  so  well.  We  were  beaten  by  the 
42d  Precinct  20  to  4.  Our  hats  off  to  Sergeant 
Tracy  and  his  team.  To  add  insult  to  injury,  we 
took  a licking  from  that  formidable  array  of  talent, 
the  6th  Detective  Division.  They  beat  us  by  the 
lopsided  score  of  14  to  13,  a little  better.  The  next 
time  it  will  be  different,  says  we. 

What  can  you  expect  when  the  players  try  to  steal 
second  with  the  bases  full,  and  get  nailed  off  the  bag 
with  the  old  hidden  ball  trick. 

We  have  good  policemen  as  well  as  ball  players 
on  the  detectives’  team.  Did  you  see  the  “collar” 
Lieutenant  Appel’s  squad  made?  Hats  off  to  De- 
tectives Tutt,  Kaufman,  Hannigan  and  Franz,  who 
brought  in  a gang  of  gunmen  who  were  hooked  up 
in  many  robberies  and  a few  homicides.  Boys,  we 
are  proud  of  you;  keep  up  the  good  work. 


GOOD  OLD  MAX  ISAACSON,  the  25th  Precinct’s 
member  of  the  hand,  came  in  off  patrol  the  other 
evening  out  of  a downpouring  rain,  and  complained 
of  being  “SUCKINK  VET.” 

As  to  the  item  regarding  Sergeant  Braveman  in  the 
last  issue,  about  falling  overboard,  let  us  assure  the 
editor  that  Abe  can  swim,  and  how.  That  should 
keep  him  above  water,  sez  we. 

(ED.  NOTE:  You  might  be  able  to  sicim,  Abe,  but 

take  a tip  from  one  who  knoivs!  The  life  preserver 
that  you  re  going  to  get  icill  be  anchored  so  close  that 
all  of  your  floating  power  uill  be  washed  away.) 

We  hope  to  have  a few'  of  our  ball  games  in  the 
win  column  for  the  next  issue.  But  wdiy  count  our 
chickens  before  they  re  hatched?  Win  or  lose,  we 
will  make  a full  report  in  Spring  3100  next  month. 
Read  it  and  weep. 

We  report  that  after  an  absence  of  a few'  days  the 
long  lost  raincoat  made  its  appearance.  But  BUT- 
TON! BUTTON!  Where  was  it?  Ask  the  house 
painters!  They  know! 

Sergeant  James  Kelleher,  28th  Precinct,  has  or- 
ganized a baseball  team.  They  have  been  training 
for  a month  and  are  open  for  games  with  other  pre- 
cincts. The  line-up  consists  of:  Joseph  Barlow,  first 

base;  Ernest  Lehman,  shortstop;  James  McNamee, 
right  field;  John  Shea,  center  field;  Patrick  Bligh, 
pitcher;  Thomas  Fitzpatrick,  left  field;  Moe  Manisof, 
third  base;  Peter  Byrne,  catcher;  Christopher  Mills, 
second  base,  and  Thomas  Brishain,  field  captain. 

The  members  of  the  32d  Precinct  wish  Lieuten- 
ant De  Witt  the  best  of  luck  in  his  new  assignment. 

Patrolman  Benton  has  been  selected  by  Captain 
Brady  to  lecture  in  public  schools  on  cleanliness  and 
good  behavior.  The  Captain  eertainly  knows  the 
loquacious  boys  in  this  command. 

Detective  Boyden,  32d  Squad,  set  a new  low  in 
auto  deals.  On  January  19,  1932,  he  bought  a Pack- 
ard; on  March  10,  1932,  he  sold  the  car  for  $15. 
“Believe  it  or  not,”  it  ran  and  had  four  tires.  The 
rumor  persists  that  the  shrewd  detective  made  money 
on  the  deal. 

The  32d  Preeinet  has  beeome  athletically  inclined. 
They  have  a baseball  team,  a track  team,  and  also  have 
several  boxers  and  wrestlers  in  training.  The  ball 
team  lines  up  as  follows:  Sergeant  Chisolm,  man- 

ager; Sergeant  Sullivan,  captain;  Patrolman  Paul 
Lee,  catcher;  Coyle,  pitcher;  Mathews,  right  field; 
G.  Richardson,  center  field;  N.  Carter,  left  field; 
J.  Mathis,  shortstop;  King,  first  base;  Parler,  second 
base;  Devonville,  third  base;  reserves.  Sergeant 
Klein,  Sergeant  Norman,  Patrolmen  Sumpter,  Hetz- 
ler,  J.  A.  Johnson,  Booker,  Gashen  and  Yostpelle; 
base  umpires.  Sergeants  Dwyer,  Mulcahy,  Kelly,  and 
Patrolman  MeMahon.  Captain  Brady  and  Lieuten- 
ant Hughes  will  also  alternate  as  umpires.  Captain 
Brady  has  been  requested  to  challenge  Captain 
Noble  of  the  41st  Precinct  for  the  opener.  We  then 
will  challenge  all  precincts  and  divisions. 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Car.mody 

40th  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonaventura  42d  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  MeGronan 

41st  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Conuay  44th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

49th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  J.  Burns 

Patrolman  Charles  Tost  has  been  on  duty  on  V il- 
lis  Avenue  since  some  of  the  present  voters  were  in 
perambulators.  The  merchants  and  neighbors  of 
the  Avenue  recently  presented  him  with  a gold 
plated  revolver,  in  appreciation  of  his  long  and 
faithful  career  as  Mayor  of  Willis  Avenue. 

Patrolman  William  (Tex)  O’Rouke,  Commander 
of  the  Orchard  Beach  Life  Saving  Corps,  took  two 
hours  on  Sunday,  May  1st,  to  get  his  bearings  before 
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starting  on  the  fishing  trip  with  Bill  Kahlsdorf  and 
Shorty  Secor.  Result  of  trip,  zero. 

“Gong  Gong"  Bach,  our  tenor  singer,  is  much  per- 
turhed.  His  picture  has  heen  taken  off  the  parlor 
table  and  some  one  clse’s  has  taken  its  place. 

Patrolman  Curtis  Barrois  wants  to  know'  if  any- 
one wants  to  buy  a good  Nash  car.  It  always  seems 
to  get  him  in  trouble. 

Sergeant  Cox  will  soon  receive  the  Honor  Legion 
insignia  for  meritorious  service  performed.  The  ar- 
rest of  gunmen  in  a recent  holdup. 

Patrolman  Reid  was  asked  by  the  Sergeant  if  he 
had  heen  patrolling  continually.  He  replied:  “If 

your  dogs  were  barking  like  mine,  you  would  know 
I have  been  doing  60  minutes  to  the  hour." 

Our  hall  team  is  doing  fine  in  the  “games  won” 
column.  The  veteran  players  wish  they  would  dig 
up  the  stones  around  home  plate,  to  make  the  going 
softer  and  keep  the  old  legs  from  giving  way. 

Vi  e are  waiting  to  hear  from  other  baseball  teams 
in  the  Department. 

Sergeant  Bill  Dieker  is  having  new  footrests  made 
for  the  stone  crusher  he  is  pushing  around. 

John  Gorman,  41st  Precinct,  is  practicing  under 
cover  by  taking  a correspondence  course  in  finger 
printing.  He  is  waiting  for  the  mail  man  with  his 
diploma. 

Since  Andy  Tucker  has  been  in  the  radio  car, 
he  never  leaves  it  for  a meal.  His  side  partner 
brings  him  cream  puffs.  This  is  the  reason  for  his 
swollen  condition. 

In  a discussion  as  to  who  could  make  up  the  best 
roll  call.  Jim  Priest  was  handed  the  crying  towel. 

alter  Kuntz,  better  known  as  Oscar,  will  some  day 
make  a roll  call  without  mistakes,  and  not  leave  it 
to  Finger. 

One  of  the  30-cents-a-day  clerical  men  is  out  on 
post,  Dan  Sweeney,  better  known  as  the  Chief  Dele- 
gate. 

“Who  changed  my  post?  I always  have  the  dock,” 
said  La  Roso  to  O Hara.  “Well,  I ain’t  kicking;  no 
push  carts  on  the  creek.” 

A new'  job  is  to  he  created — Foreman  Attendant. 
The  contest  is  on.  Jim  Gibson  was  seen  handling 
out  cigars. 

Happy  Jack,  44th  Precinct,  is  trying  to  fathom 
how  he  can  keep  balloon  peddlers  away  while  he  is 
on  a school  crossing. 

Charlie  Nickees  is  back  at  his  old  post.  His  bat- 
ting average  hasn't  suffered  any  by  reason  of  his 
recent  illness. 

Art  Munch  complains  of  prevailing  conditions. 
He  11  he  forced  to  go  into  the  grocery  line.  Art  says 
the  depression  has  no  bearing  on  his  case,  but  is  due 
to  his  inability  to  count  vegetables. 

The  hoys  in  the  upper  berth  have  heen  hatting 
them  out  for  the  reporter,  who  injured  his  hand. 
They  feel  some  message  of  gratitude  should  he 
forthcoming. 

All  is  w'ell.  Your  faithful  scribe  herewith  thanks 
you. 

8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

43d  Pet:  Sgt.  A.  HazUtt  ITjA  Pet.,  Pit.  F.  Flanagan 

46i/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Arthur  Mover  SOth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

S2d  Pet..  Sgt.  Frank  P.  Dolan 

The  Sergeants  of  the  43d  Precinct  have  wondered 
why  Sergeant  (LOUD  SPEAKER)  Eick’s  head  was 
so  red.  When  tpiestioned,  he  said  it  was  sunburned. 
The  two  former  wire  tappers.  Patrolmen  Terwilli- 
ger  and  Solomon,  now  assigned  to  find  out  who  puts 
this  stuff  in  Spring  3100,  stated  the  Sergeant  got  the 
hair  tonic  and  iodine  mixed. 


Patrolman  Cruise,  a former  member  of  Uncle 
Sam’s  Navy*  points  with  great  pride  to  the  fact  that 
he  has  sailed  the  seven  seas.  Patrolman  Koop,  the 
SOth’s  cleanup  man,  who  has  never  been  in  the  army 
or  navy,  says  the  real  test  of  manhood  is  to  do  the 
late  tour,  receive  seven  “sees”  and  still  have  enough 
vitality  left  to  return  to  the  station  house. 

Patrolman  Kaufman  has  been  putting  on  the  “dog” 
since  he  received  a commendation.  Milton  wants 
to  get  into  the  Honor  Legion,  so  as  to  march  in 
some  of  the  parades  that  pass  his  house.  With  this 
accomplished,  he  will  be  at  the  height  of  his  glory. 

Patrolman  Kohler  has  won  a'  loving  cup,  and  now 
is  “Mr.  Kingsbridge.”  He  received  the  award  for 
being  the  patrolman  with  the  largest  nose.  He  has 
to  fold  it  up  while  shaving. 

Patrolman  Cahill  is  a proud  man  since  St.  Pat- 
rick’s Day.  John  rode  a horse  over  the  line  of  march 
and  retained  his  equilibrium  by  having  the  saddle 
equipped  with  a pair  of  bicycle  handle  bars. 

Patrolman  McCarthy  has  been  restored  to  the 
good  graces  of  his  missus.  She  again  allows  him  to 
use  her  car,  providing  he  chains  it  to  a fire  hydrant 
or  a telephone  pole  when  he  parks,  it. 

At  the  dinner  given  to  Lieutenant  Louis  Brugge- 
man,  upon  his  retirement.  Patrolman  Walsh  stood 
all  through  it.  He  was  told  if  he  sat  down  he  would 
have  to  pay  a couvert  charge.  Speaking  of  Lieuten- 
ant Bruggeman,  he  leaves  the  Department  with  the 
best  wishes  of  all.  Although,  a lieutenant,  he  never 
forgot  he  was  once  a patrolman. 

“Cowboy”  Cunningham,  who  claims  to  have  had 
years  of  experience  breaking  horses,  spent  four 
hours  trying  to  catch  a horse  running  at  large  on  the 
golf  course.  Later,  he  learned  the  horse  was  brought 
in  by  a Civil  War  veteran.  His  experiences  on  the 
“Bar  40”  and  “40  Bar”  ranches  are  now  taken  with 
a grain  of  salt. 

Futty  Savan  Turin k 

Hev  ve  gotit  trubel?  Dont  esk.  By  us  in  the  47th 
is  a wacancy,  som  vun  shud  be  attandant.  De  Cept. 
in  de  office  called  all  ptl.  vot  he  tinks  is  ho  kay. 
Here  is  some  of  de  ensers: 

Patrohnan  McTiernan — Kent  take  et,  hi  hed  et 
vonce,  got  fired,  too  mach  cole  missing. 

Patrolman  Sullivan — Hi  saffer  frum  vater,  ven  hi 
gat  et  on  de  hends  my  corns  hoit. 

Patrolman  Culew — I vill  svob  automobeels  bat 
noe  spitoons. 

Patrolman  Joe — Hime  tu  din  a fallar  fer  sach  a 
chob,  hits  gatting  me  warry  doity. 

Patrolman  Jacobsen — Ef  hi  stey  inside  hall  de 
time,  hi  gatit  a bad  case  of  hindor  tan,  dis  iss  warry 
annoyink. 

Patrolman  Beedy — Tu  mach  frunt  porch,  kent 
band. 

Patrolman  Housen — I gotit  dishwater  hends  now, 
de  missus  makes  me  du  enuf  cleanink  et  home. 

Patrolman  Hogan — Tu  be  a fadder  dots  enuf,  de 
keeds  need  my  attanshun. 

Patrolman  Heidtman — Hi  hev  a warry  bed  seeck- 
nas  Hi  saffar  frum  heng  nails,  i gotit  to  gat  mey 
nails  manicured  avary  tusdays,  ruff  voik  spoils  dem. 

Patrolman  Joice — Hi  saffar  frum  house  maids  nee, 
de  sam  rizzon  es  Housen. 

Patrolmen  Koch  and  Bombay — Ve  is  moosishuns, 
not  jeniters,  ve  iss  insalted. 

Patrolman  MacRow — Hi  gotit  honly  20  yirs  more 
tu  go,  den  hi  vill  hev  feefty  yirs  on  de  chob.  De 
time  iss  tu  short. 

Patrolman  Yost — Ef  Lieutenant  Bracken  and  Ser- 
geant McCaffery  stop  ittink  terbacker  en  a poleece 
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car  corns  fer  me  avary  mornink.  Hi  will  take  da 
chob. 

First  bromm  Drastal  en  essistent  Paddy  Bray,  tuk, 
ef  som  of  de  fallars  gotit  plosb  bendles  on  de  brooms 
en  mops  en  a sowink  besket,  de  vood  take  da  cbob, 
but  ef  de  gotit  ta  voik,  de  gatit  run  bout  powder. 

TRUBEL  No.  2 — De  Cept.  bulso  bes  nieny  ap- 
plicasbuns  fer  de  day  squad.  Here  iss  som  of  tba 
rizzons. 

Patrolman  French — De  Missus  kent  stay  in  de 
bouse  alone  et  nite,  sbe  is  afrade,  besides  bi  saffar 
frum  dandruff. 

Patrolman  Casson — Ef  bi  et  pizzari  pie,  en  spa- 
gati,  bi  mast  slip  et  nite,  bi  em  balrady  saffarink 
frum  ballyacbe. 

Patrolman  Lower — Sosbul  dutees  demand  my 
nites,  my  goil  vants  to  be  entroduce  tu  society,  de 
vite  plans  kind,  dese  fallars  are  bonlee  out  in  de 
nite.  I tink  de  Cept.  is  goink  to  esk  bees  essistent 
Sergeant  Glinsman  tu  gat  de  sergeants  to  tink  out 
som  vay  to  setisfy  avarybody,  besides  sum  vun  else 
sbud  vorry  tu. 

KICK  VUN — Sergeant  Cbolly  Bauer,  sbeek  frum 
Vite  Plains  Avenue,  makes  keek  bes  name  dunt  avar 
getit  in  Sprink  3 von  bundrad, 

Der  is  somtink  doink  bere.  Patrolmen  Casbal, 
Voigbt,  Milde,  Scoff  and  a few  more  are  vasbink 
bebin  de  ears,  an  puttink  colone  on  de  bare.  Hi  tink 
ve  shell  gat  veddink  bells  soon.  Bob  Casbal  is  gat- 
tink  treatment  fur  de  bald  spot  halso. 

“Yu  dident  giff  us  any  cradit  fer  de  fine  cas  ve 
put  over,  de  Shillianti  case,  de  verdict  foist  dagree 
manslaughter,  on  police  testimony  only,  all  circum- 
stantial evidence.  Give  good  marks  to  Ins.  Joe 
Loonam  en  D.  I.  Jimmy  Mackenzie,  fer  hevink  de 
foresite  to  hev  dis  place  garded  efter  de  crime,  vich 
resulted  in  findink  importance  evidence,  De  Dets, 
de  Cept.  en  uniform  cops  did  warry  intelligent  voik. 
Dont  ferget  dere  is  some  police  brains  here  thet 
stands  with  de  best.” 

Slon’k 

9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120»/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Reis  U2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Boeschell 

123d  Pct.t  Ptl.  Charles  Crossen 

The  123d  Precinct,  the  garden  spot  of  our  great 
city,  brags  about  having  a septet  of  golf  experts. 
They  are  all  former  caddies  and  shot  between  65  and 
70,  so  we  are  open  to  all  challengers.  The  golf  ex- 
perts are  Sergeant  John  Mohr,  Detective  Goodrich, 
Patrolmen  Arthur  Huber,  John  Bruns,  Smith,  Ball- 
weg  and  MeSheehy. 

We  have  no  Bowling  Green  like  the  1st  and  2d  Pre- 
cincts, but  we  have  a bowling  team  that  hangs  them 
around  275.  Arthur  Huber,  Harry  Butler,  George 
Morris,  Robert  Payton,  Gus  Schley  and  Sergeant 
Joseph  Scott  represent  us  as  the  Invincible  Zeniths 
bowling  team. 

The  123d  Precinct  crack  ball  club  didn’t  have  time 
to  go  South  for  spring  training,  but  we  have  a most 
invigorating  climate  down  here.  Our  team  there- 
fore is  in  the  pink  of  condition  and  consists  of  Ser- 
geant Rhodes,  Patrolmen  Martin,  Steckleman,  Hayes, 
White,  Ballweg,  Manley,  Boylan,  Finan,  Godfrey 
and  Jensen.  We’re  rarin’  to  go. 

The  strongest  tug-of-war  team  ever  assembled  is 
at  the  123d  Precinct.  They  are  savages  and  eat  raw 
meat,  hops  and  spinach.  The  feed  bill  is  exorbitant, 
but  it  pays.  The  boys  will  wager  their  checks  on  the 
outcome  of  a pull  against  this  (Ajax  Hercules)  team 
of  Sergeant  Glasser,  Patrolmen  Morris,  Smythe, 
Schiebler,  McHenry,  Molloy  and  Herbert  White. 


They  could  pull  you  through  the  eye  of  a needle  if 
the  rope  doesn’t  break. 

Diamond  Dick  Crosson,  athletic  promoter  of  the 
123d  Precinct,  has  spared  no  expense  in  assembling 
these  wonderful  teams,  and  would  withdraw  funds 
from  Treasurer  Sergeant  Winant  to  uphold  the  pre- 
cinct’s good  name.  Address  challenges  to  Sergeant 
John  Burbeg.  Our  umpires.  Lieutenants  Charles 
Lieber  and  Martin  Caulfield,  are  square  shooters. 
Also,  we  furnish  good  eats  and  refreshments  at  our 
home  grounds,  not  like  our  neighboring  precinct. 
Who? 

We  mourn  the  loss  of  our  baseball  coach.  Sergeant 
Edward  Lunny,  who  went  to  the  1st  Precinct.  The 
Sergeant  did  good  work  before  he  left,  and  we  are 
confident  the  122d  hall  team,  better  known  as 
“Lunny’s  Regulars,”  can  take  the  measure  of  any  of 
our  friends  on  Staten  Island,  including  E.  S.  S.  No. 
10,  the  120th  and  the  123d  Precincts. 

Attendant  John  P.  Dilg,  popular  widower  of  this 
precinct,  is  in  the  market  for  a wife. 

Efforts  are  being  made  to  enter  Sergeant  (Pinetz- 
ki)  Humphries  and  Patrolman  (Bullneck)  Frank- 
lin in  the  wrestling  bouts  at  the  Miller  Field  Arena. 
Franklin,  particularly,  is  fond  of  wrestling.  He  is 
always  “throwing  the  hull.” 

Patrolman  Frank  Kelly  received  a very  commend- 
atory letter  from  the  grand  jury  of  Richmond 
County  for  his  excellent  work  in  detecting  and  ar- 
resting one  Albert  Smith,  wanted  for  murder. 

We  also  congratulate  Patrolman  Harry  Flanagan 
for  excellent  police  work.  He  rescued  an  entire  fam- 
ily from  a burning  building. 

Spring  is  here.  Smiling  Charlie  Fetteroll  has 
started  his  garden,  and  Tony  Gorman  is  exercising 
his  lawn  mower. 

Numerous  challenges  have  been  hurled  at  Lieu- 
tenant Stanley  Jiroudek,  present  holder  of  the  ten- 
nis championship  of  New  Dorp,  and  as  yet  no  replies 
have  been  received  from  the  champion.  Possibly 
he  has  not  yet  rounded  into  shape. 

“Whitey”  Bischoff,  better  known  as  “Peanuts,”  was 
out  guarding  chain  stores  one  Saturday  night.  At 
one  store  the  manager  looked  up  and  said:  “I  wish 

you  kids  would  keep  out  of  here  and  stop  bother- 
ing me.  I have  one  errand  hoy  and  that  is  all  I can 
use. 

The  agriculturists  of  the  120th  Precinct  were  out 
looking  for  the  new  grass  with  magnifying  glasses 
until  they  were  informed  one  of  the  lawn  party 
brigade  had  taken  the  seed  home. 

The  clerical  patrolmen  of  the  120th  and  the  122d 
Precincts  received  crying  towels  through  the  mail. 
They  believe  the  packages  were  addressed  improp- 
erly, and  should  have  gone  to  Patrolman  “Teddy 
Tears”  Henkler,  the  able  assistant  at  the  120th  Pre- 
cinct. 

Patrolman  Michael  Kennedy,  custodian  of  Silver 
Lake  Park,  planted  the  grass  seed  up  side  down  on 
the  lawn  of  the  120th  Precinct. 

Patrolman  Forest  (Buck)  Egbert  sure  enjoys  the 
scenery  along  Highway  No.  29,  in  New  Jersey.  He 
should  take  Patrolman  Goodwin  Anderson  or  Rich- 
ard Gonoude  as  an  escort. 


10th  Division 


Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 


60/^  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan 
61jt  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Schempp 
62d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Jaeob  Long 

10th 


64/ft  Pet.,  Ptl.  ff'alter  J . Laurie 
ObthPet.,  Ptl.  John  P.  Maxwell 
bOth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  G.  Regan 
Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Mollica 


Signs  of  Spring  at  the  66th  Precinct 
Jim  Byrnes,  Henry  Van  Cott,  Jimmy  Duck,  Dave 
Gandolfi,  Buck  O’Neill,  Bull  McCormack,  Eddie 
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Tange  and  others  fixing  up  and  planting  flowers  in 
our  front  yard.  Now  at  least  the  flag  will  he  raised. 
....  The  ice  hox  on  the  hack  porch  being  renovated, 
Rubel  will  supply  the  ice  and  Myers  will  keep  it 
filled.  ..  .Lieutenant  Cashman  practicing  his  golf 
stance  with  a desk  ruler.... Jim  Morrissey  looking 
up  the  Brooklyn  ball  club  schedule.  ...  Harry  Sem- 
mig  in  overalls.  . . .Eddie  McFadden  with  a new  hair- 
cut ....  Moose  McCormack  having  his  auto  over- 
hauled....  Bill  Wilson  buying  B.  V.  D.’s Carl 

Ahlgren  buying  a new  second-hand  shoe  for  the 
Dodge.  ..  .Buck  O’Neill  with  his  new  teeth.... 
Tony  De  Guiseppe  starting  to  reduce,  118-day  diet. 
. . . .Fred  Pulsifer  reading  the  seed  catalogue.  . . .Vic 
La  Francois  talking  about  auto  routes  through  the 
States. 

Patrolman  Vincenzo  Cirino  gets  the  big  hand  for 
capturing  a stickup  man  who  returned  to  the  scene 
of  his  crime  a week  later.  Rather  mention  the  above 
than  to  say  it  with  flowers.  The  gent  tried  to  “put 
the  heat”  on  Vincent,  but  was  too  slow. 

The  bowling  team  of  the  66th,  after  a practice 
session,  state  with  twenty  more  rehearsals  they  will 
be  ready  to  bowl  the  70th  Precinct.  Stars  Holland 
and  Mother  McCadden  of  the  70th  take  notice. 

Patrolmen  Wilkins,  Aievoli,  Carpenter  and  Rid- 
dle are  on  vacation.  We  doubt  if  they  are  enjoying 
it.  They  are  accompanied  by  their  wives. 

One  balmy  spring  morning  lately,  James  Cameron, 
“Silent”  Charles  O’Connor,  John  Peirano,  Patsy 
Gugliemotti  and  this  unfortunate  reporter,  were  in- 
duced by  Luongo  to  go  horseback  riding.  What  a 
morning  that  was.  John  Peirano,  dressed  like  a dis- 
gusted millionaire,  and  praying  his  horse  wouldn’t 
trot.  He  was  having  a tough  time  staying  on  as  it 
was.  Silent  Charlie,  who  speaks  every  now  and  then 
(mostly  then),  relinquished  his  title  and  was  heard 
throughout  Prospect  Park  shouting  “Giddap!” 
When  O’Connor  got  off  his  horse  he  was  swaying 
from  side  to  side.  The  cause  of  the  reaction  was, 
he  said,  “I’ve  covered  twenty  miles  on  that  nag,  but 
I’ll  be  darned  if  I know  what  the  other  side  of  the 
bridle  path  looks  like.  The  darned  horse  has  been 
running  in  circles  since  we  hit  the  park.”  Guglie- 
motti, after  trying  to  get  O’Connor’s  horse  started, 
had  a tough  time  getting  his  own  to  go.  Cameron 
thought  he  was  a cowboy,  while  Luongo  gave  imita- 
tions of  how  a jockey  should  not  ride.  This  poor  re- 
porter, jouncing  up  and  down  on  his  nag’s  back, 
would  make  a Mexican  jumping  bean  turn  green 
with  envy,  and  also  wishing  he  had  never  come. 
Several  days  later  Luongo  invited  the  boys  for  an- 
other ride.  A few  minutes  later  a U.  F.  6 card  was 
being  made  up.  The  surname  was  Luongo. 

Board  of  Estimate  and  Apportionment  kindly  take 
heed  of  Edwin  Crane’s  suggestion  that  “all  stan- 
chions should  be  made  of  rubber  so  that  they  bounce 
back  into  shape  after  being  hit  by  careless  motor- 
ists.’’ They  shoukl  also  be  painted  with  radium, 
making  them  self-illuminating  after  sundown,  there- 
by saving  the  city  a wad  of  money. 

John  J.  Lee,  sitting  in  the  back  room  one  late 
tour,  pondered  over  this  question:  A dub  golfer  on 

his  first  shot  drove  the  ball  through  a pane  of  glass. 
Could  he  be  charged  with  reckless  driving?  If  not, 
why  not?  Well,  John,  what  is  the  answer? 

Dominick  Lombardi  was  heard  one  day  passing 
the  following  remark  as  he  was  about  to  place  his 
tiny  body  in  the  radio  car:  “It’s  a good  thing  this 

isn  t an  Austin.”  If  you  ever  got  into  one,  Lom- 
bardi, it  would  be  a good  trick. 


Speaking  of  radio  cars,  Joseph  Gonzales  asks: 
“Why  don’t  the  announcers  break  into  song  while 
making  tests,  instead  of  that  1-2-3-4  business. 

Members  of  this  command  hope  that  Frederick 
Koelch  and  Ernest  Bodenburg,  now  in  the  hospital 
due  to  unfortunate  accidents,  will  soon  be  back 
with  us. 


11th  Division 


Ptl.  George  Rand 


72d  Pct.f  Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox  IBth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Byrnes 

lAth  Pet.,  Ptl.  H.  Higgins  82d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed  Hennely 

1(>th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Keenan  84th  Pet.,  Lt.  Walter  Joyee 

Prospective  ball  players,  get  in  touch  with  John 
Langan  or  Charles  Donoghue. 

John  Copeland,  while  operating  his  radio  car, 
made  a good  arrest.  He  was  sent  to  a certain  address 
and  found  the  perpetrator  of  the  crime  gone.  He 
and  his  partner,  Charles  O’Connor,  later  arrested  the 
guilty  party  in  a gas  station.  He  was  identified  by 
the  complainant  and  everything  is  fine. 


Observations — Place,,  Sheepshead  Bay 

Henry  Puck  with  a new  pair  of  shoes,  and  giv- 
ing the  pair  with  the  three  ribbons  to  Rubertone.  . . . 
Watts  and  Daly  using  mange  cure  to  save  the  last 
few  hairs.  Page  George  Derleth  and  Lindquist.  . . . 
McGowan  wearing  a smile.  ..  .Bergen  in  conversa- 
tion.... Milt  Wolf  singing  “My  Wild  Irish  Rose” 

with  both  hands  covering  his  nose Joe  Duggan 

with  a twin  baby  carriage;  we  wonder.  . . .Joe  Doris 
on  a diet  eating  jelly  rolls  and  ice  cream  sundaes. 
....Tarzan  Higgins  behind  a wire  mask.... The 
light  in  Connelly’s  eyes  after  a trip  to  Yorkville.  . . . 
Gardiner  on  a run.  . . .Schaffel  and  Messal  with  the 
album  of  their  younger  days.... Tim  Ryan  doing  a 
flat  foot  clog  for  two  hours ....  Garvey  crooning  on 
the  wrong  beat.  . . .Popeye  acting  as  toastmaster 
ducking  the  confetti  thrown  his  way.  . . .Kerner  and 
Danaher  in  the  middle  of  15  beautiful  chickens.  . . . 
Evers  driving  the  car  after  the  chickens  got  out.  . . . 
Ball  of  the  unemployed  giving  the  teletype  a roll. 
....  Moan  putting  the  new  hack  drivers  through  a 
drill.  (“Now  listen  to  me.”)  . . . . Hartery  and  Jim 

Collins  when  not  in  conversation Johanessen 

and  Bolen  when  last  seen  were  standing  at  the  altar. 

. . . .The  61st  baseball  team  at  play,  and  being  unable 
to  say  what  I think. 

There  is  little  time  left  to  prepare  for  the  Cap- 
tain’s Examination.  The  FUTURES  of  the  11th 
Division  are  certainly  burning  the  midnight  oil. 
During  the  day  all  you  hear  is,  “Hey,  Jack,  is  this 
true  or  false?”  or  “Say,  Charlie,  classify  this!”  or 
“Wait  until  Morris  comes  in,  he  should  know.” 
Then,  “Oh,  Morris,  your  breaking  my  heart,”  steps 
forth  and  ends  all  discussions  with  a snappy  answer. 
The  boys  sure  miss  “R  & R”  Paul  Lustbader.  He 
could  find  more  tricky  ones  than  “MIKE  D”  himself. 

Lieutenant  Jack  Sutter,  one  of  the  aspirants,  makes 
his  evening  dash  from  Brooklyn  to  the  Bronx  in 
nothing  flat.  The  officials  from  the  Olympic  Commit- 
tee should  snare  him  for  the  dashes.  One  evening  last 
week  Jack  was  taking  his  DAILY  shower,  and  when 
he  started  to  soap  up  he  found  he  had  forgotten  to 
remove  his  tortoise  shells;  no  doubt  trying  to  find 
out  what  was  meant  by  the  new  Captain’s  chart,  or 
one  of  the  changes  in  the  rules. 

Charlie  Kuhnemund,  bubbling  over  with  pep,  is 
hard  at  it.  You  can  see  him  any  nice  evening  stroll- 
ing along  the  sea  wall  with  a big  book,  motioning 
with  his  hands  and  etc.  The  neighbors  and  neckers 
think  he  is  rehearsing  a part  in  the  “Shore  Road 
Frivolities,”  he  being  quite  a soft  shoe  dancer;  but, 
as  he  himself  says,  “you  get  nowhere  without  a try.” 

Our  dapper  young  Supervising  Lieutenant,  Morris 
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“Heart  Breaker”  Coon,  is  telling  the  world  what  he 
would  do  with  a few  more  years  seniority.  No  douht 
he  would  he  in  the  money.  The  hoys  think,  however, 
Morris  is  plugging  on  the  Q.  T.;  that  also  goes  for 
his  side  kick.  Silent  Ed  Siegenthaler. 

Here’s  one  for  “Ripley”:  Detective  Marco  Solfi, 
alias  “Alien  Jack  Mitchell,”  82d  Squad,  speaks  seven 
languages,  understands  two  and  writes  only  one. 
Jack’s  favorite  expression  to  criminals  and  aliens  is: 
“Don’t  come  over  the  boundary  line.”  Have  you  still 
got  the  Tux  you  wore  to  the  Elks,  Jack? 

Surprise  of  the  year:  Sergeant  Charles  Hanneman, 
known  as  Leaping  Charlie,  joined  the  Elks.  It  must 
have  taken  the  old  77th  Division  to  get  his  initiation 
fee. 

Detective  James  Cunningham,  graduate  of  the  Cute 
College,  occasionally  drops  in  to  relate  his  expe- 
riences in  Ole  Adam  Street. 

A new  face  has  heen  added  to  the  82d  Squad. 
Detective  Horace  Watson,  known  in  the  66th  Squad 
as  “Hawkshaw.”  Criminals  heware  when  “Quick 
Watson  the  needle”  is  on  day  or  night  duty.  He 
carries  a false  mustache  for  a disguise. 

Lots  of  smoke  around  the  82d  lately.  Detective 
Horace  Renz  and  his  famous  cigar  is  around.  A good 
ad  for  Wite  Owl. 

Two  new  chestnut  peddlers  are  on  Fulton  Street. 
Sergeants  Damiano  and  De  Martino.  Boh  Hock,  get 
your  summons  hook  ready. 

Our  second  Max  Carey,  Sergeant  John  O’Neill, 
82d  Squad  hasehall  manager,  has  his  team  always  on 
their  toes. 

Bob  Richardson  won  the  one-mile  race,  making  it 
in  nothing  flat,  and  is  still  suffering  from  CONSUMP- 
TION of  the  pocket  book. 


12th  Division 


Ptl.  Harold  F.  Dolan 


63d  Pet.,  Pit.  John  Duffy  list  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hurley 

(ilth  Pet.,  Ptl.  J.  Gherieieh  IZd  Pet.,  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 

69th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Hitz  loth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Warren  Keating 

The  75th  Precinct,  led  by  Lieutenant  William 
Ferrick,  opened  the  1932  season  with'  a victory  over 
the  63d  Precinct  by  the  score  13  to  3.  For  chal- 
lenges turn  to  the  Sporting  Page. 


13th  Division  Lt.  Edward  D.  Hoffman 

nth  Pel.,  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  If  ills 

80t/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Wegge  81sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

88f^  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelieh 

A few  great  scientists  and  their  discoveries:  Co- 
lumbus, America;  Madam  Curie,  Radium;  Marconi, 
Wireless;  and  Sir  Walter  Nomski,  “Loans  and 
Credits.” 

Talking  of  volcanoes,  we  had  a Vesuvius  of  our 
own  on  tother  end  of  Pacific  Street,  a real  “Hot- 
spot.” Ask  the  Skipper  or  Fink,  “Twenty  words, 
no  more,  no  less.” 

Jimmie  Reilly,  what  a guy,  got  everything  in  the 
“dough”  line,  even  “Matzoths,”  in  Ireland.  When 
there,  he  expected  introductions  to  the  Jamison, 
Hennessy  and  Bushmill  hoys,  but  papa  “Mul”  said 
“No.” 

The  boys  have  been  very  much  interested  in  ca- 
naries, especially  “The  Taxicab  Corpolation  of 
America”  rear  room  officers.  Larry  Jamapeg  has 
blown  everything  apart,  even  to  the  wet-wash  on  the 
line.  Basler’s  due  next  year. 

A certain  Sergeant  is  down  for  a new-fangled  lectric 
frigerator,  to  he  delivered  in  the  Ridgewood  section. 
The  main  attraction  being  those  ice  cubes  that  glitter 
so  nice  in  Shaughnessy’s  Spring  and  Fall  water. 

“Walter  L”  unfortunately  broke  his  “G”  string, 
for  which  we  sympathize.  But  how  about  our  “Ver- 
mont” syrup? 


More  lumber  for  the  P.  B.  A.;  Gussie  Pedersin 
white  pine  in  place  of  the  hard  wood  club,  made  of 
coco  bola. 

Rockie  is  rarin  to  go  with  the  lawn  mower  . . . 
P.  B.  with  the  grass  seed  . . . Mac  with  the  coca- 
cola  . . . Steinle  with  the  rod  and  reel  . . . Furious 
Lamb  with  Brattleboro  . . . Connie  with  the  “Old 
Timers”  . . . Ninry  with  the  “Holy  Rollers”  . . . 
Young  with  the  tent,  and  Richard  with  the  knot 
holes  of  Belmont  for  which  nature  intended  his 
semi-epileptic  springs. 

Patrolman  Duke  Farrell  picked  up  a few  “Old 
Timers”  in  his  1923  Ford  Super  Six,  and  made  a trip 
to  that  venerable  hero,  Gus  Herr,  the  Big  Boy  and 
delegate  of  the  80th  Precinct.  They  headed  for  the 
battle  fields  of  Long  Island  with  such  celebrities  as 
Schnozzle  Abe  Levy,  Pop  Sam  Kaplan,  warden  and 
chief  chef  Abner  Wegge.  The  Big  Boy  was  certainly 
glad  to  see  them. 

The  young  old  boy  of  the  precinct,  Jimmy  Harvey, 
is  doing  well  for  his  country.  His  wife  presented 
him  with  a bouncing  14-pounder.  That’s  No.  2. 
Good  luck,  Jim! 

The  haldiest  man  in  the  80th,  Frank  Hank  Smith, 
is  still  bothering  our  delegate,  Abner  Wegge,  about 
that  last  fishing  trip,  as  to  whether  a pike  is  of  Scotch 
or  Irish  parentage.  Who  wins? 

Patrolman  Abner  Wegge,  of  the  80th  Precinct,  has 
made  a request  for  a transfer  to  the  74th  (Prospect 
Park)  and  gave  the  following  qualifications:  “I  have 
studied  botany,  know  how  to  grow  trees  and  flowers, 
1 own  a house  with  a large  plot  of  ground,  and  have 
a dog  house  in  the  rear.” 

What  we’d  like  to  see  this  season  at  this  precinct 
is  a good  ball  team.  Sergeant  Stuckle,  get  busy! 

The  Symphony  Orchestra  of  the  79th  Precinct 
will  soon  get  under  way  and  hold  rehearsals 
in  the  cellar  of  the  station  house.  A band  stand 
will  be  erected.  Lieutenant  Sharkey  will  conduct 
and  play  a solo  on  the  left-handed  violin.  Patrol- 
man Praetz  will  render  a duet. 

Everyone  in  Kings  is  solicitous  for  the  recovery  of 
Patrolman  John  W.  Johnston,  88th  Precinct.  He  is 
the  kind  of  an  officer  that  makes  New  York  mean  it 
when  they  call  our  department  “The  Finest.”  Patrol- 
man Johnston  was  badly  wounded  when  he  frus- 
trated a holdup  by  two  armed  bandits  at  Sears  Roe- 
buck Co.  on  February  23d  last. 

Louis  Levine,  Vincent  Sabatella  and  Charles  Bor- 
gia were  seen  in  a huddle  very  much  excited  over  the 
fight  in  Congress  about  the  Veterans’  Bonus.  All  set 
for  the  big  Pow  Wow  at  the  Legion  Convention. 

Louis  furnishes  the  plans  and  La  Palinas,  Vincent 
the  auto  and  gas,  Charles  takes  the  megaphone  and 
explains  the  scenery  by  permission  of  the  copyright 
owners.  Three  Musketeers  of  the  88th  Precinct. 

15th  Division  Ptl.  August  Burger 

lOQth  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hannigan  103d  Pet.,  Ptl.  August  Burger 

lOlst  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Fox  10  Jf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Murphy 

102(i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Peter  Booth  105/ft  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbacher 

106th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

Sergeant  Seymour,  of  the  104th  Precinct,  has  gone 
in  training  for  his  special  act  at  the  Circus.  He  in- 
troduced his  trained  sardines  to  Lieutenant  Joseph 
Green  the  other  day  and  made  them  jump  right  out 
of  the  box.  Thatahoy  old  top,  don’t  forget  last  year’s 
pet,  that  young  Elephant.  Bring  him  over  to  the 
Circus  and  let  him  see  his  father  work. 

Smiling  Bill  Smith,  the  genial  Hack  Investigator, 
was  seen  smoking  a Blackstone  the  other  day  after 
telling  a Hack  Driver  the  motto  of  this  Department, 
“Always  he  courteous.”  That’s  the  spirit.  Bill,  old 
hoy. 
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Patrolman  George  Knobloch  is  the  delegate  for 
the  Veterans,  and  expects  to  attend  the  coming  con- 
vention if  he  can  get  away  from  his  joh  as  gar- 
dener at  St.  Johns  Park,  Middle  Village,  where  he 
helps  cut  the  grass  and  push  up  daisies.  He  says 
that  he  can’t  trust  such  delicate  work  to  his  side- 
partner  and  neighbor.  Patrolman  Klaukemeyer;  he 
might  turn  it  into  a sauerkraut  farm. 

Patrolmen  Waniester  and  Fredericks  received  the 
big  Bermuda  onion  that  was  given  as  first  prize  for 
the  best  fish  stories.  They  both  elaimed  they  used 
some  of  Tony  Roth’s  limburger  sandwiches  as  bait 
for  the  two  barrels  of  flounders  they  caught. 

The  boys  in  the  “Back  Room”  have  been  seen 
ehipping  in  for  a “Foott-Ball”  for  our  Mereer  Street 
Attendant,  Patrolman  Joe  Loeffler,  who  is  always 
kicking.  The  only  time  he  doesn’t  kick  is  when 
Smiling  Joe  reaches  home,  and  the  little  Dogs  on 
the  front  lawn  greet  daddy  Joe  with  “Here  eomes 
Papa”  . . . Wuff  Wuff  . . .Bow-Wow. 

On  May  4,  1932,  the  105th  Precinet  Baseball  team 
opened  the  new  season  in  a blaze  of  glory  by  scoring 
their  first  victory  over  the  fast  moving  Astoria  gang 
of  the  114th  Precinct,  at  the  Adelphi  College  field  in 
Queens.  At  the  signal,  “Play  Ball,”  Captain  Hugo 
O.  Wunsche,  of  the  105th  Precinct,  threw  out  the 
first  ball  and  the  battle  was  on.  Under  the  superb 
management  of  Sergeant  A1  Hoffman,  and  captained 
by  Patrolman  A1  Ackerly,  the  inspired  105th  team 
proceeded  to  annihilate  the  boys  from  the  north 
side  by  the  seore  of  10  to  5.  The  following  line- 
up was  used  hy  the  105th:  King,  first  base;  Pacifico, 
shortstop;  Koopman,  third  base;  Wanek,  leftfield; 
Borcherding,  centerfield;  Small,  rightfield;  Boylan, 
catcher;  Chagnon,  pitcher;  Toomey,  seeond  base. 

16th  Division  Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 

108t/t  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lan$m  llOtA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio 

109i/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Michael  Quinn  lllfA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  E.  Fields 

112t/t  Pet.,  Ptl.  Latcrence  J . McQuade  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 

The  111th  Precinct  closed  out  its  bowling  season 
on  Monday  night,  April  25th,  with  a grand  blow- 
out. The  night  was  featured  by  Jacob’s  pipe.  We  all 
could  stand  the  rubber  bands  he  was  smoking,  but 
when  someone  mixed  gun-powder  with  tobacco,  he 
had  the  place  all  to  himself.  He  still  thinks  the 
brand  of  tobacco  is  getting  better. 

The  battling  9th  Squad,  consisting  of  Huber,  Ja- 
cobs, Walsh,  Barhold  and  Healy,  who  recently  talked 
the  10th  Squad  into  losing  a game,  got  chesty  and 
challenged  the  1st  team  of  the  precinct.  After  tak- 
ing a licking  from  the  1st,  they  took  on  the  2d  team 
and  got  a worse  shellacking.  Then  the  rest  of  the 
gang  made  up  a scrub  team  and  licked  them  again. 
So  that's  the  end  of  the  9th  Squad,  and  also  the  end 
of  the  howling  season. 

We  now  go  from  winter  to  summer  sports. 

You  can't  keep  that  9th  Squad  down.  Now 
they  up  and  declare  themselves  in  baseball,  so  Lieu- 
tenant MeCoy,  of  the  Detectives,  with  his  force  and 
the  clerical  force,  including  your  correspondent,  have 
handed  together  to  teach  the  upstarts  a lesson. 
V atch  the  next  issue  for  details  of  this  inspiring 
game. 

The  following  appeared  in  the  North  Shore 
Journal: 

Bayside  Police  Beat  Fort  Totten 

In  a fast  and  interesting  game  featured  by  the 
pitching  of  Lewis,  of  the  Police,  who  also  slammed 
out  a home  run,  the  Bayside  Police  defeated  the  Fort 
Totten  team  by  a score  of  6 to  2 Sunday. 


Preceding  the  game  both  clubs  lined  up  and 
marehed  to  the  flag,  the  soldiers  led  by  Lieutenant 
Colonel  Carpenter  with  the  Post  Band,  followed  by 
the  Police  led  by  Captain  Dinan  and  Sergeants  Mar- 
tini and  Mach.  Not  to  be  outdone  in  the  way  of 
musie,  the  Police  were  represented  by  the  Bayside 
Boys’  Band  under  the  direction  of  Clarence  A.  Mil- 
ler. The  big  crowd  was  entertained  throughout  the 
game  by  both  the  bands  alternating  with  their  pieces. 

Former  heavyweight  champion  James  J.  Corbett 
was  present  and  threw  out  the  first  ball  to  start  the 
1932  season. 

On  Wednesday,  April  27th,  the  team  took  on  the 
114th  Preeinct  in  weather  which  was  better  suited 
for  football,  and  trimmed  them  12  to  2. 

WE  DARE  THE  BIG  TEAM  TO  PLAY  US! 

Lieutenant  George  Morrison,  of  the  112th  Pre- 
cinct, completed  his  twenty-fifth  year  in  the  depart- 
ment this  month,  and  the  boys  gave  him  a surprise 
dinner.  Roast  turkey  and  all  the  fixings,  and  what 
a party  it  turned  out  to  be.  When  Sergeant  Pooler 
and  Gus  Roessler  start  singing  and  raising  the 
old  merry,  you  know  that  something  is  doing.  Well, 
good  luck,  George,  and  we  hope  that  you’ll  see  at 
least  twenty-five  years  more. 

It’s  just  one  good  dinner  after  another  out  here 
sinee  the  arrival  of  Patrolman  Frank  Loeffler.  What 
a eook!  The  only  fault  found  is  by  the  wives  of  the 
bunch,  who  complain  because  the  boss  of  the  house 
can’t  eat  when  he  comes  home  at  night. 

Patrolman  Frank  Smith  doesn’t  get  sore  when  you 
caU  him  Bohack’s  watchman.  It’s  a tough  piece  of 
bread,  fella. 

A likely  looking  bunch  of  ball  players  turned  out 
for  practice  this  week,  and  if  we  can  arrange  for 
them  to  be  off  on  the  days  we  play  games,  all  you 
other  teams  better  look  out,  that’s  all.  Would  espe- 
cially like  to  hear  from  the  15th,  111th  and  114th 
Precincts. — Patrolman  McQuade,  112th. 

Patrolman  Andrew  Merget  and  Patrolman  Bennie 
Wozniak  got  quite  a lot  of  publicity  in  the  news- 
papers on  their  thrilling  rescue  of  two  young  boys 
sinking  in  soft  mud,  in  a marsh  near  Union  Turn- 
pike. 

1st  District  Traffic  Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

A.  Ptl.  W alter  C.  Schad  D.  Ptl.  Francis  Maxwell 

B.  Ptl.  Stephen  Juriea  E.  Sgt.  John  Wallace 

C.  Ptl.  Edward  Metz  F.  Pil.  Miehael  Connolly 

C — Latest  excuse  to  get  a day  off  by  Patrolman 
Ovecka : 

“Captain,  I would  like  to  get  off  two  weeks  from 
today  as  I want  to  attend  a funeral.” 

How  to  cure  a tough  boss,  by  Patrolman  Barto: 
Say  it,  but  not  out  loud. 

Senior  Patrolman  Burke  can  be  seen  any  day  giv- 
ing Junior  Patrolman  Hager  instructions  on  how  to 
properly  operate  “Light  Room.” 

Three  cheers  for  Aeting  Sergeant  Shiel — ??? 

We  don’t  know  who  wears  the  pants,  but  Tasty 
Yeast  was  not  at  the  Blue  Club  ball. 

Three  guesses:  Who  is  the  busiest  elerical  man 

in  the  Department?  Can  always  he  seen  running 
around  with  a piece  of  paper  in  his  hand! 

E — Under  G.  O.  No.  6 recently  issued.  Patrolman 
John  A.  Casey,  of  Traffic  “E,”  was  the  happy  recipi- 
ent of  departmental  recognition — EXCELLENT 
POLICE  DLTY.  The  entire  personnel  of  “E”  con- 
gratulate you,  John,  and  hopes  your  well  merited  re- 
ward will  materially  aid  you  to  promotion  to  the 
Royal  Order  of  the  Chevron. 

Patrolman  Patrick  O’Rourke  enjoyed  a pleasant 
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day  off  for  duty  well  done  in  the  vicinity  of  Broad- 
way and  125th  Street.  Two  gunmen,  after  a holdup, 
made  the  grave  error  of  running  into  “Paddy,”  and 
were  shaken  so  violently  that  a loaded  revolver  fell 
from  one  of  their  pockets.  Hope,  Pat,  that  you  are 
cited  for  Departmental  recognition  in  the  near 
future. 

Patrolman  Patwell  has  received  a new  assignment, 
that  of  Aide-de-Camp  to  the  D.  O.  We  are  reliably 
informed  that  “Dick,”  as  he  is  familiarly  known, 
has  mastered  the  art  of  telephone  call,  roll  call,  etc., 
but  he  is  at  his  best  at  dinner-bell  call. 

Motorists  beware!  Summons  Patrolmen  Wcin- 
brenner  and  Evers  have  adopted  a novel  way  of 
hooking  “eight-footers.”  They  measure  the  distance 
between  the  trolley  and  the  auto.  We  hardly  be- 
lieve that  one  of  them  would  he  so  heartless  as  to 
give  one  out  for  7 feet  11%  inches. 

F — The  untimely  death  of  Patrolman  James  A. 
Morrissey,  through  accident,  while  regulating  traf- 
fic at  Lexington  Avenue  and  58th  Street,  on  the 
evening  of  April  20th,  1932,  was  received  with  pro- 
found sorrow  by  his  fellow  members. 

We  cannot  express  our  praise  too  highly  for  the 
Wickersham  Hospital,  to  which  he  was  removed, 
where  everything  was  done  to  make  him  comfort- 
able, and  the  best  surgical  skill  used  to  save  his 
life.  Dr.  Browning  and  his  staff  labored  diligently 
to  attain  this  end.  Chief  Surgeon  Donovan,  Surgeon 
Riley  and  Honorary  Surgeon  Moorehead  also  gave 
their  unselfish  services. 

The  members  of  Traffic  “F”  wish  to  thank  Fire- 
man Arthur  Fitzsimmons  and  Fireman  Jack  Wilson, 
of  Engine  Company  No.  23,  for  the  valuable  assist- 
ance they  gave  in  extricating  the  victim  from  be- 
tween the  two  autos.  No  less  than  a dozen  persons 
stepped  forward  to  give  their  names  as  witnesses. 

The  actions  of  the  citizens  and  the  solicitation 
shown  by  the  staff  of  the  Wickersham  Hospital  prove 
that  the  public  still  likes  a cop. 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

/.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Shortell 

J.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Hughes 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

Mike  Burns,  O'Brien  and  some  big  cop  with  a very 
red  nose  must  be  training  for  the  Olympics.  They 
were  seen  running  around  in  Prospect  Park  in  the 
rain.  Mike  was  leading  till  he  started  tossing  mud 
in  the  other  fellow’s  eyes.  There  was  also  a little 
man  in  a raincoat.  He  must  have  been  the  man- 
ager. Does  anyone  want  a good  press  agent?  Ask 
Ford. 

Charlie  Zeeck  wrote  his  letter  to  Santa  Claus 
early  this  year.  He  wants  to  avoid  the  rush.  All 
Charlie  wants  this  time  is  a crying  towel.  Why, 
Charlie? 

Sandy  McTave  is  now  a true  sportsman.  He  has 
been  seen  yachting  on  Prospect  Park  Lake.  And  is 
his  face  RED! 

Kennedy,  the  boxer,  and  Owens,  the  wrestler,  will 
stage  a bout  any  time  and  any  place  at  the  drop  of 
the  hat.  Look  out  for  the  raincoat,  Pete. 

Harrington  is  not  rooting  for  the  Dodgers  or  the 
Giants.  No,  sir;  he's  for  the  Yanks — or  whoever 
is  leading. 

Artie  Ford  may  be  able  to  draw,  but  try  to  find 
out  what  he  drew  from  the  man  in  the  black  suit 
with  whom  he  had  a long  talk  in  the  dark  the  Sat- 
urday before  the  communion  breakfast. 

THREE  CHEERS  FOR  CAPTAIN  RORKE. 

Will  some  brave  person  ask  Bill  Hanvy  to  de- 
scribe the  cartoon  which  he  tore  up  in  such  a hurry? 
....But  don’t  ask  Lenny  Hafner  the  meaning  of 
“Oh,  Boy !”.... While  in  the  mood  you  might  ask 


Corporal  Healy  why  a little  thing  like  a radio  nearly 
scared  him  silly. 

Lieutenant  Slattery  has  been  retired  and  the  boys 
will  miss  a good  boss.  We  all  wish  him  the  best 
of  luck  and  happiness  for  the  future. 

It  has  been  rumored  that  John  Parente  is  angling 
after  the  manager’s  job  in  Jersey  City,  the  Brooklyn 
baseball  farm.  Talk  to  Carey,  John. 

Crying  Harry  L.  is  taking  a course  at  the  academy 
on  how  to  wreck  automobiles. 

The  other  day  an  ambulance  was  called  to  the  sta- 
tion house  and  the  doctor  had  quite  a job  reviving 
some  of  the  boys.  He  wanted  to  know  what  hap- 
pened, and  was  told  that  O'Brien  put  on  a new  pair 
of  pants. 

K — Patrolman  John  Doris  is  after  the  culinary 
crown  of  Traffic  “K.”  He  succeeded  in  making  dande- 
lion soup  the  other  day.  This  is  a feat  that  even 
Louie  Laut  can't  approach. 

One  of  the  handsome  niemhers  of  Traffic  “K  " 
registers  a very  stiff  complaint  on  the  laxity  of  the 
custodians  of  the  Police  Academy,  who  have  neg- 
lected to  put  mirrors  in  the  building.  How  is  this 
fellow  going  to  keep  up  his  sex  appeal  if  he  hasn't 
the  necessary  preparation. 

No  matter  how  much  eye  paint  you  use,  a shiner 
will  always  show  itself.  Even  if  said  black  eye  is 
due  to  a bump  while  sleeping. 

Patrolman  John  Costigan  and  his  big  black  shiny 
sedan  is  all  set  for  the  summer.  John  should  get 
in  touch  with  Sergeant  Eckert,  who  is  our  official 
route  guide.  Anywhere  from  Canada  to  Florida. 

Jim  Kissane  is  hack  and  forth  between  the  stan- 
chion shop  and  Traffic  “K.”  Jim  is  one  of  our 
most  popular  members.  A big  smile  and  sunny 
disposition. 

L — Patrolman  Carney  reported  hack  from  sick 
leave  all  smiles.  “It's  a hoy!  ’ 

Patrolman  Henning,  the  big  game  hunter,  will 
soon  he  on  his  way  into  the  wilds  of  Duchess  County. 
\\  oodchucks  beware ! 

Gentleman  “Gong  Gong’’  McGonigle  is  just  as 
spick  and  span  as  ever.  Ladies  behave! 

Lieutenant  Gnotosky  states  that  the  life  of  an 
Acting  Captain  in  Traffic  Precinct  “L”  is  just  cross- 
ing one  bridge  after  another. 

Sergeant  Janies  Collins  is  not  feeling  very  well  of 
late.  The  Germ  of  “Fordedus’’  has  attacked  him 
very  severely.  It  won’t  be  long  now. 

Patrolman  Walter  Budd  has  been  a “Knight  of 
the  Pick”;  he  can  always  dig  up  a new  hard  luck 
story. 

Patrolman  Raymond  Waterbury,  a man  of  few 
words,  insists  that  $2.50  is  $2.50  either  in  Ireland  or 
the  U.  S.  A. 

Join  the  “Foreign  Legion'’  and  get  a post  on  the 
bridge  and  see  the  ships  go  to  sea.  Consult  Com- 
modore Lo  Presti,  of  the  6th  Squad. 

Tom  Harrington,  one  of  the  scribes  of  3d  District 
Traffic,  is'  complaining  of  sore  feet.  Tom  must  bavc 
tbe  gout  from  eating  too  much  of  Gobel’s  liologna. 

Larry  Doyle,  the  other  scribe,  can’t  go  home  early. 
1 be  wife  won’t  let  him  in.  So  says  Harrington. 

Mel  Smith,  the  genial  messenger,  is  losing  weight 
since  he  fell  out  with  the  honorable  messenger  of  the 
11th  Division. 

Since  Lieutenant  Tom  Goodman  joined  the  “For- 
eign Legion,”  he  has  been  hoping  for  his  ship  to 
come  in,  in  the  shape  of  a high  percentage  for  the 
coming  Captains’  exam.  See  Mahatma  Gandhi,  Tom, 
he  will  fix  you  up. 

Matt  Craven,  better  known  as  Mahatma  Gandhi, 
the  first  broom  in  Traffic  “L,”  is  trying  to  solve  the 
mystery  of  the  missing  gas  stove. 

Lieutenant  Burns  was  received  at  Traffic  “I”  with 
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open  arms.  We  hope  you  have  come  for  a stay  and 

not  for  a visit,  Lieutenant.  r rr  r 

Wasn't  it  terrible?  Even  the  clerical  stall  ol  Iral- 
fic  “J”  were  held  in  reserve  May  1st,  and  Captain 
Hackett  lost  another  day  off.  ’S  tough. 

Motorcycle  Squad  No.  1 Ptl.  Carl  J.  Fritz 

Joe  Koncilick,  Eddie  Farnumj  Toby  Goodman 
and  Joe  Clark  all  got  married  recently.  Best  wishes 
from  the  gang  to  each  of  you,  and  may  you  all  raise 
some  future  motorcycle  cops.  (Couldnt  you  take 
Harry  Doyle  or  Gus  Pollion  with  you?) 

Seems  funny  all  these  weddings  took  place  shortly 
after  the  breakfast  at  the  Hotel  Astor.  Wonder  what 
the  final  count  on  the  silverware  showed. 

Eddie  Hefferman,  coming  late  to  the  breakfast, 
said:  “The  priest  just  let  me  out  of  the  confes- 

sional to  go  and  eat;  I have  to  go  right  back.’ 

We're  all  glad  to  see  Bert  Wray  up  and  around, 
and  hope  that  he’ll  be  back  with  us  soon. 

Did  you  hear  about  “Patty”  Soroghan,  the  A. 
and  P.  clerk,  running  into  the  Columbus  statue?  He 
said  it  wasn’t  his  fault,  as  it  walked  right  into  him. 
It's  a good  thing  he’s  not  in  the  Harbor  Squad,  or 
we'd  feel  sorry  for  the  Statue  of  Liberty. 

Charlie  Centner  and  A1  (How  the  dickens  do  you 
spell  your  last  name?)  are  out  quite  often  these  days 
teaching  the  worms  how  to  swim. 

Don’t  ever  let  Sergeant  Fellingham  test  your  meals 
to  see  if  they’re  hot.  Boy!  What  a system  he’s  got. 

Hey,  Johnnie,  who's  the  woman  that  stopped  me 
and  asked,  “Do  you  know  Officer  McCann?  I think 
he  has  lovely  blue  eyes.” 

“Montana  Pete”  Bonds,  the  sheepherder,  wants  a 
kitten  for  his  baby.  Why  not  give  the  kid  a baby 
lamb? 

After  riding  a motorcycle  for  a couple  of  years, 
Jimmie  Loughlin  just  found  out  that  it  has  a third 
speed.  So  you  won't  get  a headache  looking,  Jimmie, 
we’ll  tell  you — there  is  no  reverse. 

Bureau  of  Crime  Prevention 

Ptlw.  Irene  A.  Peters 

Topics  of  the  Day 

Sam  Levitt  returns  from  his  honeymoon  a little  be- 
wildered but  otherwise  O.  K. 

“Aunt  Sarah”  Ahern  gets  her  Irish  up  regular 
nowadays. 

Tom  Gordon  casts  envious  eyes  at  Johnson  and 
IVIcGraw  since  he  became  “Director”  of  Police  Ath- 
letic League. 

“Frozen-Face”  Koch  was  actually  seen  to  smile  the 
other  day. 

On  Saturday  evening,  April  30th,  a bachelor’s 
partv  was  given  to  Edw’ard  Fitzpatrick,  better 
known  as  “Chops,”  attached  to  Unit  No.  1,  Crime 
Prevention  Bureau.  A good  time  w'as  had  by  all, 
with  no  casualties.  He  is  to  leave  the  ranks  of  single 
blessedness  on  June  11,  1932.  We  all  wish  him  good 
luck.  He  was  presented  with  a silver  service  set  and 
a rolling  pin  after  a presentation  speech  by  the  Rev. 
Father  Murray.  The  party  was  held  at  the  Bay 
Ridge  Country  Club  in  Brooklyn. 

Tom  O’Brien  was  observed  recently  entering  the 
“Home  of  Blue  White  Diamonds”  with  a serious  look 
on  his  face.  These  facts  were  rumored  about  by  the 
old  Sleuth,  John  O'Shea.  It  won’t  be  long  now, 
Tom. 

By  the  way,  O’Shea,  why  not  give  Tom  a break 
and  sell  him  the  one  you  have  at  a reduced  price. 

“Gus”  De  Simone  says  he  had  no  difficulty  while  in 
Traffic  in  subduing  the  fair  sex.  In  fact  he  had 
them  eating  out  of  his  hand.  But  there  seems  to  be 
something  wrong  w ith  his  technique  because  recently 
he  was  turned  down  flat  after  bidding  a young  lady 
to  a social  gathering,  only  to  have  her  turn  around 


and  accept  an  invitation  from  Tony  Duffy  to  go  to 
dinner.  Ho,  hum. 

Police  Academy 

On  April  2d,  while  assigned  to  the  13th  Detective 
District  in  plain  clothes  from  the  Police  Academy, 
Patrolman  Abraham  J.  Gordon  and  Probationary 
Patrolman  August  Hirsch  performed  meritorious 
duty  in  connection  with  the  hold-up  of  a butcher 
store  located  at  210  Lewis  Avenue,  Brooklyn.  The 
above  patrolmen,  while  assigned  to  patrol  duty  from 
Gates  to  Lexington  Avenues,  on  a 6 to  12  P.  M.  tour, 
observed  three  men  enter  the  above  butcher  store 
while  another  remained  at  the  wheel  of  an  auto  out- 
side. Their  suspicions  were  aroused,  so  they  fol- 
lowed the  men  into  the  store.  One  of  the  men  ran 
out  and  started  firing,  as  did  the  one  in  the  auto. 
The  officers  returned  shot  for  shot  and  were  able  to 
subdue  two  of  the  bandits,  whom  they  brought  to 
the  79th  Precinct  Station  house.  Both  had  long 
criminal  records,  and  one  of  them,  Peter  Beckling. 
had  killed  a fellow  prisoner  in  Auburn  prison.  A 
third  member  of  this  gang  was  captured  later. 

Congratulations,  men,  and  may  this  be  the  step- 
ping stone  towards  a successful  career  in  the  De- 
partment. 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  1 

Ptl.  Bernard  Connors 

The  exceptional  talent  displayed  by  several  of  our 
handsome  troopers  at  a recent  social  gathering  sure 
was  a surprise,  and  elicited  many  admiring  com- 
ments on  the  part  of  the  audience.  In  particular, 
we  heard  mentioned  the  exotic  and  Oriental  dancing 
of  Arthur  “Vegetables”  Cordes,  whose  only  draw- 
back was  that  he  had  to  report  home  at  9:30  P.  M. 
Mike  Murtha  was  a riot  in  his  interpretation  of  a 
Spring  Fantasie  from  the  18th  Hungarian  movement 
of  that  great  composer  Thomashefsky  Arnaizisko- 
vitch;  but,  and  all  agree,  the  sensation  of  the  even- 
ing was  little  Tommy  “WHOA,  NICE  HORSIE” 
McElliott,  who  demonstrated  how  the  beys  in  the 
ould  country  shake  a mean  leg. 

Elmer  “Two-Gun”  Parker  was  assigned  to  the 
Horsemanship  School  recently  for  a week.  The  sad 
part  of  the  story  is  that  Elmer,  in  endeavoring  to 
display  his  equestrian  ability,  pulled  a Prince  of 
Wales,  right  before  his  missus. 

Ludie  Frank,  that  popular  and  handsome  trooper 
of  “B,”  received  notice  recently  from  the  Municipal 
Civil  Service  Commission  to  report  and  show  his 
veteran’s  credentials.  Ludie,  simple  soul,  believed 
that  he  was  already  on  the  Sergeants’  List,  and  im- 
mediately rushed  pell  mell  to  the  trunk  for  the 
papers.  In  the  resultant  excitement  he  grabbed  the 
wrong  discharge,  and  reported  there  with  his  dis- 
charge from  the  German  Army,  where  he  served  in 
his  youth! 

Here’s  a little  dope  on  the  “SUNSHINE  COPS” 
(the  Park  Squad — Mounted).  We  are  going  to  give 
a brief  sketch  of  one  member  at  a time,  until  all  the 
dirt  has  been  spilled.  Therefore,  here  we  go  (with 
apologies  to  Skolsky)  : 

Old  Man  “SUNSHINE”  himself  (Bill  Brownl, 
tall,  handsome,  athletic  and  possessing  a Ford  road- 
ster of  the  vintage  of  1902,  which,  next  to  his  horse, 
is  his  pet  hobby.  Just  loves  to  play  croquet;  likes 
lolly-pops  (pistachio  flavoring  preferred),  and  will 
never  pass  a foot  sergeant  without  giving  him  a — 
cheery  good  morning! 

The  man  from  Alabam’,  “Ham  an’  Eggs”  Hamil- 
ton, who  speaks  with  that  slow,  drawling  tone  of 
speech  which  has  a charm  all  its  own,  and  who  is  an 
expert  on  the  new  dial  telephones  (ask  Sam).  Will 
sit  down  any  time,  day  or  night,  and  as  often  as  he’s 
asked,  to  put  away  a dish  of  ham  and  eggs.  Hence 
his  nom  de  plume. 
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(Watch  for  our  next  issue.) 

Artie  Butler,  the  snappy,  dashing  Beau  Brumniel 
of  The  Bronx,  has  just  purchased  a brand  new  golf 
outfit  for  his  yearly  onslaught  on  the  records  of 
Sarazen,  Bohhy  Jones,  ete. 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  2 

Ptl.  John  O’Connor 

Patrolman  Dave  Foster,  the  ROARING  MARINE, 
was  bestowed  the  title  of  FIRE  CHIEF  of  Fulton 
Street,  as  Jim  Byers,  the  old  chief,  has  consented 
to  turn  over  his  laurels  and  fire  hat  to  Dave.  In 
addition  to  the  above  honors,  he  is  Commander  of 
Old  Glory  Post,  V.  F.  W. 

Patrolman  Fred  Fitzgerald  is  now  the  bed-maker 
of  the  squadron. 

Patrolman  Campbell  is  now  Commodore  of  the 
Lone  Basin  Yaeht  Club,  and  is  very  proud  of  his 
new  uniform,  with  its  anchors,  etc. 

The  contest  between  Bereczk  and  Campbell  for  the 
honor  of  earrying  the  hats  for  the  Squadron  No.  2 
baseball  team  was  won  by  Pop  Eye  Bereczk,  and 
Oh,  Boy!  is  he  proud? 

The  boys  of  Squadron  No.  2 are  glad  to  hear  that 
Patrolman  Dohler,  of  Troop  “E,”  is  out  of  the  hos- 
pital and  doing  fine.  Hurry  hack,  Eddie. 

The  Mayor  of  the  Flathush  Extension  (Hubert 
J.  E.  F.  Claffey)  is  now  assigned  to  Prospect  Park. 

Hack  Bureau  Ptl.  George  T.  Bosch 

Our  good  friend  and  side-kick.  Patrolman  Teddy 
Schreiber,  of  the  Owners’  Bureau  (l)etter  known  as 
Old  Man  Sunshine),  retired  the  other  day,  and  now 
for  that  anticipated  trip  to  Bulgaria  and  the  Prin- 
cess, who  will  be  waiting  with  open  arms  to  greet 
him.  Well,  Teddy,  best  wishes  for  a long  and  happy 
retirement,  and  the  sincere  wishes  for  a pleasant  trip 
from  the  gang. 

Patrolmen  Charles  S.  Brown,  Boh  Cousins  and 
Frank  Marshon,  I understand,  are  just  a few  of  the 
big  shots  of  the  Social  Blue  Club. 

It  is  rumored  that  Patrolman  John  Harcke,  of  the 
Pistol  Bureau,  is  going  to  qualify  as  a shorthand 
writer  some  day.  About  1940. 

It  would  take  more  than  a jimmy  to  get  into  the 
combination  of  Downey  and  Donoghue,  two  profes- 
sional hand  shakers.  What  office  are  vou  running 
for? 

Every  time  Julius  Boeckler  attends  a P.  B.  A. 
meeting  George  Rogers  is  compelled  to  work  over- 
time. George  sure  is  a glutton  for  work. 

Great  how  business  keej)s  up.  Patrolman  Josepli 
Anselini  has  become  a papa  again.  This  time  a hoy. 
Congratulations,  Joe. 

The  Haek  Bureau  bowling  team  defeated  the  team 
from  the  Church  of  Holy  Redeemer  in  East  4th 
Street,  Manhattan,  in  an  eight-game  series  by  46 
pins.  Henry  Buckley,  the  anchor  man,  rolled  high 
score  ot  242.  Sergeant  Thomas  Connors,  the  high 
average  of  208.  After  the  games,  refreshments  and 
entertainment  took  place.  Music  was  furnished  by 
Bill  Ruddy  and  his  Travers  Island  Four.  Patrol- 
man Frank  O Brien,  manager  of  the  team,  issues  a 
challenge  to  any  howling  team  in  the  Departmenl. 

Patrolman  Bill  Ruddy  (Investigating  Squad),  bet- 
ter known  as  “Boom  Boom  Ruddy,”  the  big  ex- 
sailor, ex-singer,  ex-hall  player,  ex-sugar  weigher, 
etc.,  claims  the  record  of  being  the  greatest  ex-man 
in  the  Department. 

How  do  you  like  the  way  Lieutenant  Jack  Sheehan 
perambulates  through  the  building  with  those  nia- 
nila  folders  under  his  arm? 

A word  to  the  wise:  Please  do  not  annoy  “240” 

Casey  of  the  Investigating  Squad  on  Monday  or 
Thursday. 


Emergency  Squad  No.  4 Ptl.  Barrett 

Some  of  the  sayings  heard  quite  often  around 
quarters : 

Patrolman  Reu — Now  about  the  bonus.  Bill Pa- 

trolman Brandon — It's  as  good  as  gold ....  Patrolman 
Curtin — Take  a look  at  that  leg  and  see  if  I don't  get 
disability ....  Patrolman  Loss — All  in,  Sarge....  Pa- 
trolman Barrett — It’s  the  hrother-in-law's  car,  hut  I 
can  use  it ....  Patrolman  Batto — I'll  get  mad  one  of 
these  days..  . .Patrolman  Lyons — You  ought  to  try  this 

medicine;  it’s  good  for  you Patrolman  Huber — 

Hey!  Lyons,  did  you  look  at  Moe  and  Joe Pa- 

trolman Laibach — Who  wants  to  buy  a car.... Pa- 
trolman Hoffman — Why,  I bought  .$3.50  worth  of 

worms  and  didn’t  get  a bite Patrolman  Reedy — ■ 

When  I worked  for  Edison Patrolman  Danell — 

It’s  guaranteed  to  grow  hair  according  to  the  label. 
. . . .Patrohnan  Reilly — Hell-o,  Mr.  Seigel.  . . .Patrol- 
man Mullins — Oh,  those  taxieabs Patrolman 

Jones — Now'  this  is  a true  story,  fellows Patrol- 

man Traficenti — Oh,  Sarge,  do  you  want  spaghetti 
and  meat  halls?.  . . .Patrolman  Schleimer — Give  your 
salute  with  a snap,  like  this.  . . .Patrolman  Pfleging — 

I’ll  fix  it,  Sarge Sergeant  Seery — Gimme,  gimme, 

what  I cry  for.  (One  more  year  to  go.)  . . . .Sergeant 

Zwerling — Fall  in  according  to  size,  follow  me 

Sergeant  Daly — Any  of  my  reports  come  hack?.... 
Sergeant  Seehach — Very  important  branch  of  the 
service. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  9 Sgt.  John  T.  Egan 

It  was  May  Day,  and  the  hoys  were  all  sitting 
down  just  about  to  eat  a nice  chicken  dinner  cooked 
by  those  famous  French  cooks,  Casey  and  Clancy, 
when  the  telephone  rang.  The  hoys  hopped  on  the 
truck  and  U-E  Lynch,  chauffeur  de  luxe,  drove  them 
up  to  Edson  Avenue,  way  up  in  the  wilds  of  the 
Bronnix,  where,  instead  of  a riot,  they  saw  a little 
Austin  peacefully  swimming  in  a manhole.  Patrol- 
men Metz  and  Repetti  put  on  their  divers’  suits  and 
grappled  with  the  Austin  for  about  an  hour  and  a 
half;  then  they  tossed  it  up  to  Russel  Shopland  (the 
famous  story  writer ) , who  grabbed  it  by  the  rear  end 
while  Tiernan  held  it  down  in  front.  Patrolman 
Lind,  formerly  with  Mosmopolitan  pictures,  took 
snap  shots  of  the  incident,  after  which  they  returned 
to  their  quarters  and  found  that  the  chicken  must 
have  been  good,  for  somebody  had  eaten  it. 

Chief  Inspector’s  Office 

Ptl.  Walter  Brummerhop 

It  seems  that  Chief  Inspector  John  O'Brien  can- 
not enlist  cooperation  between  his  staff.  A chal- 
lenge was  made  by  one  seetion  of  his  office  known 
as  Captain  Abe  Brody’s  House  of  David  baseball  nine 
to  play  a game  against  Captain  Charlie  Donovan’s 
W ildeats.  Believe  you  me,  there  is  bitterness  in 
this  feud.  Captain  Abe’s  outfit  will  don  the  pre- 
scribed facial  ornament,  the  beards  made  famous 
the  world  throughout,  by  the  gentlemen  in  that  fa- 
mous institution  from  which  this  baseball  nine  has 
taken  its  name. 

Captain  Donovan,  like  ole  Connie  !Mack,  has  little 
or  nothing  to  say  except  that  his  Wildcats  will  he 
exeeptionaUy  wild  when  the  whistle  blows — and 
that’s  something — if  you  know  this  gang. 

For  details  of  this  game  see  next  issue  of  this 
magazine. 

“Tame  them  Wildcats.” — Abe. 

“Hold  them  Beards.  ” — Charlie. 

Main  Office  Detectives,  Brooklyn 

The  members  of  the  Main  Office  Squad  wish  to 
convey  their  best  wishes  for  the  continued  success 
of  Lieutenant  Frank  Lisante,  who  was  “drafted” 
from  the  Main  Office  Squad  to  assume  command  of 
the  75th  Squad.  Crime  will  show'  a decided  decrease 
in  Brownsville,  now'  that  Frank  has  the  reins. 


Detective  Harry  (Legs)  Morris  also  felt  the  “draft” 
when  a good  clerical  man  was  needed  in  the  new 
106th  Precinct.  He  can  now  wheel  the  perambu- 
lator (?)  in  Queens  without  citizens  staring  at  him, 
and  thinking  the  Empire  State  Building  is  out  for  a 
walk.  Good  luck,  Harry,  in  your  new  assignment. 

Acting  Lieutenant  John  J.  McGowan,  of  the  Homi- 
cide Squad,  was  seen  in  the  Equipment  Bureau  the 
other  day  looking  at  Acting  Captain’s  hars.  His 
secretary.  Mu  Chow,  stood  hy  with  his  pencil  and 
notebook. 

Lieutenant  Thomas  F.  J.  Kerrigan  can  be  found 
on  the  bridle  path  of  Prospect  Park  daily,  astride  his 
trusty  Arabian  steed.  All  he  needs  is  the  ten-gallon 
hat  to  be  a dashing  Don  Juan. 

Detective  Charles  (Saturday  Night  Sleuth)  O’Mal- 
ley was  afflicted  with  the  Christmas  spirit  last  year 
and  handed  out  pencils  to  each  of  the  bqys.  Don’t 
wait  until  next  Christmas  to  give  out  another  batch. 

Detective  Edward  (Duke)  Dearborn  is  contem- 
plating his  seasonal  cruise.  Don’t  pick  the  Gowanus 
again,  Duke. 

Detective  Frederick  (Hawkeye)  Schwerdtfeger  is 
welcomed  as  a new  member  of  the  squad.  He  is  re- 
membered as  Brooklyn’s  rival  of  Eagle-Eye  Gus. 

Detective  Edward  (Moon)  Moroney  is  still  chas- 
ing errant  husbands.  Are  they  as  futile  as  bubbles, 
Ed? 

Lieutenant  John  Weisenreider  is  practicing  for 
professional  golf  tournaments.  Detective  Corboy 
please  notice. 

Acting  Lieutenant  Raymond  Honan,  of  the  Homi- 
cide Squad,  again  displayed  extraordinary  intelli- 
gence in  buying  his  home  in  Laurelton,  alongside 
the  Long  Island  Railroad  tracks.  Depression  or  no 
depression,  he’ll  have  plenty  of  coal  this  winter. 

What  member  of  the  Homicide  Squad,  while 
marching  in  the  Holy  Name  parade,  was  disap- 
pointed when  he  couldn’t  get  a “smile”  from  that 
“BLONDE.”  Even  though  he  was  attired  in  his 
Sunday  suit,  his  6 feet,  210  pounds,  dark  complex- 
ioned  pugilistic  features  didn’t  seem  to  take. 

6th  Detective  District 

Det.  Cornelius  J.  Browne 

A rumor  that  spread  in  the  28th  Squad  says  that 
Detective  George  Jonnides  is  now  taking  sun  rays  at 
the  Luxor  baths,  so  that  he  will  be  on  time  with  his 
summer  coat  of  tan.  Why  not  have  the  eyebrows 
tweased,  George? 

Detective  Frank  McLaughlin,  23d  Squad,  was  seen 
taking  a bundle  from  his  locker.  I wonder  what 
that  bundle  contained? 

e have  a reformer  in  the  23d  Squad — Detective 
Larry  Doyle.  He  has  turned  preacher  and  is  giv- 
ing his  brother  officers  lectures  on  how  to  keep  on 
the  straight  and  narrow  path.  Well,  they  say  the 
had  do  change. 

Detective  Graham,  of  the  28th  Squad,  is  now  play- 
ing handball  to  reduce.  He  confidentially  informed 
the  reporter  that  he  has  taken  off  40  pounds.  He 
expects  to  bring  his  weight  down  to  145  pounds. 
Taking  off  80  pounds  is  some  reduction. 

Detective  John  Dougherty,  of  the  23d  Squad,  who 
has  charge  of  the  squad  records,  says  that  business 
is  driving  him  mad.  John,  look  out  for  the  white 
ambulance. 

8th  Detective  District  Det.  William  Secor 

Conny  Mancini  pulled  a Walter  Winchell  on  Wil- 
lie Secor,  whom  he  discovered  displaying  his  eques- 
trianistic  ability  at  a famous  summer  resort.  “Bill” 
made  the  Prince  of  W ales  look  like  an  amateur.  He 
couldn't  keep  off  the  ground.  He’s  been  eating  his 
meals  off  the  mantlepiece  ever  since.  Conny  says 


that  Bill’s  one  ambition  is  to  be  mounted  in  the 
Harbor  Squad.  Giddyap,  Napoleon,  it  looks  like 
rain. 

10th  Detective  District 

Det.  Francis  X.  Grottano 

Mrs.  Grottano’s  bad  boy  Francis  swings  the  ham- 
mer again  by  special  permission  of  Acting  Captain 
John  j.  Ryan,  copyright  owner. 

We'll  start  off  by  offering  the  bouquet  of  the 
month  to  Detective  Ambrose  Rikeman,  recently 
transferred  from  the  District  Squad  to  the  62d 
Squad.  A square-shooting  fellow  who  says  what  he 
means  regardless  of  the  time  and  place,  and  can  he 
depended  on  when  a fellow  needs  a friend. 

That  famous  team  from  the  68th  Squad  has  been 
broken  up,  namely,  the  heavenly  twins.  Detective 
Ed.  Fitzgerald  and  Sergeant  Frank  McCarthy.  Frank 
is  now  supervising  the  radio  cruiser  motor  patrol  in 
this  district.  Good  luck  with  your  new  partner, 
Fitz,  and  to  you  in  your  new  undertaking,  Frank. 

We  suggest  a reducing  class  for  Detective  Hansen 
of  the  70th  Squad,  Detective  Buckley  of  the  62d 
Squad,  and  Detective  White  of  the  66th  Squad. 
Those  misplaced  goitres  don’t  look  a bit  attractive. 

While  practicing  with  the  70th  Squad  baseball 
team.  Detective  Jack  Allen  fell,  and  after  vainly  try- 
ing to  get  to  his  feet,  a derrick  was  caUed  from  a 
nearby  building  job.  In  the  same  game.  Detective 
Giery,  who  has  always  boasted  about  his  hitting 
prowess,  in  five  trips  to  the  plate  finally  hit  a ter- 
rific grounder.  Stick  to  Rummy,  Patty. 

Some  movie  director  ought,  to  get  a load  of  those 
two  handsome  sheiks.  Detectives  Baker  and  Mc- 
Carthy of  the  District  Squad. 

“And  so,  little  children,”  as  a Bath  Beach  mother 
would  say,  “good-night,  don’t  forget  to  load  your  re- 
volvers and  pull  out  the  pin  in  your  hand  grenades.” 

16th  Detective  District  Det.  John  P.  Werle 

Another  Sadlo  has  joined  the  forces  of  the  16th 
Detective  District.  Yep,  Anthony,  Jr.,  is  now  driving 
Captain  Burke  around  the  district  (and  also  a trifle 
mad ) . Every  now  and  then  the  skipper  has  to  send 
the  “old  man”  out  to  look  for  Junior. 

“Some  of  the  boys,”  said  Julius  Steinhauser,  “get 
a great  kick  out  of  the  new  radio  patrol,  especially 
the  senior  members  of  the  unit;  it  gives  them  a 
chance  to  be  boss  of  an  outfit  without  competition.” 
All  day  long  Mickey  Powers  can  be  heard  muttering 
“One-two-three-three-two-one,”  and  ad  finitum. 

Charley  Schlagel  was  married  early  this  month, 
so  the  chances  are  you  won’t  hear  much  more  about 
him.  His  new  wife  is  now  the  dominator.  (In  case 
you  don't  know  what  that  is,  Charley,  ask  any  man 
whose  wife  is  BOSS.) 

W.  & W.  (Williams  and  Woods)  are  still  wonder- 
ing how  much  they  will  be  able  to  spend  on  their 

vacation Frank  Farley  and  Ed  Hatrick,  the  two 

smiling  demons  from  Maspeth,  seem  to  get  a great 
kick  out  of  life.  There  seems  to  be  only  one  an- 
swer. They  must  lead  a happy  married  life,  with 
good  cooks  in  their  homes. 

There’s  a guy  out  in  Newtown  Squad  named 
Mitchell,  who  seems  to  take  exception  to  being 
called  “Gallagher.”.  ...  Big  Dave  Salter  got  a com- 
mendation the  other  day  with  Little  Joe  Burke  and 
Tommy  Layden.  Dave  got  a bigger  “kick”  out  of 
the  capture  than  he  did  out  of  the  medal Lieu- 

tenant John  Stein  was  recently  transferred  into  the 
Queens  Borough  Detective  Office  as  an  aide  to  In- 
spector Gallagher.  He’s  a welcome  addition.  One 
of  his  first  observations  was  that  it  was  so  quiet  that 
several  mice  were  running  around,  and  he’s  now 
thinking  of  going  in  for  animal  training. 
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ROLL  OF  MERITT 


REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS  CONCERNED 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  action  of  the 
highest  order,  intelligently  performed  and,  in  most  cases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Detectives  Theshy  Feltenstein  and  Patrick  Noonan, 
11th  Squad,  while  on  patrol  at  about  11  P.  M.,  April 
13,  at  Avenue  D and  6th  Street,  saw  two  men  acting 
in  a suspicious  manner.  After  being  joine<l  by  a 
third  man  the  trio  proceeded  to  a dairy  at  753  East 
5th  Street,  where  the  detectives  found  them  holding 
up  the  proprietor  and  his  clerk.  Upon  being  ordered 
to  throw  uj)  their  hands,  one  of  the  bandits  obeyed, 
d'he  other  two  attempted  to  fire  at  the  detectives, 
and  both  were  shot  and  wounded  by  Detective  Feltcn- 
stein. 

Patrolman  Charles  M alley,  30th  Precinct,  and  Ed- 
ward Meyer,  Traffic  Precinct  E,  while  on  duty  at  about 
2:15  A.  M.,  April  21,  were  informed  there  was  a 
holdup  in  progress  in  a restaurant  at  600  West  135th 
Street.  The  officers  reached  the  scene  as  the  two 
holdup  men  were  leaving.  One  of  the  men  carried 
a revolver  in  each  hand  and  the  other  brandished  a 
similar  weapon  in  his  right  hand.  In  an  exchange 
of  shots  one  of  the  bandits  was  killed  and  the  other 
seriously  wounded. 

Bkonx 

Sergeant  William  McCoy,  8th  Detective  District, 
Detective  Michael  Ferrick,  43rd  Squad,  and  Patrol- 
men Thomas  Montgomery  and  John  Becker,  tempo- 
rarily assigned  to  the  8th  Detective  District,  while 
on  patrol  in  the  district  radio  motor  patrol  car  in  the 
vicinity  of  Fordham  Road  and  Grand  Concourse,  at 
about  2:10  A.  M.,  April  16,  received  radio  informa- 
tion that  a man  was  seen  crawling  through  an  apart- 
ment window  at  350  East  201st  Street.  The  police 
officers  immediately  raced  to  the  scene,  where  the 
man  was  found  hiding  in  a clothes  closet.  The  ]>ris- 
oner  was  later  identified  as  John  Lomgohardo,  a sec- 
ond offender,  and  is  now  awaiting  trial  for  first 
degree  burglary. 


Patrolmen  Sidney  J.  Walsh,  Janies  P.  McGannon, 
John  J.  Dermody  and  Arthur  Seyffert,  48th  Precinct, 
while  on  patrol  at  about  12:40  A.  M.,  April  16,  ar- 
rived at  the  scene  of  a fire  in  the  basement  of  a four- 
story  tenement  at  1630  Bathgate  Avenue.  They 
immediately  entered  the  burning  building  and  as- 
sisted a nuinher  of  the  tenants  to  escape  by  way  of 
the  stairway  and  fire  escapes.  The  fire  sjiread  with 
such  rapidity  that  Patrolman  Walsh,  in  attempting 
to  guide  from  their  smoke-filled  apartment  Philip 
Weinstein  and  his  7-year-old  daughter,  received 
burns  necessitating  his  immediate  removal  to  Mor- 
risania  Hospital.  Weinstein,  his  daughter  and  four 
other  memhers  of  his  family  also  were  removed  to 
Morrisania  Hospital,  where  they  later  died.  The 
prompt  and  efficient  action  taken  by  these  patrolmen 
undoubtedly  prevented  a larger  nuinher  of  deaths. 


Brooklyn 

Sergeant  Raphael  De  Martino  and  Patrolmen 
George  Schmitt  and  Nicholas  L.  Sims,  82d  Precinct, 
together  with  Detective  Frank  Ruddy,  82d  Squad, 
were  assigned  on  April  15,  at  about  11:12  P.  M.,  to 
investigate  the  shooting  of  a man  in  an  ajiartment  at 
79  Degraw  Street.  They  questioned  the  wounded 
man.  who  told  them  his  assailants  were  in  an  apart- 
ment across  the  hall.  Upon  being  denied  admittance 
to  this  ajiartment  the  officers  promptly  forced  the 
door.  Three  men  api>rehended  therein  were  identi- 
fied hv  the  victim,  who  later  died  from  his  wounds. 
A search  of  the  premises  revealed  a .32-calihcr  re- 
volver with  three  discharged  shells. 


At  about  2:30  P.  M.,  October  13,  1931,  three  armed 
bandits  entered  the  Irving  Trust  Company  Bank, 
1823  Avenue  M,  and  after  discharging  a revolver  at 
George  Scott,  a siiecial  officer,  escaped  with  $16,830 
in  currency.  Acting  Captain  John  J.  Ryan,  10th  De- 
tective District,  later  olctained  information  leading 
to  the  arrest  on  October  23.  1931,  of  Janies  Skohlow, 
hv  Detectives  John  J.  Baker  and  John  H.  McCarthy. 
10th  Detective  District.  Skohlow,  under  persistent 
questioning  admitted  participating  in  the  robbery 
and  named  his  two  accomplices.  One  of  these  men, 
Jesse  Levy,  apjirchended  later  in  Florida,  was  re- 
turned to  this  city  on  November  19,  1931,  by  Acting 
Lieutenant  Thomas  M.  Reilly  and  Detective  William 
J.  Enright,  70th  Squad.  Levy  confessed  and  also 
admitted  a [irevious  holdup  which  netted  him  $36,000 
in  checks.  He  also  admitted  having  held  up  at  re- 
volver point  on  August  11,  1931,  the  cashier  of  the 
Brooklvn  Trust  Company  Bank  at  173-16  Jamaica 
Avenue,  Queens,  escaping  with  .$4,750  in  currency. 
Both  prisoners  have  pleaded  guilty  to  robbery  in  the 
first  degree  and  are  now  awaiting  sentence.  Cash 
amonnting  to  $9,120  was  recovered. 

Queens 

Patrolman  Andrew  D.  Hagen,  112th  Precinct,  while 
off'  duty  and  in  civilian  clothes,  at  about  10  P.  M., 
A|)ril  10,  saw  flames  coming  from  a two-story  frame 
residence  at  9513  Woodhaven  Boulevard.  Uj)on  be- 
ing informed  that  the  second  floor  was  occupied  by 
an  elderlv,  j)aralyzed  woman,  Hagen  forced  the  front 
door  and  hurried  to  the  apartment  where  he  found 
Catherine  Holden,  78,  asleep  in  bed.  Finding  that 
the  flames  now  made  escape  by  the  stairway  impos- 
sible, the  officer  carried  the  aged  woman  to  a rear 
room,  where,  to  prevent  her  possible  death  by  suffo- 
cation, he  held  her  head  far  out  an  open  window 
until  both  were  resctied  by  responding  fire  forces. 
The  officer  was  himself  so  weakened  by  smoke  in- 
halation as  to  require  treatment  by  an  arnhulanee 
surgeon. 


CRIMINALS  WANTED 


ANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


DAVE  RROWN  (Negioi 

DESCRIPTION-  Ape,  28  years;  5 feel  11  inches;  weight,  I6.i  pounds; 
.)rufessiona)  hall  player.  32d  Pet. 


WALTER  COOKE 


DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  8 inches;  160  pounds;  brow'n  eyes; 
chestnut  hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat;  gray  cap.  10th  Pet. 


W ANTED  FOR  MURDER 


EDWARD  McCarthy, 

aliases  FATS  M<CARTIIY  and  EDWARD  POPKE 


DESCRIPTION— 28  years:  5 feel  714  inches;  U>7  poniuls ; blue  eyes;  dark  chest- 
nut liair;  niediiini  complexion;  sign  painter  liy  occupation.  23<i  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  ASSAULT  AND  ROBBERY 


HUGO  WILLGEROD, 

aliases  HUGHIE  WILLS  and  HUGH  J.  WILLIS 

DESCRIPTION — 36  years:  6 feet  2*4  inches:  176  pounds:  blue  eyes;  chestnut 
hair;  nattv  dresser.  17th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JAMES  GARCIA,  alias  “BENITO" 

DESCRIPTION — 2‘>  years;  ,'>  feet  11  inches;  l.).'»  poiimls;  blue  eyes; 
medium  brown  wavy  Iiair;  wore  a blue  suit  anil  light  fedora  bat. 
Porto  Rican  by  l>irlh.  iDth  Pet. 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESCRIPTION — 14  years;  3 feel  inches;  180  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet. 
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in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  4lesrribed  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  information  which  will 
lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 
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Editorial  Page 


A F'ew  Sad  Sees  by  the  Sad  Sea  W aves 


IF  you  are  interested  in  either  of  the  national 
conventions,  the  ending  of  the  period  of  depres- 
sion or  the  tariff  rate,  you  may  as  well  stop  read- 
ing this  page  right  now,  for  we  have  nought  to  do 
with  any  of  the  aforementioned  affairs.  We  might 
say  a good  word  for  the  effort  to  repeal  the  Prohi- 
bition Amendment  if  anyone  drove  up  in  an  emer- 
gency truck  and  asked  us  to  do  so,  but  so  far  our 
views  have  not  been  sought. 

So,  having  told  you  what  we  are  not  going  to  write 
about,  we  will  now  try  some  affirmative  action.  First 
of  all,  we  wish  to  say  a word  of  praise  for  the  series 
of  Day  Outings  for  Mothers  and  Children  which 
the  Department  is  repeating  this  summer  for  the 
third  time.  All  ranks  of  the  Department,  through 
their  respective  line  organizations,  indicated  a desire 
for  the  continuance  of  this  effort,  and  the  expense, 
as  usual,  will  be  met  by  contributions  from  all  mem- 
bers of  the  Force. 

The  first  of  the  sixteen  outings  to  be  held  this 
summer  will  take  place  on  July  5th.  The  joy  which 
these  excursions  bring  to  the  poorer  children  of  the 


city  and  their  mothers  who  would  otherwise  he  un- 
able to  afford  even  a day’s  rest  and  recreation,  can- 
not be  overestimated.  These  outings  have  done 
more  to  convince  the  needy  that  the  policeman  is 
their  friend  than  any  other  single  police  endeavor. 

Hoping  that  the  transition  is  not  too  abrupt,  we 
will  now  discuss,  not  the  needy,  but  the  unfortu- 
nate, that  is  to  say,  those  gentlemen  who  will  take 
the  captains’  examination  early  in  July.  What  with 
prickly  heat  and  fallen  arches,  writers’  cramp  and 
eye  strain,  not  to  mention  the  mental  agony  under- 
gone while  preparing  for  and  taking  this  examina- 
tion and  continuing  until  the  results  are  published, 
the  lot  of  the  examinees  is  anything  but  enviable. 
However,  let  us  hope  that  the  gain  will  be  worth 
the  struggle. 

The  Junior  Police  Athletic  League,  organized  by 
the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau,  to  whom  our  cover 
this  month  is  dedicated,  is  progressing  splendidly. 
The  registered  membership  during  the  three  weeks 
in  May  since  the  opening  game,  mounted  to  the 
pleasing  total  of  2,596.  These  boys  were  divided 
into  200  teams,  who  played  400  games  at  which 
approximately  sixty-five  thousand  spectators  were 
present.  Could  anything  be  more  promising  than 
this? 

Again  apologizing  for  an  abrupt  shifting  of  topics, 
we  beg  leave  to  call  your  attention  to  the  work  of  the 
Department  pistol  team,  which  has  been  shooting  its 
way  to  victory  in  spectacular  fashion  in  a number 
of  meets.  Further  on  in  this  issue  we  have  a pic- 
ture of  the  team  receiving  from  the  Commissioner 
a silver  cup  which  they  had  won.  And  given  our 
choice  in  a shooting  match  we  will  take  their 
chances. 
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Sending  the  Bad  Ones  Home 

By  Captain  Michael  F.  McDermott, 

Bureau  of  Criminal  Alien  Investigation 


This  is  the  first  of  two  articles  regarding  the  work  of  the  Bureau  of  which 
Captain  McDermott  is  the  head.  The  second  will  appear  in  the  July  issue. 


‘‘The  Land  of  the  Free  and  the  Home  of  the  Brave.” 


These  memorable  words  of  Francis  Scott  Key 
might  well  be  amended  today  by  adding  “For 
those  only  who  obey  and  respect  our  laws.” 
That,  in  brief,  is  what  the  Congress  of  the  United 
States  intended  when  it  placed  upon  the  statute 
books  that  portion  of  the  immigration  laws  which 
provides  for  the  compulsory  return  to  their  native 
countries  of  foreigners  found  within  our  borders 
who  do  not  see  fit  to  obey  the  laws  of  our  country. 


The  Government,  through  the  efficient  work  of  its 
agents  in  the  Bureau  of  Immigration  of  the  Depart- 
ment of  Labor,  has  been  rounding  up  and  smoking 
out  of  their  underworld  haunts  the  undesirable 
aliens.  But  our  Police  Commissioner,  Edward  P. 
Mulrooney,  with  his  long  experience,  readily  saw 
that  New  York  City,  the  gateway  to  the  United 
States  and  the  largest  metropolis  in  the  country,  is 
the  fertile  ground  to  which  flocks  the  foreign  ele- 
ment, who  have  either  criminal  records,  or  who  have 
entered  the  country  illegally. 

Therefore,  having  in  mind,  primarily,  the  protec- 
tion of  the  life  and  property  of  the  people  of  the 
City  of  New  York,  and  at  the  same  time  wishing  to 
co-operate  to  the  fullest  extent  with  the  immigra- 
tion authorities,  the  Commissioner  established  in 
the  Police  Department  a Bureau  of  Criminal  Alien 
Investigation — the  first  such  bureau  in  any  police 
department  in  the  country. 

In  order  to  function  properly,  the  personnel  of 
the  Bureau  of  Criminal  Alien  Investigation — better 
known  as  the  Alien  Squad — was  necessarily  com- 
posed of  detectives  who  spoke  various  foreign  lan- 
guages. These  men  were  gathered  from  different 
commands  throughout  the  city  and  instructed  in  all 
the  provisions  of  the  immigration  laws.  The  inter- 
est of  all  co-operating  agencies  was  sought  in  aiding 
the  squad  in  carrying  out  its  purpose.  A program 
was  begun  to  educate  and  interest  the  judges  of  the 
various  courts,  the  District  Attorneys  and  their  as- 
sistants, and  the  parole  and  probation  officers  in  the 
means  that  could  be  used  to  rid  the  city  and  coun- 
try of  the  undesirable  criminal  alien.  A general 
order  was  issued  to  the  entire  force  directing  them 
to  acquaint  themselves  with  the  immigration  and 


naturalization  laws;  lectures  were  given  to  detec- 
tives and  uniformed  groups  attending  the  Police 
Academy;  mimeograph  and  printed  matter  was 
distributed,  and  the  daily  press  encouraged  co-oper- 
ation through  their  news  items  and  cartoons. 

The  conditions  that  make  an  alien  subject  to  de- 
portation were  the  points  brought  most  forcibly  to 
the  police  and  the  co-operating  agencies.  There 
are  two  distinct  purposes  in  controlling  immigration 
First,  to  obtain  only  a desirable  class  who  would 
eventually  become  citizens.  Second,  to  prevent  a 
great  influx  of  aliens  who  would  deprive  our  own 
native  laboring  classes  of  work.  It  was  explained 
that  for  that  reason  the  entire  matter  of  immigra- 
tion was  placed  under  the  jurisdiction  of  the  De- 
partment of  Labor,  to  be  enforced  by  the  Bureau 
of  Immigration. 

It  was  shown  that  in  order  to  control  this  immi- 
gration Congress  passed  a so-called  Quota  Act.  This 
act  divided  all  the  countries  of  the  world  into  quota 
and  non-quota  countries.  All  the  countries  of  Eu- 
rope and  Asia  were  in  the  quota  class;  that  is,  onlv 
a prescribed  number  of  their  people  were  to  he  per- 
mitted to  enter  the  United  States  annually. 

Canada,  Newfoundalnd,  Mexico,  Cuba,  and  all 
the  independent  countries  of  Central  and  South 
America  were  non-quota  countries;  no  restrictions 
being  placed  on  the  number  of  their  citizens  wish- 
ing to  come  here.  The  subject  of  passports  was  fully 
explained.  All  aliens,  or  immigrants,  wishing  to  en- 
ter the  United  States  must  equip  themselves  with  a 
passport  issued  by  their  own  country.  The  stamp 
of  approval,  a visa,  must  be  placed  upon  this  j)ass- 
port  by  an  American  consul  before  the  alien  leaves 
his  own  eountry.  There  are  exceptions  to  this  rule 
such  as  those  persons  who  wish  to  come  into  the 
United  States  from  adjacent  countries,  Canada,  Mex- 
ico, Cuba,  etc.,  for  just  a visit. 

The  American  consul’s  visa  is  given  only  after  the 
alien  complies  with  certain  requirements  of  the 
immigration  laws.  These  requirements  are  that  the 
prospective  immigrant  is  physically  and  mentally  in 
good  health;  financially  able  to  care  for  himself,  or 
is  to  be  cared  for  in  order  that  he  shall  not  become 
a public  charge;  and  is  of  proper  moral  character. 
When  this  visa  is  granted,  whether  from  a quota  or 
non-quota  country,  and  not  before,  the  alien  may 
then  migrate  to  this  “land  of  the  free  and  the  home 
of  the  brave.” 

The  requirements  show  that  not  all  who  seek  to 
come  into  the  United  States  are  permitted  to  do 
so.  Thorough  investigations  are  made  hy  the  Amer- 
ican consuls,  especially  during  this  period  of  eco- 
nomic depression.  The  alien  may  not  be  able  to 
pass  the  mental  and  physical  tests;  may  not  be  able 
to  care  for  himself  financially;  or,  as  happens  in 
many  cases,  may  have  a criminal  record  and  there- 
fore he  of  bad  moral  character.  Such  undesirables 
are  barred,  and  then  resort  to  various  ways  of  com- 
ing in  here  illegally.  Where  small  quotas  are  pro- 
vided, forcing  the  alien  to  wait  possibly  two  or  three 
years  before  his  passport  is  visaed,  the  alien  often 
resorts  to  illegal  means  of  entering  our  portals. 
Since  hy  an  Act  of  Congress,  those  who  came  here 
illegally  before  July  1,  1924,  cannot  he  deported  for 
the  illegal  entry,  this  is  the  outstanding  date  in  the 


mind  of  an  Immigration  Inspector  or  Alien  Squad 
member  when  dealing  with  an  “illegal  entrant.” 

The  means  most  often  resorted  to  hy  the  undesir- 
able who  gets  into  the  United  States  illegally  is  to 
“sign  up”  as  a member  of  the  crew  of  a ship  and 
then  “jump  ship”  when  the  boat  reaches  an  Ameri- 
can port.  4 he  immigration  laws  permit  an  alien 
seaman  to  remain  “ashore”  sixty  days  after  the  ar- 
rival of  his  ship.  During  that  time,  however,  he 
must  not  engage  in  any  other  “calling,”  so  as  not  to 
deprive  our  citizens  of  work.  If  he  remains  here 
over  the  sixty  days  he  is  here  illegally.  And,  with 
the  present  depression  period  at  hand,  and  numer- 
ous steamships  “tied  up”  throughout  the  world, 
thousands  of  seamen  are  "stranded  on  the  beach”  all 
over  the  country. 

These  are  the  men  who  are  driven  to  crime,  very 
often  hy  desperation.  Foreign  seamen,  because  of 
the  lack  of  such  laws  in  their  own  countries,  do  not 
regard  seriously  our  laws  against  the  illegal  carry- 
ing of  firearms  or  other  dangerous  weapons.  When 
“out  to  do  a job”  they  arm  themselves  and  if  some- 
one is  shot  or  killed,  the  foreign  seamen,  with  their 
knowledge  of  ships,  are  often  able  to  smuggle  them- 
selves aboard  some  ship,  and  the  police  authorities 
are  left  with  an  unsolved  crime. 

This  class  of  illegally  entered  alien  receives  a 
great  amount  of  attention  from  the  Alien  Squad. 
The  attention  of  the  uniformed  force,  detectives  and 
desk  officers  cannot  be  called  too  forcibly  to  the  ap- 
prehension and  thorough  investigation  of  seamen 
found  under  suspicious  circumstances.  A regular 
seaman  is  readily  known  upon  a search  of  his  per- 
son. He  invariably  carries  his  passport  and  “dis- 
charge papers"  on  him.  They  are  his  means  of  ob- 
taining a livelihood. 

The  “stowaway”  is  another  illegal  entrant  who 
tries  to  break  down  our  barriers.  This  method  is 
used,  to  a great  extent,  by  the  Asiatic  races.  And, 
from  the  stories  related  to  the  Alien  Squad,  one 
wonders  how  any  human  being  can  survive  after 
having  spent  days  in  water  tanks,  anchor  chain 
lockers,  life  boats,  behind  false  ceilings,  in  oil  bar- 
rels, coal  hunkers,  etc.  Of  course  ofttimes  there  is 
collusion  on  the  part  of  some  of  the  crew.  Stow- 
aways in  many  cases  pay  large  sums  to  be  assisted 
into  the  country.  Steamship  companies,  however, 
do  everything  possible  to  prevent  this  practice,  in 
as  much  as  a fine  of  $1,000  is  levied  against  the  com- 
pany on  whose  boat  stowaways  are  found. 

Another  class  of  illegal  entrant  consists  of  per- 
sons who  have  their  passports  visaed  supposedly 
for  a “teni])orary  stay”  of  six  months  or  so,  for  the 
purpose  of  conducting  business,  for  pleasure,  or 
passing  through  the  United  States  into  some  other 
country.  This  “temporary  stay*’  is  used  as  a sub- 
terfuge. The  arrivals  are  lost  among  the  millions  of 
our  population.  When  the  Government  feels  that 
any  such  person  may  try  to  stay  here  indefinitely,  a 
bond  of  possibly  $500  or  $1,000  is  demanded.  If 
the  alien  faiU  to  leave  at  the  end  of  the  temporary 
stay  the  bond  is  forfeited.  It  often  is  a profitable 
investment  for  the  alien  to  forfeit  the  bond.  Event- 
ually this  illegal  entrant,  who  must  he  an  undesir- 
able because  he  resorted  to  this  trick  of  a tempo- 
rary visit,  comes  to  the  attention  of  the  Alien  Squad 
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or  immigration  authorities.  He  may  be  arrested  for 
some  crime;  he  may  be  engaged  in  some  practice  in 
violation  of  law;  an  anonymous  letter  is  “dropped 
on  him,”  and  in  other  ways  he  comes  to  the  atten- 
tion of  the  authorities.  He  is  then  deported. 

“Border  junipers”  form  another  class  of  undesir- 
ables coming  into  the  United  States.  They  arrive  on 
presumably  short  visits,  in  farm  wagons,  airplanes 
automobiles,  passing  as  American  citizens,  etc.  For 
this  class  of  entrants  the  Government  maintains  a 
large  force  of  “Border  Patrol  Officers.”  Despite  this 
precaution,  some  are  able  to  enter,  very  often  with 
the  assistance  of  so-called  “smuggling  rings.”  Event- 
ually they  are  “picked  up”  and  sent  back. 

The  most  brazen  deceivers  of  our  Government  are 
the  aliens  who  come  in  on  fraudulent  papers.  An 
American  birth  certificate  is  often  sent  to  the  “old 
country”  and  used  by  an  alien  to  get  a passport,  al- 
leging he  is  an  American.  A photograph  of  the 
prospective  immigrant  is  sometimes  sent  to  a “ring” 
on  this  side  and  substituted  for  the  photograph  in  a 
legitimate  American  passport.  The  changed  pass- 
port is  then  sent  to  the  “prospect.”  Entrance  on 
purchased  “re-entry  permits”  issued  by  the  Depart- 
ment of  Labor  in  good  faith  to  aliens  who  wish  to 
make  a visit  “back  home,"  is  another  form  of  de- 
ception. There  are  still  other  means  of  fraud  and 
forgery.  The  Alien  Squad  has  been  active  in  co- 
operating with  representatives  of  both  the  State  and 
Labor  Departments  in  these  cases,  the  activity  re- 
sulting in  many  arrests  and  indictments. 

{To  be  continued) 


PRAISE  FROM  JUSTICE  FAWCETT 

June  4,  1932. 

Dear  Commissioner  Mulrooney: 

Your  thoughtful  remembrance  as  evidenced  by  a 
copy  of  the  Report  of  the  Police  Department  for 
I9M,  which  you  so  kindly  sent  me  is  deeply  appre- 
ciated. The  magnitude  and  ramifications  of  this 
important  branch  of  the  Municipal  Government  is 
excellently  portrayed  in  your  valuable  report,  which 
I read  with  keen  interest.  It  speaks  volumes  for 
your  devotion  to  duty  and  the  deep  interest  you  and 
your  vast  army  of  minions  of  the  law  manifest  in 
making  this  city  a better  and  safer  place  in  which 
to  live.  The  efficiency  and  courtesy  and  bravery  of 
the  members  of  the  Finest  Police  Force  in  the  World 
are  proverbial. 

Your  Department  is  more  than  a police  agency  in 
preserving  order,  for  it  has  rendered  incalculable 
benefits  to  mankind  through  its  crime  prevention 
bureau  and  in  innumerable  ways  ameliorated  the 
condition  of  the  poor  in  these  times  when  waves  of 
distress  beat  upon  and  overwhelm  humanity  as  never 
before  and  discontent  and  dissatisfaction  haunt  a 
large  percentage  of  the  population  attributable  to 
unemployment. 

Accept  a congratulatory  handshake  on  your 
achievements  for  the  honor  and  glory  of  New  York 
City  and  the  welfare  of  man. 

With  kindest  regards,  I am. 

Cordially  yours, 

L.  L.  Fawcett,  Justice, 
Supreme  Court  of  the  State  of  N.  Y., 

Brooklyn,  New  York. 


AFTER  THE  BALL 

WHEN  the  last  of  the  couples  left  the  Grand 
Ball  Room  of  the  Hotel  Commodore  in  the 
early  morning  hours  of  May  21,  there  was 
brought  to  a close  the  third  and  most  successful  of 
the  entertainments  and  dances  given  by  the  Ladies’ 
Auxiliary  of  the  Police  Recreation  Centre,  of  which 
Mrs.  Joseph  P.  Moran  is  chairman.  AR  during  the 
night  the  men  and  women  who  have  been  guests  at 
the  wonderful  police  mountain  resort  had  been  en- 
tertained by  vaudeville  stars  under  the  management 
of  Harry  Shea,  or  had  enjoyed  the  dance  music  of 
the  orchestra.  The  affair  was  held  for  the  purpose 
of  obtaining  funds  to  complete  the  new  reservoir  at 
the  Centre,  work  on  which  had  begun  a year  pre- 
vious, and  a substantial  sum  will  be  turned  over  to 
the  Police  Commissioner. 

The  Police  Recreation  Centre,  which  opened  its 
doors  on  June  20,  looks  forward  to  one  of  its  most 
successful  seasons.  Already  applications  for  reser- 
vations at  the  new  Indian  Head  Hotel  or  the  sur- 
rounding cottages  or  bungalows  have  been  filed  with 
John  J.  White,  the  manager,  from  every  precinct, 
•quad  or  bureau. 

“The  women  who  compose  our  auxiliary  wish  to 
thank  all  the  members  of  the  department  for  the 
interest  they  have  taken  in  our  efforts  to  make  the 
Police  Recreation  Centre  what  we  would  like  to 
see  it,”  said  Mrs.  Moran  to  a group  of  policemen 
who,  with  their  families,  were  present  at  the  enter- 
tainment and  dance.  “We  have  been  confronted  by 
a shortage  of  water,  and  we  have  been  able  through 
our  entertainments  and  dances  to  supply  funds  suf- 
ficient to  create  the  finest  system  of  fresh  water  sup- 
ply to  be  found  anywhere.  The  women  who  are 
members  of  the  auxiliary  have  worked  hard  to  make 
the  three  affairs  held  by  us  successful.  They  have 
had  in  mind  only  the  future  comfort  of  those  who 
will  be  guests.” 
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An  Author  Backs  Up  the  Cops 


The  work  of  the  Police  Department  detectives, 
and  incidentally  the  uniformed  patrolmen  as 
well,  was  defended  hy  Charles  Fulton  Oiirsler, 
editor-in-chief  of  the  MacFadden  Publications,  in  a 
radio  debate  with  Val  O'Farrell,  famous  private  de- 
tective, presented  by  WOR  on  the  evening  of  June 
9th.  Mr.  Oursler,  who,  under  the  pen  name  of  An- 
thony Abbot,  has  written  several  detective  novels  in 
which  the  principal  character  is  Thatcher  Colt,  Com- 
missioner of  Police  of  New  York  City,  said  in  his 
speech  that  he  considered  Commissioner  Mulrooney 
“the  greatest  policeman  in  America  today.”  He  also 
placed  Detective  Henry  P.  Oswald  of  the  Homicide 
Squad  as  No.  2 in  the  list  of  the  five  great  police 
detectives  of  America  and  Europe. 

Mr.  Oursler  said: 

“The  truth  is  that  the  police  constitute  the  stand- 
ing armies  of  our  cities.  They  are  loyal  and  often 
heroic  public  servants.  For  us  they  work  long  hours 
at  little  pay,  and  at  any  hour  of  the  day  or  night 
they  may  be  called  upon  to  give  their  lives  in  our 
defense.  If  you  doubt  this,  go  to  Police  Headquar- 
ters and  read  on  the  bronze  tablet  the  ever-length- 
ening roll  of  names  of  police  officers  who  have  died 
in  the  performance  of  their  duty. 

“The  question  under  discussion  this  evening  is 
whether  the  official  police  are  as  competent  to  solve 
crime  mysteries  as  the  private  detective  agencies. 

“We  have  nineteen  thousand  men  in  the  New  York 
Police  Department,  and  their  efforts  are  interlocked 
with  the  efforts  of  hundreds  and  thousands  of  others 
in  towns  and  cities  of  this  country,  and  with  the 
highly  efficient  Scotland  Yard  of  England,  and  the 
Continental  police.  To  assume  that  all  these  highly 
developed  agencies  can  be  surpassed  by  smaller  and 
more  intelligent  units  is  to  shut  our  eyes  to  the  facts. 

“The  resourcefulness  of  police  detectives  in  seek- 
ing channels  of  information  is  often  astonishing. 
Some  years  ago,  the  torso  of  a woman  was  found 
floating  in  the  East  River.  It  was  wrapped  in  a pil- 
low case.  There  were  no  laundry  marks  on  the 
pillow  case — did  you  know  that  every  laundry  mark 
in  New  York  City  is  registered  at  Headquarters?— 
nor  were  there  any  identifying  marks  to  tell  to  what 
perhaps  lovely  head  that  dismembered  trunk  be- 
longed. Yet  the  New  York  police  were  able  to  reach 
the  scene  of  the  murder  shortly  after  the  discovery 
of  the  gruesome  object.  How?  Solely  through  the 
outstanding  virtue  of  the  Police  Department,  which 
makes  it  superior  to  any  private  agency — the  re- 
sources of  a vast  organization  and  an  unhelievahle 
capacity  for  patience,  industry  and  perseverance. 
Detectives  took  that  pillow  case  to  every  pillow  case 
manufacturer  until  at  last  they  located  the  factory 
where  it  was  made.  From  this  point  they  traced 
down  all  the  dealers  who  had  handled  that  particu- 
lar line  of  pillow  cases.  And  finally  through  these 
merchants  they  traced  every  purchaser — of  which 
there  were  scores — until  they  located  the  actual  pur- 
chaser of  that  one  pillow  case — got  into  the  room 
where  the  crime  was  done  and  eventually  put  the 
handcuffs  on  the  gtiilty  man. 


Charles  Fulton  Oursler 

“1  sultmit  that  a department  of  nineteen  thousand 
operatives  is  more  likely  to  get  results  than  a j>ri- 
vate  agency  that  may  have  composing  its  staff  less 
than  a hundred  operatives,  however  skilled. 

“But  I know  the  question  that  must  linger  in  your 
mind.  Probably  you  are  rehearsing  one  recent  mur- 
der mystery  after  another — cases  that  have  spilled 
their  dark  shadows  across  the  front  pages — and  you 
are  saying  to  me:  Why  have  the  police  not  solved 

these  cases,  if  they  are  as  competent  and  as  clever 
as  you  maintain  they  are?  And  I say  hack  to  you. 
as  citizens  and  taxpayers,  and  as  patriots,  if  you 
please — that  the  fault  is  not  theirs,  hut  yours. 

“Now,  that  may  sound  like  an  extreme  statement. 
It  is,  and  I wish  it  were  not  true.  Many  of  the  very 
cases  that  rise  to  your  mind,  as  mentally  you  chal- 
lenge me,  were  actually  solved  hy  the  police.  It  is 
true  that  in  many  cases  no  arrests  were  made.  It  is 
true  also  that  in  cases  where  arrests  were  made 
there  were  no  convictions.  Ami  again  I say  the  fault 
is  yours!  The  citizens  are  afraid  to  help  the  police! 

“Fear  has  so  intimidated  the  average  witness  to  a 
crime,  that  because  of  his  love  for  his  family,  or  his 
concern  for  his  personal  safety,  he  will  not  dare  the 
risk  of  telling  the  police  wdiat  he  knows,  or  of  going 
on  the  stand  to  testify.  The  dread  of  retaliation 
from  criminals  has  laid  its  dead  hand  on  the  citi- 
zenry, not  only  in  New  York,  but  throughout  the 
land.  The  police  have  been  able  to  discover  the 
identity  of  the  perpetrators  of  certain  famous  crimes 
in  New  York — but  they  cannot  prove  their  case  if 
citizens  will  not  testify.  The  most  elementary  in- 
vestigation will  prove  this.  Knowing  that  a man  is 
guilty,  and  convincing  twelve  jurymen  of  his  guilt 
are  different  matters.  Our  courts  properly  demand 
complete  testimony  and  evidence.  A child  may  be 
shot  down  in  the  streets  by  gangsters  with  machine 
guns,  and  that  crime  may  be  witnessed  by  a block 
full  of  spectators,  but  all  of  those  spectators  have 
loved  ones  of  their  own;  and  when  a policeman 
makes  inquiries,  no  one  will  admit  to  having  seen 
anything! 


7 


“I  am  not  interested  in  talking  to  you  tonight 
merely  to  provide  entertainment  or  to  tell  von  thrill- 
ing stories.  If  you  want  thrilling  stories,  read  niv 
books.  If  you  want  a good  private  detective,  get  Mr. 
O'Farrell.  But  if  you  want  adequate  police  protec- 
tion, back  up  your  police  department!  Pav  them 
better  wages!  Risk  something  yourself  when  the  oc- 
casion arises!  Do  your  duty  as  a eitizen!" 


Police  Leadership 

By  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  James  S.  Bolan 


NO  police  force  is  higher  in  character  or  qual- 
ity than  the  character  or  quality  of  its  com- 
manding officers.  These  traits,  that  is,  the 
character  and  ability  of  a commanding  officer  are 
clearly  reflected  in  the  conduct  and  efficiency  of  his 
command.  It  is  obvious,  therefore,  that  if  we  wish 
to  maintain  a well  disciplined  and  intelligent  police 
force,  we  must  continue  to  have  competent  police- 
men as  leaders;  officers  who  are  possessed  of  initi- 
ative and  understanding. 

Good  discipline,  intelligently  administered,  is  the 
first  requisite  for  the  successful  handling  of  a com- 
mand. The  degree  of  its  enforcement  is  an  almost 
certain  index  of  the  eharacter  of  work  performed  by 
the  men  in  any  particular  unit.  Pride  in  his  per- 
sonal appearance  is  a characteristic  which  goes  hand 
in  hand  with  good  discipline,  and  a policeman  who 
lacks  it,  whether  he  is  an  officer  or  a patrolman,  is 
usually  careless  in  other  respects  and  less  reliable 
in  an  emergency. 

Police  science  is  the  application  of  common  sense 
to  the  conduct  of  police  affairs.  High  sounding 
terms  and  learned  discussions  of  principles  and  max- 
ims often  enshroud  police  operations  in  mystery, 
yet  police  genius  is  really  the  capacity  to  understand 
and  apply  simple  principles  founded  on  experience 
and  sound  reasoning. 

Finally,  the  successful  commanding  officer  must 
have  the  qualities  of  forcefulness,  persistence  and 
personal  leadership.  When  alertness,  preparedness 
and  loyalty  are  also  added,  all  of  these  splendid 
traits  are  reflected  not  only  in  the  spirit  and  appear- 
ance of  each  command,  but  in  the  morale  and  ef- 
ficiencv  of  the  entire  Force. 


A TRIBUTE  TO  OUR  HONORED  DEAD 


Commissioner  Mulrooney  places  wreath  on  memorial 
tablet  at  Police  Headquarters.  The  Rev.  G.  Caleb 
Moor  shoicn  at  left.  Chief  Inspector  O’Brien  and 
the  Rev.  Father  Joseph  McCaffrey  at  right. 

A SIMPLE  and  touching  memorial  service  in 
honor  of  those  members  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment killed  in  line  of  duty  during  the  past 
year  and  those  who  lost  their  lives  in  the  World 
War  was  held  on  the  morning  of  May  28th  in  the 
main  corridor  of  Police  Headquarters.  The  holding 
of  this  memorial  service  is  an  annual  custom  of  the 
Department. 

Police  Commissioner  Edward  P.  Mulrooney,  the 
Rev.  Father  Joseph  McCaffrey,  the  Rev.  G.  Caleb 
Moor,  Police  Chaplains,  and  Chief  Inspector  John 
O'Brien  were  the  speakers  at  the  service.  Wreaths 
were  placed  on  the  two  tablets  bearing  the  local  roll 
of  honor  and  the  list  of  the  eighteen  men  who  were 
killed  in  France.  Taps  were  blown  at  the  conclu- 
sion of  the  ceremony. 

The  organizations  represented  at  the  service  in- 
cluded the  Honor  Legion  of  the  Department,  the 
Greater  New  York  Police  Post  of  the  Veterans  of 
Foreign  Wars,  the  New'  York  Police  Post  of  the  Amer- 
ican Legion  and  the  William  E.  Sheridan  Police  Post 
of  the  American  Legion  covering  Queens  and  Rich- 
mond. 
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Recklessness 

By  Patrolman  Jerry  Meagher.  47th  Precinct 
First  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


IT  was  the  morning  after  the  Fourth  of  July.  The 
inspector  had  nothing  specific  for  me  to  do,  and 
if  he  had,  after  an  insane  and  unsafe  “Fourth” 
1 was  in  no  particular  mood  to  do  it.  I hegan  the 
day’s  work,  however,  hy  sauntering  leisurely  along 
One  Hundred  and  Twenty-fifth  Street,  stopping  at 
Park  Avenue  to  watch  the  passengers  descend  the 
stairs  from  the  Grand  Central  Station.  A tall,  sus- 
picious-looking character  staggered  down  after  the 
bulk  of  the  passengers  had  disappeared.  It  dawned 
on  me  that  I had  seen  this  man  before,  hut  for  the 
life  of  me  I could  not  recall  where.  After  I had 
scratched  my  head  and  consulted  my  memory  for  a 
few  minutes  it  occurred  to  me  that  this  shabbily 
dressed  man  was  “Dick”  Armstrong,  and  the  place 
in  which  I had  last  seen  him  was  the  Rogues’  Gal- 
lery. At  once  I decided  to  shadow  him. 

A native  New  Yorker,  Armstrong  had  not  seen 
his  home  town  for  five  years.  Forgery  had  made 
one  a stranger  to  the  other.  After  the  ex-prisoner 
had  extricated  his  aching  body  from  between  the 
brakes  of  a passenger  train  he  avowed  he  was  going 
straight.  It  felt  so  pleasant  to  he  a free  man  he 
swore  he  would  never  be  found  within  those  grim 
prison  walls  again. 

Though  tired  and  weary,  Armstrong  set  out  imme- 
diately to  seek  employment.  The  places  at  which 


he  paused  to  ask  for  work  testified  beyond  all  doubt 
that  he  was  willing  to  tackle  almost  any  sort  of  a 
job.  But  the  idea  was  not  an  epicurean  one.  Be- 
yond bringing  him  to  One  Hundred  and  Sixty- 
fourth  Street  and  the  Grand  Concourse,  his  search 
for  employment  brought  nothing  but  more  hunger 
and  an  insatiable  desire  for  a soft  feather  bed.  His 
age,  ragged  clothes,  worn  shoes  and  sallow  com- 
plexion did  not  recommend  him  to  prospective  em- 
ployers. He  was  cold  and  hungry,  and  the  minutest 
coin  and  himself  were  complete  strangers.  Some- 
thing must  he  done,  he  resolved. 

With  an  analytical  eye  he  surveyed  the  adjacent 
possibilities.  He  decided  that  the  place  of  his  ac- 
tivity must  not  he  further  than  two  short  city  blocks. 
Probably  his  feet  would  rebel  against  further  de- 
mands. All  the  while  I kept  close  to  him,  without 
being  so  close  as  to  arouse  his  suspicions. 

With  the  air  of  a laundry  man  ferreting  out  a 
new  customer  he  scurried  up  the  stairway  at  97 
Grant  Avenue,  which  happened  to  he  my  home  ad- 
dress. I was  comj)elled  to  cast  my  laziness  aside. 
On  the  roof  he  crossed  to  the  other  side  and  made 
down  the  fire  escape  to  a window  leading  to  my 
apartment.  My  wife  had  gone  shopping  only  a 
short  while  before,  and,  as  was  her  custom,  locked 
the  window  opening  on  the  fire  escape  balcony. 
Armstrong,  however,  shimmied  along  the  wall  and 
entered  through  a second  window,  five  feet  from 
the  fire  escape  balcony,  a feat  which  can  he  accom- 
plished only  after  some  experience  and  not  a little 
effort. 

A few  minutes  later,  my  wife  returned  with  the 
groceries  and  observed  from  the  court  the  man 
prowling  around  her  apartment.  She  telephoned 
to  the  police,  and  instructed  the  superintendent  of 
the  apartment  house  to  permit  no  one  near  our 
apartment,  lest  the  burglar  might  be  disturbed  and 
his  departure  hastened. 

Two  uniformed  police  officers  arrived  on  the 
scene  almost  immediately;  and,  after  receiving  the 
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necessary  information  from  my  wife,  one,  with  drawn 
gun,  hastened  over  the  roof,  while  the  other  un- 
locked the  door  to  the  apartment  and  entered  fever- 
ishly. 

Having  taken  a private  oath  that  morning  that 
he  was  going  straight,  it  would  seem  as  if  the 
burglar  helieved  that  an  exchange  was  not  a rob- 
bery. A diligent  search  of  clothes  closets  and  he- 
neath  beds  by  the  two  police  officers  revealed  noth- 
ing but  a frayed  suit,  a pair  of  decadent  shoes  and 
a crumpled,  greasy  hat.  Armstrong  had  exchanged 
tliem  for  my  hest  suit,  a new  pair  of  Oxfords,  a 
walking  cane  and  a pair  of  gold-rimmed  nose  glasses 
I wore  only  on  special  occasions.  Nothing  else  was 
touched.  Armstrong  had  made  his  escape  from  the 
premises  a few  seconds  before  the  police  officer  un- 
locked the  door  to  the  apartment,  and  passed  the 
second  officer  on  the  stairs  as  he  nonchalantly  de- 
scended to  the  street,  while  I was  waiting  in  ambush. 

Armstrong,  apparently  with  a higger  and  more 
daring  job  in  mind,  swung  his  cane  hecomingly  as 
he  hurried  towards  the  suhway  station.  I remained 
a reasonable  distance  behind  him  with  both  eyes 
trained  on  my  new  hat  and  best  suit. 

As  if  afraid  of  decreasing  the  newly  made  crease 
on  my  trousers,  “Dick”  chose  to  stand  on  the  car 
j)latform,  lavishly  admiring  himself  from  head  to 
foot  as  the  train  sped  downtown.  I took  up  a posi- 
tion on  the  platform  at  the  other  end  of  the  same 
car,  from  whence  I kept  a close  watch. 

When  the  train  reached  Forty-second  Street  1 
stepped  to  one  side  to  let  a fat  woman  alight.  For 
the  moment  I was  compelled  to  take  my  eyes  off 
Armstrong  and,  to  my  bewildering  amazement,  when 
f sought  him  again  he  was  not  there.  He  had  gotten 
of!  tlie  train.  I was  in  a quandary.  I tugged  at  the 
closed  door,  but  without  success.  Fortunately,  one 
of  the  other  doors  got  jammed  and  the  conductor 
liad  to  open  all  doors  to  release  it. 

1 was  in  the  midst  of  a great  throng  now.  I hacf 
lost  sight  of  Armstrong,  but  I was  positive  that  he 
could  not  have  gone  far.  No  one  can  make  much 
headway  at  Forty-second  Street.  When  I reached 
the  street  I had  to  decide  whether  I should  turn 
east  towards  Third  Avenue  or  west  towards  Fifth. 
Luckily,  I chose  the  latter,  for  there  was  Armstrong 
in  front  of  me. 

After  jauntily  walking  down  Fifth  Avenue,  he 
{)aused  to  peer  through  the  windows  of  the  Frank- 
lin jewelry  store.  He  entered.  Many  persons 
stopped  to  admire  the  diamond  rings  and  watches, 
glittering  in  the  sunlight,  so  that  I had  no  fear  of 
being  detected.  However,  I lent  one  eye  and  one 
ear  entirely  to  Armstrong. 

“May  I have  your  card?”  he  asked  with  the  poise 
and  ease  of  the  well-bred  gentleman. 

“Certainly,”  replied  the  salesman,  who,  with  the 
liappy  feeling  that  a healthy  sale  was  forthcoming, 
was  very  polite  and  attentive  to  his  prospective 
customer. 

Peering  through  the  gold-rimmed  nose  g^lasses 
which  he  magnificently  drew  from  his  inside  coat 
pocket,  the  well-poised  gentleman  examined  the 
name  carefully.  The  delay,  occasioned  by  Arm- 
strong’s difficulty  in  arriving  at  the  correct  pro- 
nunciation, caused  the  salesman  no  little  discom- 


fiture. He  feared  that,  may  be  after  all,  this  par- 
ticular and  prosperous-looking  gentleman  would 
not  accept  his  services.  “You  might  wait  on  me, 
Mr.  Brent,”  he  finally  assented. 

“It  will  be  a pleasure,  I am  sure,  sir,”  returned 
the  salesman  almost  obsequiously. 

After  leisurely  looking  over  a number  of  rings 
the  bespectacled  gentleman  finally  decided  on  one 
two-thousand-dollar  platinum  diamond,  and  another 
fifteen-hun4red-dollar  one.  “Please  have  them  sent 
immediately  to  50  Park  Avenue,”  he  ordered,  as  he 
elegantly  returned  his  nose  glasses  to  the  case.  “I 
represent  Mr.  Cooperfield.  I am  sure  these  rings 
are  just  the  kind  he  requires.  If  I am  not  there  to 
receive  them,”  he  added,  “be  sure  your  man  returns 
them.  I will  not  be  responsible.” 

Presently  Armstrong  and  myself  were  proceeding 
in  the  same  direction,  except  that  while  he  used  the 
south  side  sidewalk  I chose  the  uptown  one. 

“That’s  fine,”  he  exclaimed,  in  a pleasant  voice,  a 
few  minutes  later,  as  the  delivery  man  ran  up  the 
stoop  to  where  he  was  waiting.  “It  certainly  did  not 
take  Mr.  Brent  long  to  have  those  rings  sent  around. 
I am  the  gentleman  who  selected  them.” 

The  delivery  man  drew  the  package  from  his 
pocket.  Armstrong  moved  forward  to  receive  it.  But, 
as  the  delivery  man  was  in  the  act  of  handing  the 
parcel  to  him,  a sudden  expression  of  uncertainty 
encompassed  his  face.  He  drew  back  the  package. 
“How  should  I know?”  he  growled,  as  he  rang  the 
door  bell  and  handed  the  package  to  James  Fenton, 
the  butler. 

Quickly  assuming  “all  is  well”  attitude,  Armstrong 
swiftly  turned  the  corner  to  Lexington  Avenue.  The 
telephone  in  the  cigar  store  was  busy,  but  the  ex- 
prisoner seemed  in  no  particular  hurry.  He  wiped 
a little  sweat  from  his  brow  with  my  silk  handker- 
chief as  he  waited. 

Just  then  a thought  occurred  to  me.  I hastened 
to  Mr.  Cooperfield’s  home,  and,  after  showing  my 
police  shield  and  explaining  my  business,  was  ad- 
mitted. The  telephone  rang  as  I entered.  I asked 
permission  to  answer  it. 

“This  is  the  Franklin  jewelry  store  calling,”  said 
a man’s  voice.  “A  parcel  containing  two  rings  was 
sent  by  us  to  Mr.  Cooperfield’s  this  noon.  I am 
sorry,  there  has  been  a mistake.  That  is  the  wrong 
package.  We  are  sending  Mr,  Brent,  one  of  our 
salesmen  around,  and  if  you  will  please  give  him 
the  package  we  shall  send  over  the  proper  rings 
later.  Mr.  Brent  will  identify  himself.” 

“O.  K.,  Mr.  Franklin,”  I replied,  almost  snicker- 
ing into  the  telephone.  “The  package  will  be  ready 
when  you  call.” 

I banged  the  receiver.  “Just  as  I expected!”  I 
exclaimed  to  Fenton.  “That  was  Armstrong  calling. 
He  has  the  salesman’s  card,  and  he’ll  be  here  in  a 
minute  for  the  package.  I want  you  to  give  it  to 
him.” 

The  butler  was  either  afraid  to  take  such  a chance 
or  feared  that  1 was  an  accomplice.  “I’ll  do  no 
such  thing!”  he  objected  strenuously. 

I begged  and  implored  him,  but  not  until  Arm- 
strong had  rung  the  door  bell,  and  the  butler  had 
taken  another  good  look  at  my  gold  shield,  did  he 
accede. 
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“I’m  Mr.  Brent,  the  diamond  salesman,”  said  Arm- 
strong, handling  Fenton  Brent’s  business  card. 

“O.  K.,  Mr.  Brent,”  returned  Fenton,  handing 
Armstrong  the  tiny  package. 

Armstrong,  more  jaunty  than  ever,  and  with  a 
feeling  of  perfect  security,  hurriedly  repaired  in  the 
direction  of  the  Franklin  jewelry  store.  I could  al- 
most kick  him  in  the  heels,  so  close  had  I kept  be- 
hind him.  He  was  a good  catch,  and  with  thirty- 
five  thousand  dollars’  worth  of  diamonds  in  the 
trousers  pocket  of  my  best  suit,  I could  take  no 
chances. 

As  we  were  nearing  the  Franklin  store  I suddenly 
lost  sight  of  him.  I had  taken  my  eyes  off  him  for 
only  a moment,  but  it  might  as  well  have  been  eter- 
nity. He  was  gone.  Sweat  poured  from  my  fore- 
head. I lost  my  sight.  The  avenue  was  crowded 
with  shoppers,  and  everything  seemed  blurred.  If 
the  avenue  had  opened  up  and  swallowed  me  it 
would  not  have  caused  a greater  shock.  The  un- 
canny thief,  I exclaimed  in  a whisper.  What  a 
chump  I must  be  to  let  him  get  away,  while  I had 
several  opportunities  to  arrest  him.  A thousand 
things  flashed  through  my  mind  every  second.  The 
Forty-second  Street  Pawn  Office.  Well,  I must  have 
knocked  down  a dozen  people  in  my  mad  rush  to  get 
there. 

“I  must  get  seven  hundred  for  this  one  and  five 
hundred  for  the  other,”  he  was  telling  the  clerk  be- 
hind the  barred  window  as  I entered  breathlessly. 

What  a glorious  feeling!  A clever  piece  of  detec- 
tive work  to  let  a simple  case  of  burglary  develop 
into  a high-class  one  of  forgery,  embezzlement.  I’ll 


have  to  look  up  the  Criminal  Code  to  find  out  what 
I am  going  to  charge  him  with.  Promotion!  Pub- 
licity! Oh,  boy!  And  what  a swell  detective  my 
wife  will  think  I am.  All  this  flashed  through  my 
mind  as  I rested  against  the  counter.  The  clerk  was 
testing  the  diamonds. 

“A  thousand  dollars  for  both,”  he  declared  with 
an  air  of  finality. 

“Do  you  know  this  man  with  whom  you  are  doing 
business?”  I broke  in,  after  having  recovered  my 
breath. 

The  clerk  stared  at  Armstrong  inquiringly.  He 
shook  his  head  negatively. 

“Well,  he  is  ‘Dick’  Armstrong,  forger,  burglar, 
embezzler,  highway  robber  and  what-not,”  I in- 
formed him.  “You  are  under  arrest,”  I informed 
Armstrong. 

“Who  tipped  you  off?”  he  asked  with  amaze- 
ment. 

“Tipped  me  off!”  I echoed.  “I  could  have  laid 
my  hands  on  you  at  any  minute  from  the  moment 
you  dusted  off  your  old  ‘duds’  this  morning.  I let 
you  go  the  limit — and  you  did.  Come  with  me!” 

“Where  are  we  going — the  Twenty — Precinct?” 

“No,”  I replied,  jokingly.  “We  shall  go  back  to 
my  apartment  first,  where  you’ll  find  your  traveling 
suit  in  readiness.  I think  you’ll  find  yourself  more 
at  home  in  it  than  in  the  one  you  have  on.” 

Richard  Armstrong  blushed  for  the  first  time  in 
thirty  years.  “Robbing  a ‘bull’s’  flat,  eh?”  he  ex- 
claimed as  he  viewed  with  swift  horror  the  pit  into 
which  he  had  stepped.  “If  that  wasn’t  the  quint- 
essence of  recklessness.” 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 


Our  Own  Star-gazer 


Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


The  RE’s  going  to  be  a vacancy  above  you  later  on. 

Some  day  yo  u'll  find  the  Sergeant  or  the  Chief  In- 
spector go  ne. 

And  are  you  growing  big  enough,  when  this  shall  be  the 
ease. 

To  quit  the  post  you’re  holding  now  and  step  into  his 
place? 

\ ou  do  the  work  you  have  to  do  with  ease  from  day  to  day. 
But  are  you  getting  ready  to  deserve  the  larger  pay? 

If  there  should  come  a vacancy  with  bigger  tasks  to  do. 
Could  you  step  in  and  fill  the  place  if  it  were  offered  you? 

Tomorrow’s  not  so  far  away,  nor  is  the  goal  you  seek. 
Today  you  should  be  training  for  the  work  you’ll  do  next 
week. 

The  bigger  job  is  just  ahead,  each  day  new  changes  brings — 
Suppose  that  post  were  vacant  now,  could  you  take  charge 
of  things? 

It’s  not  enough  to  know  enough  to  hold  your  place  today. 
It’s  not  enough  to  do  enough  to  earn  your  weekly  pay. 
Some  day  there’ll  he  a vacancy  with  greater  tasks  to  do — 
Will  you  he  ready  for  the  place  when  it  shall  fall  to  you? 


Good  morning,  Lieutenant,  the  opening  chorus 
of  our  symphony  this  month  is  directed  per- 
sonally to  you. 

How  are  you  fixed  for  the  Big  Scrimmage  next 
month  ? 

And  hy  the  way,  didn't  they  pick  two  goofy  days 
upon  which  to  hold  it? 

It  looks  to  us  like  a patriotic  gesture  on  the  part 
of  the  Municipal  Civil  Service  Commission. 

They  probably  figured  as  long  as  ue’re  to  have 
fireworks  on  the  Fourth,  uhy  not  continue  them  a 

1r\nfT£>T‘^ 

And  did  it  ever  strike  you 
that  life  in  the  Police  Depart- 
ment amounts  practically  to  one 
fool  examination  after  another? 

You  experience  your  first 
haptism  of  fire  upon  taking  the 
entrance  test,  and  you  continue 
hoi  and  bothered  right  to  the 
eventful  day  upon  which  you 
find  yourself  proudly  patrolling 
a post. 

Not  a bad  job  at  all,  you  fig- 
ure. It  was  sure  worth  trying 
for. 

Soon  you  get  hep  to  what  a nice  racket  the  Ser- 
geant has — as  he  strolls  around  at  leisurely  inter- 
vals— speaks  his  little  piece  and  just  as  leisurely 
strolls  out  of  the  picture  again. 

And  before  you  even  realize  it  the  seed  of  ambi- 
tion has  taken  root. 


tJi  I IX.  • 


Hopefully  you  sign  up  with  that  civil  service 
school,  buy  up  all  the  books  in  sight,  burn  the  mid- 
night oil  for  a year  or  two,  and  eventually  find  your- 
self battling  again  with  those  relentless  civil  service 
examiners. 

The  list  is  out  at  last!  YOU’RE  IN  THE 
MONEY!!!  HEY!  HEY! 

It  was  rough  going,  of  course,  but  now  you  re  sit- 
ting pretty. 

You're  all  through  with  study,  too.  Enough  is 
E-e-nough.  Why  waste  your  young  life  on  books? 
It  isn't  fair  to  the  wife,  either.  Let  the  other  fel- 
low do  the  worrying  for  a while. 

With  a magnificent  gesture  you  throw  the  books 
into  a corner.  The  “question  and  answer’  sheets 
find  a resting  place  in  the  garbage  can. 

Comes  the  proudest  moment  in  all  your  life — the 
thrill  that  comes  once  in  a lifetime — your  first  pro- 
motion ! 


12 


You  actually  walk  on  air  as  you  strut  from  the 
P.  C.’s  office  with  that  gorgeous  sergeant’s,  shield 
pinned  securely  to  your  chest. 

And  you  join  feverishly  in  the  mad  scramble  to 
the  nearest  uniform  tailor  to  have  those  coveted 
chevrons  sewed  to  your  sleeves. 

Everything  sure  is  hotsy  totsy.  Now  you  have  a 
real  job,  the  wife  has  forgiven,  and  she's  prouder  of 
you  than  ever. 

Time  passes  serenely.  The  flowers  bloom  bloom- 
fully.  The  birdies  chirp  chirpfully. 

Comes  the  day  the  desk  lieutenant  unexpectedly 
develops  a dizzy  headache — induced  no  doubt  frorn 
swivelling  too  energetically  in  the  comfortable 
swivel  chair  with  which  desk  lieutenants  are  pro- 
vided. 

He  reports  sick — and  you  suddenly  find  yourself 
assigned  as  Acting  Lieutenant. 

Nervously  you  park  yourself  in  the  swivel  chair 
and  try  to  act  important. 

And  before  the  tour  is  half  finished  you  feel  like 
asking  “Who  is  this  mug  Charles  Evans  Hughes,  any- 

099 
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You  rush  home  and  tell  the  wife  all  about  it. 
“That's  the  job  for  me,”  you  declare  as  you  all  but 
tear  down  the  house  looking  to  retrieve  those  books. 

And  the  very  next  day  you  dash  home  with  an 
arm  full  of  newer  ones. 

Now  you’re  back  to  the  old  grind  again.  Seclusion 
— silence — motion  pictureless  nights  and  every- 
thing. 

The  wife  doesn’t  dare  talk  to  you  for  fear  you’ll 
start  throwing  the  cut  glass  around. 

Virtually  another  period  of  depression  for  friend 
wife. 

The  months  pass  gloomily  by.  Another  examina- 
tion. This  one  proves  a bit  tougher,  but  you  were 
well  prepared — and  you  belted  it  unmercifully. 

If  they’d  only  rush  those  lists  a bit.  Ah!  At  last! 
Made  it  again,  by  heck!  WHOOPS! !J 

Swell  new  dress  and  more  apologies  for  the  wife. 
Gosh,  how  she  can  take  it. 

Again  you  accept  graciously  the  P.  C.’s  warm  con- 
gratulations as  he  decorates  you  with  the  much  pret- 
tier shield  of  a lieutenant. 
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You  really  like  your  new  job  better.  There  is 
something  dignified  about  it.  And  you’re  assigned 
to  a nice  precinct,  too. 


What  a beautiful  world  it  is — when  you  look  at  it 
through  rose-colored  glasses. 

Time  pauses  not  in  its  flight,  the  poet  says,  which 
is  one  reason  why  the  first  twenty-five  years  always 
prove  the  hardest. 

Suddenly  the  skipper  reports  sick.  In  all  nrob- 
ability  the  succulent  lobster  he’d  lunched  on  hadn’t 
acted  over-friendly. 

They  make  you  Acting  Captain,  and  for  the  first 
time  you  realize  what  a nice  office  the  captain  has. 

You  try  out  the  shower  and  find  it  both  delight- 
ful and  invigorating. 

The  buzzer,  too,  intrigues  you  as  you  buzz  it  once 
or  twice  just  to  assure  yourself  that  it  really  buzzes. 

“That's  the  only  job  for  papa,”  you  confide  that 
night  as  the  wife  wearily  wipes  her  fevered  brow 
and  proceeds  to  dig  out  those  hateful  books  again. 

And  again  the  flat  is  thrown  into  mourning — and 
AGAIN  the  wife  is  placed  in  cold  storage  until 


Ten  minutes  to  go 


The  rest  of  the  story,  dear  lieutenant,  you’ll  have 
to  make  up  yourself.  We  have  brought  you  right 
to  the  spot  upon  which  you  stand  today.  It’s  now 
entirely  up  to  you.  Go  in  there  on  July  6th  and  7th 
and  bat  ’em  out  like  you  never  did  before.  And 
should  you  fail,  as  unfortunately  a lot  of  you  will, 
don’t  become  discouraged. 

Remember  always  that  you  have  a pretty  good 
job  as  it  is. 

Good  luck  to  you — and  may  the  best  man  win. 

A NONYMOUSLY  we  had  wished  on  us  the  other 
day  as  sorrowful  a hit  of  poetry  as  any  to 
which  this  column  has  given  space. 

It  depicts  sadly  the  tragic  finish  of  a traffic  cop, 
proving  conclusively  that  even  the  seasoned  stop- 
and-go  hoys  wind  up  behind  the  eight  ball  occa- 
sionally— despite  the  fact  they  may  he  pretty  good 
on  the  bawl  themselves. 

For  no  good  reason  at  all  we  showed  it  to  In- 
spector Arthur  Dodd,  portly  commander  of  the 
Bronx  Traffie  Division,  who  became  so  affected  upon 
reading  it  that  his  upper  lip  trembled  violently,  dis- 
arranging frightfully  the  nicely  manicured  mous- 
tache Arthur  sports  so  becomingly. 

Read  it  yourself  now  and  see  if  it  doesn’t  affect 
you  the  same  way. 


13 


‘‘The  deppo,  officer,  is  it  very,  VERY  far?” 


A SAD  FATE 

An  ofiicer  stood  at  the  crossing  one  day  who 
with  answering  questions  was  tired,  when  a 
beautiful  maiden  passing  that  way  the  road  to 
the  deppo  inquired. 

The  weary  polieeman  directed  her  straight  to 
the  street  through  which  she’d  have  to  go,  when 
an  elderly  lady  who  seemed  to  be  late  for  the 
train  washed  to  find  the  de-poe. 

Next  a man  with  his  arms  full  of  crockery- 
ware — cups,  saucers,  a pitcher  and  teapot, 
came  up  and  inquired  w ith  anxious  air  the  most 
direct  route  to  the  de-pot. 

The  officer  gave  the  directions  to  these, 
though  he  was  annoyed  it  was  clear,  then  a 
rustic  approached  him  and  said  “If  you  please, 
is  it  far  to  the  day-po  from  here?” 

A man  in  pursuit  of  a runaway  pair  came  up 
with  the  speed  of  a hippo,  and  loudly  pro- 
claimed in  stentorian  tones  that  he  wanted  to 
get  to  the  dippo. 

The  officer  silently  pointed  the  way,  his  mind 
was  in  sad  tribulation,  for  then  came  an  English- 
man, asking  “I  say — can  you  tell  me  the  way 
to  the  station?” 

The  officer’s  seen  at  the  crossing  no  more 
for  something’s  gone  wrong  with  his  brain,  and 
his  family  has  placed  him  his  mind  to  restore 
in  a home  for  the  harmless  insane. 

To  visit  him  often  his  old  comrades  go,  and 
he  seems  to  find  some  consolation,  in  asking 
them,  “Say— is  it  DEPPO,  DE-POE,  DE-POT, 
DAY-PO,  DIPPO  or  STATION.” 


1AURA  JEAN  LIBBY  in  her  most  inspired  mo- 
. ments  never  could  have  penned  a more  in- 
^ triguing  romance  than  the  one  which  culmi- 
nated on  Sunday,  June  5th,  in  a glamorous  wedding 
ceremony  in  Greenwich,  Conn.,  at  the  swanky  Pick- 
wick Arms,  with  Paul  Whiteman  himself  directing 
the  Execution  March. 

It  was  a typical  Park  Avenue  gathering,  the  list 
of  guests  reading  like  a page  from  the  Social  Regis- 
ter itself,  and  included  Le  Comte  de  la  Charlesold 
and  the  Viscountess  Ethnelson,  who  acted  as  the 
cooing  couple’s  Principal  Supporters. 

It  started  some  three  years  ago  in  the^  romantic 
borough  of  Brooklyn,  upon  the  dehut  at  the  Acad- 
emy of  Music  of  the  loveliest  young  concert  star 
ever  to  electrify  a Metropolitan  audience. 

When  the  concert  was  over,  and  as  the  beauti- 
ful young  star  was  in  the  act  of  entering  her  limou- 
sine, she  unfortunately  stumbled,  and,  as  fate  would 
have  it — right  into  the  eager  arms  of  a handsome 
young  patrolman  assigned  there  that  night  to  keep 
traffic  moving. 

There  must  have  been  dynamite  in  the  young  of- 
ficer’s strong  embrace  because  shortly  thereafter  he 
was  calling  her  up  regularly,  and  upon  her  initial 
and  subsequent  appearances  at  the  Metropolitan  he 
never  missed  a performance. 


Dan  Cupid,  of  course,  was  responsible  for  the  rest, 
and  the  lovely  and  famous  Miss  Lilfian  Anderson 
has  now  joined  the  ranks  of  The  Finest. 

So  if  you  happen  across  a glorified  young  gentle- 
man reporting  for  duty  these  days  in  a luxurious 
town  car,  with  a liveried  chauffeur  at  the  wheel, 
you’ll  know  it’s  Patrolman  Christie  Sold,  an  emer- 
gency lad  of  distinction,  with  offices  at  Squad  15  in 
Brooklyn. 

Lots  of  swell  luek,  Christie,  to  you  and  the  fair 
Lillian,  and  may  all  your  future  emergencies  amount 
mostly  to  squalls — the  kind  that  keeps  the  proud 
young  papas  on  the  hoof  all  night — if  you  knotv 
u'hat  we  mean. 
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OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE’S  great-great-grandfather 
popped  in  the  other  day  with  a eopy  of  the 
Rules  and  Regulations  in  effect  281  years  ago, 
when  he  first  became  a ineinher  of  the  New  York 
Rattle  Watch. 

It  was  dated  October  12,  1651.  The  boys  were 
called  “Watchmen”  in  those  days,  and  for  your  spe- 
cial edification  we  present  now  a few  of  the  more 
interesting  rules  under  which  their  destinies  were 
governed. 

1.  atchmen  to  be  on  duty  before  bell  ringing, 
under  penalty  of  six  stivers. 

2-  Whoever  stays  away  without  sending  a 
substitute  will  be  fined  two  guilders,  for  the 
benefit  of  the  regular  watch. 

3.  One  guilder  fine  for  drunkenness. 

4.  Ten  stivers  fine  for  sleeping  on  post. 

5.  If  any  arms  are  stolen  through  negligence 
of  the  watch,  the  watchman  to  pay  for  the 
arms  and  to  be  fined  one  guilder  for  the  first 
and  two  guilders  for  the  second;  the  third  shall 
be  discretionary  with  the  court. 

6.  A fine  of  two  guilders  for  going  away  from 
the  watch,  and  one  guilder  for  missing  turn. 

i.  If  any  atehman  should  lie  still  when 
people  cry  out  Sal  val,’  or  be  otherwise  dis- 
obedient, he  shall  forfeit  twenty  stivers. 

Ten  stivers  fine  for  swearing  or  blasphemy. 

9.  For  fighting  or  quarreling  on  the  watch, 
two  guilders. 

10.  Whoever  threatens  another  watchman  shall 
forfeit  two  guilders. 


A stiver,  in  case  you  don't  know,  was  the  equiva- 
lent of  two  cents  (no  foolin’),  while  the  guilder  rcf)- 
resented  exactly  twenty  times  that  amount. 

Take  notice,  please,  that  leaving  post  in  the  good 
old  days  was  twice  as  serious  an  offense  as  getting 
plastered,  and  that  hitting  the  hay  tchile  on  duty 
amounted  merely  to  a misdemeanor. 

Wouldn't  it  be  cute  if  we  had  ruh's  like  that  to- 
day? And  wouldn't  it  be  a real  comfort,  any  time 
you  felt  like  breaking  out  in  a rash,  to  know  before- 
hand exactly  how  much  you'd  have  to  kick  in — if 
you  foolishly  get  nailed? 

Immediately  and  joyously  we  could  set  a torch 
to  the  trial  room,  a measure  we've  advocated 
strongly  for  ever  so  many  months  past. 

Trial  Commissioners  Nelson  Ruttenherg  and 
Johnnie  Leach  are  both  lovely  fellows,  and  while 
we’d  hate  to  see  them  relegated  to  the  ranks  of  the 
unemployed — or  pensioned  off,  or  something — tfie 
fact  remains  that  such  relegation  or  pensioning  off 
H'ould  contribute  immeasurably  to  tht>  boys’  peace  of 
mind. 

Getting  hack  to  our  story,  however,  please  don't 
run  away  with  the  idea  that  the  fines  in  those  days 
weren’t  heart-breakers.  If  you  do  you’re  silly,  espe- 
cially when  you  figure  that  but  a comparatively  short 
time  before  the  whole  of  Manhattan  Island  was  pur- 
chased for  tjie  staggering  sum  of  60  guilders  (24 
bucks  in  our  language)  with  a cask  or  two  of  cheap 
rum  thrown  in  to  make  the  bargain  more  binding. 


Ye  Nightstick  of  Yesteryear 

Instead  of  nightsticks,  the  hoys  were  provided  with 
rattles,  exact  replicas  of  which  are  still  in  use  today, 
especially  on  such  boisterous  occasions  as  election 
night  and  New  Year’s  Eve. 

\es,  indeed;  the  hoys  hack  in  1651  sure  had  a rat- 
tling good  racket. 


WE  ask  you  now,  patient  reader,  to  turn  gentiv 
to  the  next  page.  Before  doing  so,  however, 
we  want  to  tell  you  of  the  severe  criticism 
we’ve  been  subjected  to  the  past  several  months  for 
not  giving  the  “girls”  a better  break  in  Spring  3100. 

Mrs.  Acting  Captain  George  Neary,  of  the  well- 
known  motorcycle  Nearys  of  Brooklyn,  expressed  it 
aptly  when  she  told  us  in  Babylon  a few  weeks  ago 
that  all  the  pictures  she  ever  sees  in  Spring  3100  are 
those  of  cops — and  still  more  cops. 

We  are  sorry,  ladies,  for  having  been  so  delin- 
quent, and  to  square  ourselves  we  have  devoted 
an  entire  page  in  this  issue  just  to  the  girls.  Ap- 
propriately we  have  called  it  “o  page  of  charm  and 
distinction,”  as  you  can  see  for  yourself  now  by  turn- 
ing carefully  to  the  said  next  page. 


IS 


THE  OUTDOOR 
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The  Prize  Winners 


SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 

1st  Prize,  $15 — Patrolman  Jerry  Meagher, 

47th  Precinct 

2d  Prize,  $10 — Patrolman  Thomas  Hackett,  ^ 
4th  Precinct  ' 

LIMERICK  CONTEST 

1st  Prize,  $15 — Patrolman  Harold  E.  Gaffney, 
19th  Division 

We’ve  raised  Mac  right  up  from  the  walk. 

His  next  step  now  brings  quite  a squawk; 

Our  fan  mail  keeps  cryin’ 

KEEP  CHIEF  JOHN  O’BRIEN! 

“For  his  slog^an  is  ‘Action,  not  talk'.” 

2d  Prize,  $10 — Patrolman  Sylvester  A.  McCaskey, 
Police  Academy 

“At  last  there  is  sense  to  their  talk.” 

3d  Prize,  $5 — Patrolman  Maurice  F.  Savage, 
Emergency  Squad  5 
“And  assure  a Square  Deal  for  ISeiv  York.” 


KOP  KOMIKS 
Prizes  $2 

Patrolman  Paul  J.  Fox,  72d  Precinct. 

Patrolman  H.  Brennan,  92d  Precinct. 

Patrolman  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  Precinct  “F.” 
Patrolman  Olaf  Wieghorst,  Mounted  Squad  1. 

THE  RULES 

Each  month.  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  hest  short 
stories  suhmitted. 

Any  subject  may  he  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  he  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 

First,  second  and  third  prizes  of  $15,  $10  and  $5, 
respectively,  will  be  awarded  for  the  three  best  origi- 
nal last  lines  for  our  monthly  limerick. 


A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each  of 
the  four  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted  for 
our  Kop  Komik  page. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 


The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Answers  must  be  received  by  the  Managing  Editor 
not  later  than  July  8th. 


“MaeSweeney  has  turned  in  his  shield. 
To  old  age  he  sadly  must  yield; 

He  still  claims  that  rules. 

Are  promotion’s  best  tools. 


THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 


17 


A Splendid  Get-together. 

Real  Organization  Spirit 


OINE  of  the  most  remarkable  demonstrations  of 
organization  spirit  and  fraternal  fellowship  in 
the  Police  Department  took  place  in  the 
(irand  Ball  Room  of  the  Hotel  Commodore  on 
Tuesday,  June  14.  By  pre-arrangement  the  organi- 
zations representing  the  inspectors  and  captains, 
the  lieutenants,  the  sergeants  and  the  patrolmen  met 
for  their  regular  meetings  in  various  assembly  rooms 
of  the  hotel.  At  1 o’clock  all  assembled  in  the  spa- 
cious Grand  Ball  Room  for  luncheon  as  the  guests 
of  the  Patrolmen's  Benevolent  Association,  which 
had  just  finished  its  annual  meeting. 

Two  hundred  and  fifty  delegates  of  the  P.  B.  A. 
were  seated  at  the  tables  when  Joseph  P.  Moran, 
their  president,  who  presided,  sent  word  to  the  ser- 
geants. In  a few  minutes  the  members  of  the  Ser- 
geants' Benevolent  Association  headed  by  Acting 
Lieutenant  Patrick  Fitzgibhons  marched  into  the 
room  as  the  delegates  arose  and  applauded.  Then 
a message  was  sent  to  the  lieutenants  and  in  another 
minute  those  superior  officers  with  their  president. 
Lieutenant  Nicholas  P.  Snssillo,  walked  in,  while  the 
two  subordinate  ranks  arose  and  greeted  them.  Next 
in  order  came  the  inspectors  and  captains,  and  as 
they  filed  into  the  room,  headed  by  Inspector  David 
Kane,  the  lieutenants,  sergeants  and  patrolmen  arose 
and  applauded.  The  presidents  of  the  organizations 
of  superiors  took  places  on  the  dais  near  President 
Moran. 


After  luncheon  was  served  President  Moran  de- 
clared the  purpose  of  the  luncheon  was  to  cement 
the  ties  of  fraternal  good  will  among  all  the  ranks  of 
the  department  and  to  urge  that  each  of  the  organi- 
zations reach  out  for  a one  hundred  per  cent  mem- 
bership. The  president  told  of  the  progress  of  the 
P.  B.  A.  in  membership,  in  treasury  and  in  accom- 
plishments, while  openly  appealing  for  better  con- 
ditions for  the  entire  force.  He  then  called  upon 
Joseph  J.  O’Reilly,  social  secretary  of  the  P.  B.  A., 
who  declared  the  meeting  to  be  the  most  represent- 
ative in  his  forty  years  of  close  observation  of  the 
Police  Department.  He  told  of  the  enactment  of  the 
many  welfare  laws  and  the  part  organization  played 
in  having  them  placed  on  the  statute  books. 

Inspector  Kane  paid  a tribute  to  organization  and 
to  President  Moran,  and  recalled  the  time  when  he 
was  a vice-president  of  the  P.  B.  A.  George  Mul- 
rooney,  vice-president  of  the  patrolmen,  spoke  at 
length  on  the  steady  progress  of  the  P.  B.  A.  and 
was  followed  by  Lieutenant  Sussillo,  who  referred 
to  the  booklet  of  welfare  laws  just  issued  by  the 
P.  B.  A.  as  a crown  with  twenty  jewels.  He  pledged 
the  co-operation  of  his  organization. 

Inspector  Kerr,  commanding  the  Emergency  Ser- 
vice Division,  was  called  upon  by  President  Moran, 
and  he  spoke  on  the  fruits  of  organization  and  paid 
a special  tribute  to  the  leadership  of  the  P.  B.  A. 
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One  Mistake 

By  Patrolman  Thomas  Hackett,  4th  Precinct 
Second  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


4‘TT'S  a cinch,  I tell  you.  The  old  hoy  keeps  all  his 
I dough  until  Monday.  He  counts  it  in  the  morn- 
ing  and  has  it  at  the  hank  before  three  in  the 
afternoon.  All  we  gotta  do  is  walk  in  about  two- 
thirty,  point  a gat  at  him  and  he'll  clam  up.’’ 

“Yeah,  as  you  say,  all  we  gotta  do  is  walk  in  and 
walk  out,  but  where  do  we  go  after  we  walk  out?  " 
“That’s  where  I’ve  got  this  thing  tied  up  so  there 
can’t  be  a slip.  Listen,  you  two  guys  had  plenty  of 
time  to  read  while  you  were  on  your  last  vacation. 
The  mugs  who  did  all  the  work  in  this  city  while 
you  were  in  the  can  took  it  on  the  fly  after  they 
made  a haul,  but  not  me.  Those  guys  were  always 
caught.  Me,  I'm  gonna  show  you  how  we  re  gonna 
beat  the  bulls.  Instead  of  scrammin'  we  re  gonna 
be  as  close  to  the  scene  as  possible.  The  job  is  on 
Fourteenth  Street  and  when  we  grab  the  dough  we 
go  just  one  block  away  from  the  spot.  I got  a loft 
all  set  out  so  we  can  stay  as  long  as  we  want  to  and 
move  out  when  things  are  clear.  See,  the  bulls  al- 
ways figger  that  the  rods  beat  it  outta  town.  We 
fool  them  and  stay  right  under  their  noses  and  they 
can’t  see  us.” 

“That  sounds  great.  I think  that  last  stretch  of 
yours  helped  your  brain  considerable.  W e'll  meet 
you  Monday  outside  the  subway  station  near  the  lay 
at  two  sharp.  O.  K.?” 

“Sure.  Well,  I'm  gonna  scram  now.  I'll  see  you 
guys  Monday.  And  mum  is  the  word.” 


Steve  walked  out  of  the  speakeasy  well  pleased 
with  himself.  The  plan  he  had  for  staying  near 
the  scene  of  the  crime  had  been  wdth  him  since  the 
last  time  he  had  been  caught.  He  had  paid  five 
years  for  one  mistake.  That  was  trying  to  leave 
New'  Lork  after  holding  up  the  Sanborn  Trust  Com- 
pany. During  those  years  in  prison  he  had  prom- 
ised himself  that  it  would  never  happen  again. 

The  two  men  with  whom  he  was  to  perpetrate  the 
next  holdup  were  well  known  in  the  underworld  for 
just  this  kind  of  work.  So  Steve  had  been  told. 

The  old  man,  who  ran  a profitable  business  even 
in  the  lean  times  caused  by  the  depression,  was  a 
hoarder  of  money.  He  liked  to  he  al)le  to  count  the 
money  that  came  in  each  week  before  depositing  it 
in  the  hank.  That  there  was  an  illegitimate  busi- 
ness connected  with  the  fur  shop  had  been  whispered 
about,  and  Steve  believed  that  there  would  he 
enough  to  do  him  for  a long  while. 

Steve  had  walked  into  the  office  of  the  fur  shop 
on  Fourteenth  Street  and  on  a pretext  had  seen  the 
old  man  in  person.  That  was  a few'  days  before  he 
engaged  the  two  holdup  men  who  were  to  work 
with  him.  To  Steve  the  ])lace  looked  “soft,’  but 
wben  he  saw  the  man  counting  his  money,  it  had 
looked  simpler. 

The  yeggman  waited  patiently  for  Monday  to  ar- 
rive. He  had  purchased  a .45-calibre  revolver  in  the 
meantime  and  passed  his  leisure  hours  oiling  and 
re-oiling  the  mechanism. 

It  was  Monday  afternoon,  fifteen  minutes  before 
two  o’clock,  and  Steve  was  awaiting  his  colleagues 
outside  the  subway  entrance  as  arranged.  He 
planned  to  show'  them  the  loft  that  he  had  acquired. 
A few  minutes  before  the  hour  the  two  men  put  in 
an  appearance,  and  with  Steve  they  walked  down 
to  Thirteenth  Street,  to  the  loft  building,  and  as- 
cended to  the  third  floor  via  the  elevator. 

“Well,  here  it  is.  Sweet,  eh,  and  we've  got  a 
bird’s-eye  view  to  watch  the  bulls  as  they  search  for 
us.  We  can’t  stay  here  long  or  we'll  be  late  for  our 
{Continued  on  page  22) 
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The  Graduating  Class. 


‘‘THE  FINEST  ” GREET  A FINE  CLASS 


Graduation  exercises  for  268  probationary 
patrolmen  who  had  completed  the  six  months’ 
course  of  training  in  the  Police  Academy  were 
held  on  the  evening  of  May  25th  before  an  enthusi- 
astic audience  of  20,000  in  Madison  Square  Garden. 
Mayor  Walker,  who  was  the  chief  speaker  of  the 
evening,  was  cheered  for  ten  minutes  when  he  en- 
tered the  Garden  and  was  applauded  continuously 
during  his  remarks. 

For  more  than  an  hour  preceding  the  battalion 
review,  the  probationary  patrolmen  gave  an  exhibi- 
tion which  included  calisthenics,  jiu-jitsu,  mat  ex- 
ercises, boxing,  rifle  calisthenics  and  rifle  drill.  The 
battalion  was  then  inspected  by  the  Mayor  and  the 
Police  Commissioner  and  twenty-four  Consuls  Gen- 
eral of  foreign  governments  who  were  guests  of 
honor  of  the  Police  Department  for  the  evening. 

Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan. 
Commandant  of  the  Recruits’  School,  who  was  in 
charge  of  the  program,  introduced  a novel  touch, 
in  which  mock  policemen  supposedly  dressed  to  rep- 


resent twenty-one  nations  were  introduced  to  Com- 
missioner Mulrooney  and  presented  gifts  to  him. 
The  Police  Commissioner  received  a pistol  with  sev- 
enteen notches  on  it  from  a Royal  Canadian  Mounted 
Policeman,  a rose  from  an  English  bohhy,  a heer 
stein  from  a German,  and  a parking  summons  from 
an  American  patrolman. 

Chief  Inspector  John  O’Brien  presented  the  Hiram 
C.  Bloomingdale  Trophy,  a regulation  service  re- 
volver, to  James  M.  Fisher,  honor  man  of  the  gradu- 
ating class.  The  Police  Commissioner  then  intro- 
duced the  Mayor  as  “the  man  loved  by  all  the  peo- 
ple in  the  city,  his  Honor  the  Mayor  of  New  York.’ 
The  Mayor  first  congratulated  the-  class  on  its.  phvs- 
ical  fitness  and  spoke  of  the  duties  before  it.  The 
Mayor  then  continued: 

“It  won’t  be  long  until  you,  too,  find  out  what 
criticism  is.  You,  too,  will  find  the  same  comfort  in 
moments  of  criticism  that  conies  from  an  easy  con- 
science and  knowledge  within  yourself  that,  whether 
misunderstood  or  not,  you  did  the  best  you  could. 
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— Photo,  courtesy  Century,  74  W.  47th  St. 


Ttvo  hundred  and  sixty-eight  fine  specimens  of  vigorous  young  manhood 


“If  there  is  one  thing  I can  ask  of  you,  and  I he- 
lieve  there  is,  for  I am  still  the  Mayor  of  this  city. 
I would  say  to  you:  Be  not  frightened  by  the  rumors 
that  have  a tendency  to  break  down  the  morale 
when  the  finger  of  scorn  is  pointed  and  one  is  ac- 
cused of  framing  innocent  women  without  one  scin- 
tilla of  evidence  to  support  that  charge. 

“Do  your  duty  and  take  your  chances  on  your 
superiors  protecting  you  in  the  performance  of  vour 
duty.” 


Among  those  in  Commissioner  Mulrooney’s  box 
were  Mayor  Frank  Hague  of  Jersey  City,  Colonel 
R.  C.  Hill  of  Fort  Davis,  Panama;  Colonel  W.  W. 
McGamnion  and  Captain  C.  F.  F.  Cooper  of  Gov- 
ernors Island,  and  Chief  Inspector  John  O’Brien. 
Former  Police  Commissioner  Grover  A.  Whalen, 
who  was  in  a box  adjoining  that  of  the  Police  Com- 
missioner, was  praised  by  the  Mayor  for  founding 
the  Police  Academy. 

The  list  of  graduates  follows: 


HONOR  MAN  OF  THF.  GRADUATING  CLASS 

Probationary  Patrolman  James  M.  Fisher 


Adamski,  William  V. 
Alderstein,  Louis 
Able,  John  H. 
Aldrich,  Andrew  M. 
Anderson,  Sigvald  A. 
Anderson,  R.  A. 
Arnold,  Thomas  P. 
Aschendorf,  M.  M. 
Back, John  A. 
Bartsch,  Herman  J. 
Bauersfeld,  Matthew 
Beneventano,  J.  A. 
Bianco,  James  J. 
Bobel,  Louis 
Bock,  Herman  C.,  Jr. 
Bonner,  William  J. 


Berruso,  Vito  H. 
Bowens,  Henry  C. 
Brauchle,  Charles  J. 
Brenner,  George  D. 
Brianti,  Peter 
Buckley,  Francis  J. 
Burke,  Howard  F. 
Burros,  Joseph  J. 
Burton,  Martin  J.,  Jr. 
Bushe,  Benj.  M. 
Buzanga,  Gaetano 
Callahan,  Walter  F. 
Cantwell,  Thomas  J. 
Capobianco,  V.  J. 
Carroll,  Francis  R. 
Carroll,  John  B. 


Casey,  Timothy 
Chiarello,  Antonio 
CiofTi,  John  J. 

Clerke,  Walter 
Cohn,  Ira 

Colombo,  Joseph  J. 
Conlan,  John  J. 
Connolly,  Harold  M. 
Cooper,  Lawrence  H. 
Cossidente,  S.  G. 
Courtney,  Joseph  F. 
Cowan,  James  T. 

Cox.  John  J. 

Coyle,  Philip  J. 

Cring,  George,  Jr. 
Cristalli,  Frank 


Oonin,  William  H. 
Cunningham,  F.  J. 
Curtin,  Philip  J. 
Haley,  George  A. 
Davis,  Benjamin 
Davis,  Clarence  1.  F. 
Day,  Frank  D. 

Day,  George  W. 
Debar,  Frank  L.  D. 
De  Biasi.  Paul  J. 
Deegan,  William  P. 
Deliler,  George  W. 
D’Elia,  Joseph  J. 
Dellomo,  Anthony 
De  Masi,  Vincent  S. 
Demi>sey,  William 


Descovich,  Wm.  J. 
Dickhoff,  Alfred  C. 

Di  Giorgio,  Peter  A. 
Doctor,  Joseph 
Doherty,  Stephen  J. 
Dohrmann,  Walter  J. 
Dol  ce,  Terry 
Donegan.  Roger  E. 
Dutcher,  Eddy  L. 
Ebert,  George  11. 
Egan,  Joseph 
Eldridge,  A.  W.,  Jr. 
Estahrook,  Robert  W. 
Festa,  Costanzo 
Finn,  Daniel  L. 

Fisher,  James  M. 
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Fitzgerald,  Edw.  F. 
Fitzpatrick,  Leo  F. 
Fitzpatrick,  P.  H. 
Flanagan,  James  E.  P. 
Flynn,  James  J. 
Forino,  Gaetano  A. 
Freely,  William 
Fuchs,  Frederick 
Gaffney,  Sidney  P. 
Gallagher,  R.  H. 
Gentles,  Thomas 
Gilhuley,  Joseph  P. 
Gillen,  Dominic  G. 
Gluchowski,  F.  T. 
Goldstein,  Max 
Golly,  John  W. 
Gordon,  Abraham  J. 
Grandolfo,  F.  L. 
Haarstick,  Valentine 
Hamilton,  John  V. 
Hamilton,  Thomas  J. 
Hansen,  Theodore  F. 
Haucke,  Herbert  A. 
Heapes,  Wm.  J. 

Heath,  Wm.  J. 
Heckert,  Conrad  J. 
Hegarty,  T.  F. 
Helferty,  Rowan  J. 
Heslin,  Edward  J. 
Hirsch,  August 
Hoharth,  Gottfried 
Holden,  James  F. 
Huber,  Stephen  H. 
Hurley,  Edward  G. 
Incantalupo,  M.  J. 
Isacson,  Elnord  A. 
Iversen,  Joseph  P. 
Jacobs,  Marcus 


Jelinek,  Edmond  H. 
Jenkins,  Charles  E. 
Jensen,  Einer  M. 
Joehl,  S.  N.  M.,  Jr. 
Johnston,  William  J. 
Joyce,  Francis  P. 
Kaliszewski,  Joseph 
Kane,  John  F. 

Kane,  Joseph  E. 
Keller,  William 
Kelly,  John  J. 

Kelly,  Raymond  T. 
Kennedy,  John  A. 
Kinsella,  Gerald  N. 
Kitching,  Harper  T. 
Laino,  Michael  A. 
Larsen,  John  McC. 

La  Salle,  Francis  J. 
Lascher,  Max  J. 

Lee,  William  J. 
Lefever,  Louis  M. 
Letowsky,  Samuel 
Leyes,  Joseph  J. 

Long,  James  P. 

Lowe,  Fred.  W. 
Ludacer,  Hyman 
Lynch,  John  L. 

Lyons,  Joseph  R. 
McCann,  James  J. 
McCarty,  William  J. 
McElhone,  Charles  J. 
McKeever,  Felix 
McKenna,  John 
McLaughlin,  C.  J.,  Jr. 
McLoughlin,  T.  P. 
McManus,  C.  J. 
McNamara,  John  E. 
Madden,  Leo  A. 


Maguire,  Patrick  X. 
Mahoney,  John  P. 
Malloy,  T.  F.,  Jr. 
Malmberg,  Ernest  W. 
Mancuso,  Anthony  E. 
Marek,  William  G. 
Martin,  Harold  W. 
Mattes,  Peter  T. 
Meade,  James  M. 
Millander,  Isidore 
Miller,  August 
Miller,  Edward  V. 
Miller,  Wilmot  H. 
Moeller,  John 
Monaco,  Raffaele 
Morschauser,  Carl  J. 
Mortensen,  Carl  B. 
Murdy,  William  G. 
Myers,  Thomas  F. 
Normandy,  Emil 
Nugent,  Michael  S. 
Nunnally,  Harry  H. 
O’Brien,  Francis  J. 
O’Connell,  James  F. 
O’Connell,  Philip  L. 
O’Meara,  Francis  J. 
O’Reilly,  Edward  D. 
Panzer,  Henry  G. 
Paolantonio,  Rocco  C. 
Parker,  John  J. 
Parker,  Joseph  E. 
Parsons,  John  H. 
Pawlowski,  C. 

Perse,  August  A. 
Pettit,  James  P. 

Petty,  Edward  J. 
Phillips,  Michael  J. 
Phillips,  Robert  C. 


Pira,  Peter 
Plansker,  George  H. 
Plate,  John  T. 

Powers,  David  T. 
Pryal,  Francis  A. 
Punturieri,  Peter 
Quinn,  John  J.,  Jr. 
Rea,  William  F. 
Reinhardt,  Henry  H. 
Reynolds,  John  H. 
Richardson,  Edw.  J. 
Rickert,  James  S. 
Rieber,  John  T. 

Riley,  William  J. 
Roach,  Edward  A. 
Robertson,  W.  P.  J. 
Roder,  Harold  T. 
Rooney,  George  M. 
Rosenberg,  Benjamin 
Rosenberg,  Eugene  J. 
Rossel,  James  P. 

Ruis,  Michael  S. 
Rupp,  Joseph  H. 
Ryan,  James  T. 

Ryan,  Joseph  R. 

Ryan,  William 
Sandberg,  Morris 
Savoy,  Marius  A. 
Schmeltz,  Henry 
Schroeder,  John 
Schwartz,  Louis 
Shields,  Emmett  J. 
Simberg,  Emanuel 
Simms,  James  S. 
Smith,  Frederick  J. 
Smith,  Richard  E. 
Smythe,  C.  M.,  Jr. 


Socha,  Ferdinand  A. 
Spagna,  John  R. 
Stamm,  Henry  J. 
Stauch,  Victor  D. 
Stirnweiss,  Fred  J. 
Straub,  Edward  F. 
Sullivan,  Sylvester  J. 
Sullivan,  Timothy  J. 
Sythes,  John  M. 
Tempone,  Francesco 
Thorn,  William 
Tinnelly,  James 
Townsend,  G.  W.,  Jr. 
Troy,  Francis  J. 

Vacca,  Angelo  C. 
Valentine,  Edward  J. 
Vehstedt,  Arthur  J. 
Verderosa,  William  J. 
Vertefeuille,  Thomas 
Vodrazka,  Anton 
Vrbinar,  John  J. 
Walch,  Henry  F. 
Waldschmidt,  H.  F. 
Walker,  William 
Waterhouse,  H.  P. 
Weiss,  William  J. 
Wenzler,  Anthony  J. 
Werdann,  Albert  F. 
Whelan,  John  J. 
Wilkinson,  Arthur  M. 
Wolz,  Richard 
Wood,  Harry  L. 

Wray,  Horace  D. 
Wynn,  James  T.,  Jr. 
Wynne,  Peter  A. 
Yeager,  Adolph  P.,  Jr. 
Zakutinsky,  A. 


One  Mistake 

{Continued  from  page  19) 

appointment.  Let's  mosey  over  to  the  Square  and 
wait  outside  the  place  until  it’s  time.  We  won’t  he 
bothered.  The  cop  on  the  corner  will  take  us  for 
Reds.*’ 

Two-thirty.  Steve  led  the  way  upstairs  to  the 
small  office  above  the  fur  shop  where  the  old  man 
was  expected  to  be.  At  the  door  to  the  office  the 
men  drew  guns  and  then  sprang  into  the  office.  The 
old  man  was  at  his  desk  and  was  about  to  place  his 
money  into  a hag.  They  were  just  on  time. 

“Up  with  'em.  Pop,  and  not  a chirp  outta  you,” 
commanded  Steve. 

The  old  man  followed  orders  and  watched  the 
thugs  depart  with  his  money. 

Out  on  the  street  again,  the  men  walked  leisurely 
toward  the  loft  building.  Steve  allowed  a satisfied 
grin  to  spread  over  his  face  as  they  turned  into  the 
entrance  of  the  hideaway.  Once  upstairs,  the  three 
men  opened  the  hag  and  poured  the  currency  on  a 
rough  table  that  was  in  the  center  of  the  loft.  Three 
piles  were  made  of  the  money  and  each  man  took 
his  share.  Steve,  however,  left  his  share  on  the 
table  and  walked  to  the  window.  Through  the  glass 
he  could  see  the  crowd  gathering  in  front  of  the  fur 
shop.  He  threw  back  his  head  and  guffawed  as  he 
saw  the  old  man  waving  his  hands  before  a police- 


man’s face.  He  turned  to  draw  the  attention  of  his 
companions  to  the  scene.  They  were  gone. 

Alarmed,  Steve  threw  open  the  window  and  peered 
out.  His  confederates  had  just  left  the  building. 
They  sauntered  leisurely  toward  the  fringe  of  the 
crowd  and  then  pushed  their  way  through  until 
they  were  beside  the  policeman. 

Steve  groaned.  What  saps  they  were,  he  thought. 
The  old  man  was  sure  to  recognize  them.  But  then, 
the  old  man  had  only  seen  Steve,  since  it  was  he 
who  took  the  money  from  the  desk  while  the  other 
two  stood  back  to  cover  the  escape.  Something  had 
to  be  done  right  away.  If  he  stayed  there  and  his 
pals  were  caught  he  was  sure  to  be  caught,  too.  And 
then  an  amazing  thing  happened.  The  policeman 
had  turned  and  was  talking  to  the  two  men  who  had 
been  cohorts  of  Steve.  Three  other  policemen 
joined  the  first  and  they  started  down  the  street  to- 
ward the  loft  building.  Steve’s  erstwhile  friends  had 
gone,  lost  in  the  crowd.  The  patrolmen  were  below 
the  window  where  the  astonished  yeggman  watched. 
He  gathered  himself  and  bounded  toward  the  stairs. 
He  heard  the  heavy  pounding  of  a policeman  mount- 
ing the.  stairs  from  below.  The  elevator  stopped  on 
the  floor  above  and  two  policemen  started  down. 
His  escape  was  cut  off. 

A few  moments  later  Steve  marched  out  of  the 
building  between  two  officers.  He  had  made  one 
mistake — again.  He  had  trusted  two  men  with  his 
plans  when  he  should  have  worked  alone. 
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— Photo,  courtesy  The  News. 

Commissioner  Mulrooney  presents  trophy  to  Police  Pisitol  Team  as  Chief  Inspector  O'Brien  (left) 
and  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Noonan  {rear)  look  on.  The  team — left  to  right:  Patrolmen  Adolph 
P.  Schuber,  Charles  Koehler,  Arthur  V.  Sackett,  John  L.  Wendell,  Charles  Migliorini,  Thomas  McGovern. 


Our  Victorious  Pistol  Team 


OUR  Police  Pistol  Team  again  proved  its  worth 
by  winning  three  straight  matches  during  the 
past  month. 

On  May  27,  with  19  teams  competing,  they  an- 
nexed the  Inter-State-Inter-Collegiate  Pistol  Cham- 
pionship in  a match  conducted  by  the  New  Jersey 
State  Police  at  Trenton.  The  contest  was  shot  under 
the  L . S.  Army  “L"  rules,  at  25  yards.  The  scores 


of  the  five  leading  teams  follow: 

New  York  City  Police 1,454 

West  Point  Cadets 1,445 

Baltimore  Police  1,444 

Delaware  & Hudson  R.  R.  Police.  . . . 1.442 

New  Jersey  State  Police 1,440 


On  Decoration  Day,  at  West  Point,  the  boys  en- 
gaged the  West  Point  Cadets  in  a special  match  un- 
der U.  S.  Army  rules,  at  25  yards,  scoring  1,465  points 
as  against  1,449  for  the  Cadets. 

After  the  match  the  winners  enjoyed  a dinner 
given  in  their  honor  by  the  Athletic  Association. 
More  than  2,000  eadets  attended  and  accorded  the 


hoys  one  of  the  greatest  receptions  ever  given  to  a 
visiting  team. 

Scorning  to  rest  on  its  laurels,  the  team  next  vis- 
ited Baltimore,  where,  on  June  11,  they  engaged  in 
a three-cornered  match  with  the  police  of  Baltimore 
and  the  Maryland  State  Police.  This  match  was  shot 
at  25  yards  under  the  National  Rifle  Association 
rules,  with  the  following  results: 


New  York  City  Police 1,386 

Baltimore  Police  1,306 

Maryland  State  Police 1,237 


Commissioner  Mulrooney,  upon  presenting  the 
Inter-State — Inter-Collegiate  trophy,  complimented 
the  members  of  the  team  and  advised  them  to  keep 
in  good  shape  as  there  is  a rumor  afloat  that  Major 
General  William  N.  Haskell,  commanding  officer  of 
the  National  Guard  of  the  State  of  New  York,  is  pre- 
paring a team  to  take  their  scalps. 

They'll  have  to  be  mighty  good.  Spring  3100 
opines. 
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Sports 

By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


BASEBALL 

Sergeant  Otto  Whitney  was  sort  of  dissatisfied 
with  the  way  his  hig  police  team  was  playing,  so 
he  decided  to  take  them  on  a tour  of  the  precincts 
to  see  what  the  precinct  basehall  teams  had  to  offer 
in  the  line  of  opposition,  and  also  new  recruits  for 
his  club.  Against  Sergeant  Newbergs  109th  Pre- 
cinct team,  who  arc  considered  pretty  good,  the 
W hitney  men  won,  18  to  2.  Here  the  Sergeant 
j)icked  up  a good  scorekeeper  by  the  name  of  Pa- 
trolman Bill  Barry. 

The  team  then  traveled  to  Fort  Totten,  where  they 
met  the  111th  Precinct  team,  claimants  of  the  precinct 
baseball  championship.  They  are  managed  by  Ser- 
geant Charles  Martini,  who  used  to  pitch  for  Provi- 
dence in  the  Eastern  League  years  and  years  ago. 

The  Bayside  l)oys  have  a real  good  team  and  play 
heads  up  baseball,  but  they  just  weren't  good  enough 
for  the  big  team,  who  won  11 — 0.  Sergeant  Byrne 
started  in  the  box  for  the  111th,  hut  was  removed  in 
the  sixth  inning  to  let  Martini  hat  for  him.  Martini 
then  took  up  the  pitching  burden  and  held  his  oppo- 
nents to  one  run  for  the  remainder  of  the  game. 

AT  THE  GAME — Captain  Dynan,  of  the  111th. 
was  an  interested  spectator ....  Martini  had  a wind- 
up like  an  alarm  clock,  but  he’s  one  fine  pitcher.  . . . 
“Swat”  McAuliffe  and  Tommy  Arnold  of  the  big 
team  looked  like  a million  dollars  around  second 
and  short.  . . .“Tough”  Tony  Otskey,  at  third  for  the 
P.  D.,  greeted  Sergeant  Byrne  (an  old  basketball 
chum)  with  a homer ....  That  “Byrned”  the  ser- 
geant up.  . . .Spillett,  of  the  111th.  let  out  a roar  like 
“Tarzan”  when  the  “ump,"  O’Hara,  called  a had 
one ....  “Dutch”  Zitzelberger  hit  the  hall  all  over 
the  lot.  getting  three  hits.  . . eiler,  at  third  for 
Bayside,  knocked  down  everything  that  came  near 
him  hat  a player!)  . . . .Kohlhrenner  and  “Lefty  " 
Lowe  pitched  shutout  hall  for  the  hig  team,  and 
McW  illiams  and  Engel  did  the  receiving. 

These  precinct  games  have  developed  a lot  of  good 
hall  players  and  they  are  all  given  a chance  to  play 
on  the  big  team. 

So  far  the  outstanding  precinct  teams  in  the  De- 
partment are  the  42d  and  111th.  We  hope  to  get 
these  teams  together  soon  to  determine  which  one 
is  the  champion.  In  the  meantime,  if  any  other  pre- 
cinct thinks  it  can  heat  either  of  these  teams,  let 
them  get  in  touch  with  Sergeants  Tracy  or  Martini, 
or  this  office. 

TEAMS 

PATROLMAN  STANLEY  POVEY.  of  the  Hack 
Bureau,  is  j)laying  a smashing  game  on  the  tennis 


courts  this  season.  Stan  is  the  Department’s  lead- 
ing net  man.  Playing  at  the  Terrace  Club  in  the 
Brooklyn  tennis  championship  recently,  he  reached 
the  quarter  finals  only  to  meet  defeat  at  the  hands 
of  Percy  Kynaston,  one  of  the  West  Side  C.  T.’s  lead- 
ing players. 

In  the  Metropolitan  Clay  Courts  Championship 
Stan  won  his  way  to  the  third  round,  where  he  met 
Herbert  Bowman  of  the  N.  Y.  A.  C.  Povey’s  hard 
drives  gave  Bowman  plenty  of  trouble,  but  his  op- 
ponent won  after  an  interesting  match.  Keep  it  up, 
Stan,  you  11  be  picked  for  the  Davis  Cup  team  yet. 

GOLF 

Our  good  friend,  “Jerry”  Daly,  who  writes  “Fire 
Crackers”  for  the  “Chief,”  is  trying  to  cause  an  ex- 
plosion by  mentioning  in  his  column  that  it  wouldn’t 
be  a bad  idea  for  Spring  3100  to  start  a POLICE- 
FIRE  GOLE  TOURNAMENT. 

Well,  “J  erry,”  we’re  not  going  to  let  that  crack  get 
by.  We  re  going  to  take  the  matter  up  with  the 
members  of  this  Department,  and  if  we  can  stir  up 
enough  interest  you  can  expect  a challenge  any  day. 

NOTICE  TO  GOLFERS— Those  of  you  who  are 
interested  in  forming  a team  to  play  against  the  Fire 
Department,  in  accordance  with  “Jerry”  Daly’s  sug- 
gestion, kindlv  drop  a line  to  the  editor  of  Spring 
3100. 

HANDBALL 

The  finals  of  the  four  wall  singles  championship 
are  scheduled  to  be  played  on  the  courts  of  the  New 
York  Athletic  Club  on  June  20.  A complete  ae- 
count  of  the  match  will  appear  in  our  next  issue. 

CHALLENGES 

103d  Precinct  is  looking  for  games.  They  say 
they  are  just  starting.  Get  in  touch  with  Sergeant 
McDonald,  Tel.  Republic  9-9850.  ...  The  48th  Pre- 
cinct, under  the  management  of  Patrolman  Louis 
Prochaska,  defeated  the  43d  Precinct,  14 — 8.  Patrol- 
men Berger  and  Rice  hurled  great  ball  for  the  win- 
ners. A good  crowd  watched  the  game.  ...  Sergeant 
Thomas  O'NeilTs  52d  Precinct  team  played  six 
games  against  the  40th,  41st,  43d,  44th,  Traffic  “H,” 
and  Emergency  Squad  No.  9 teams  and  won  all  six. 
This  team  plays  on  Monday,  Wednesday  and  Fri- 
day mornings  at  Webster  Oval  in  The  Bronx. 

SERGEANT  MARTINI,  of  the  111th,  comes  back 
at  Patrolman  Ackerly,  of  the  105th,  and  says  that 
last  season  the  111th  defeated  every  team  they  met 
with  few  exceptions.  • He  says  that  Ackerly  makes 
no  mention  of  that  23  to  2 defeat  of  the  105th  by 
the  111th.  This  season  the  111th  team  played  and 
defeated  the  114th,  75th,  105th  and  15th  Precincts 
by  large  scores.  The  games  were  so  one  sided  that 
his  club  has  to  look  for  outside  hookings  to  make  it 
interesting  for  the  spectators.  On  next  Friday  night 
the  111th  will  play  the  St.  Luke's  Club  under  the 
lights  at  Whitestone,  L.  I.  (Wait  until  you  meet 
the  42d,  Sarge.  You'll  get  opposition.  ) 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 


City  of  New  York 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1.  To  Rank  of  Sergeant.  For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  he 

field,  holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- - 10.30  A.  M. 

Tuesday 

- - 1.00  P.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- - 5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday 

- - 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - 

- - 7.30  P.  M. 

2.  To  Rank  of  Lieutenant.  For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held,  holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- - 10.30  A.  M. 

Tuesday 

- - 1.00  P.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- - 5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday 

- - 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - 

- - 7.30  P.  M. 

3.  To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held,  holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- - 10.30  A.  M. 

Tuesday 

- - 1.00  P.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- - 5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday 

- - 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - 

- - 7.30  P.  M. 

4.  Each  class  session 

will  be  for  a period  of  two 

hours.  Attendance  will 

be  on  time  off  duty.  No 

fee  will  be  charged. 

QUESTIONS  FOR  THE  JUNE  ISSUE  OF  “SPRING  3100“ 

1.  a.  X is  in  the  county  jail  awaiting  trial  for  the  com- 

mission of  a felony.  Y,  also  in  the  same  jail  on  a 
misdemeanor  charge,  in  an  attempt  to  break  jail, 
which  is  unsuccessful,  enables  X to  break  and 
escape.  What  crime  may  Y be  convicted  of? 
Explain! 

b.  Jones  is  convicted  of  a felony  and  sentenced  to 
State’s  prison.  He  escapes  therefrom.  The  statute 
under  which  he  was  convicted  was  subsequently 
to  the  escape  declared  to  be  unconstitutional.  Is 
Jones  guilty  of  any  crime?  Explain! 

2.  A boy  of  15,  while  engaged  in  a holdup  of  a storekeeper 
shoots  and  kills  the  storekeeper.  The  boy  was  appre- 
hended fourteen  months  after. 

Of  what  offense  or  crime  could  he  be  convicted? 

In  what  court  would  the  trial  occur? 

What  evidence  would  be  necessary? 

3.  X,  an  atheist,  who  conducts  meetings  on  the  public 
street  and  preaches  atheism,  contends  that  he  does 
not  need  a permit. 

Is  his  contention  eorrect?  Does  he  violate  the  law? 
Explain! 

4.  When  and  for  what  purpose  was  the  Commission  on 
the  Administration  of  Justice  organized? 

5.  For  some  time  an  investigation  and  research  into 
noise  has  been  carried  on.  What  body  has  done  this 
work  and  describe  briefly  some  of  its  determinations? 

6.  What  law  was  adopted  at  the  last  session  of  the  legis- 
lature to  protect  the  public  from  operations  of  fraudu- 
lent dealers  in  stocks  and  bonds? 

7.  What  procedure  has  the  Department  outlined  and 
what  additional  steps  have  recently  been  taken  to 
secure  an  improved  observance  of  the  ordinances  re- 
lating to  outdoor  cleanliness?  Name  ten  unclean 
practices  which  violate  sidewalk  and  street  ordinances. 

8.  a.  What  is  the  latest  act  for  securing  the  attendance 

of  witnesses  in  criminal  cases? 
b.  Upon  what  does  its  practicability  and  efiicieney 
depend? 


9.  Jones  is  arrested  charged  with  burglary  and  subse- 
quently discharged.  At  the  time  of  his  arrest  finger- 
prints were  taken.  A week  after  his  arrest  his  attorney 
demands  the  return  of  the  fingerprints,  as  follows: 

a.  Those  on  file  with  this  Department. 

b.  Those  which  this  Department  transmitted  to  the 
Central  Bureau  of  Criminal  Information  and  Iden- 
tification, Department  of  Correction,  Albany,  N.  \ . 

c.  Those  which  were  transmitted  to  the  Bureau  of 
Criminal  Information  and  Identification  at  Wash- 
ington. 

What  consideration  would  you  give  and  what  action 
would  you  take  in  this  matter  from  a standpoint  of 
law?  Explain. 

10.  Name  six  crimes  in  which  there  are  statutory  provi- 
sions to  grant  immunity  to  witnesses. 

11.  The  Penal  Law  of  the  State  of  New  York  provides  that 
any  person  convicted  of  a misdemeanor  under  certain 
statutes  shall  for  a second  conviction  of  such  offense 
be  guilty  of  a felony  and  may  he  punished  accordingly. 
Name  four  such  crimes. 

12.  John  Brown  committed  grand  larceny  in  the  secoiul 
degree  in  June,  1930.  In  July,  1930,  he  committed 
burglary  in  the  third  degree.  In  September,  1930,  he 
was  convicted  of  the  grand  larceny  and  sentenced  to 
State’s  prison  for  two  and  half  to  five  years  hut  the 
execution  of  sentence  was  suspended.  In  October  he 
was  tried  and  convicted  of  the  burglary. 

Could  Brown  have  been  convicted  as  a second  offender? 

13.  What  elements  should  ht;  shown  to  substantiate  a 
prosecution  for  unlawfully  possessing  burglars’  in- 
struments? 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  THE  FOLLOWING  PAGE. 


■ffn  /IDemoriam 

I 


Ptl.  James  J.  Burns 

Mcycle.  Sqd.  2 

June 

4,  1932 

Sgt.  Robert  J.  Mahon 

88th  Pet. 

June 

6,  1932. 

William  J.  Fallon 

18th  Div. 

June 

9,  1932. 

Ptl.  Julius  Cohen 

18th  Div. 

June 

12,  1932. 

Ptl.  Joseph  P.  Burke 

32nd  Pet. 

June 

18,  1932. 
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ANSWER  TO  question  NO.  1 

1.  a.  Y may  be  convicted  of  a felony. 

‘‘A  person  who  aids  or  assists  a prisoner  in  escaping,  or  attempt- 
ing to  escape,  from  the  lawful  custody  of  a sheriff,  or  other 
oflicer  or  person,  is  guilty  of  a misdemeanor,  if  the  prisoner  is 
held  under  arrest,  commitment,  or  conviction  for  a misde- 
meanor, or  upon  a charge  thereof;  and  of  a felony  if  the  prisoner 
is  held  under  an  arrest,  commitment,  or  conviction  for  a felony, 
or  upon  a charge  thereof.” 

It  has  been  decided  by  the  courts  that  a person  confined  for  a 
misdemeanor  is  guilty  of  a felony  if  as  a result  of  his  attempt  to 
escape  a felon  escapes.  This  will  be  so,  even  without  any  prior 
agreement  between  the  two  prisoners, 

b.  Jones  may  be  convicted  of  a felony  in  violation  of  Section  169-i 
of  the  Penal  Law.  A person  who  has  been  sentenced  to  prison 
may  not  escape  and  avoid  punishment  merely  because  the  law 
under  which  he  was  sentenced  is  declared  unconstitutional  or 
because  conviction  was  voided. 

The  arrest  was  lawful.  The  escape  is  a new  offense  and  is  not 
merely  incidental  to  the  punishment  for  the  offense  for  which 
the  prisoner  may  have  been  confined. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2 

2.  The  boy  in  this  case  could  be  convicted  for: 

a.  Murder — first  or  second  degree,  or. 

b.  Juvenile  delinquency — for  attempted  robbery  and  for 
possession  of  the  firearm. 

The  charge  of  murder  in  the  first  and  second  degree  would  be 
tried  by  and  after  indictment  in  the  Court  of  General  Sessions  or 
in  the  Supreme  or  County  Court.  The  juvenile  delinquency 
charge  would  be  tried  in  the  Children’s  Court. 

For  the  indictment  for  murder  first  degree  it  would  be  necessary 
for  the  prosecution  to  establish  the  following; 

a.  Death  of  the  deceased. 

b.  Death  caused  by  act  of  child. 

c.  Intent  to  kill. 

d.  Deliberation. 

e.  Premeditation. 

For  the  indictment  for  murder  in  the  second  degree  it  would  be 
necessary  for  the  prosecution  to  establish  the  following: 

a.  Death  of  the  deceased. 

b.  Death  caused  by  act  of  child. 

c.  Intent  to  kill. 

For  the  juvenile  delinquency  it  would  be  necessary  to  establish  the 
following; 

a.  Age — 7 to  16  years  at  time  of  commission. 

b.  Possession  of  firearm  without  license. 

c.  Act  done  with  intent  to  commit  what  would  be  robbery 
if  committed  by  an  adult. 

The  Court  of  Appeals  has  just  held  that  to  convict  a chihl  presumed 
to  be  criminally  responsible  of  murder  in  the  first  degree  you 
must  have  more  than  the  killing  while  in  the  commission  of  a 
felony.  Every  essential  element  of  the  crime  including  felonious 
intent  must  be  established. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3 

3.  Contention  is  correct.  Section  20,  Article  3 of  Chapter  23  of  the 
Code  of  Ordinances  prohibits  a person  from  collecting  or  promoting 
any  assemblage  of  persons  for  public  worship  or  exhortation,  or 
under  any  pretense  therefor  in  any  park,  street,  or  other  public 
place,  except  that  a clergyman  of  any  denomination  or  person 
responsible  to  or  regularly  associated  with  any  church  or  incor- 
porated missionary  society,  or  any  lay  preacher  or  lay  reader  may 
conduct  religious  services  in  any  public  place  if  a permit  is  issued 
to  him  by  the  Police  C'ommissioner. 

Collecting  an  assemblage  of  persons  in  a public  place  to  discuss 
atheism  is  not  collecting  for  public  worship  or  exhortation  but  is 
just  the  opposite. 

Worship  means  “An  act  of  paying  divine  honors  to  a deity.” 
There  might  be  a violation  under  Exhortation  but  practically 
every  address  amounts  to  exhortation. 

The  aim  of  the  ordinance  was  to  require  all  religious  services  held 
in  public  streets  to  be  held  under  a license  by  some  responsible 
delegate  of  a properly  constituted  church  or  missionary  society. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4 

4.  The  New  York  State  Commission  on  the  Administration  of  Justice 
was  organized  by  the  State  Legislature  in  1931.  Its  purpose  is  to 
investigate  and  collect  facts  relating  to  the  administration  of 
justice  in  this  State  and  make  constructive  recommendations  for 
improvement. 

There  are  16  persons  on  the  Commission,  mostly  lawyers  with  a 
strong  contingent  of  laymen.  It  will  report  to  the  Legislature 
in  1933. 

The  Commission  has  planned  to  study  problems  dealing  with 
administration  of  civil  law,  procedure  and  rules  of  evidence;  the 
Code  of  Criminal  Procedure,  the  Penal  Law,  especially  in  regard 
to  perjury:  and  automobile  litigation  as  one  of  the  largest  factors 
leading  to  congestion  in  the  courts.  The  Commission  is  interested 
in  the  feasibility  of  installing  business  methods  in  the  adminis- 
trative work  of  the  courts.  Research  will  be  made  on  constitu- 
tional, procedural  and  administrative  problems  in  the  hope  of 
developing  a uniform  city  court  act  for  the  State  and  also  modern- 
izing methods  of  operation  of  the  Justice  of  Peace  system  in  rural 
areas.  The  Commission  will  operate  in  close  cooperation  with  the 
Rar  Association  and  the  courts.  It  is  hoped  that  the  Commission 
will  prove  to  be  a channel  through  which  practical  suggestions  of 
changes  in  the  law  and  procedure  may  reach  the  legislature.  In 
many  instances  nowadays  litigants  have  to  wait  three  or  four 
years  for  cases  to  come  to  trial.  If  the  litigant  cannot  wait  he  may 
be  forced  to  settle  or  drop  the  case.  It  is  believed  possible  to  bring 
about  a good  deal  of  reformation  in  the  administration  of  the 
existing  regulations. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5 

5.  The  New  York  f^ommittee  on  Noise  Abatement.  This  Committee 
found  that  36%  of  the  noise  in  the  City  was  chargeable  to  traffic 
and  16%  to  transportation.  The  balance  was  due  to  various 
causes,  many  of  which  are  referred  to  in  the  Manual  of  Procedure. 
While  deafness  is  not  a common  result,  auditory  hyperesthesia  is 
a common  consequence,  also  middle  ear  inflammation;  many 
people  develop  noise  habituation  to  w’hom  silence  is  actually 
oppressive.  Disagreeable  noises  have  been  shown  to  speed  up  the 
heart  and  respiratory  functions.  It  is  also  alleged  that  there  is  no 
doubt  that  a significant  part  of  the  rising  increase  of  mental 
disease  can  be  charged  to  noise.  It  has  also  been  determined 


that  noise  has  a disastrous  eflfect  on  the  ability  of  school  childrt'ti 
to  think. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6 

6.  An  amendment  to  the  Martin  Act  requiring  every  broker  before 
offering  any  securities  for  sale  to  the  public,  to  file  a verified  state- 
ment disclosing  whether  the  dealer  has  ever  been  convicted  of  a 

or  enjoined  from  the  sale  of  securities,  or  whether  any 
license  held  by  him  to  sell  securities  has  ever  been  revoked,  together 
with  full  information  as  to  the  dealer's  activities  in  the  previous 
five  years.  Corporations  dealing  in  securities  must  set  forth  the 
name  of  each  stockholder  owning  ten  per  cent  or  more  of  their 
stock.  Failure  to  file  a statement  is  a misdemeanor.  False 
statements  made  are  violations  of  the  section. 

ANSW  ER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  7 

7.  Orders,  instructions  and  prescribed  forms  to  members  of  the 
Department  for  observing,  correcting  and  reporting  unsanitary 
conditions.  Cooperation  with  other  Departments,  associations 
and  persons.  Enforcement  of  laws  and  ordinances  relative  to 
littering  the  streets  with  dirt,  dust,  ashes,  garbage,  etc.,  which 
menace  health  and  safety.  Contractors,  builders,  excavators,  etc., 
are  required  to  observe  the  laws,  ordinances  and  regulations  having 
to  do  with  public  safety,  health  and  traffic  facilitation. 

A survey  of  the  street  and  sidewalk  conditions  on  each  post  is 
made  by  patrolmen  assigned  to  patrol  duty  during  the  day  time 
each  Tuesday.  Each  patrolman  lists  on  a prescribed  form  various 
unsafe  and  unsanitary  conditions  caused  by  ashes,  garbage,  filth, 
decaying  fruit  or  vegetable  matter,  obstructions,  dead  animals, 
etc.;  warns  offenders  to  correct  and  to  comply  with  the  laws.  The 
object  is  to  get  results  without  court  action  with  its  attendant 
economic  loss.  These  reports  are  delivered  to  the  desk  officer 
at  the  station  house  upon  completion  of  the  tour  and  checked. 
The  commanding  officer  causes  sergeants  on  duty  on  the  following 
Wednesday  and  Thursday  to  make  observations  of  posts  and 
conditions  reported  to  see  that  violations  have  not  been  overlooked 
and  conditions  corrected. 

The  assignment  of  an  additional  patrolman  in  each  precinct  to 
secure  a better  observance  of  the  laws  and  ordinances  with  regard 
to  outdoor  cleanliness.  Seventy-seven  patrolmen  were  so  assigned. 
Cooperative  arrangement  made  with  the  Department  of  Education 
whereby  these  officers  met  in  conference  with  the  District  Super- 
intendents of  the  public  school  system,  the  principals  of  the  ele- 
mentary schools  and  arrangements  made  for  round  table  confer- 
ences with  presidents  of  the  various  classes  to  secure  cooperation 
of  the  children  and  having  the  children  enlist  the  cooperation  of 
parents  or  guardians.  This  was  followed  by  the  specially  assigned 
patrolmen  addressing  student  bodies  of  the  various  schools  at 
general  assemblies  with  the  same  end  in  view.  Likewise,  con- 
ferences were  held  with  the  Catholic  Educational  System  in  the 
various  boroughs  and  arrangements  made  for  the  officers  to  follow 
a similar  plan  in  the  Catholic  schools. 

A course  of  instruction  was  given  and  a symposium  held  at  the 
Police  Academy  to  the  patrolmen  specially  assigned  to  this  work 
and  to  Inspectors  of  the  Department  of  Sanitation. 

Unclean  practices  that  violate  the  ordinances: 

1.  Throwing,  casting  or  laying  in  streets  and  sidewalks,  fruit  skins, 
ashes,  garbage,  litter,  refuse  of  any  kind. 

2.  Sweeping  dust,  dirt,  etc.,  from  sidewalks  into  roadw'ay  after 
8.00  A.  M.  or  after  first  sweeping  of  roadway  by  Department  of 
Sanitation. 

3.  Placing  ashes  or  garbage  in  other  than  metal  receptacles  or 
failing  to  provide  such  receptacles. 

4.  Failing  to  securely  tie  in  bundles,  papers  and  light  refuse  or 
to  place  it  out  at  proper  time  for  removal. 

5.  Permitting  dogs  to  commit  nuisances  on  sidewalks,  etc. 

6.  Failing  to  protect  food  stuffs  placed  on  sidewalks  from  dogs 
and  other  animals  by  keeping  it  at  least  two  feet  off  the  street 
surface. 

7.  Owners  and  drivers  of  dirt  trucks  permitting  the  material  to 
spill  on  street. 

8.  llncovered  garbage  trucks  and  trucks  containing  swill  and  dirt. 

9.  Making  street  fires  and  leaving  the  waste  and  ashes  on  street. 

10.  Spitting  on  sidewalks  or  on  floors  of  public  buildings  and 
vehicles. 

11.  Shaking  mops  outside  windows  and  causing  dust  to  fly  into 
other  apartments. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  8 

8.  a.  Section  6l8a  of  the  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure:  If  a judge  of 

a court  of  record  in  any  state  which  by  its  law  has  made  pro- 
visions for  commanding  persons  within  that  state  to  attend 
and  testify  in  criminal  prosecutions  in  this  state  certifies  under 
the  seal  of  such  court  that  there  is  a criminal  prosecution 
pending  in  such  court,  that  a person  being  within  New  York 
State  is  a material  witness  in  such  prosecution  and  his  presence 
will  be  required  for  a specified  number  of  days,  upon  presentation 
of  such  certificate  to  a judge  of  a court  of  record  in  the  county 
in  which  such  person  is,  such  judge  shall  fix  a time  and  place 
for  hearing  and  invite  the  witness  thereto.  Upon  determination 
that  the  witness  is  material  and  necessary  and  that  it  will  not 
cause  undue  hardship  to  attend  and  testify  in  the  prosecution 
in  the  other  state  that  the  witness  will  not  be  compelled  to 
travel  more  than  1,000  miles  and  that  protection  from  arrest 
and  service  of  civil  and  criminal  process  be  secured  to  the  witness, 
the  judge  shall  issue  a subpoena,  with  copy  of  certificate  at- 
tached directing  the  attendance  of  the  witness.  If  witness 
after  being  paid  or  tendered  by  properly  authorized  person  the 
sum  of  ten  cents  for  each  mile  to  and  from  the  court  where 
prosecution  is  pending  and  $5.00  for  each  day  of  travel  and 
attendance,  fails  without  good  cause  to  attend  and  testify, 
he  will  be  punished  for  disobeying  a subpoena  issued  from  u 
court  of  record  in  this  state. 

The  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure  also  has  a provision  for  wit- 
nesses from  another  state,  subpoenaed  to  testify  in  this  state 
which  follows  the  procedure  outlined  above  and  affords  exemp- 
tion from  arrest  and  service  of  process,  civil  or  criminal,  in 
connection  with  matters  which  arose  before  his  entrance  into 
this  State  on  a subpoena. 

Section  618-a  of  the  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure  shall  be  so 
interpreted  and  construed  as  to  effectuate  its  general  purpose 
to  make  uniform  the  law  of  the  states  which  enact  it. 
b.  Its  practicability  and  efficiency  depends  upon  the  other  states 
adopting  a similar  statute. 

(Continued  on  page  38) 
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PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 


VJoTTA  MeAnJ 
WHAT  Post  have- 
\ GoT  iHAVf 
The  RoLL  cal, 

Ya  PoctceV 
booKATITSoi 
DAY  COMMA 
GET  AWfUli  SoKE, 
AT  You  FELLEKS/ 
MoVO  GO  AV^EAp 
AMP  LieTTHAT 
Be  a Lesson 
To  Ya  / 


VsIHiVT  A Grand  and  gIjorious  FeeLingt- 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


1st  Division 

l5f  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Turley 
2tl  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Goodlift 


Ptl.  John  G.  Hanley 

Ath  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Reseh 
6th  Pet..  Ptl.  Edmund  F.  Kelly 
8fA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Kohler 


BELIEVE  IT  OR  NOT,  Pete  Monahan  is  the  only 
cop  ever  nominated  for  the  Presidency  of  the 
United  States. 

Nice  work.  "Mike’'  Kelly,  grabbing  that  stick-up 
man  in  West  4th  Street. 

According  to  his  pal,  Jimmy  McVIahon,  dapper 
John  Maguire  is  about  to  elope.  Good  luck,  John 
and  Louise. 

Eddie  “Pepsodent  ” Renschler  and  Joe  Ohermeyer 
will  do  the  highways  and  the  hjTvays  by  automobile 
on  their  vacation. 

Patrolman  Lo  Frisco  fixes  his  tie  and  combs  his 
hair  about  a hundred  times  a tour.  “Isn’t  he  the 
cutey?” 

And  Oscar  Staber’s  father  wanted  him  to  be  a 
plumber. 

Sam  Rosner  has  gone  High  Hat  since  he  worked 
on  Park  Avenue.  He  orders  caviar  and  rabbit  when 
eating  out.  We  still  hear  he  tears  a herring  in  pri- 
vate. 

“Scotty”  Dotti  will  spend  his  vacation  hitting  the 
movies. 

Speaking  of  dark  horses,  the  darkest  of  the  dark 
favors  Radio  Frank  Scaglione. 

Eddie  Moore — “I  see  thev  have  a new  vitamin 
‘C’.  ” 

McEvoy — “Yeah;  I suppose  they'll  put  him  on  the 
day  squad,  too.” 

Patrolman  Lundberg,  on  Box  4 — “I  just  shot  a 
mad  dog.  hat  shall  I do  w ith  him?” 

Patrolman  O’Neill  on  the  switchboard — “Bring 
him  in  to  the  detectives  and  have  him  fingerprinted.” 

(Editor’s  Note — Eddie  Kelly,  you  have  been 
unanimouslv  elected.) 


2d  Division 

Zd  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  A.  Gibson 
Sth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Gordon 
1th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed  Shoemaker 


Lt.  Joseph  Unger 


9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J . Finne§.an 
l\th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Blackmore,  Jr. 
21th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fehring 


The  9th  Precinct  welcomes  Sergeant  “Gentleman 
Joe”  back  from  his  long  absence  as  Desk  Officer;  but 
the  jig  is  up,  Joe  must  stay  at  the  job  for  at  least 
another  month.  Joe  said  he  w'ouldn’t  mind  if  the 
job  was  steady.  Listen,  Joe,  the  experience  was 
good  and  the  list  still  has  two  years  to  go.  Don’t 
worry,  some  day  you  may  he  Captain. 

At  about  4:15  A.  VI.,  June  6th,  Adam  K.  Vlacagna 
was  sitting  at  an  open  window  of  his  apartment,  400 
East  12th  Street,  when  he  observed  a man  smash 
the  glass  door  of  a barber  shop  directly  opposite. 
Mr.  Macagna  immediately  ’phoned  the  police.  When 
he  returned  to  the  window  he  saw  the  thief  emerge 
with  his  loot  and  enter  the  hallway  of  the  adjoin- 
ing building.  Four  radio  patrol  cars  and  a com- 
mandeered taxicab  arrived  on  the  scene  in  a few 
minutes.  Among  those  answering  the  alarm  was 


Lieutenant  Walther,  supervisor  of  patrol.  They 
were  informed  by  Mr.  Vlacagna  where  the  burglar 
had  gone.  After  a search  the  thief  was  apprehended. 
VIr.  Vlacagna  stated  that  the  time  elapsing  between 
his  alarm  and  the  response  was  not  more  than  three 
minutes.  HOW  IS  THAT  FOR  EFFICIENCY? 


3d  Division 

lOr/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J . Lawlor 
14f/»  Pet.,  Ptl.  Hugh  W'hite 


Ptl.  John  A.  Flynn 

18t/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  J.  Burns,  Jr. 

20th  Pet.,  Ptl  Edward  Clark 


Burned  noses  were  pre-eminent  at  roll  call  when 
“Ryeloaf”  Click,  “Blue  Plate”  White,  “Puffed 
Wheat”  Nullet,  “Goo-Goo”  Johnson,  “Three  Round” 
Stanton  and  “Tootsie”  Bohan  returned  from  their 
tour  of  festive  emporiums  at  Miami  Beach,  Havana 
and  points  south.  White  had  his  wife  frame  the 
pictures  they  took.  What  a framing! 

Our  Captain  George  Marxhausen  has  been  wear- 
ing a great  big  smile  for  quite  a while.  This  is  due  to 
the  number  of  good  arrests  made.  Boy!  how  the 
commendations  are  piling  up.  Eddie  Clark  is  kept 
working  overtime  on  them. 

The  rumor  persists  that  “Darling”  Jack  Elliott 
has  or  is  about  to  take  the  fatal  step.  Come  clean. 
Jack,  let  the  boys  in  on  the  know. 

Patrolman  Agnew,  first  broom,  wants  to  know  how 
the  lamps  can  be  kept  clean  with  three  day  men 
gone.  Patrolman  Trepal  suggests  they  be  left  for 
Nally,  he  having  the  inside  information  on  the 
method. 

Patrolman  Garret  (Sunny)  Golden  has  been 
awarded  a medal  for  his  capture  of  two  bandits, 
and  his  diligent  aid  in  the  capture  of  three  others. 

Caretaker  Cy  Harris  wants  to  know  how  the  house 
can  be  kept  clean  with  the  painters  around.  The 
Captain  caught  Cy  with  a broom  in  his  hand  the 
other  day. 

Barney  VIcGowan,  our  amiable  eligible  for  the 
Captain’s  examination,  better  rest  up.  The  other 
day  he  showed  up  for  desk  duty  on  his  day  off. 
Sergeant  Barney  Walsh  saved  him  from  mailing  his 
check  to  the  Reception  Committee  of  the  Mayo  Foot- 
ball Association,  when  what  he  meant  to  send  was 
his  regrets. 

Harry  Rodgers  was  sporting  a beautiful  shiner  re- 
eentlv.  Harrv  claims  he  received  it  plaving  ball. 
Well,  boys,  “BELIEVE  IT  OR  NOT.” 

Ed  Lewis  thinks  he  is  getting  back  his  boyish 
figure.  Not  while  you  weigh  253  pounds,  Ed,  say  we. 

Arthur  Burns  is  the  proud  father  of  a baby  boy. 
Mother,  baby  and  father  are  doing  swell. 

Vlike  Boyle,  the  genial  Sergeant,  invites  all  his 
friends  to  his  summer  place  at  Huntington  Beach. 
See  the  reporter  for  the  address. 

Just  imagine: 

John  Seaman  in  a silk  shirt.  ..  .Anthony  Vecchi- 
one posing  for  the  body  beautiful.  ..  .Jimmy  Sher- 
lock preaching  about  his  good  looks.  ..  .William 
Hilgeman  with  silk  undies.  ..  .Milton  Hintze  taking 
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his  lessons  in  manicuring.  ...  Frank  Heusel  pulling 
his  upper  lip  to  make  the  hair  grow.... John  Mc- 
Coy selling  hair  tonic.  . . .Frank  Melly  with  a smile 
on  his  face.... Pete  Molfitt  with  his  false  teeth  in 
backwards.  ..  .And  yourself  trying  to  win  an  argu- 
ment from  the  Boston  lawyer,  Jim  Murphy. 

Observed  during  the  Memorial  Day  parade: 
Chris  Cheney  and  his  “barking  pups”! ....  Ernie 
Freeberg,  looking  like  a Spanish  War  vet.... Mike 
De  Luca  looking  young  and  spry.  . . .Charlie  Trainor, 
Nat  Greenhause,  George  Healy  and  Tom  McCor- 
mack with  their  tongues  hanging  out,  and  agree- 
ing with  John  D.  Rockefeller,  Jr. 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  A.  Ryan 

23d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28(A  Pet.,  Sgt.  F.  Meyer 

25th  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Braveman  32d  Pet.,  Ptl.  A.  J.  Benton 

Lieutenant  Edwin  McGrath,  6th  Division  “Avi- 
ator,” had  a near  riot  on  his  hands  at  the  23d  Pre- 
cinct the  other  night,  when  a teletype  order  came  up 
reading  as  follows: 

“A  sufficient  number  of  enrollment  blanks  to  sup- 
ply all  members  of  the  Department  in  each  com- 
mand with  a BLOND  will  be  forwarded.” 

Peace  was  restored  when  the  operator  quicklv 
corrected  the  word  “BLOND”  to  read  “BLANK.” 

“Handsome”  Louie  Waxman,  the  23d’s  young 
Hack  Inspector,  will  enter  his  flivver  in  the  rodeo 
when  it  comes  to  town.  The  wheels  are  always  off 
the  ground,  but  it  has  yet  to  throw  Louie,  so  he 
should  cop  the  “Bucking”  prize.  Patrolmen  Murray 
and  Hamilton  are  to  be  used  as  ballast. 

On  a recent  fishing  trip  members  of  the  23d  Pre- 
cinct did  well.  Schmucker  caught  a cold.  Stra- 
kosch  took  a baby  eel  from  its  mother.  Kelly  caught 
a lot  of  seaweed.  Thielman  caught  a good  case  of 
sea  sickness.  Martin  caught  “Hell”  for  coming  home 
late,  and  Baer  caught  the  first  train  home. 

Patrolman  John  “Uncle  Jack”  Cummings,  the 
silver  tongued  orator,  now  holds  the  children  spell- 
bound telling  them  of  the  evils  of  filth. 

Patrolman  William  Burke  is  in  Ireland,  picking 
up  the  lost  threads  where  Lieutenant  Raftery  left 
off.  We  hope  he  brings  back  some  of  the  “Old  Sod” 
everyone  speaks  of. 

The  Day  Squad  ball  team  tried  to  hook  a game 
with  the  House  of  David,  but  the  Children’s  Society 
would  not  allow  it. 

Patrolman  Bill  Fancher’s  wife  presented  him  with 
a baby  boy.  (But  this  is  not  news,  it’s  a habit.) 

Good  old  Sergeant  John  W.  Butler,  25th  Precinct, 
retired  from  the  Police  Department  last  month  after 
38  years  of  faithful  and  honorable  service.  The 
Sergeant  spent  15  years  in  this  precinct,  and  we 
are  sorry  to  see  him  go.  John,  we  wish  you  the  best 
of  luck.  Drop  in  and  see  us  every  now  and  then. 

Patrolman  George  Heim,  alias  “Maxie,”  also  re- 
tired. Maxie’s  record  is  unique,  due  to  the  fact  he 
had  spent  his  whole  25  years  in  the  25th  Precinct. 
Good  luck,  George,  we  also  hope  to  see  you  often. 
Especiallv  Lieutenant  Kelly. 

We  are  challenged  from  everywhere,  because  up 
to  press  time  we  have  yet  to  win  a ball  game.  It 
takes  a good  man  to  admit  it;  hut  we  hope  to  have 
good  news  for  you  in  our  next  issue. 

Here’s  wishing  good  luck  to  Lieutenants  Mensch- 
ing,  Reit  and  Kelly  in  the  coming  Captain’s  examina- 
tion. May  they  finish  one,  two,  three. 

Thank  you.  Sergeant  Isaacson  is  doing  nicelv  and 
we  haven’t  a thing  to  say  about  him  this  issue.  See, 
Max,  I told  you  everything  would  be  O.K.  this 
month. 

Like  every  other  precinct,  the  25th  is  getting  the 
5 R’s  ready  for  the  outcome  of  the  Sergeant’s  exam- 


ination. We  mean  by  that.  Revolver,  Roof,  River, 
Rope  and  Razor.  Some  of  the  boys  we  know,  how- 
ever, fear  nothing.  Let’s  hope  so. 

With  poor  old  Patrolman  Engelman  it’s  one  thing 
after  another.  If  it  isn't  the  5th  Prison  it’s  the  23d 
Precinct,  the  14th  or  the  1st,  or  then  it  is  raided 
premises.  Look  at  all  the  experience  you’re  getting, 
and  you  need  it. 

Patrolman  Joseph  Finnegan,  28th  Precinct,  sailed 
to  attend  the  Eucharistic  Congress  in  Ireland.  All 
the  boys  who  were  off  duty  were  down  to  see  him 
off  and  wish  him  luck.  The  famous  Glue  Pot  Club 
gave  Joe  a traveling  outfit  as  a token  of  their 
esteem,  the  parting  oration  was  made  by  Jim 
“Chauncey  Depew”  Kelleher.  His  eulogy  brought 
tears  to  the  listeners’  eyes.  Bon  Voyage,  Joe. 

Patrolman  Neil  Hughes  and  Charlie  Meyers,  re- 
cently observed  a taxicab  weaving  suspiciously  in 
and  out  of  traffic,  they  followed,  and  in  the  course 
of  the  pursuit  two  men  suddenly  jumped  from  the 
cab  and  entered  a hall  on  Manhattan  Avenue.  The 
patrolmen  followed  and  after  a battle  captured  the 
two  men.  Investigation  proved  they  had  held  up 
a place  at  116th  Street  and  8th  Avenue,  killed  a 
man  and  robbed  the  patrons.  GOOD  WORK, 
BOYS;  KEEP  IT  UP. 

Lieutenant  John  Burggraff  has  left  us  and  we  will 
miss  him  for  his  kindness  and  readiness  to  lend  a 
helping  hand.  The  32nd  Precinct  is  sure  lucky  to 
get  him. 

Lieutenant  George  Rensalear  is  a very  proud  man 
these  days.  His  son,  George,  Jr.,  was  awarded  the 
gold  medal  on  his  graduation  from  New  York 
University.  Just  watch  the  Capain’  list.  The  28th 
Precinct  is  willing  to  bet  the  Lieutenant  will  follow 
in  his  son’s  footsteps  and  head  the  list. 

The  Demon  Domino  players  have  started  their 
summer  tourney  with  60  entrants.  The  first  com- 
plaint registered  is  that  Sergeant  Mej^er  is  always 
playing  for  Sergeant  Hopkins.  Sergeants  Enright 
and  Pembroke  have  protested,  but  to  no  avail. 
Sergeant  Meyers  simply  savs:  “I’m  playing  for  you, 
Johnny,”  and  hands  it  to  him. 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40fft  Pct.f  Ptl.  C.  Bonaventura  42<i  Pet.,  Ptl.  W illiam  McGronan 

41s<  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Conway  Wth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

48th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  J.  Burns 

A taxi  driver  handed  Jimmie  Hughes  a couple  of 
Canadian  dimes  in  change.  The  next  time  he  rode 
he  handed  one  hack  as  a tip. 

Patrolmen  Bachman  and  Hinkens  would  like  to 
have  all  electric  clocks  fitted  with  loud  alarms. 

Patrolman  Thomas  Sheridan,  returning  from  a 
fishing  trip  on  his  32  off,  asked  every  one  to  slap 
him  on  the  back.  All  he  caught  was  a sunburn. 

Patrolman  Hirschorn  called  the  Sergeant  on  the 
signal  monitor  and  said,  “Sergeant,  my  meal  period 
is  10.00  A.  M.  I don’t  like  to  eat  so  early,  so  please 
give  me  a later  meal  time.” 

The  40th  Precinct  ball  team  lost  a tough  13  inning 
game  to  the  42d  Precinct,  7 to  6.  The  refreshments 
after  the  game  made  us  forget  our  loss.  Some  one 
called  the  team  captain,  Jimmy  Dillon,  a versatile 
player;  he  said  he  was  doing  his  best,  and  didn’t 
deserve  to  be  called  names.  Then  we  all  blamed 
it  on  Patrolman  Cbarley  Smith’s  charley  horse. 

Henry  Able,  41st  Precinct,  said  his  name  came  in 
handy  during  the  Beer  Parade. 

Sergeant  Mat  Logan  is  taking  a course  in  typing 
but  complains  the  letters  don’t  run  the  same  as  the 
numbers. 

Frank  Beaman  is  not  in  tbe  honev  business. 


29 


House  Detective  Milton  Berke,  also  known  as 
“Dick  Tracy,”  changes  his  hat  every  day.  He  is  now 
looking  for  a straw. 

The  fishing  club  got  starter  the  other  day  headed 
by  Ed  Muth  and  Henry  Weiland.  They  decided  a 
prize  should  be  awarded  for  the  largest  fish  caught. 
Weiland  claimed  it,  but  it  was  discovered  he  was 
standing  on  the  flounder,  and  the  judges  ruled  that 
feet  don’t  count. 

When  it  comes  to  holding  good  hands,  Fred  Diehl 
can  hand  them  out. 

The  regular  attendant  and  the  aviator  are  getting 
a set  of  books  for  “Chief”  attendant  Gibson.  He 
can  then  write  in  them  all  he  wants  done. 

With  names  such  as  Freudenvoll,  Goetschkes, 
Wagenblast,  Merkenschlager,  Schermerhorn  and 
Saltalmacchia  on  the  roster.  Lieutenant  Arthur  Dal- 
las remarked  a few  more  such,  and  the  blotters  will 
have  to  be  enlarged. 

Have  you  got  a cigar  by  Smiling  John  Scannell, 
or  who  put  the  rubber  band  in  mine. 

Tony  Goshony,  who  speaks  12  languages,  has  built 
a house  at  City  Island  and  is  inviting  the  gang  up  to 
look  at  it.  Jake  the  Indian  said  it  looked  like  165th 
Street. 

If  Hy  Massett  wants  to  go  mounted  he  should  try 
the  merry-go-round  at  169th  Street  and  Intervale 
Avenue. 

Since  Ball  Allison  left  the  day  squad  he  is  push- 
ing the  broom  on  all  tours. 

Our  twirler,  Ed  Dougherty,  was  good  when  he  was 
young;  but  Joe  Coggins  said  he  would  get  more  satis- 
faction sitting  on  the  side  lines  now. 

Vi  ell,  Oscar  (we  mean  Walter  Kuntz),  you  cannot 
keep  your  promise.  We  lost  Pugsley  Creek,  now  you 
find  us  a new  one.  I was  out  all  night. 

Bert  Treiber  says  he  remembers  when  there  were 
horse  cars  in  the  Bronx.  Felix  Taggert  went  him 
one  better.  He  said  he  rode  in  stage  coaches. 

Sam  Huston,  “Tex”  the  cream  puff  passer,  said  the 
reporter  would  get  nothing  on  him  to  write  about. 
We  don’t  need  the  radio,  we  can  tell  when  he  is 
about  by  his  round-up  laugh. 

We  are  all  hoping  for  Joe  Weinbaum’s  speedy 
recovery,  and  hope  to  see  him  back  swinging  the  old 
night  stick  soon.  Good  luck,  Joe. 

Wanted  by  Sergeant  Gruber:  a Stanley  Steamer  to 
be  operated  solely  by  water.  Recommendation  of 
Patrolman  Piser,  “Moto  X-pert,”  M.  T.  M.  S.  No.  2. 

Patrolman — “Pinsker,  going  to  0000  Doe  Avenue.” 

Sergeant — “What’s  that,  a personal?” 

Patrolman — “No,  a bakery.” 

Sergeant  Foster,  who  has  been  receiving  medical 
attention,  is  now  “O.K.”  and  happy  as  a lark. 

Art  Davies  was  seen  coming  from  a nearby  tailor 
with  an  armful  of  sport  clothes,  including  a couple 
of  pair  of  knickers.  Vacation  time  is  drawing  near. 

Since  Patrolman  Rappaport  has  been  elected 
OFFICIAL  LOUD  SPEAKER  he  has  developed  ear 
trouble,  but  his  vocal  cords  are  O.K.,  according  to 
the  boys  on  patrol. 

There  has  been  no  stopping  Jimmy  Nugent  since 
he  acquired  that  new  ROLLS  EASY.  And  how  proud 
he  is  of  it. 

Patrolman  George  Bell  has  returned  from  sick 
report  and  is  assigned  to  light  duty.  George’s  only 
complaint  is,  he  can  neither  stand  up  or  sit  down 
— “Oh,  my  operation.” 

Patrolman  Tom  Mason,  our  Holy  Name  delegate, 
had  a good  representation  at  the  Holy  Name  Rally 
in  Central  Park. 

Lieutenant  De  Witt  was  delighted  to  see  his  name 
in  print,  and  has  been  traveling  about  the  station 
house  in  high  gear  ever  since. 


Lieutenant  Paul  Del  Gardo  is  our  only  contestant 
in  the  coming  Captain’s  examination.  Good  luck, 
Paul. 

Tom  Tully  is  studying  for  promotion  to  first 
broom.  But  when  a drunk  is  brought  in  he  wants 
to  know  whether  he  or  the  Patrolman  who  produced 
the  drunk  is  to  clean  up. 

The  boys  wish  to  know  if  their  reporter  fell  off  a 
high  chair  when  he  was  small.  No,  boys,  he  got  that 
way  helping  Sergeant  Sweeney  get  around  answer- 
ing communications. 

The  48th  Precinct  ball  team  has  taken  everything 
from  the  43d  but  their  uniforms.  We  traveled  to 
Harts  Island  recently,  lost  a close  game,  but  were 
royally  entertained  by  Headkeeper  McDonnell  and 
the  boys.  We  are  open  for  games  with  other 
precincts. 

Those  two  fellows  seen  coming  out  of  Loft’s  at 
lunch  time  work  in  the  48th.  They  diet  on  Angel 
cake. 

Jack  Ryan  would  like  to  get  the  single  men  to 
play  the  married  men,  but  he  didn’t  say  who  was 
going  to  get  the  married  men  out.  (Go  and  speak 
to  their  wives.  Jack.) 

8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

4Jd  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Hailitt  ihh  Pet.,  Ptl.  F.  Flanagan 

46tA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Arthur  Mavar  SOth  Pet..  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

52rf  Pet.,  Sgt.  Frank  P.  Dolan 

Lieutenant  Tom  Brown,  Sergeant  Joe  Brink,  46th 
Precinct,  Sergeant  John  Morrell  and  crew,  including 
Patrolmen  Land,  Hartling  and  Carlson,  of  Emer- 
gency Squad  No.  8,  shoved  off  one  beautiful,  fur 
coated  day,  last  month,  on  a fishing  trip  to  Oyster 
Bay.  Well,  me  hearties,  the  splendid  assortment  of 
fish  caught,  were  used  as  postage  stamps  and  mailed 
to  their  friends,  but  shiver  me  timbers  for  the  Lukie 
is  some  fisherman,  between  cold,  shock  and  excite- 
ment, he  came  near  being  laid  low  on  sick  report. 
Blow  me,  he’s  cured,  no  more  fishing  parties  for  him. 
For  replacement  on  the  next  trip.  Lieutenant  Con- 
roy has  been  elected. 

9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120(Ji  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Reis  122d  Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Boesehell 

123d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Crotsen 

Seven  minutes  after  receiving  a radio  alarm  for  a 
stolen  car.  Patrolman  Charles  (Eagle  Eye)  Franklin, 
123d  Precinct,  got  his  man.  He  was  a Harlem  Ne- 
gro who  had  come  to  Staten  Island  to  ply  his  trade, 
much  to  his  sorrow.  His  record  disclosed  a 5-year 
sojourn  at  the  Big  House  for  the  same  offense.  Nice 
work,  Charley. 

Grandpop  O’Gara,  an  experienced  hand,  recently 
gave  a lecture  on  square  clothes,  pins,  waterproofing 
and  baby  food  to  a class  consisting  of  Patrolmen 
Lloyd,  MeSheehy,  Winters,  Payton,  Keely,  Bruns  and 
Gruenberg,  all  of  whom  expect  big  things  in  the 
near  future. 

Our  efficient  clerical  staff,  Edward  (Keyhole) 
Streeter  and  his  Assistant,  Robert  (Pen  Wiper)  Pey- 
ton, have  the  welfare  of  the  men  at  heart.  They  see 
that  the  (SENIOR)  men  get  the  (BEST)  vacations, 
posts,  details,  etc.  They  are  advised  of  the  men’s 
wants  by  our  able  P.  B.  A.  delegate,  Arthur  (Schwart- 
zer)  Huber,  who  fights  for  the  men  fearlessly.  “Oh, 
it’s  a system,  boys.  Please  don’t  wake  me  up.” 

Booth  15,  123d  Precinct,  located  at  Outer  Bridge 
Crossing,  is  a long  way  from  home.  Recently  Patrol- 
man Jimmy  Smythe  was  being  relieved.  The  man 
who  brought  the  relief  started  back  without  our 
Jimmy,  who,  in  despair,  grabbed  the  phone  and 
shouted:  “Oh,  Sergeant,  I’m  being  abandoned  by 

Patrolman  Franklin,  he  won  t ride  me  in.  What  11 
I do?  Oh,  Sergeant!” 
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Dan  Thorsen  lost  his  temper  when  Herb  White 
made  a sailor  of  him  by  reversing  his  sky  piece. 
Patrolman  Molloy  is  going  to  get  some  heavy  sum- 
mons cases;  he  used  to  be  a “Defective.”  Ed  Streeter 
knows  he  is  the  best  clerical  man  the  123d  ever 
had.  Frank  Ballweg  says  he  is  the  poor  man's 
friend.  Is  he  sure? 


10th  Division  Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

60«A  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan  6Uh  Pet.,  Ptl.  Walter  J.  Laurie 

6I«r  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Sehempp  66th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  P.  Maxwell 

62d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Jaeob  Long  68th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Franeis  C.  Regan 

~0th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Molliea 


Jim  Byrnes  took  his  vacation  in  February,  so  as 
he  can  now  care  for  the  flower  bed  in  front  of  the 
66th  Precinct.  Jim  raises  everything  on  his  little 
plot,  even  the  flag  pole;  also  Hell  if  you  trespass. 

Fred  Pulsifer  won  the  title  of  “Big  Eater”  without 
a contest.  Patrolmen  Blanchard,  Guider,  O'Neil  and 
Detective  Louie  White  defaulted  to  Fred Patrol- 

man Ed  Myers  is  the  go-getter  of  the  66th,  with  Ser- 
geant Looss  a close  second.  These  two  boys  keep 

going  along  in  great  style.  Keep  it  up,  boys 

The  shooting  scores  of  the  66th  Precinct  show  the 
boys  figure  1 or  2 days’  vacation  is  worth  shooting 
for. ...Our  genial  clerical  man,  George  Mahoney, 
is  planning  his  vacation;  we  wish  him  a good  time. 
Why  not  take  a trip  around  the  world  with  Bull 
McCormack? . . .Dave  Gandolfi  has  his  cottage  ready 
for  the  summer;  we  are  all  invited,  boys,  if  yoii 
bring  your  own  food  and  cots.  Thanks,  Dave,  nice 
of  you;  we’ll  take  advantage  of  your  invite.... 
Patrolman  Morriarty  is  thinking  of  buying  a new 
pair  of  shoes.  Patrolman  Selig  advises  him  to  buy 
rubber  boots,  so  as  not  to  keep  the  people  on  his 
post  a^vake  with  his  squeaks..  . .The  inventors  of  the 
Edison  and  Victor  talking  machines  should  have 
known  Sidney  Selig,  he  could  give  them  pointers 

on  the  talking  business In  spite  of  the  depression 

Steve  Hennessy  says  his  business  is  picking  up. . . . 
Patrolman  Rosentbal  is  thinking  of  renting  a house- 
boat on  Gravesend  Bay,  and  invites  Patrolman  Green- 
berg to  drop  in. 


11th  Division  Ptl.  George  Rand 

1 2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox  28th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Byrnes 

24th  Pet..  Ptl.  H.  Higgins  82d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed  Hennelly 

26th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Keenan  84th  Pet.,  Lt.  Walter  Joyee 

The  11th  Division  and  other  members  of  the  force 
at  Bergen  Street  and  6th  Avenue  have  at  last  found 
what  has  been  annoying  Louis  “Bubbles”  Reiger. 
Brother  Lou  purchased  a nice  BROWN  suit  in 
preparation  for  the  Easter  Parade.  Then  the  girl 
friend  “Hey  Lou,  it’s  Schmaltz”  gave  thumbs  down 
on  the  nice  BROWN  suit.  Now,  Lou  thought  highly 
of  that  BROWN  suit,  and  his  dreams  of  leading 
the  parade  were  shattered. 

Bubbles  next  got  himself  a second  hand  dealer’s 
license  and  tried  peddling  the  suit  throughout  the 
building.  Some  one  suggested  the  curb  market  over 
on  Hester  Street,  but  Lou  became  very  indignant, 
saying  it  was  a nice  BROWN  suit,  bought  on  the 
ground  floor  and  not  one  flight  up.  If  he  didn’t 
go  to  the  roof  he  was  stuck.  At  present  the  where- 
abouts of  the  BROWN  suit  is  unknown.  Rumor  has 
it  that  Bubbles  has  commissioned  a nearby  tailor 
to  get  it  off  his  hands. 

Sergeant  Mitchell  (Max  Carey)  and  Sergeant 
O Dell  (Casey  Stengel),  76th  Precinct,  are  welding 
together  a ball  team,  and  the  stars  say  even  the  Phila- 
delphia Athletics  will  not  be  safe  when  they  start 
to  function.  THE  PENNANT  WILL  FLY  OVER 
TODD’S  FIELD  AT  THE  END  OF  THE  BASE- 
BALL SEASON. 

Detective  Blum  and  Patrolman  Heedles  are  using 
the  same  hair  tonie  and  keeping  it  a secret..  . .Who 


is  the  detective  in  the  precinct  known  as  “COME 
TOMORROW  JOHNNY”? ...  Patrolman  Elder  is 
overjoyed — a baby  boy  has  arrived  at  his  house. 
Mother  and  son  are  doing  nicely. . . . Since  Detective 
John  McTiernan  became  a Grandfather  he  has  taken 
the  rubber  band  off  the  Bank  Roll.  THIS  DEPRES- 
SION WILL  SOON  BE  OVER  WITH  JOHN’S 
DOUGH  IN  CIRCULATION. ...  Patrolman  Hamb- 
recht  sneaked  away  and  got  married  on  the  Q.  T. 

Lieutenants  Berg  and  Nulty  at  the  Butler  Street 
house  are  proud  owners  of  new  Chevrolets.  Lieu- 
tenant Driscoll  would  like  to  get  one,  but  feels  his 
1918  sedan  is  good  for  a few  more  years  yet. 

Patrolman  Henry  McCloud,  our  genial  attendant, 
is  to  be  congratulated  upon  bis  son’s  elevation  to 
the  Priesthood.  Henry  feels  he  can  now  retire  from 
the  department  and  enjoy  himself. 

Patrolman  Roach,  our  young  substitute,  aspires 
to  McCloud’s  job  as  attendant. 

Sergeant  Charlie  Aichman  has  a touch  of  the  wan- 
derlust. Each  day  off  finds  him  in  Boston,  Phila- 
delphia, etc. 

Phil  Malone  and  Edward  Byrnes,  patrol  wagon 
drivers,  are  both  awaiting  the  blessed  event.  When 
will  it  stop? 

Sergeant  Jim  O'Donnell,  the  buttermilk  addict, 
complains  he  is  only  a babe  in  arms  when  travel- 
ling with  Bill  Troeller. 


12th  Division 


Ptl.  Harold  F.  Dolan 


63d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Duffy  7l5f  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hurley 

67th  Pet.,  Ptl.  J.  Ghericieh  73d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 

69th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Hitz  ISth  Pet.,  Ptl.  ff  arren  Keating 

The  big  noise  out  at  the  75th  Precinct  on  July  4th 
will  be  Mary’s  boy,  Willie,  leaving  the  state  of  Single 
Blessedness.  Our  big  worry  is  how  will  the  ball 
team  get  along  while  Willie  Neilan  is  honeymoon- 
ing. Lots  of  luck,  Bill. 

Patrolman  Heilig  is  to  be  congratulated  for  his 
co-operation  with  the  circulation  department  of 
Spring  3100. 

The  67th  Precinct  ball  team  under  the  artful  guid- 
ance of  Sergeant  Tommy  (Knickers)  Price,  have 
played  the  best  teams  in  this  neighborhood,  in  and 
out  of  the  department.  They  have  won  5 out  of 
their  last  6 games,  the  only  team  to  take  their 
measure  was  the  61st  Precinct.  They  evened  that 
up  later  by  trimming  them  15  to  7.  If  you  think 
you  can  beat  us,  get  in  touch  with  Sergeant  Price. 

Dan  Cupid  has  taken  an  awful  wallop  out  of  this 
precinct.  Reynolds,  Simon  and  Moanahan  have 
slipped.  Maher  and  Asklund  are  on  the  brink. 

We  have  a new  radio  combination  in  the  67th, 
Margolies  and  Register.  What  chance  will  the  radio 
announcer  have?  When  Register  worked  with  Lou 
Moore,  poor  Lou  had  to  buy  cotton  to  stuff  up  his 
ears. 

Moore  and  Register  made  a good  collar  before 
they  parted.  They  received  a radio  alarm  of  a 
stick-up  on  Church  Avenue.  A few  minutes  later 
they  had  the  bandit  on  his  way  to  the  station  house. 
Louie  Moore  cornered  him  in  a cellar  and  relieved 
him  of  a .38  calibre  revolver. 


13th  Division  Lt.  Edward  D.  Hoffman 

77th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ira  Caynor  79th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  fFills 

80l/»  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  fj'egge  Pet.,  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

iSth  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelich 

Ralf  Underziattio,  77th  Pet.,  the  outdoor  cleanup 
man,  reports  somebody  had  the  assignment  before 
him,  and  the  works  are  as  clean  and  free  from  dirt 
and  paper  as  Nick’s  B.  R. 

“Castoria”  John  has  gone'  in  for  heavy  stuff  other 
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than  Delehanty's.  He  now  manipulates  hoists,  der- 
ricks, cranes  and  other  impedimenta,  mostly  the 
latter. 

Sisters  of  the  Skillet,  Adam  and  Pat,  the  market 
busters,  “first  nighters”  of  the  Ladies’  Auxiliary, 
are  together  in  the  thick  and  thin  of  it. 

We'll  be  in  time  with  our  good  wishes  to  the  “Ole 
Marine”  in  his  efforts  to  establish  his  right  to  a 
Captaincy  in  our  army.  Also  the  best  of  luck  to 
King  Richard.  We  know  he  is  a sure  shot  and  a 
favorite. 

Since  all  “encumbrances”  have  been  removed 
from  the  radio  entertainers,  agitation  is  afoot  for 
distinctive  uniforms  and  equipment. 

Sergeant  Pat  Garner  is  so  adept  at  getting  out 
from  under  that  it  has  been  said  if  he  were  along- 
side the  Woolworth  Building,  and  it  fell  to  the 
ground,  our  genial  Patrick  would  step  from  under 
the  debris  unscathed. 

The  reason  for  Patrolman  Braverman’s  recent 
chest  swelling  is  the  arrival  of  a seven-pound  bounc- 
ing baby  boy. 

The  Holder-Wertz  feud  has  broken  out  anew.  The 
keys  for  the  commissary  are  still  missing.  A recent 
peace  conference  was  a total  failure. 

Patrolman  Feeley,  79th  Precinct  Cleanliness 
Squad,  after  two  days  and  nights  of  study,  made  a 
beautiful  speech  the  other  day.  In  fact,  he  made  it 
backwards.  More  power.  Bill,  and  don't  forget  an 
acceptance  speech  for  Patrolman  Browne  when  he 
is  handed  the  gold  shield. 

Our  “Old  Man  Sunshine  ’ Pop  Ernst  has  been 
telling  so  many  fish  stories  at  the  80th  recently  that 
he  awoke  with  a start  the  other  night  and  cried; 
“There’s  a crab  in  my  bed!”  It  turned  out  to  be  a 
pineapple. 

Lieutenant  Bownes,  80th  Precinct,  who  has  tried 
all  other  solutions  of  his  economic  problem,  has 
been  forced  to  declare  himself  off  the  gold  standard. 

Still  they  fall!  The/  latest  to  take  unto  himself  a 
wife  is  Sam  Kohn;  also,  a prospective  cop  was  pre- 
sented to  Patrolman  Schaeffer  recently. 

Patrolman  Max  Bauersfeld,  81st  Precinct  radio 
operator,  complains  he  can’t  sleep  nights.  Max  savs: 

“If 

you  had  in  your  head  what  I have  in  mine,  you 
couldn’t  sleep,  either.”  We  had  them.  Max,  Imt 
got  rid  of  them.  Quick,  John  Nichol,  the  “FLIT." 

Lieutenant  Trahert  is  at  present  enjoying  a much 
deserved  vacation. 

Patrolman  Sam  Kohn,  the  sheik  of  Fulton  and 
Rockaway,  is  sorry  he  got  married  so  young.  So  are 
the  fair  ones,  as  Max  is  a One-Lady  Man. 

Just  a little  hit  of  baseball  from  the  81st.  We 
issue  a challenge  to  all  precincts,  so  communicate 
with  Patrolman  Harry  Skeggs,  our  shortstop.  Pa- 
trolman Garvey  is  buying  a new  glove;  his  old  one 
miist  have  a hole  in  it,  judging  by  the  way  he  misses 
the  hall.  We  are  proud  to  say  that  John  Buthman. 
slugging  inficlder  of  the  P.  D.  team,  is  a member 
of  this  command. 

Patrolman  Liehfried,  our  handsome  attendant, 
will  soon  request  an  audition  over  the  air.  The  bovs 
of  the  81st  now  call  him  SINGIN’  SAM,  THE  BACK 
ROOM  MAN. 

Patrolman  Shaver  is  getting  the  hall  club  into 
swell  shape.  Let’s  hear  from  some  competition. 

Several  good  arrests  have  been  made  by  mem- 
hers  of  this  command.  Our  old  timer  Joe  Laux  cap- 
tured a couple  of  gunmen  who  were  about  to  hold 
up  a drug  store.  Patrolman  Gibel,  not  to  he  outdone, 
grabbed  three  holdup  men  on  Broadway.  Nice  work, 
boys. 


14th  Division  Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 

83ii  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn  9Qth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Emmanuel  UHfelder 

iSth  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  J.  Hughes  92d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  V . von  Hasset 

87t/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Sehwebel  9ith  Pet.,  Ptl.  Donald  White 

The  boys  of  the  83d  Precinct  extend  to  Dan  Gusty 
and  Bill  Murphy  best  wishes,  and  hope  they  enjoy 
their  pensions  for  many  years  to  come. 

Joe  Shepherd,  the  chief  patrol  wagon  operator  of 
the  83d  Precinct,  has  just  passed  the  quarter  cen- 
tury mark  in  the  job.  We  hear  Joe  gave  a surprise 
party,  so  he  thought,  to  his  relatives  and  old-time 
friends,  but  they  put  one  over  on  Joe  by  present- 
ing him  with  a gem  studded  miniature  shield.  Joe 
is  very  proud  of  the  shield,  and  is  showing  it  around 
like  a youngster  with  a Christmas  gift. 

Sergeant  John  Merwede  tried  on  several  occasions 
to  instruct  Lieutenant  Henry  Schmidt  in  the  art  of 
making  a beef  stew,  as  August  Schimp  makes  it.  The 
receipt  was  too  long  and  the  pot  too  large.  Out  on 
the  farm  it  may  be  O.  K. 

We  hope  the  dentist  doesn’t  keep  poor  Emil  Scher- 
meyer  waiting  too  long  for  his  store  teeth.  Emil 
often  longs  for  a big  juicy  steak,  the  kind  he  ate 
when  he  worked  in  The  Bronx.  He  is  tired  of  eating 
soft  mush;  it  makes  him  feel  like  a baby.  Of  course, 
Nathan’s  cream  contains  good  nourishment. 

The  only  qualification  needed  to  be  motor  oper- 
ator in  the  85th  Precinct  is  “big  feet.”  The  quali- 
fied operators’  list  resembles  the  casualty  list  of  the 
Lost  Battalion. 

We  almost  had  to  buy  flowers  at  the  85th  Pre- 
cinct when  Patrolman  McDougal  bet  John  Coulter 
a nickel  that  he  could  keep  his  head  under  water 
longer  than  John.  Only  for  Ered  Koch  they  both 
would  have  been  drowned. 

Patrolman  Rath  is  so  proud  since  he  got  his  new 
overcoat  that,  he  passes  all  his  friends  with  his  nose 
pointed  to  the  sky.  He  is  thinking  of  giving  his  old 
coat  to  Mobey  Dick  for  next  winter. 

When  Lieutenant  Emmet  Farrie  gets  his  new 
store  teeth  and  a new  toupe,  we’ll  all  see  that  old 
smile  once  again. 

Martin  Howley  was  requested  to  blow  an  extra 
high  note  on  his  oodle  oodle  at  the  band  rehearsal. 

He  will  now  need  a month  of  light  duty  to  get  back 
into  shape. 

Members  of  the  85th  Precinct  extend  their  deep- 
est sympathy  to  Lieutenant  James  McDade  for  the 
loss  of  his  mother  in  Ireland. 

The  87th  Precinct  baseball  team  is  going  good 
under  the  able  guidance  of  Sergeant  John  Cronin. 
They  have  won  8 out  of  10  games  against  precinct 
teams.  Precincts  desiring  a crack  at  us  get  in  touch 
with  Sergeant  John  Cronin. 

Patrolman  Eddie  (Lip)  Blasie,  90th  Precinct,  has 
been  seeing  his  friends  to  try  and  get  him  back  on 
the  Fliver.  Eddie’s  dogs  can’t  stand  the  hard  pave- 
ment. They  are  barking  so  loud  they  keep  the 
neighbors  awake.  He  was  offered  the  radio  car,  but 
refused,  saying  one  loud  speaker  in  a car  was  enough.  , 

Patrolman  Sam  Hogan,  7th  Squad,  the  crying  t 

towel  of  the  squad,  always  looks  for  a soft  job,  such 
as  a Sunday  detail  from  6 P.  M.  to  10  P.  M.  He 
likes  to  look  at  the  love  pictures  at  Loew’s  Broadway, 
hut  hollers  like  a stuffed  pig  when  assigned  to  raided 
premises.  , 

Patrolman  Jack  Kautz,  6th  Squad,  the  wandering  , 
lumberjack,  will  spend  his  vacation  in  the  north  i 
woods  learning  to  handle  lumber  again.  He  seems  i 
to  have  lost  the  knack,  but  ask  him  to  tell  of  the  I 
fish  he  caught.  He  still  has  that  knack.  I 

The  92d  Precinct  and  the  14th  Precinct  Junior  | 
Police  baseball  teams  crossed  bats  at  Chelsea  Park  j 
recently  before  a crowd  of  3,000  people.  The  Wil-  | ' 
liamsburg  boys  conquered  their  New  York  rivals,  I 
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1 to  0.  The  scoring  came  in  the  second  inning  on  a 
hit  hy  Savage  and  a hit  to  center  field  by  Otsky,  scor- 
ing Savage.  The  pitchers,  Smieszek  of  the  92d  and 
Friedman  of  the  14th  both  twirled  good  hall,  allow- 
ing but  two  hits  apiece.  Sixth  Deputy  Commissioner 
Henrietta  Additon  and  Inspectors  Costuma  and 
Walsh  witnessed  the  entire  game,  and  were  pleased 
with  the  fine  showing  of  both  teams.  Lieutenant  J. 
Putz,  in  charge  of  the  92d  Precinct  team,  hopes  to 
bring  the  league  championship  to  Williamsburg. 

The  94th  Precinct  baseball  team  won  six  games 
in  a row  in  the  past  two  weeks.  Teams  desiring 
booking  kindly  get  in  touch  with  Patrolman  Bill 
Real. 

Patrolman  Frank  Klein  has  filed  his  application 
for  retirement,  after  25  years  faithful  service.  Frank 
was  the  attendant,  and  many  of  the'  hoys  are  throw- 
ing their  hooks  out  for  the  job. 

John  Tweitman  visited  his  folks  back  home  at 
Calicoon,  N.  Y.,  on  his  vacation.  He  was  just  in 
time  for  the  summer  season.  They  put  John  to 
work  milking  the  cows. 

Omar  Fonda,  formerly  of  Schoharie,  N.  Y.,  said: 
“I  had  enough  farming  and  will  spend  my  vacation 
in  the  city.” 

Detective  John  Gryzinski,  94th  Squad,  reports  he 
is  on  the  trail  of  the  one  who  stole  Larry  Webster's 
straw  hat.  Suspicion  points  to  Carlin,  Real,  O'Brien. 
Foley,  Innes,  Walsh  and  Metzger.  The  motive  is 
unknown. 

Patrolman  George  Morano  is  losing  his  hearing, 
but  he  is  still  able  to  hear  Acting  Attendant  Early 
tell  how  much  work  he  is  doing. 

Tom  Vicat  and  Howard  Dawson  are  the  minute 
men  of  the  94th  Precinct.  The  men,  in  company 
with  their  pal,  radio  car  694,  have  made  some  good 
arrests. 

Arthur  Mahon,  temporarily  assigned  to  the  Sani- 
tation Squad,  is  making  speeches  to  the  school  chil- 
dren on  cleanliness. 

15th  Division  Ptl.  August  Burger 

100th  Pct.y  Ptl.  James  Hannipan  103d  Pet.,  Ptl.  August  Burger 

101*f  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Fox  104f*  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Murphy 

102d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Peter  Booth  105tA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbacher 

106f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

Scandals  of  “Little  Germany  of  1932.” 

The  dressing  quarters  of  the  lieutenants  at  the 
104th  Precinct  are  being  used  as  a music  studio  by 
those  talented  brothers.  Lieutenant  Cuozzo  and  Ser- 
geant Sabatino.  Lieutenant  Cuozzo,  who  has  just 
become  a grandpa,  croons  that  wonderful  song  “I'm 
on  my  pins  and  needles  now”;  he  also  tries  his  hand 
rocking  an  old-time  baby  carriage.  He  has  been 
called  Russ  Columbo’s  nearest  rival.  Sergeant  Saha- 
tino  tries  out  those  high  power  songs  to  sing  to  the 
lady  fair,  every  time  he  reaches  the  garden  gate, 
at  his  own  domicile.  Believe  us,  this  is  one  act  that 
should  be  on  the  big  time. 

Patrolman  Harry  Johann  displayed  his  army  train- 
ing recently  while  acting  as  station  house  attendant. 
He  lowered  the  colors,  in  his  own  inimitable  way, 
and  then  made  a couple  of  bows  to  the  onlookers. 

Patrolman  Dwyer,  only  in  the  precinct  five  months, 
speaks  German  fluently.  A certain  young  lady  in 
Richmond  Hill  upon  hearing  this  said  to  the  above- 
mentioned  ROOKIE : Honey,  dear,  it’s  about  time 
now  that  we  walked  down  the  aisle.  You  passed 
inspection,  and  now  you  need  someone  to  sing  that 
little  song  “Button  up  your  overcoat,  you  belong  to 
me.”  He  fell  right  in  line. 

Patrolman  Eetzner  likes  his  assignment  to  the 
radio  car,  but  complains  that  his  driver.  Patrolman 
Roth,  has  too  many  friends  near  Bohack’s  warehouse, 
who  feed  him  with  limburger  cheese  sandwiches. 


and  he  has  no  way  of  tuning  out  this  odor.  On  one 
occasion  it  overcame  him  so — that  he  was  under  the 
doctor’s  care  for  asphyxiation. 

The  hoys  of  the  104th  have  noticed  that  Patrolman 
Blozsis,  the  beau  hrummel  of  Myrtle  Avenue,  has 
his  photo  hanging  in  the  photographer’s  with  a piece 
of  mistletoe  over  it.  They  claim  they  can  see  lip 
prints  on  the  window. 

The  members  of  the  103d  Precinct  baseball  team 
have  been  successful  in  subduing  the  following 
teams:  Title  Guarantee  and  Trust  Co.  of  Jamaica. 

Jamaica  National  Bank,  Anhuser  Busch  Ice  Cream 
Co.  of  Brooklyn,  and  several  outlaw  teams  of  the 
103d  Precinct. 

Sergeant  Conley,  of  the  103d  Precinct,  played  a 
wonderful  game  of  ball  on  one  of  the  outlaw  teams 
and  the  meniliers  of  the  original  team  wish  to  con- 
gratulate him. 

Sergeant  Byrnes,  the  star  of  the  “All  Stars,"  an- 
other of  the  outlaw  teams,  jilayed  a very  good  game 
against  the  precinct  team  managed  by  Sergeant 
McDonald,  hut,  of  course,  the  103d  won.  Sergeant 
Byrnes  will  no  doulit  admit  we  are  good.  We  thank 
him  and  send  him  our  congratulations.  We  won't 
publish  the  score,  we  don't  want  to  make  any  one 
feel  badly. 

See  Sports  page  for  challenges. 

The  106th  Precinct,  located  at  103-51,  101st  Street, 
Ozone  Park,  has  been  officially  opened  for  the  past 
two  months  with  a happy  personnel  under  the  guid- 
ing hand  of  Captain  William  E.  McKiernan,  for- 
merly with  the  3d  Precinct,  and  everything  seems 
to  he  FINE.  His  assistants  are  all  very  able  and 
don't  need  much  mention.  They  are  Lieutenants 
Brady,  Neary,  Zimins  and  Wallace,  and  as  we  go 
down  the  line  we  find  some  more  good  fellows  who 
deserve  a little  space,  and  they  are  the  Sergeants, 
such  as  Walsh,,  Lang,  Taylor,  Stiefvater,  Schlipf, 
Ermisch  and  Higgins.  Now  that  they  all  have  been 
properly  introduced,  we  still  have  the  clerical  man, 
Harry  Morris,  and  Charles  Pyle,  in  charge  of  the 
unemployed. 

The  second  squad  has  started  a baseball  team 
under  the  supervision  of  Captain  DeGuili.  All  book- 
ings will  he  made  through  official  channels. 

Our  1st  Grade  Detective  Dilhof  is  still  up  to  his 
old  tricks  of  sleeping  in  the  station  house.  What’s 
the  matter,  “Al,”  aren’t  you  allowed  home  yet? 

Patrolman  John  Kuntz  has  taken  up  the  art  of 
painting,  and  did  a sample  of  his  work  in  the  rear 
of  booth  37.  Estimates  on  interior  decorating  will 
be  cheerfully  given. 

Patrolman  Reinhardt:  “Why  don’t  1 get  this  on 
the  8 to  4’s  and  4 to  12’s?” 


16th  Division 

108fA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange 
109f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Miehael  Quinn 
112fA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Lawrenee  J.  MeQuade 


Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 

llOf/t  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio 
lllf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  E.  Fields 
Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 


Conversation  in  the  hack  room  of  the  112th 
Precinct  drifted  to  tombstones  the  other  day,  and 
the  boys  all  thought  that  a fitting  and  proper  tomb- 
stone for  Sergeant  John  Erancis  Pooler  would  he 
an  automobile  radiator  because  of  the  motherly  in- 
terest he  takes  in  the  autos  assigned  to  this  com- 
mand. One  wit  remarked  that  if  he  knew  anything 
about  Pooler  there  would  be  steam  coming  out  of 
the  radiator  cap  for  a long  time. 

Smiling  Joe  Gonden,  the  old  war  horse,  is  still 
out  playing  ball  on  the  regular  team.  His  hair 
may  he  turning  gray,  hut  he  still  keeps  himself  in 
the  pink. 

The  depression  has  the  boys  worried,  and  Knut- 
son and  Einnerty  think  the  examiners  will  MARK 
DOWN  the  ratings  on  the  Sergeant’s  test  to  keep 
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abreast  of  the  times.  Well,  that  will  he  a good  alibi, 
anyway. 

McQuade  takes  up  so  many  collections  these  days 
that  he  feels  if  ever  he  loses  his  joh  he  could  make 
good  as  a first-class  insurance  agent. 

Patrolman  Teddy  Fedor  joined  the  ranks  of  Bene- 
dicts. Good  luck,  my  hoy. 

Sergeant  “Floyd  Gihhons”  Cunningham  approves 
of  modern  jazz  music,  and  had  a lengthy  discussion 
with  Sergeant  Malcolmson,  w'ho  raves  about  the 
classics.  Malcolmson  won  the  dehate  by  reciting. 

Leas,  Hrubant  and  Doolan,  with  an  outboard 
motor,  lines,  bait,  tackle  and  bags,  went  fishing. 
Result — no  fish. 

Hack  Inspector  Judge  is  improving  from  a serious 
operation.  The  boys  hope  to  see  him  back  soon. 

Mike  Gallagher  is  still  picking  chicken  from 
behind  his  ears  after  attending  a partv  recently. 
He  thought  it  was  an  eating  contest. 

The  boys  of  the  114th  wish  Lieutenant  “Rocky 
Point”  Cook  their  best  in  the  coming  exam.  It  is 
rumored  that  Sergeant  Henry  has  been  looking  over 
some  diamond  rings.  Ho-hum,  strange  things  are 
bound  to  happen. 

1st  District  Traffic  Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

A.  Ptl.  VT alter  C.  Schad  D.  Ptl.  Francit  Maxtcell 

B.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica  E.  Sgt.  John  Wallace 

C.  Ptl.  Edivard  Metz  F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

C.  Patrolman  Nelson  won't  wear  rubber  heels  for 
fear  they  will  give. 

Blimpy  Walters,  the  Summons  Squad  pride — in 
a blimp  he  almost  had  a ride. 

Jimmy  Lent  is  taking  up  a collection  to  buy  Ed 
Miller  a crying  tow'el. 

Those  of  you  who  like  frog's  legs,  see  Walters. 
The  swamps  in  back  of  his  house  are  filled  with 
them.  He  calls  the  swamps  small  lakes. 

By  order  of  Klegel  Dyrlie,  Patrolman  James  Lent 
shall  be  known  as  Jimmy  Bent. 

The  loading  zone  men  request  that  Patrolman 
Donohue  get  a new'  watch. 

All  members  of  the  Blue  Club  are  invited  to 
Patrolman  George  Deno’s  house  to  help  him  dig  up 
a garage  in  the  back  yard. 

E.  Patrolman  Eddie  Meyers  was  the  outstanding 
hero  of  TraflBc  Precinct  “E”  during  the  past  month 
by  his  capture  of  two  daring  holdup  men.  Eddie 
has  endeared  himself  to  the  entire  personnel  of  “E,” 
and  we  know  that  in  due  time  he  will  be  adequately 
rewarded. 

Patrolman  Rudolph  David,  while  regulating  traffic 
at  Broadway  and  157th  Street,  observed  a suspi- 
cious character  hurriedly  boarding  a taxicab.  Rudy, 
sensing  that  something  was  wrong,  sprinted  after  the 
cab,  jumped  to  the  running  board,  opened  the  door 
quickly  and  disarmed  a felon  carrying  a brand  new 
automatic.  Good  work.  Rudy,  and  we  hope  you  may 
enjoy  a Sergeant's  vacation. 

Happy  to  report  that  Lieutenant  John  T.  Higgins 
has  secured  a Master  Buick  for  a week-end  visit  to 
his  summer  mansion  at  Lake  Como.  We  are  reliably 
informed  that  the  “Master”  has  only  seen  10  winters 
and  11  summers,  so  if  John  doesn’t  arrive  back  in 
time  for  Monday's  roll-call  we  will  not  worry,  as 
we  know  it's  a long  trip  by  the  Dan  O’Leary  route. 

Saw'  Lieutenant  Jim  Reed  of  Traffic  “F”  enjoying 
himself  at  a recent  dinner  tendered  to  a Mountain 
Climber.  Gee,  how'  Jim  loves  his  scallions.  Sergeant 
Mike  O’Callaghan  was  also  very  conspicuous  with 
the  Camel’s  milk. 

Recently  learned  that  our  former  pal.  Sergeant 
George  Cooledge.  frequently  reports  late  for  duty  at 


Traffic  “F.”  We  are  informed  that  this  is  due  to 
the  paving  at  Throggs  Neck,  which  resembles  a 
dug-out  in  Flander’s  Fields.  He  can’t  get  his  flivver 
working.  A gentle  tip,  George:  get  rid  of  the  flivver 
and  hire  a row-boat. 

Guess  who  was  ably  assisting  a traffic  officer  at  60th 
Street  and  2d  Avenue  during  his  day  off  last  week; 
none  other  than  that  lovable  character,  champion 
clerical  man  and  scribe  for  Spring  3100  from  Traffic 
“F,”  Mike  Connolly.  Mike  recently  came  to  work 
covered  from  head  to  toe  with  Mercurochrome,  be- 
cause of  scars  received  while  trying  to  free  a sewer 
pipe  in  Queens  after  a cloudburst. 

2nd  District  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  J.  Egan 

G.  Ptl.  Gene  McGuinnen  H.  Ptl.  T^arcitse  Gervais 

The  Traffic  “G”  ALL-STAR  BasebaU  team,  com- 
prising the  following  members:  “Dazzy”  O’Connell 
P.,  “Hack”  Sullivan  C.,  “Speedball”  McMahon, 
“Soup-Chicken”  Regan.  “Dynamite”  Jack  Cohn, 
“Bullet-proof”  Brohm,  “Bozo”  Schneider,  “Sw'ifty” 
Cawley,  “Cannonball”  Downing,  “Lefty”  Hickey,  and 
managed  by  “Chick”  O’Hara,  would  like  to  hear 
from  some  lively  teams,  such  as  “House  of  Calvary,” 
“Fordham  Morgue,”  “Pat  English’s  Sanitarium”  or 
the  “Woodlawn  Cemetery,”  if  they  can  dig  up  a 
lively  team.  Communicate  with  manager. 

Tom  Waldron's  feet  are  starting  to  flounder  around 
a bit  from  pounding  the  parquet  in  the  early  hours 
of  the  morning.  The  reason  is,  Tom’s  baby  is  cutting 
tw'enty-six  teeth,  and  all  at  the  same  time.  “Ain't 
dat  somethin’!'’ 

John  Brown  joins  the  ranks  of  married  men  in 
June.  Good  luck,  John,  may  all  your  troubles  be 
little  ones. 

James  “Bowlemover”  Riendeau,  our  champion 
bowler,  recently  knocked  over  quite  a few  at  a local 
alley  in  the  Bronx. 

John  Nealis  will  be  heading  for  the  Rockaways 
soon,  with  “Broken  Time.” 

Eddie  Curtis  would  like  to  buy  a vest-pocket  type- 
writer. 

Abel  was  seen  purchasing  a wedding  band,  and 
upon  going  for  the  license  asked  the  clerk  for  a 
“low  number.”  What  is  the  license  number,  Abel, 
and  when  does  it  expire? 

One  of  the  most  popular  policemen  in  the  Bronx 
is  Marty  Barrett  of  Traffic  “H.”  Every  time  he  sees 
a brother  officer  out  walking  with  his  lady  friend, 
Marty  has  a mischievous  habit  of  calling  out.  “Don't 
forget  to  invite  me  to  the  wedding.”  By  the  way, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Barrett  just  celebrated  their  tenth  anni- 
versary. Congratulations,  “Red.” 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

/.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Shortell 

J . Ptl.  Francis  J . Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Hughes 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

K.  Tom  Kearney’s  wife  had  a visit  from  the  stork 
last  month.  This  time  it  was  a boy.  Tom  is  also 
the  proud  father  of  three  girls..  . .Frank  Seaman,  his 
brother-in-law,  is  still  stopping  runaway  horses. 

Tom  Hogan  was  seen  in  Winthrop  Park  attired  in 
the  latest  in  knickers.  Were  those  your  beach 
pajamas,  John? 

Bill  Augustine  has  acquired  one  of  the  latest  toys 
to  amuse  the  children. 

Tom  Kelly,  over  in  the  Traffic  School,  is  always 
ready  to  do  a friend  a favor,  and  it  sure  is  appre- 
ciated. 

The  boys  lost  a lough  game  to  the  94th  Precinct 
by  the  close  score  of  3 to  2.  Said  defeat  could  have 
been  avoided  if  Jake  Hoenighausen  would  only  stop 
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swinging  at  the  ball  after  it  lands  in  the  catcher's 
mitt. 

Borough  Headquarters,  Brooklyn 

Ptl.  Joseph  G.  Reardon 

Many  forms  of  sport  have  been  fostered  recently 
in  the  Department,  such  as  baseball,  basketball,  box- 
ing, golf  and  other  athletic  sports. 

No  thought  has  ever  been  given  to  ROWING. 

Patrolman  Greenberg  grasped  the  idea  of  a RACE 
BOAT  CREW.  He  consulted  with  other  members 
of  the  Squad,  with  the  result  that  a crew  was  imme- 
diately formed,  and  all  purchased  ROWING  MA- 
CHINES. AU  are  now  busily  engaged  in  using  them 
on  their  time  off — getting  in  trim. 

It  is  rumored  that  some  time  during  the  water 
regatta  to  be  held  in  connection  with  the  Washington 
Bicentennial  the  boys  are  going  to  stage  an  aquatie 
exhibition  in  the  waters  of  Gowanus  Canal  (Laven- 
der Lake) , where  they  will  compete  in  a race  with 
the  Marine  Division  in  oar-propelled  boats. 

Here  is  the  line-up  for  the  RACE  BOAT  CREW : 

Carraher — Coach;  Greenberg — Coxswain;  Spatz  - 
Stroke  Oar;  Baumritter — Bow-Man;  Moraban — Life 
Saver;  Campion — Ballast;  Zito — 1st  Oar;  Meehan — 
Ballast;  Colston — Small  Oar. 

Motorcycle  Squad  No.  1 Ptl.  Carl  J.  Fritz 

“Baby  Face”  Pow'ers  and  Mike  Ryan  are  out  look- 
ing at  baby  carriages  and  cradles.  You  guess  why? 

You  should  have  seen  Jimmie  Reynolds’  face  light 
up  when  the  Indians  passed  by  in  the  beer  parade. 

Is  it  because  he  doesn’t  get  heartburns  that 
Darienzo  orders  three  portions  of  chicken  from  a 
certain  restaurant  on  the  West  Side. 

Toby  Good-man  took  home  a big  bag  of  popcorn 
to  his  wife  the  other  day. 

How  would  those  feet  of  “Jiggs”  O'Brien  look 
chasing  an  unmuzzled  dog  around  the  “Mall”  in 
Central  Park? 

Pierce:  That’s  a nice  suit  you  have  there!  Gieder- 
man:  Yes,  it’s  nice,  but  I don’t  think  the  tailor 

made  very  many.  Look!  The  vest  has  an  extra 
button  on  the  bottom  and  the  top  has  an  extra  hole. 
(Call  the  wagon.) 

Nick  Tobano  and  his  partner  were  going  fishing, 
so  they  took  a ride  on  South  Street  to  see  what  fish 
look  like. 

“Wolf”  Harmon  sent  his  coat  to  the  cleaners,  but 
first  removed  the  stripe.  He  said  he  didn’t  want  that 
cleaned.  He  wants  it  to  look  as  though  it’s  been 
on  a long  time. 

Just  a few  of  those  fellows:  Johnnie  Smith,  Hoer- 
ing, Harmon,  Bonds  and  Siegel. 

“Big  Bill”  Metzaleer  is  riding  that  new'  wheel, 
with  his  legs  on  top  of  the  handle  bars. 

Is  reading  this  column  the  best  exercise  you  fel- 
lows get?  Let’s  have  a baseball  team,  handball  team 
or  anything  you  want.  Let’s  go!  See  “Si”  Goldstein 
as  soon  as  possible,  so  we  can  get  started. 

Chief  Inspector’s  Office 

Ptl.  Walter  C.  Brummerhop 

Well,  the  ole  hall  game  between  Captain  Donovan’s 
Wildcats  and  Captain  Brody’s  House  of  David  nine 
was  played  and  won  by  Donovan’s  Cats  by  a score 
of  10-9.  Whatta  game!  Bennett  and  McCarthy — 
Quirk  and  Dunbar  were  the  batteries  for  the  win- 
ners. Two  (2)  unknown  whiskered  individuals  were 
the  batteries  for  the  losing  team.  A little  loose  field- 
ing on  both  sides  accounted  for  so  many  runs. 


SAM  GOLDHUBER,  Brody’s  ace  shortstop,  took 
his  game  very  seriously. 

JOE  LYNCH,  Brody's  crack  left  fielder,  played  a 
fast  game. 

JIM  KENNEDY  was  the  duly  appointed  manager 
of  the  Cats,  and  believe  you  me,  Jim  did  more  hop- 
ping around  than  a chicken  with  its  head  off.  He 
had  to  make  many  changes  during  the  game  and 
finally  agreed  to  help  the  cause  along  by  playing 
center  field  himself. 

BILL  BURKE,  recently  recovered  from  an  attack 
of  la  grippe,  very  generously  gave  his  services  and 
umpired  the  full  game.  Did  a nice  job,  too.  Thanks. 
Bill. 

GILLIGAN  played  a nice  game,  too.  John  got 
hold  of  one,  and  boy,  you  should  have  seen  that  dust 
fly.  He  only  got  a triple  out  of  it,  which  was  good 
for  two  (2 ) home  runs  in  any  man’s  league. 

DEVERY,  the  losers’  right  fielder,  was  all  over  the 
diamond  (on  his  baekL  He  certainly  gathered  plenty 
of  dust  on  his  body. 

BRUMMERHOP'S  legs  got  twisted  up  in  his  arms 
at  one  time  and  ole  stretch  was  laying  all  over  the 
diamond,  the  result  of  an  unsuccessful  bunt,  by 
orders  of  the  manager. 

JIM  CANA  VAN  says  that  his  legs  are  too  wide, 
and  will  endeavor  to  have  the  condition  remedied. 

JIM  DUNBAR  arrived  a little  late,  with  mask  and 
everything,  and  did  nicely  behind  the  bat.  Come 
often,  Jim — for  many  reasons. 

QUIRK  and  BENNETT,  the  twirlers  for  the 
Cats,  did  a nice  job  between  them. 

The  HOUSE  OF  DAVID  crowd  failed  to  don  their 
disguise,  and  it  evidently  had  something  to  do  with 
their  playing.  Only  one  lived  up  to  the  “bewhis- 
kered  reputation,"  and  he  was  trimmed  neatly.  We 
are  referring,  of  course,  to  the  Captain  himself — 
ABRAHAM  BRODY. 

A light  lunch  followed  the  game  and  was  real 
tasty.  Tom  Fay  and  Jim  Dunbar  entertained  with  a 
few'  songs;  Sam  Goldhuber  chirped  a few  ditties; 
Bing  Lynch  let  loose  with  a few'  Scotch  and  Irish 
melodies  (mostly  Scotch — WHY?);  Jim  Canavan’s 
imitation  was  good,  and  the  many  speeches  of  the 
day’s  doings  were  well  rendered.  Lieutenant  Ben- 
nett (heretofore  referred  to  as  BENNETT)  was  the 
toastmaster,  and  seemed  well  pleased  with  his  boys. 
Johnny  Smith's  oration  was  a masterpiece.  We 
missed  our  ole  friend  Sergeant  Thomas  W.  (Whip- 
per-in I Gray.  “Cutie”  Loures  didn't  show  up.  A 
great  believer  and  admirer  of  the  Crime  Prevention 
Bureau,  this  boy.  A HOWLING  SUCCESS! 

7th  Detective  District  Det.  Joseph  McCourt 

Detective  Otto  Franz,  40th  Squad,  who  has  been 
written  up  quite  often  in  the  Bronx  Home  News,  etc. 
(good  press  agent),  relative  to  his  activity  (mostly 
the  Schutzen  Bund),  failed  to  have  his  name  appear 
in  print  for  one  of  his  recent  captures. 

A man  walked  into  the  station  house  and  stated 
that  he  was  an  escaped  “Nut”  from  Central  Islip. 
Our  Otto,  who  hears  and  sees  all,  reached  out  and 
said,  “Your  mine,  the  batting  average  isn't  so  good 
this  month.” 

However,  upon  arriving  at  Central  Islip  with  bis 
“prisoner,”  he  was  informed  that  the  man  was  sane 
and  had  been  discharged  three  months  ago. 

The  nurse  then  looked  at  Otto  and  stated  there 
was  a nice  room  for  him  to  stay  for  the  “Night.” 

But  Otto,  suspecting  that  something  was  up  (de- 
tective like) , grabbed  the  next  train  back  to  New 
York.  He  was  taking  no  chances. 

Detective  George  Mutchler,  41st  Squad,  is  now  a 
proud  father.  The  boy’s  name  will  be  Emil. 


35 


Detectives  Case  and  Mara.  42d  Squad,  entered  the 
Squad  office  the  other  day  and  rushed  to  the  radio 
thinking  that  Floyd  Gibbons  was  speaking.  They 
were  surprised  to  find  that  it  was  only  Lieutenant 
Kochman  giving  the  boys  some  orders. 

8th  Detective  Dist.  Det.  William  S.  Secor 

Bill  Fallon,  liked  by  everybody,  a good  soldier, 
cop  and  detective,  passed  into  the  great  beyond:  but 
to  those  that  are  near  and  dear  to  him.  let  us  say 
that  he  will  he  missed.  Words  cannot  express  our 
sympathy,  and  this  little  message  expresses  the 
thought  of  the  boys  from  the  8th  Detective  District 
and  all  his  friends.  While  it  was  a hard  blow,  there 
is  a lot  of  consolation  in  the  fact  that  he  led  a 
clean  life,  was  a good  husband,  and  will  find  true 
comfort  in  the  great  beyond. 

If  you  want  to  hear  a funny  story,  get  Lieutenant 
Chariey  Armstrong  to  tell  vou  the  one  about  the 
"CARPET  BEATER." 

This  is  off  the  record,  hut  it  should  be  brought 
to  the  attention  of  the  Quartermaster's  Department. 
The  chair  behind  the  desk  in  the  46th  Precinct  is 
too  short.  There's  3 telephone  hooks.  3 cushions 
and  what  not.  for  the  little  men  that  sit  on  it. 

Mike  Foley  finally  put  the  store  teeth  in.  ^layhe 
Spring  3100  had  something  to  do  with  it. 

Bill  (Georgianal  Hyland  has  a new  car.  and  it 
has  a radio  in  it. 

Johnny  Halk  also  has  a new  car,  “hut  he  no  speak 
english,'’  in  so  far  as  music  is  concerned. 

Lieutenant  Tommy  Neilson  got  “hitched.  Good 
luck  to  the  Missus  and  to  you.  Thomas. 

Tom  Thompson  is  always  giving  ideas  about  who 
should  be  in  Spring  3100.  ^>11.  if  any  of  the  boys 

know  anything  about  the  happy  bachelor,  will  they 
kindlv  get  in  touch  with  the  reporter?  He  s for- 
ever putting  you  fellows  on  the  pan. 

If  vou  want  to  see  a good  looking  mob,  go  up  to 
the  47th  Squad  and  take  a look  at  ^like  Carroll.  Pete 
Murphv  and  the  rest  of  the  crew.  Most  of  them 
have  that  iron  gray  hair,  and  you  know  how  the 
ladies  go  for  that.  I hope  their  wives  don't  get  sore. 

Albertina  Rasch  Sweeney  and  not  Daniel  Patrick 
Sweeney  has  a flivver,  and  from  the  looks  of  it.  it 
must  have  been  in  the  Battle  of  the  Marne.  These 
Sweenevs  come  from  the  50th  Squad. 

In  so  far  as  names  are  concerned,  how  would  you 
like  to  have  a name  like  Constance  Joseph  Maneini. 
Paul  Vito  Condese  Bufano,  or  Louis  Adolph  Gohel 
Holhnann?  Any  nationality  or  any  length. 

The  45th  Squad  opened  up  with  Lieutenant  ^ il- 
lie  McCov  in  command,  and  take  it  from  me,  things 
will  get  off  on  the  right  foot.  “Bill”  is  well  liked. 
Success. 

15th  Detective  District  Det.  Al  ing 

This  is  the  season  now,  maties,  and  when  that  golf 
hug  bites,  it  sure  gets  a tight  hold  on  the  fans.  But 
what  this  guy.  Father  George  Bishop  of  the  11th 
diocese,  doesn  t know  about  golf  isn  t w^orth  know- 
ing. That's  what  he  says. 

The  other  dav  he  sojourned  to  our  bailiwick  for 
a few  rounds.  Someone  in  the  party,  we  believe  it 
was  big  Jim  Meehan,  asked  if  Father  George  brought 
anv  tees  w ith  him.  George  answered,  hy  talk 
about  tees  now'?  ho  wants  to  eat?  I came  to 
play  golf.” 

He  came  to  plav  golf  all  right,  but  the  officials  of 
Westhury  wished  he  hadn  t.  They  claim  the  course 
looked  much  like  a porous  plaster  when  that  squad 
retired.  Thev  wanted  to  know'  if  Father  George 
was  using  a nightstick  instead  of  a niblick. 


Big  Jim  was  tickled  to  death,  however,  to  play  with 
a partner  so  shady  as  Father  George.  It  was  a ter- 
ribly hot  day.  Weather  prognostigators  tell  us  that 
the  sun  was  stronger  on  that  day  than  on  any  of  the 
year.  But  Big  Jim  didn't  mind  in  the  least.  He 
followed  Father  George  over  the  course  and  stayed 
out  of  the  way  of  old  Sol,  because  of  George’s  size. 

Someone  told  the  caddie  that  Inspector  Bishop 
was  a priest.  That  crimped  the  whole  works.  Poor 
George  was  out  in  the  cold  as  a result  of  that — be- 
cause he  couldn't  swear.  He  does  on  the  job, 
though. 

In  the  clubhouse  at  the  end  of  the  day  Father 
Bishop  was  asked  as  to  the  result  of  his  game.  “I 
made  it  in  68,”  said  he,  but  was  interrupted  when  he 
was  asked,  “How  did  you  make  out  on  the  second 
hole?”  (That’s  one  for  Sergeant  Flanagan.).... 
Detective  George  Widmer  of  the  105th  Squad  sure 
gave  his  commander.  Captain  Graham,  a pane  re- 
cently. No,  it’s  not  what  you  think.  He  brought 
Cappie  a piece  of  glass  for  the  top  of  his  desk. 

This  next  is  on  the  “in”  and  we  got  it  from  those 
on  the  “know.'’  We  understand  that  Captain  Graham 
is  to  buy  a bungalow'  in  some  new'  fangled  realty 
development.  Maybe  Hook  Creek,  who  know's.  They 
also  tell  us  that  it’s  a portable  one.  One  of  those 
affairs  built  on  four  hinges.  Maybe  Widmer  will 
supply  the  windows,  while  the  Captain  will  try  out 
some  of  those  famous  knots  that  he  talks  about. 

16th  Detective  District  Det.  John  Werle 

Big  Dave  Salter  easts  an  awful  big  shadow,  but 
when  you  see  the  little  shadow'  he  always  has  with 
him,  it’s  Vinee  Treanor.  Just  watch  their  smoke, 
boys;  a good  big  man  and  a good  little  man. 

Paul  Montgomery,  the  apparently  meek  ( ? ) cler- 
ical man,  who  aims  to  be  (and  is  going  to  be)  in  the 
first  two  hundred  on  the  sergeants'  list,  gets  an 
awful  kick  out  of  Dave  and  his  shadow.  His  face 
lights  up  into  a broad  grin  when  they  come  into  the 
office. . . . Old  Man  Sadlo,  the  big  pipe  man.  rounded 
out  his  first  twenty-five  last  month. ...His  partner 
respects  his  age,  and  is  always  preaching  to  Junior 
Anthony  that  his  father  is  a fine  old  man  and  should 
be  humored.... A new  way  has  been  found  to  get 
Captain  Burke's  nanny.  All  that  is  required  is  to 
suggest  a fishing  trip.  If  Henny  Wittel  wants  to 
go  fishing  hereafter  he  had  better  go  quietly,  and 
without  any  pre-comments,  says  I. 

Inspector  Gallagher  has  finally  lost  his  temper!.  . . 
It  takes  much  to  ruffle  him,  but  a newspaper  re- 
porter did  it,  because  he  wouldn't  let  the  “Big  Boss 
(in  Queens)  get  away  with  an  act  of  charity.... 
I'll  get  in  bad  myself  if  I broadcast  the  occurrence, 
hut  I have  to  remark  that  similar  occurrences  are 
NOT  UNUSUAL  in  this  department,  and  are  fre- 
quent with  John  Gallagher....!  KNOW. 

I notice  that  the  I5th  Detective  District  has  again 
been  neglected  by  their  scribe. ...I  heard  that  Jack 
Hurton  quit  the  job  in  disgust  at  my  jibes,  and  some- 
one else  was  delegated  to  take  over  the  job.... 1 11 
promise  I won't  harass  the  new  reporter  if  he  gets 
busy  and  lets  the  world  know*  about  the  good  work 
being  done  by  Captain  Graham’s  men. . . . Lieutenant 
Joe  Donelon,  of  the  114th  Squad,  knows  his  onions, 
and  also  his  men.  He  says  he  can  get  them  all  the 
time  and  never  miss.  He  always  could  “get  his 
man”..  . .Lieutenant  Stein,  aide  to  Inspector  Gal- 
lagher, eats  a lot  of  cheese  trying  to  keep  up  with 
Mickey  and  Tilly  Mouse,  who  amuse  him  daily.... 
Lightning  Lew  Cornibert  says  he  wishes  it  was  after 

the  fifteenth  of  July He  wants  to  buy  a straw 

hat..  . .They’re  usually  marked  down  then. 
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Wesley  Juber  bought  one  in  a restaurant  the  other 
day,  a nice  new  panama. ..  .He  looks  good  in  it, 
too.... Tom  Gallagher,  of  the  (in)  famous  team  of 
Gallagher  and  Gayne,  says  that  Mitchell  of  the  110th 
Squad  should  be  flattered  to  be  called  Gallagher — 
that  the  Gallaghers  always  had  the  Mitchells  on  the 
run. ...Gosh,  maybe  the  fur  will  fly  now!  Both  of 
them  have  fighting  names. 

Hack  Bureau  Ptl.  George  T.  Bosch 

It  sure  was  good  news  to  the  members  of  the  Boiler 
Squad  as  well  as  many  members  of  the  department 
to  hear  that  former  Sergeant  John  J.  Padian  was 
promoted  to  the  rank  of  Lieutenant.  Our  sincere 
wishes  and  congratulations.  Lieutenant,  that  you  will 
soon  reach  the  next  rank  with  high  honors. 

Flushing,  Long  Island,  agrees  with  Patrolman 
Joseph  D’Azavedo.  He  is  always  in  good  spirits, 
especially  lately,  since  he  became  the  proud  father 
of  a nine-pound  baby  girl.  Congratulations  to  you 
and  yours,  Joe. 

A busy  season  ahead  for  the  Isaac  Walton  Club  of 
the  Hack  Bureau.  Pete  Rowland  was  elected  Com- 
modore. There  wasn’t  any  opposition  beeause  Pete, 
you  know,  is  the  owner  of  the  good  ship  “Daybreak.” 
The  other  members,  you  can  see,  are  as  foolish  as  a 
fox. 

Patrolman  George  Hammond  has  reformed  at  last, 
and  has  abandoned  the  gay  night  life.  His  latest 
speed  is  giving  parties  for  his  two-months-old  grand- 
daughter and  playing  eheckers.  Jack  Maloney  sure 
is  outlasting  him  and  going  very  strong  at  present. 
Well,  George,  it  must  come  sooner  or  later. 

Our  Romeo,  Patrolman  Jack  Gevin,  was  refused  a 
dance  at  the  Commodore  the  other  night.  A little 
tip.  Jack:  They  still  like  them  young. 

It  is  rumored  that  Patrolman  Henry  Buckley 
obtained  a furlough  from  his  Commander-in-Chief 
at  home  last  week  and  did  a wonderful  cellar  paint- 
ing job  for  one  of  the  boys  in  the  front  office.  Please 
don’t  ask  who  it  was  because  it  might  embarrass 
Henry. 

Patrolman  Stanley  Povey,  our  Tennis  and  Hand- 
ball Champ,  says  it’s  alright  to  take  a cold  shower 
after  a workout,  but  not  while  you  have  your  under- 
wear on. 

Certain  members  of  the  drivers’  bureau  would  like 
to  know  who  the  good  fellow  is  who  is  handing  out 
those  4th  of  July  cigars.  A word  to  the  wise:  Don’t 
get  caught  or  else  you  will  work  Sundays  and  holi- 
days for  a long  time  to  come. 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  1 

Ptl.  Bernard  Connors 

On  Sunday,  June  5,  Troop  “B’s”  ball  team  traveled 
up  to  City  Island  and  took  the  Troop  “D”  team 
over  the  hurdles  to  the  tune  of  19  to  9 in  a seven 
inning  game  which  was  packed  full  of  thrills  and 
laughter.  Troop  “A”  will  play  Troop  “C”  in  the 
very  near  future,  and  the  winner  will  then  meet 
Troop  “B”  in  the  play-off  for  the  1932  Champion- 
ship Pennant,  to  he  hung  in  the  Barracks  of  the 
winning  Troop. 

Incidental  to  the  ball  game,  several  races  were 
run  off,  with  valuable  prizes  going  to  the  winners. 
Bill  Meyn  is  still  trying  to  find  out  who  tripped  him 
in  the  Special  Invitation  100-Yard  Dash,  open  only 
to  Lieutenants  and  Sergeants,  ruining  his  Sunday 
suit.  Wonder  what  “Ducky”  Holmes  had  to  do  with 
that??? 

After  the  ball  game  and  races  a big  dinner  was 
served  oni  the  lawn,  and  the  prizes  awarded  both  to 
victor  and  vanquished — Johnny  Meade  got  a nice 
baby  carriage,  Dave  Levy  a garden  set,  while  “Ducky” 


Holmes,  the  losing  manager,  won  a “poor  fish”  (all 
obtained  at  great  expense  in  Woolworth’s) . Many 
others,  too  numerous  to  mention  here,  received  valu- 
able prizes,  and  all  present  went  home  happy  in  the 
thought  of  a day  well  spent,  and  eagerly  planning 
for  the  next  jamboree. 

Frank  Geoghegan,  our  ardent  fisherman,  ran  into 
a bit  of  ill  luck  on  a recent  fishing  trip,  due  to  cast- 
ing his  line  into  a restricted  pond.  “$12.50  and 
costs,”  said  the  constabule.  Frank  intends  to  stay 
home  hereafter  and  do  his  fishing  in  the  aquarium! ! ! 

“Stretch”  O’Rourke,  one  of  our  newly  married 
Romeos,  announces  the  arrival  of  a little  “Stretch” 
(weaker  sex)  and  is  now  a full-fledged  “Floor- 
walker.” Come  on  there,  Arnaiz,  Incao,  Robbins  and 
Parker  et  al.,  get  in  the  swim. 

FAMOUS  SAYINGS  WE’VE  HEARD 

Lee  Howard:  “The  old  arm  was  working  great, 
and  I ‘trunned’  him  out  at  second.” 

“Rabbit”  McDermott:  “Yeah,  I used  to  play  in 
the  old  Three-I  League,  but  the  brain  is  slow  now, 
and  the  back  weak.” 

Ludie  Frank:  “Lieutenant,  when  I’m  gonna  get 

my  three  hours  off.” 

Dave  Levy:  “No,  I’m  not  studying,  but  Fll  give 
it  a wback  anyhow,  and  I’ll  bet  a straw  hat  that 
I’ll  be  somewhere  on  the  list.”  (What  list,  Dave?) 

Tommy  Byrnes:  “Little  order,  please.” 

Jack  Leahy:  “Vizzi  left  for  home.” 

Olaf  “Swede”  Wieghorst — Born  in  Denmark,  raised 
in  Finland,  married  in  Sweden,  migrated  to  U.  S.  in 
1919;  swell  horse  trainer;  reaUy  good  amateur  artist; 
rumored  to  sleep  with  his  spurs  on;  always  dresses 
like  a riding  master,  and  loves  charlotte  russe  for  his 
breakfast. 

Johnny  Bnckley  (41351,  known  as  “The  Kid” — 
No  relation  to  his  namesake  in  the  48th  Street  Stable. 
Has  a penchant  for  wearing  corduroy  reinforcements 
in  his  riding  breeches;  staunch  advocate  of  hip  boots 
for  the  Park  Squad;  once  essayed  a mustache,  but  it 
didn’t  grow  enough  to  show;  tickles  the  typewriter 
and  has  caused  many  a fair  equestrienne’s  heart  to 
flutter.  Just  a handsome  young  trooper!!! 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  2 Ptl.  John  O’Connor 

Captain  Miller  is  walking  around  these  days  with 
a great  big  smile.  Sh!!  the  secret  is,  the  Captain’s 
the  proud  grandfather  of  a baby  girl. 

The  members  of  Bar  No.  1-F  are  delighted  with 
their  new  quarters.  Facilities  being  great  for  botb 
rider  and  horse. 

Sergeant  Shaw  refused  to  give  a young  man  dressed 
in  a loud  green  sweater,  with  knickers  to  match,  and 
shush!  yes,  a brand  new  mustache,  his  June  16th  pay 
check.  The  young  man  said,  “Believe  it  or  not. 
Sergeant,  I’m  Patrolman  Henry  Johnson.  Don’t  let 
my  handle  bars  deceive  you.” 

Joe  Henry  says  that  the  balmy  air  of  Flushing 
works  wonders  with  his  nerves.  He  shot  99  at  the 
pistol  range. 

Barney  Schaeffer,  the  silent  trooper,  was  seen  at 
the  cemetery  trying  to  locate  grave  rails  for  his  new 
Chewy. 

Charlie  Decker,  the  sheik  of  Flushing  Bay,  is 
spending  his  vacation  at  Bayville,  L.  I.  The  sailor 
that  tied  up  the  U.  S.  Navy  is  now  tieing  up  a row 
boat. 

Philips  is  now  the  proud  father  of  a bouncing 
12-pound  baby  girl. 
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Bill  Lenihan  has  taken  up  bicycle  riding  since  he 
got  off  the  horse.  He  was  recently  seen  on  Ocean 
Parkway  with  green  knickers  and  a red  skull  cap. 

Benny  Leffler  went  over  the  top  with  the  remark- 
able score  of  100  at  pistol  instructions.  Some 
shooting. 

Our  own  “Eagle  Eye  Gus”  Norval  Creamer  sure  is 
making  some  record  in  recovering  stolen  cars. 

Terry  “Brakeman”  Jennings  is  in  great  demand 
since  so  many  of  the  boys  moved  to  Long  Island. 
They're  all  asking  for  instructions  on  how  to  flag  a 
train. 

All  the  troopers  are  rooting  for  the  recovery  of 
Jack  McDonough,  who  is  on  sick  leave  at  Water- 
towm,  N.  Y. 

Barney  Butler  is  back  on  the  job  and  in  charge  of 
the  Rockaway  barracks  for  the  summer.  Good  luck. 
Barney. 

Duffy,  Quinlan  and  McHugh,  who  call  themselves 
Irish  tenors,  and  who  make  up  in  volume  what  they 
lack  in  quality,  were  to  go  to  the  Eucharistic  Con- 
gress, hut  Duffy  must  paint  his  house,  McHugh 
bought  a car,  and  Quinlan  needs  new  rubber  for  his 
car.  So  the  boys  will  stay  home  and  entertain  us??? 

Emergency  Squad  No.  8 

Ptl.  James  A.  Sheppard 

The  boys  of  this  squad  are  keeping  physically  fit 
by  practicing  artificial  respiration  and  first  aid,  under 
the  able  supervision  of  Sergeants  Morrell,  Kavanagh 
and  Ringeisen.  After  a tough  tour,  if  able  to  stay 
awake,  Eoxy  McGuire  and  Tubby  Brooks  hike  to 
the  Jersey  cliffs  to  build  a house.  Swat  Hartling, 
with  the  aid  of  Moon  Mullins  and  Bush  Sparrow, 
dope  out  the  squad’s  ball  team.  Polly  Dudley  and 
Ike  Innenberg  pick  dandelions.  Mano  Land,  Scrub 
Mills,  Baldy  Carlson  and  Parson  Light  fish  from  a 
rotten  rowboat.  Bezzer  Petrenchick  gets  a sun-ray 
lamp  tan.  Jimmy  Cagney  Lynch  reads  love  stories. 
Moe  Kreisler  skins  cat  fish.  Prunes  Maddock  and 
Fiddle  Meyers  solo  as  aviators.  Scratch  Ryan  washes 
his  ears  after  telephone  calls.  Sleepy  Egan  does  the 
household  chores.  Harry  Sheppard  catches  billiard 
balls  with  his  mouth,  and  the  rookies  Jumbo  Galla- 
gher, Schnozzle  Hennings,  Lazy  Weiss  and  Barry- 
more McGrath  toss  for  the  extra  watches.  I'll  say 
these  be  hard  times  at  this  squad. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  9.  Sgt.  John  T.  Egan 

Rock’s  all  stars  won  another  game,  due  to  the  won- 
derful playing  of  Harry  Rock.  Harry’s  “inspiration” 
was  at  the  ball  game,  and  her  name  is  Lena.  She’s 
got  Harry  eating  limburger  sandwiches.  Only  the 
other  day  her  father  sent  him  a nice  piece  of  Strussel 
Kuckin.  It  won’t  be  long  now. 

Casey  has  nothing  to  say  lately.  Shopland  does 
all  of  his  talking  since  the  exam..  . .“Gallons”  Repetti 
and  “Bottles”  Clancy,  those  two  former  glass  blowers, 
are  seen  together  quite  often..  . .King  and  Markham, 
those  two  radio  experts,  became  very  excited  recently 
when  they  thought  they  had  a distant  station  on  their 
short  wave  set ; all  they  heard  was  the  bells  of  a two- 
alarm  fire. . . . Sergeant  Mike  Sullivan,  the  famous  cat 
catcher,  is  resting  up  in  preparation  for  some  big 
jobs. ...  Sergeant  Edwin  England,  the  famous  story 
teller,  is  the  proud  possessor  of  an  engraved  fountain 
pen  that  he  won  in  a pistol  tournament  at  the  Cres- 
cent Athletic  Club  quite  some  time  ago. ...  Sergeant 
Egan  has  a bee  hive  in  the  back  yard,  and  he’s 
nursing  along  very  nicely..  . .Otto  Schroff  still  yodels 
on  late  tours. 


Office  of  the  P.  C.  Ptl.  Leggett 

In  the  May,  1932,  issue  your  able  reporter  of  the 
Chief  Inspector’s  office  made  reference  to  a game  be- 
tween Captain  Donovan’s  “Wildcats”  and  Captain 
Brody’s  “House  of  David”  nine.  Briefly,  the  “Wild- 
cats” won  two  in  a row  from  the  “Davids,”  with  the 
result  that  they  thought  they  were  good — very  good. 

On  June  9th,  in  Central  Park,  the  “Wildcats” 
played  a pick-up  team  from  the  Police  Commission- 
er’s office,  assisted  by  the  Department  Secretary  and 
two  men  from  the  Chief  Clerk’s  oflSce  and  the  Ac- 
countant’s office,  and  learned  to  their  sorrow  that 
they  should  have  stuck  to  inter-office  contests.  Final 
score,  “Pick-ups”  27,  “Wildcats”  12. 

Gilligan,  of  the  “Wildcats,”  was  influenced  by  the 
proximity  of  the  cricket  games  to  use  his  shins  for 
stopping  balls  at  2d  base,  with  fair  results  as  to  the 
game,  but  not  to  his  shins. 

Many  casualties  resulted  on  both  sides.  Fay,  of 
the  “Wildcats,”  a broken  finger;  Randall,  a broken 
back;  Goldhuber,  a wrenched  “schnozzle.”  East, 
Clancy,  Morgan  and  Leggett,  numerous  lacerations 
and  abrasions  for  the  “Pick-ups.” 

Mr.  Titus  played  a corking  game  for  four  innings 
at  third  base,  subbing  for  Mr.  Neary,  who  was  un- 
able to  get  away  in  time  for  the  game. 

THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

(Continued  from  page  26) 

answer  to  question  no.  9 

9.  Fingerprints  and  photographs  and  photographic  plates  and  dupli- 
cates thereof  must  be  returned  to  a person  who  has  been  arrested 
charged  with  a crime,  on  demand,  after  he  has  been  discharged  or 
acquitted.  The  Department  will  not  return  others,  if  there  be 
such,  lawfully  on  file. 

a.  After  investigation  and  the  fact  determined  that  Jones  has 
been  discharged  or  acquitted,  refer  the  Attorney  to  the  ofiBce 
of  the  Chief  Inspector  at  Police  Headquarters,  Manhattan,  to 
make  application  there  for  the  return  of  the  defendant's  finger- 
prints, etc.  An  investigation  is  then  made  at  the  Bureau  of 
Criminal  Identification,  and  if  the  defendant  has  been  found 
to  be  discharged  or  acquitted,  report  is  made  to  the  Chief 
Inspector.  Thereupon  notice  is  sent  to  the  defendant  to  call 
for  the  fingerprints,  etc. 

This  is  in  accordance  with  the  provisions  of  section  516  of  the 
Penal  Law, 

b.  As  the  fingerprints  were  forwarded  to  the  Central  Bureau  of 
Criminal  Information  and  Identification,  Department  of  Cor- 
rection, Albany,  N.  Y.,  in  accordance  with  law,  refer  the  attorney 
to  make  application  to  the  Department  of  Correction  at  Albany, 
N.  Y.,  for  the  return  of  the  fingerprints,  suggesting  that  a 
certified  copy  of  the  final  disposition  of  the  case  be  forwarded. 

c.  Refer  the  attorney  to  make  application  to  the  National  Bureau 
of  Criminal  Information  and  Identification,  Bureau  of  Investi- 
gation, Department  of  Justice,  Washington,  D.  C.,  suggesting 
that  a certified  copy  of  the  final  disposition  of  the  case  be  for- 
warded. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  10 

10. 

.Anarchy 
Bribery 
Bucket  Shops 
Conspiracy 
Riots 

Disturbing  lawful  meetings 

Election  Laws 

Gambling 

Unlawful  disguises 

Prize  fighting 

Duelling 

Certain  violations  of  the  insurance  law,  receiving  rebates 

Perjury 

Sabbath  laws 

Certain  violations  of  law  relating  to  real  property 
ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  11 

11.  Carrying  or  possessing  a revolver  or  other  firearm  or  weapon  pro- 
hibited by  section  1897  of  the  Penal  Law. 

Making,  mending  or  possessing  burglars’  tools  under  circumstances 
evincing  a desire  to  use  them  in  the  commission  of  crime. 
Violation  of  certain  provisions  of  the  Election  Law. 

Violation  of  section  483-b  of  the  Penal  Law — Carnal  abuse  of 
female  child  over  ten  years  of  age  and  less  than  sixteen,  by  a male 
person  of  the  age  of  18  years  or  over. 

Violation  of  section  437-a  of  the  Penal  Law — Selling  or  offering  for 
sale,  or  manufacturing  for  human  consumption,  any  beverage 
containing  wood  alcohol. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  12 

12.  A person  is  not  a second  offender  unless  he  commits  a felony  after 
having  been  convicted  of  a felony  in  this  state  or  an  act  out  of  the 
state  which  if  committed  within  the  state  would  be  a felony. 

In  this  case  Jones  committed  two  crimes  of  the  grade  of  felony  but 
the  second  one  was  not  committed  after  conviction  for  the  first. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  13 

13.  Elements  of  possession  of  the  tools,  the  adaptability  of  the  tools 
for  the  commission  of  the  crime  of  burglary  and  an  intent  to  use 
or  employ  the  tools  or  allow  the  same  to  be  used  or  employed  in  the 
commission  of  the  crime,  or  knowledge  that  they  are  intended  to 
be  used  for  criminal  purposes. 


ROLL  OF  MERITf 


REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS  CONCERNED 


A brief  syno]>sis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lark  of 
spare  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  eases  exemplify  poliee  action  of  the 
highest  order,  intelligently  p(>rformed  and,  in  most  eases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


MANHATTAN 

Patrolmen  Edward  J.  Callahan  and  Anthony 
DiMaio,  11th  Precinct,  while  on  motor  patrol  duty 
at  about  1:15  P.  M.,  May  15,  heard  cries  f rom  a man 
strugfrling  in  the  East  River  oil  East  3d  Street. 
Callahan,  discarding  coat  and  cap,  jumped  into  the 
water,  swam  to  the  man,  and  in  the  struggle  to  reach 
the  pier  was  struck  a severe  blow  on  the  nose  caus- 
ing the  blood  to  flow.  DiMaio  then  jumped  into 
the  water,  and  after  a hard  struggle  the  officers  man- 
aged to  swim  with  the  man  to  safety.  The  man  was 
removed  to  Bellevue,  where  he  proved  to  he  a reli- 
gious maniac,  with  a suicide  complex. 


At  about  8:15  P.  M.,  May  23,  a radio  message  that 
a man  was  drowning  in  the  East  River  oil  East  3d 
Street  was  receive<l  by  members  of  the  gun  s(piad 
on  motor  j)atrol  in  the  Second  Detective  District. 
Without  waiting  to  remove  his  clothing,  Detective 
Francis  Naughton  jumped  into  the  water,  swam  to 
the  man  and  brought  him  to  the  pier,  where  both 
were  pulled  to  safety  by  other  members  of  the  squad. 
Both  were  removed  to  Bellevue  suffering  from  sub- 
mersion, and  Detective  Naughton  also  suffered 
multiple  lacerations  of  the  legs. 

BRONX 

Detectives  Frederick  Kroener  and  Jose[)h  Mac- 
Donnell,  44th  Stpiad,  while  on  patrol  at  about  12:30 
A.  M.,  May  8,  became  suspicious  of  the  actions  of 
two  men  whom  they  observed  alight  from  a taxicab 
at  167th  Street  and  Jerome  Avenue  and  enter  a res- 
taurant at  54  East  167th  Street.  The  men  ran  as 
the  detectives  entered  the  restaurant,  but  were  cap- 
tured after  a short  pursuit  and  arrested.  Each  pris- 
oner was  armed  with  a loaded  revolver,  and  both 
were  later  identified  as  the  perpetrators  of  twenty 
recent  robberies  in  Bronx  County.  They  were  con- 
victed on  June  1 and  sentenced  to  from  four  to  seven 
years,  and  fifteen  years,  respectively,  in  Sing  Sing. 

BROOKLYN 

Patrolman  Joseph  W.  Kruse,  72d  Precinct,  while 
on  patrol  and  trying  the  door  of  a confectionery 
store  at  560  Fifth  Avenue,  observed  three  men  in 
the  premises  attempting  to  force  a safe.  Breaking 
the  glass  in  the  door  with  his  nightstick,  the  officer 
entered  with  revolver  drawn  and  ordered  the  men 
to  surrender.  Pointing  a shiny  object  at  the  officer 


one  of  the  men  ordered  him  to  droj»  his  revolver 
or  he  would  fire.  hi  response,  the  officer  openeil 
fire,  killing  one  of  the  men  and  wounding  another. 
Ihe  prisoners  lati‘r  admiltiMl  sevmal  oilier  safe 
burglaries  of  recent  occurrence. 


At  about  9 A.  M.,  December  4,  1931,  Leroy  Fer- 
ris, of  1995  \\  est  13th  Street,  was  held  up 
in  his  residenci'  by  ihrei'  armed  bandits,  who 
escaped  with  .$6,501)  in  cash  and  jewedry.  In- 
vestigation resulted  in  the  arrest  of  one  of  the 
men  on  January  5,  1932.  in  Florida.  LIpon  being 
returned  here,  and  after  constant  ijuestioning  hv 
Acting  Cajitain  John  J.  Ryan,  Lieutenant  Frank 
Bals  and  Detectives  fdiarles  A.  Boyle  and  Janies 
McNally,  all  of  the  10th  Detective  District,  the  rob- 
ber admitted  jiarticipaling  in  the  crime  and  nameil 
his  two  accomplices.  Furtlu'r  investigation  led  to 
the  arrest  of  the  two  men,  as  wtdl  as  tliri'C  others 
with  whom  they  worked  in  elevmi  other  lioldu]is. 
All  six  have  been  convicted  and  are  now  awaiting 
sentence. 

QUEENS 

Patrolmen  Thomas  J.  Purcell  and  Albert  J. 
Leary,  100th  Precinct,  while  patrolling  in  a radio 
motor  patrol  car  at  about  4:40  A.  M.,  May  27,  re- 
ceived a radio  alarm  for  the  apprehension  of  two 
men  in  a Studehaker  sedan,  license  number  un- 
known, who  had  just  held  up  several  milk  wagon 
drivers.  A short  while  later,  observing  a car  of  the 
above  description  pass  by,  they  gave  chase  and  over- 
took it  at  Beach  Channel  Drive  and  Beach  105th 
Street.  After  questioning  the  two  occupants  they 
brought  them  to  the  100th  Precinct  station  house, 
where  they  were  identified  by  four  different  com- 
plainants as  the  holdup  men.  All  of  the  stolen  prop- 
erty was  recovered. 

Detectives  Patrick  Brennan  and  Harry  Roge,  102d 
Squad,  arrested  on  May  9 one  of  the  men  responsi- 
ble for  a holdup  on  March  21  in  a restaurant  at 
8826  Myrtle  Avenue.  Patrolman  Harry  V.  Sheehan, 
102d  Precinct,  off  duty  and  in  the  restaurant  at  the 
time,  was  shot  three  times  in  attempting  to  arrest 
the  bandits.  Sheehan  was  removed  to  Mary  Im- 
maculate Hospital  in  a critical  condition,  but  is  now 
convalescing.  The  arrest  of  the  second  bandit  is 
expected. 


CRIMINALS  WANTED 


WANIED  FOR  MURDER 

WANTED  FOR  MIRDER 


DAVE  BROW  N (Negro) 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  28  years;  5 feet  11  inches;  weight,  165  pounds; 
profesbiunal  hall  player.  32d  Pci. 


WALTER  COOKE 

DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feel  8 inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
chestnut  hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat;  gray  cap.  lOlb  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WANTED  FOR  ASSAULT  AND  ROBBERY 


EDWARD  McCarthy, 

aliases  FATS  McCARTHY  and  EDWARD  POPKE 


HUGO  WILLGEROD, 

aliases  HUGHIE  WILLS  and  HUGH  J.  WILLIS 


DESCRIPTION — 28  years;  5 feet  7^  inches;  167  pounds;  blue  eyes;  dark  chest* 
nut  hair;  medium  complexion;  sign  painter  by  occupation.  23d  Pet. 


DESCRIPTION — 36  years;  6 feet  2^  inches;  176  pounds;  blue  eyes;  chestnut 
hair;  natty  dresser.  17tb  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JAMES  GARCIA,  alias  “BENITO” 

DESCRIPTION — 29  years;  5 feet  11  inches;  155  pounds;  blue  eyes; 
medium  brown  wavy  hair;  wore  a blue  suit  and  light  fedora  bat. 
Porto  Rican  by  birth.  lOtb  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESCRIPTION— 44  years;  5 feet  4^^  inches;  180  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  ISth  Pci. 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  information  which  will 

lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 


EDWARD  P.  MULROONEY,  Police  Commissioner, 
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Editorially  Speaking 


A Warm-Weathor  Suggestion 


WELL,  dear  fellow  readers,  let  us  commence 
by  stating  first  of  all  that  you  are  much 
luckier  than  we  are.  We  have  to  write  this 
page,  in  fact  the  printer’s  devil  is  now  waiting  for  it. 
The  aforesaid  remark  gives  us  a chance  to  pun  by 
saying  for  you  that  the  page  is  fit  only  for  the  devil, 
and  speaking  for  ourselves  to  retort  that  your  luck 
consists  in  not  having  to  read  it  unless  you  wish  to 
do  so,  while  we  have  to  write  it  anyway. 

Thus  our  first  paragraph  is  on  its  way  to  the  com- 
posing room.  This  leaves  us  free  to  say  that  we 
have  never  known  anything  quite  so  splendid  as 
the  way  Detectives  Harold  F.  Moore  and  Thomas 
J.  Riggs  put  an  end  to  Fats  McCarthy  and  the  rem- 
nants of  the  Coll  mob  of  killers  early  this  month. 
We  know  that  we  speak  not  only  for  the  entire  De- 
partment, but  for  all  good  citizens  as  well  when  we 
say  that  everyone  wishes  Moore  who  is  still  in  the 
Albany  hospital,  recovering  from  wounds  suffered 
in  the  encounter,  the  best  of  luck.  The  Police  Com- 


missioner has  already  rewarded  the  detectives  for 
their  sterling  work  in  this  case,  and  sends  a message 
to  the  Department  through  this  magazine  that  it’s 
the  old  never-say-die  spirit  that  wins. 

Turning  from  the  recording  of  punitive  actions  to 
the  chronicling  of  humane  ones,  we  beg  leave  to 
remark  that  the  outings  for  the  needy  mothers  and 
children  are  proceeding  as  well  this  year  as  they 
did  last  summer  and  the  summer  before  that,  and 
that  this  is  the  highest  praise  we  can  hestow  upon 
them.  We  also  present  further  on  in  these  pages 
some  first-hand  evidence  from  the  mothers  and  chil- 
dren themselves  as  to  what  they  think  of  the  outings. 

Reaching  around  to  pat  ourselves  on  the  back  we 
hereby  give  notice  that  the  summer  heat  was  made 
more  endurable  today  when  we  read  in  Damon 
Runyon’s  column  in  the  New  York  American  that 
Spring  3100  was  a dandy  little  magazine.  We  think 
quite  a lot  of  Mr.  Runyon,  his  writings  and  his 
opinions,  so  much  so  in  fact  that  we  are  reprinting 
in  this  issue  a column  of  his  regarding  the  Junior 
Police  Athletic  League. 

Joe  Moran,  the  president  of  the  P.  B.  A.,  just 
dropped  in  to  ask  us  to  remind  all  members  of  the 
Department  that  the  Police  Camp  is  a grand  place 
for  a summer  vacation.  Joe  told  us  all  about  a lot 
of  improvements  which  have  been  made  at  the  camp, 
which  are  too  numerous  to  relate,  but  the  gist  of 
his  conversation  was  not  to  forget  to  make  your 
August  reservations  early. 

And,  anyway,  it  will  probably  be  hotter  then  than 
it  is  now.  So  long  until  next  month,  and  may  you 
enjoy  your  vacation. 
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Sending  the  Bad  Ones  Home 

By  Captain  Michael  F.  McDermott, 

Bureau  of  Criminal  Alien  Investigation 


This  is  the  second  of  two  articles  regarding  the  work  of  the  Bureau  of  ivhich 
Captain  McDermott  is  the  head.  The  first  appeared  in  the  June  issue. 


T ypes 

M\  first  article  described  the  various  methods 
of  effecting  an  entrance  to  this  country  used 
by  undesirable  aliens  unable  to  obtain  a 
visaed  passport  to  enter  the  United  States.  If  the 
alien  arrived  here  before  July  1,  1924,  he  is  not  de- 
portahlc — unless — and  this — unless — is  how  we  rid 
ourselves  of  the  alien  who  turns  to  crime  after  his 
entry. 

All  aliens,  as  long  as  they  remain  such  or  until 
they  are  naturalized,  are  practically  on  proliation 
in  the  United  States.  In  other  words,  because  of 
certain  derelictions,  they  may  be  sent  back  to  their 
native  countries  as  being  undesirables.  Moreover, 
this  probationary  period,  as  it  were,  is  stricter  dur- 
ing the  first  five  years  of  their  admittance  than 
thereafter.  This  applies  particularly  to  those  aliens 
legally  admitted  on  a visaed  passport  after  examina- 
tion by  the  American  Consul.  When  naturalized  as 
citizens,  they  are  adopted  by  the  United  States  and 
cannot  he  deported. 

If  this  legally  admitted  alien  “within  five  years 
of  his  entry  is  convicted  of  a crime  involving  moral 
turpitude  AND  sentenced  to  a period  of  over  one 
year"’  he  is  subject  to  deportation.  Three  main 


jioints  are  required — the  conviction  must  be  within 
five  years  of  entry;  there  must  be  the  element  of 
moral  turpitude  in  the  crime;  and  the  sentence  must 
be  for  a term  of  more  than  one  year. 

“Moral  turpitude”  is  thought  by  some  people  to 
apply  only  to  sex.  On  the  contrary,  turpitude  means 
depravity,  vileness  or  baseness.  Therefore,  without 
going  into  the  legal  definitions  as  laid  down  by  the 
courts,  anyone  convicted  of  practically  any  crime 
whereby  one’s  character  becomes  depraved;  bur- 
glary, robbery,  larceny,  assault,  arson,  etc.,  is  sub- 
ject to  deportation.  The  only  crime  for  which  the 
Alien  Squad  has  not  been  able  to  have  a criminal 
alien  deported  is  on  a conviction  of  our  dangerous 
weapons  law  (Sections  1896-1897  of  the  Penal  Law) . 
The  reason  for  this  can  be  seen  in  the  fact  that  such 
a law  is  not  nationwide.  The  other  crimes  are  a 
violation  of  law  in  all  states  of  the  Union. 

“Sentenced  to  over  one  year.”  Judges,  in  their 
sentencing  of  undesirable  aliens,  have  aided  the 
Police  Department  and  done  much  to  help  rid  the 
city  of  this  class  of  criminal.  Not  only  are  straight 
sentences  (5  years)  or  indeterminate  sentences  (2)4 
to  5 years)  taken  as  a basis  for  deportation,  but 
indefinite  sentences  are  also  used  for  that  purpose. 
An  “indef”  to  the  penitentiary  carries  up  to  three 
years;  an  “indef”  to  the  workhouse  up  to  two  years; 
to  Elmira  Reformatory  up  to  two  years.  It  is  the 
maximum  penalty  that  ean  be  given  on  these  indefi- 
nite sentences  that  is  used  for  deportation  purposes, 
regardless  of  whether  a Parole  Board  releases  sueh 
a prisoner  on  parole  before  a year  has  been  served. 

Thus  it  may  be  seen  that  judges  who  might  have 
given  an  undesirable  alien  perhaps  six  months  in 
the  penitentiary  or  workhouse,  help  rid  the  country 
of  this  class  of  criminal  by  an  indefinite  sentence 
of  more  than  one  year. 

What  additional  things  must  an  alien  do  after  he 
has  passed  the  five  years’  probation,  in  order  to 
make  himself  deportable?  He  must  l)e  convicted 
MORE  THAN  ONCE  of  one  of  the  moral  turpitude 
crimes  and  sentenced  in  each  case  to  a period  of 
over  one  year.  Both  of  these  convictions,  however, 
must  have  been  after  May  1,  1917 ; that  being  the 
date  upon  which  the  Act  of  Congress  providing  for 
the  deportation  of  undesirables  became  effective. 
This  is  another  outstanding  date  to  be  kept  in  mind 
— May  1,  1917.  Any  convictions  against  an  alien 
before  that  date  cannot  be  counted  against  him  for 
deportation. 
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There  are  also  certain  crimes  and  conditions  that 
make  an  alien  subject  to  ejection  from  this  country 
"at  any  time  after  entry.” 

If  an  alien  is  convicted  of  or  implicated  in  any 
way  in  the  crime  of  prostitution  he  is  subject  to 
deportation.  The  immigration  laws  are  quite  lengthy 
regarding  the  various  persons  who  may  be  gotten  rid 
of  because  of  prostitution.  Thev  include  one  who 
keeps  or  maintains  a place  of  prostitution;  one  who 
procures  men  or  women  for  such  a place;  one  who 
lives  off  the  proceeds  of  this  crime;  one  who  know- 
ingly resorts  to  a 
house  of  this  kind, 
and  the  prostitute 
herself. 

The  law  defines  a 
prostitute  as  “one 
practising  prostitu- 
tion,” and  the  courts 
have  held  that 
“practising”  means 
more  than  once. 

Therefore  the  pros- 
titute must  be  con- 
victed more  than 
once  before  being 
d e p o r t able.  All 
others,  however,  no 
matter  how  long 
here,  if  engaged  in 
or  convicted  of  this 
offense,  may  be  sent 
back  to  their  native 
country.  In  these 
cases  there  need  he 
no  certain  sentence 
after  conviction.  If 
the  alien  receives 
a “suspended  sen- 
tence,” that  is  suf- 
ficient. All  we  need 
is  a conviction.  The 
Alien  Squad  seeks 
the  co-operation  of 
“plain-clothes  men” 
who  work  on  these 
vice  conditions. 

The  next  classifi- 
cation is  that  of 
"any  time  after  en- 
try.” Those  aliens 
who  advocate  the 
overthrow  of  this 
Government,  or  any 
Government,  hv 
force  or  violence; 
or  are  meniljers  of  any  association,  society  or 
group  that  so  advocates  such  overthrow,  come 
under  this  heading.  We  memhers  of  the  police 
force,  with  our  knowledge  of  the  laws  against  an- 
archy, immediately  feel  that  this  applies  only  to 
anarchists.  It  does  not.  It  also  applies  to  others 
who  don’t  class  themselves  as  anarchists.  I refer  to 
the  communists,  a number  of  whom  the  immigra- 
tion authorities  have  been  able  to  deport  for  this 
very  reason — being  members  of  a group  that  advo- 
cates the  overthrow  of  government  by  force  or  vio- 


lence. And  how  does  the  (Government  do  this? 

The  Bureau  of  Immigration  shows  that  the  one 
under  investigation  is  an  alien  and  a member  of  the 
“Party"  or  some  of  its  affiliates — Trade  Union  Unity 
League,  Needle  Trade  Workers  of  America,  Workers’ 
Ex-Servicemen's  League,  Food  Workers  of  Amer- 
ica, Unemployed  Council.  International  Labor 
Defense  and  others.  With  these  points  estab- 
lished they  then  read  into  the  record  of  the 
hearing,  portions  of  this  program  laid  down  in 
Moscow  which  advocates  the  overthrow  of  the  “bour- 
geois by  the  prole- 
tariat" by  use  of 
lorce  and  violence. 
Deportations  made 
for  this  reason  have 
been  upheld  by  the 
courts.  The  United 
States  Circuit  Court 
of  Appeals  in  the 
case  of  \ ohkinen. 
the  Finnish  janitor 
ot  a communist 
clubhouse  in  Har- 
lem, included  in  its 
decision  this  sen- 
tence: “It  is  a 

known  fact  that  the 
Communist  Party 
advocates  the  over- 
throw of  the  Gov- 
ernment." 

Another  class  of 
aliens  deportahle 
“any  time  after  en- 
try" are  those  who 
are  convicted  of  vio- 
lating any  of  the 
federal  Narcotic 
Acts.  This  section 
of  the  deportation 
laws  became  an  act 
in  February,  1931. 
The  Fecleral  Nar- 
cotic Acts  referred 
to  are  the  Harrison 
Act,  the  Miller- 
Jones  Act  and  the 
Porter  Act.  Convic- 
tion alone  makes 
the  aliens  subject 
to  deportation,  re- 
g a r d 1 e s s of  the 
length  of  their  sen- 
tence. 

Fhe  order  estab- 
lishing the  Bureau  of  Criminal  Alien  Investigation 
(now  Section  18c  of  Chapter  12  of  the  Manual  of 
Procedure ) provides  for  the  sending  of  form  “D.  D. 
96”  to  the  Alien  Squad  when  an  alien  suhiect  to 
deportation  has  been  arrested  or  when  it  is  known 
that  such  an  alien  is  engaged  in  any  practice  in  viola- 
tion of  law. 

The  Communist  International  at  Moscow  is  the 
parent  body  of  communists  throughout  the  world. 
It  provides  a certain  program  that  is  to  he  followed. 
In  that  program  the  International  permits  of  sec- 


“WELCOME" 


Uncle  Sam  is  always  happy  to  welcome  to  our  shores  the 
foreigner  of  good  character  and  law-abiding  nature. 

No  finer  hospitality  is  offered  anywhere  in  the  icorld. 
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tions  being  established  in  the  various  countries.  So, 
in  the  United  States,  we  have  the  “Communist  Party 
of  the  U.  S.  A.”  The  program  provides  that  each 
section  must  have  an  “organ,"  a publication.  For  the 
“Communist  Party  of  the  U.  S.  A.”  the  organ  is  “The 
Daily  Worker.”  Under  the  title  name  in  every  issue 
of  this  paper  may  be  seen  “Organ  of  the  Communist 
Party  of  the  U.  S.  A.,  Section  of  the  Communist 
International.”  That  is  proof  that  the  section  in 
the  U.  S.  A.  is  a part  of  the  group  in  Moscow  and 
must  follow  the  program. 

The  members  of  the  Alien  Squad  interview  these 
aliens  either  at  the  daily  “line-up”  at  Police  Head- 
quarters, in  jails  awaiting  hearings,  in  courts  or 
other  places.  The  information  on  the  “D.  D.  96”  as 
to  the  alien's  date  and  place  of  birth,  date  of  arrival 
in  U.  S.,  name  of  ship  (if  a ship),  port  of  entry, 
whether  entered  as  a seaman  or  passenger,  etc.,  is 
verified. 

If  this  questioning  shows  the  alien  to  be  an  “illegal 
entrant,”  a “warrant  of  arrest”  is  requested  from  the 
immigration  authorities.  Upon  receipt  of  this,  it  is 
“filed  against  him”  if  he  be  in  jail,  or  if  he  be  out 
on  hail,  he  is  re-apprehended  on  this  warrant  and 
taken  to  Ellis  Island  where  he  is  available  for  pro- 
duction in  court  for  the  crime  for  which  he  was 
arrested.  If  subsequently  he  is  released  after  a 
magistrate's  hearing,  or  the  grand  jury  fails  to  in- 
dict, or  for  some  other  reason  he  is  not  held  for  the 
crime  charged,  he  is  taken  to  Ellis  Island  for  his 
illegal  entry.  If  he  is  convicted  and  sent  to  some 
penal  institution,  the  warrant  “goes  with  him,”  to 
he  executed  when  he  has  completed  his  sentence. 
In  either  case  he  eventually  arrives  at  Ellis  Island. 

If  the  alien,  investigated  as  the  result  of  the  “D. 
D.  96”  form  being  sent  to  the  Alien  Squad,  has  come 
legally  into  the  country,  he  then  falls  into  the  class 
that  has  violated  their  “probation.”  Their  previous 
criminal  record,  if  any,  is  gone  over.  This  present 
arrest  may  be  within  five  years  of  entry,  or  it  may 
comprise  the  second  arrest  after  May  1,  1917.  In 
either  event  a report  on  D.  D.  4 is  made  of  his  case, 
and  the  case  watched  until  it  has  been  concluded. 
If  the  alien  is  discharged  and,  therefore,  not  subject 
to  deportation,  a report  on  D.  D.  5 closes  the  case. 
If  he  is  convicted  and,  therefore,  subject  to  de- 
portation, a report  is  submitted  to  the  Police  Com- 
missioner who,  in  turn,  brings  the  case  to  the  atten- 
tion of  the  Commissioner  of  Immigration  at  Ellis 
Island.  Inspectors  who  visit  the  penal  institutions 
then  take  the  proper  action  to  bring  about  depor- 
tation. 

All  aliens  subject  to  deportation,  whether  they  are 
at  an  immigration  station — Ellis  Island — or  in  some 
penal  institution,  are  given  a hearing  by  a board  of 
inquiry  consisting  of  three  representatives  of  the 
Bureau  of  Immigration.  The  entire  record  of  such 
hearings  is  transcribed  and  forwarded  with  recom- 
mendations to  the  Secretary  of  Labor  at  ashington. 
If  the  recommendation  is  that  a warrant  of  deporta- 
tion be  issued,  it  is  so  issued  by  the  Secretary  and 
then  “filed  against”  the  alien. 

If  he  is  out  on  bond,  which  is  permissible,  he  is 
ordered  in  to  prepare  for  deportation.  A passport 
is  obtained  for  him  from  the  Consul  in  New  \ork 
City  of  the  country  to  which  he  is  to  be  deported. 


All  who  go  to  another  country  from  here,  even  de- 
portees, must  have  a passport.  Upon  the  issuance 
of  a passport,  a ticket  is  purchased  by  the  Govern- 
ment, and  he  is  deported.  The  Government  some- 
times permits  aliens  to  “depart  voluntarily,”  the  alien 
paying  his  own  way  out.  Again,  if  the  Government 
can  show  that  the  steamship  company  which  brought 
in  the  alien  was  negligent,  they  may  compel  that 
company  to  take  the  alien  out  at  the  expense  of  the 
steamship  company. 

Aliens  deported  for  criminal  cause  cannot  again 
return  to  the  United  States.  Aliens  deported  for 
other  causes,  illegal  entry,  may  return  after  one  year 
with  the  permission  of  the  Secretary  of  Labor  and 
after  complying  with  the  regular  requirements  of  an 
immigrant  from  a quota  or  non-quota  country. 

It  was  previously  stated  that  passports  must 
be  obtained  for  all  prospective  deportees  from 
the  Consul  of  the  country  to  which  they  are 
to  be  deported.  We  all  know  that  the  United 
States  Government  does  not  recognize  the  United 
Soviet  States  of  Russia.  Because  of  the  lack  of  such 
recognition,  there  are  no  Russian  Consuls  nor  an 
Ambassador  here.  Likewise,  there  are  no  such  rep- 
resentatives of  the  United  States  in  Russia.  How- 
ever, people  from  Russia  can  be  deported. 

Such  an  alien  might  have  come  from  Russia  when 
he  entered  here,  but  as  a result  of  the  war  that  part 
of  Russia  where  he  was  born  might  now  be  Poland, 
Einland,  Esthonia,  Riga,  Latvia  or  one  of  the  other 
small,  independent  countries  now  recognized  by  the 
United  States.  We  can  deport  aliens  to  these  coun- 
tries, and  it  is,  therefore,  important  in  question- 
ing one  who  gives  Russia  as  his  place  of  birth,  to  find 
out  if  the  place  he  came  from  is  still  Russia.  In 
numerous  cases  it  is  not. 

Another  class  of  persons  who  should  be  closely 
questioned  as  to  their  nativity  are  those  of  the  Span- 
ish countries — Mexico,  Spain,  Santo  Domingo,  Nica- 
ragua, Peru,  Chile,  Argentine,  Paraguay,  Uruguay, 
Colombia  and  other  countries  of  Central  and  South 
America.  Such  aliens  will  very  often  say  they  were 
born  in  Porto  Rico.  Why?  Because  Porto  Ricans 
are  American  citizens  and  are  not  deportable.  There- 
fore these  others  give  Porto  Rico  as  their  birth- 
place to  “beat”  deportation.  But  close  questioning 
of  them  as  to  the  town  they  were  born  in  and  as  to 
how  far  that  is  from  some  other  town,  etc.,  may 
bring  out  the  fact  they  are  not  Porto  Ricans.  Play 
safe  and  send  in  a “D.  D.  96,”  and  let  the  Spanish 
detectives  of  the  Alien  Squad  decide  what  they  are. 

Prisoners  should  also  be  closely  questioned  as  to 
whether  they  have  full  citizenship  papers  or  only 
“first  papers” — declaration  of  intention  to  become  a 
citizen.  First  papers  do  not  prevent  deportation, 
and  if  those  first  papers  are  over  seven  years  old, 
they  are  no  good  whatsoever. 

The  Alien  Squad  has  been  able  to  function 
efficiently  since  its  creation.  However,  it  would  not 
have  been  able  to  make  any  headway  without  the 
full  and  hearty  co-operation  of  all  the  members  of 
the  Bureau  of  Immigration,  from  Secretary  of  Labor 
Doak  himself,  down  through  his  Commissioners  and 
Assistant  Commissioners,  to  the  lowest  clerk.  For 
this  co-operation  we  are  heartily  thankful. 
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The  End  of  Fats  McCarthy 


Detective 
Harold  F.  Moore 


The  Police  Commissioner,  through  Spring 
3100,  sends  to  the  members  of  the  Department 
this  message  concerning  the  breaking  up  of 
the  Fats  McCarthy  gang  by  Detectives  Harold 
F.  Moore  and  Thomas  J.  Riggs: 

“While  this  case  stands  out  because  of  its 
intelligent  and  splendid  handling,  it  demon- 
strates most  clearly  that  tenacity  of  purpose 
is  the  foremost  police  virtue.  Moore  and  Riggs 
never  gave  up,  and  so  in  the  end  they  con- 
quered.” 


Detective 
Thomas  J.  Riggs' 


EDWARD  McCarthy, 

aliases  FATS  McCARTlIY  and  EDWARD  POPKE 


The  newspapers  often  unwittingly  do  the  police 
grave  injustice.  They  did  so  in  their  accounts  of 
the  breaking  up  of  the  Fats  McCarthy  gang  in 
a spectacular  gun  battle  on  the  Albany-Schenectady 
Post  Road  on  July  11th.  For  the  newspapers 
though  generous  in  their  praise  of  Detectives  Harold 
F.  Moore  and  Thomas  J.  Riggs  who  with  Sergeant 
Walter  F.  Riley  and  Private  Winston  A.  Chesterfield 
of  the  State  Police,  killed  McCarthy  and  captured 
two  of  his  henchmen,  attributed  the  tenacity  which 
lead  to  this  spectacular  victory  of  law  and  order 
as  due  to  the  fact  that  McCarthy  and  his  men  were 
wanted  for  the  killing  of  a policeman  and  a detective. 

Such  was  not  the  case.  The  tracking  down  of 
McCarthy  and  his  associates,  the  remnants  of  the 
late  Vincent  Coil’s  mob  was  begun  when  five  year 
old  Michael  Vengalli  was  shot  and  killed  on  West 
107th  Street  in  Harlem  last  July  by  members  of  the 
Coll  mob  who  were  hunting  Joie  Rao.  That 
McCarthy  was  suspected  of  killing  Patrolman 
Brosnan,  and  is  known  to  have  been  concerned  in 
the  slaying  of  Detective  Gaetano  Pessagno  nine 
months  ago  only  quickened  the  search  for  him. 

Moore  and  Riggs  were  never  ceasing  in  their  pur- 
suit. For  seven  years  Moore  had  had  a splendid 


record  in  the  Department  including  three  commen- 
dations and  three  citations  for  excellent  police  dutv. 
Riggs  was  a young  man  who  had  yet  to  wdn  his  spurs 
which  are  now  golden.  We  will  only  say  that  the 
end  of  the  chase  came  with  startling  intensitv  on 
the  afternoon  of  July  11th. 

The  detectives  had  learned  that  the  gunman  and 
his  gang  were  living  in  a bungalow  about  five  miles 
north  of  Albany.  The  house  was  on  a hill  and  com- 
manded a clear  view  in  all  directions.  The  two  New 
York  detectives  with  the  State  Troopers  closed  in 
on  the  house  with  Moore,  Riggs  and  Riley  disguised 
as  house  painters.  Chesterfield,  who  was  in  uniform, 
was  sent  to  the  rear  to  cut  off  escape.  Now  let  us 
take  up  the  story  as  told  by  Detective  Riggs  in  his 
report  to  the  Police  Commissioner: 

“In  my  painter's  bundle  I had  two  .45  calibre 
army  guns  and  my  .38  police  revolver  strapped  on 
my  belt.  I was  driving  the  automobile.  With  me 
were  Moore  and  Sergeant  Riley  riding  in  the  old 
flivver. 

“We  got  there  at  10  o'clock  Monday  morning  and 
it  wasn’t  until  5 that  we  located  the  house  we  were 
looking  for.  We  separated.  Trooper  Chesterfield, 
who  was  in  uniform,  stayed  in  the  rear.  Harold 
Moore  was  lying  in  the  grass  watching  the  house 
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through  binoculars.  I was  in  the  rear  of  Moore, 
100  feet  to  the  left. 

“Just  then  two  neighbors’  kids  noted  Moore  and 
ran  towards  McCarthy  who  was  in  a car  driving  it 
backward  and  forward  in  front  of  the  house  as 
though  he  were  learning  to  drive.  At  the  same 
time  1 spotted  Basile  in  an  upstairs  window. 

“Moore  ran  towards  the  car  and  Fats  fired  from 
the  driver’s  seat.  Harold  broke  the  rear  glass  and 
fired  at  Fats.  I never  saw  a gamer  man.  The  gun 
was  shot  out  of  Moore's  hand,  but  still  he  kept 
pumping  bullets  with  his  other. 

“Basile  was  in  an  upstairs  window  in  the  front 
firing  a shotgun  at  Harold. 

“But  Harold  got  Fats  three  times,  once  right  be- 
tween the  eyes.  1 saw  Harold  fall  and  roll  down 
an  enbankment.  I had  my  automatics  out  and  fired 
at  Basile.  I heard  him  shout,  ‘I  am  coming  down — 
I give  up.’  I knew  Fats  was  finished  because  no 
more  shots  came  from  the  car. 

“Sergeant  Riley,  with  his  gun  in  his  hand,  looked 
like  a tower  coming  towards  me — he  was  fighting 
mad.  He  pushed  me  aside,  ran  for  the  closed  door, 
slammed  his  weight  against  it  and  broke  it  open. 


I was  right  behind  him  and  we  saw  Basile  and  Kellv 
coming  down  the  stairs  behind  him. 

“Kelly  had  a .45  calibre  gun  in  his  hand,  and  he 
ran  for  the  rear  to  get  away.  Kelly  made  a rest  out 
of  his  left  arm  and  pointed  his  gun  at  Trooper 
Chesterfield,  who  was  guarding  the  rear.  Chester- 
field fired  six  times  and  Kelly  went  down  wounded 
in  the  leg.  Basile  then  turned  towards  us,  threw 
his  shotgun  aside  and  said,  ‘I  give  up.’  ” 

The  Police  Commissioner  promptly  promoted 
Moore  and  Riggs  to  the  rank  of  first  grade  Detectives 
and  also  praised  Sergeant  Riley  and  Private  Chester- 
field of  the  State  Police.  Moore  is  still  in  the 
hospital  at  Albany  suffering  from  his  wounds  but 
our  Chief  Surgeon  Dr.  Daniel  Donovan  reports  that 
he  has  an  excellent  chance  for  recovery  unless  eom- 
plications  develop.  Another  member  of  the  gang, 
James  Moore,  28  years  old,  of  1606  First  Avenue, 
Manhattan,  was  arrested  in  a bungalow  at  Broad 
Channel,  Queens,  on  the  day  after  McCarthy  was 
killed. 

Spring  3100  feels  that  the  Commissioner’s  message 
at  the  beginning  of  this  article  covers  the  case  clearly. 
It  was  the  “never-say-die”  spirit  of  Moore  and  Riggs 
that  ended  Fats  McCarthy’s  criminal  career. 


LT.  POLIGNANI,  POLICE  HERO,  DIES 


ACTING  LIEUTENANT  AMEDEO  POLIGNANI, 
/%  an  outstanding  hero  of  the  New  York  Police 
^ Department,  for  his  work  in  foiling  an  an- 
archist plot  to  bomb  St.  Patrick's  Cathedral  in  1915, 


died  July  13th  in  Manhattan  General  Hospital.  He 
was  fifty  years  old. 

Lieutenant  Polignani,  who  was  a patient  in  the 
hospital  for  a month  before  his  death,  underwent 
four  blood  transfusions,  and  on  the  day  on  which  he 
died  a dozen  members  of  the  police  force  were  on 
liand  to  give  their  blood  as  needed.  Two  weeks  be- 
fore Lieutenant  Polignani’s  death.  Commissioner 
Mulrooney  visited  him  at  the  hospital  and  gave  him 
an  honorary  promotion  to  Acting  Lieutenant.  This 
was  the  first  promotion  ever  made  in  the  Depart- 
ment under  such  circumstances,  and  it  was  decided 
upon  as  a means  of  possibly  prolonging  the  patient’s 
life. 

As  a young  policeman  back  in  1915,  Lieutenant 
Polignani  won  widespread  commendation  when, 
working  under  cover,  he  mingled  with  a band  of 
anarchists  in  Harlem,  learned  their  plans  and  caused 
their  arrest  as  they  were  about  to  bomb  St.  Pat- 
rick’s Cathedral.  Lieutenant  Polignani  was  a mem- 
ber of  the  Bomb  Squad  working  out  of  Police  Head- 
quarters. 
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Mr.  Mulrooney’s  Baseball  League 


AMON  RUF^yON,  famous  Broadnayite  and 
sporting  commentator  of  the  Neiv  York  Amer- 
ican, thought  so  much  of  our  Junior  Police 
Athletic  League  that  on  July  7 he  ivrote  a column 
about  it  entitled,  “Mr.  Mulrooney's  Baseball  League 
Is  Big  Success.’^  And  ice  think  so  much  of  Mr.  Run- 
yon and  his  column  that  with  his  permission  and  that 
of  the  ISew  York  American,  we  are  reprinting  it  in 
full. 

Incidentally,  Mr.  Runyon,  in  his  lettter  granting 
us  permission  to  reprint  the  column,  wrote: 

“By  the  way,  accept  my  felicitations  om  the  excel- 
lent magazine  you  are  getting  out.  I manage  to  get 
nearly  every  issue  and  I think  it  is  a corker.” 

By  Damon  Runyon 

In  our  town  we  have  a Chief  of  Police  who  has 
evolved  the  unique  theory  that  the  good  old  game  of 
hasehall  is  an  excellent  crime  preventative. 

Moreover,  he  is  proving  his  theory. 

I refer  to  Edward  P.  Mulrooney,  Police  Commis- 
sioner of  the  City  of  New  York,  who  is  achieving 
fame  as  the  hig  town’s  all-time  Greatest  Policeman. 

A quiet,  thoughtful  man  is  Mr.  Mulrooney.  A 
cop  most  of  his  life,  he  today  perhaps  is  the  highest 
type  of  metropolitan  policeman  in  the  land.  He 
has  no  illusions  about  crime  or  criminals.  He  doesn’t 
pretend  that  all  crime  can  be  eliminated  in  any  com- 
munity, no  matter  how  many  cops  it  may  have  on 
the  job,  human  nature  being  what  it  is. 

But  he  does  believe  that  by  constant  and  consci- 
entious effort,  the  crime  problem  of  New  York  and 
other  cities  can  be  brought  nearer  a solution  by 
taking  in  hand  the  kids  running  the  streets  and 
directing  them  to  wholesome  recreation  before  there 
is  an  opportunity  for  them  to  go  wrong. 

The  constantly  increasing  youth  of  criminals  in 
New  York,  as  indicated  by  the  headquarters  “line- 
up” has  long  disturbed  Mr.  Mulrooney,  and  he  has 
given  particular  attention  to  the  problem  of  the  kids. 
He  realizes  that  the  gangster  of  tomorrow  is  playing 
on  the  streets  of  the  city  today. 

And  thinking  over  what  to  do  about  this  young 
fellow,  Mr.  Mulrooney’s  mind  went  back  to  the  love 
of  his  own  New  York  youth,  which  was  baseball. 
He  was  an  inveterate  big  league  fan  from  boyhood. 


Damon  Runyon 


and  he  decided  that  he  might  interest  the  youngsters 
of  today  in  the  game  and  give  them  something  to 
occupy  their  minds  besides  hanging  around  street 
corners. 

The  result  was  a sandlot  league,  organized  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Police  Department.  It  has  an 
official  name — The  Junior  Police  Athletic  League,  and 
it  has  been  a tremendous  success  from  the  start. 

Part  of  the  Mulrooney  theory  with  reference  to 
the  relations  between  the  members  of  his  depart- 
ment and  the  New  York  youngsters  is  to  dispel  any 
idea  in  the  minds  of  the  kids  that  the  cops  are  their 
traditional  enemies.  Shades  of  the  Dirty  Dozen, 
hack  in  my  old  home  town  out  West,  who  used  to 
start  galloping  the  instant  they  spotted  a cop's  cap 
in  the  distance! 

Mr.  Mulrooney  wants  the  hoys  to  realize  that  the 
cops  are  their  friends,  and  he  has  preached  amiabil- 
ity toward  the  youngsters  to  his  men  until  the  kids 
are  commencing  to  take  all  their  troubles  to 
the  policemen.  Presently  the  New  Tork  mothers 
will  have  to  think  up  a new  way  of  scaring  their 
infants  than  telling  them  they  will  hand  ’em  over  to 
a policeman.  How  about  using  Hoover  for  the 
boogie  man? 

Now  about  the  cops’  sandlot  league.  It  is  organ- 
ized under  the  direction  of  the  Crime  Prevention 
Bureau  of  the  Police  Department,  with  a sponsoring 
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committee  that  includes  such  august  members  as 
Babe  Ruth,  John  J.  McGraw,  Joe  McCarthy,  man- 
ager of  the  Yanks,  and  Max  Carey,  manager  of  the 
Brooklyn  Dodgers.  Mr.  Mulrooney  is  the  honorary 
chairman. 

It  has  over  200  teams, 
all  made  up  of  boys 
under  18  years  of  age, 
with  such  names  as  the 
Church  Towns,  the 
Cyclone  Juniors,  the 
Lion  Juniors,  the  Tork- 
ville  Midgets,  the  Coco- 
nuts, the  St.  Alphonsos, 
and  the  Jasper  Braves. 

Some  of  the  teams  go 
by  the  number  of  their 
police  precincts. 

They  have  played 
nearly  400  games,  as 
this  is  written,  and 
have  drawn  upwards  of 
128,000  in  attendance. 

They  l)lay  in  all  sec- 
tions of  the  Greater 
City,  and  regular  statis- 
tics on  number  of 
games  won  and  lost, 
and  all  that  sort  of 
thing,  are  maintained. 

The  Summer  games 
will  culminate  in  a 
championship  series. 

Incidentally,  Babe 
Ruth  and  the  three  big 
league  managers  in  New  York  are  watching  the 
games  when  they  get  the  opportunity,  looking  for 
promising  material  for  professional  company,  and 
aiding  the  young  pastimers  with  expert  advice. 


The  number  of  players  is  over  3,000  and  con- 
stantly increasing.  So  successful  has  been  the  base- 
ball that  Commissioner  Mulrooney  is  also  turning 
his  attention  to  boxing  for  the  youngsters. 

There  are  more  boys  of  15  playing  in  the  league 

than  of  any  other  age, 
with  the  14-year-olds 
second,  and  the  13-year 
youngsters  third. 
Twenty  lads  of  ten  are 
in  the  league,  and  35 
of  18,  the  limit  age. 

It  seems  to  me  that 
this  league  is  something 
the  big  leaguers  might 
watch  with  interest,  and 
encourage  in  every  way 
possible.  The  decline 
of  major  league  base- 
ball has  been  attributed 
by  some  experts  to  the 
fact  that  the  kids  had 
stopped  playing  on  the 
sandlots  of  the  land  to 
a considerable  extent. 

They  never  did  play 
much  sandlot  ball  in 
the  big  town,  mainly 
for  the  reason  that  they 
didn’t  have  the  play- 
grounds they  have  to- 
day. So  Commissioner 
Mulrooney  is  educating 
a generation  of  new 
customers  for  the  Yan- 
kees and  the  Dodgers  and  the  Giants,  besides 
educating  the  kids  to  a recreation  that  will 
keep  them  out  of  mischief  and  the  hands  of  the 
law. 


Scene  at  Leivisohn  Stadium, 
ivhere  on  May  10  a crowd  of  15,000  enthusiastic 
youthful  fans  attended  the  opening  game  of  the 
Junior  Police  Athletic  League. 
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“P.  S.  He  Got  the  Medal” 

By  Patrolwoman  Gertrude  Winterhalter 
First  Prize,  Shott-Story  Contest 


Dan  peered  into  the  tvindoiv  of  Stein  s jewelry  store. 


WENT\ -THREE  years  on  the  job  ami  still  a 
I cop,”  mused  Dan  Kilgallen,  as  he  walked  a late 
tour,  “and  what’s  more,  I never  got  the  medal  I 
promised  myself.” 

Plenty  of  time  to  reflect  in  the  small  hours  of  the 
morning,  when  a hush  comes  over  the  city,  the  still- 
ness unbroken  save  for  the  occasional  rattling  of 
milk  wagons,  carrying  their  precious  cargo  to  you, 
and  you,  and  you. 

It  all  came  back  to  him.  His  pride  at  being  ap- 
pointed to  the  “Finest.”  His  aims,  ambitions,  and 
more  forcibly — his  failures.  He  recalled  his  boast 
to  his  pal,  now  Inspector  Lawrence,  that  he  would 
some  day  receive  a medal  for  bravery.  He  further 
recalled  how  the  Inspector  ever  so  often  reminded 
him  that  his  quest  for  fame  and  glory  was  some- 
what unsuccessful.  True,  he  was  only  joking,  but  it 
carried  a sting  nevertheless. 

Somewhat  of  a philosopher,  Dan  finally  decided 
that  it  must  be  the  luck  of  the  draw,  in  the  stars 
or  whatever  you  call  it,  if  you  don’t  like  to  do  a 
Shakespeare  and  have  it  thus:  “There’s  a destiny 
that  shapes  our  ends.” 

Always  alert,  even  though  “nothing  ever  happens,” 
Dan  peered  into  the  windows  of  Stein’s  jewelry 
store,  and  as  he  did  so  he  thought  he  was  aware 
of  a figure  moving  in  the  dim  light,  but  on  second 


thought  hadn’t  he  seen  the  same  thing  a thousand 
times  before  and  a thousand  times  found  it  to  he 
only  his  imagination.  He  passed  by,  then  decided 
to  retrace  his  steps,  carefully  to  he  sure,  for  just 
another  look. 

To  quote  your  favorite  cartoonist,  believe  it  or 
not,  Dan  saw  double,  two  figures  huddled  in  front 
of  the  big  safe  in  the  rear  of  the  store.  He  almost 
shouted  with  joy — two  of  them — and  they  were  not 
aware  of  his  presence.  Busy  at  the  safe,  they  were 
oblivious  to  any  danger. 
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Drauiiift  his  gun,  Dan  with  almost  the  same  mo- 
tion crashed  his  nightstick  through  the  glass  door. 
Like  rats,  the  two  thieves  scurried  for  cover  even 
as  his  command  to  surrender  must  have  reached  their 
ears. 

Immediately  things  began  to  happen.  Shots  were 
exchanged,  with  Dan  at  a distinct  disadvantage,  two 
to  one,  and  he  a target  in  the  glow'  of  a street  lamp 
just  outside  the  door.  A hullet  found  its  mark,  Dan 
reeled,  wavered  and  fell  to  the  sidewalk,  dazed,  be- 
fuddled, everything  seemed  to  he  going  around,  an 
almost  pleasant  sensation,  that  split  second  before 
unconsciousness  sets  in. 

The  thugs  dashed  out  of  the  store,  fairly  leaping 
over  his  prostrate  body.  The  fog  raised  for  a mo- 
ment. Dan  tried  to  brush  the  haze  from  in  front  of 
his  eyes.  “They're  getting  away — no,  never,  not 
from  Dan  Kilgallen  while  he  has  life  in  his  body.” 
Everything  was  clear  again. 

Taking  careful  aim,  he  brought  down  the  near- 
est one  and  followed  it  up  with  another  direct  hit. 


and  now  there  were  three  sprawled  on  the  sidewalk 
in  the  early  morning.  And  only  a few  minutes  be- 
fore Dan  was  fairly  eonvinced  that  nothing  would 
ever  happen. 

Policemen  came,  crowds  gathered  as  if  by  magic, 
detectives  made  their  appearance,  but  Dan  was  not 
aware  of  this  until  sometime  later. 

When  he  was  able  to  receive  visitors,  one  of  the 
first  to  call  was  Inspector  Lawrence,  who  carried  with 
him  the  congratulations  of  the  Mayor  and  the  Po- 
lice Commissioner.  He  also  brought  the  newspapers 
with  their  front  page  stories  of  Dan’s  heroism,  the 
tabloids  with  his  picture  on  page  one,  an  old  one  to 
be  sure,  but  then,  what  could  you  do  with  a man 
who  hadn’t  been  photographed  in  ten  years. 

“You  are  a hero,  Dan,”  said  Lawrence,  “the  whole 
department  is  proud  of  you.  The  Commissioner  is 
going  to  recommend  you  for  a medal.  You  certainly 
got  your  man.” 

Dan  looked  up  at  Lawrence  and  said: 

“Hell,  Inspector,  I got  both  of  them.” 


Radio  System 


Photo  courtesy  Evening  Sun. 


f^W^HE  Police  Commissioner,  in  reviewing  on  July 
I 14th  the  work  accomplished  through  the  radio- 
-*■  equi])ped  police  car  system  which  was  inaugu- 


Huge  Success 

rated  on  February  25,  termed  it  “a  wonderful  suc- 
cess.” There  are  three  broadcasting  stations,  the 
original  one  in  Manhattan,  WPEG,  while  WPES  is 
in  The  Bronx  and  WPEE  in  Brooklyn.  There  are 
230  police  cars  equipped  with  radio  receiving  sets 
in  Manhattan,  Brooklyn,  Queens  and  The  Bronx. 

Continuing  his  discussion  of  this  work,  the  Com- 
missioner said  that  between  June  15  and  July  4,  the 
police  had  answered  981  alarms  in  the  four  bor- 
oughs and  had  made  295  arrests.  Of  these  arrests, 
145  were  in  Manhattan,  112  in  Brooklyn,  20  in  The 
Bronx  and  18  in  Queens. 

The  Commissioner  said  that  such  a large  number 
of  arrests  could  not  have  been  iniade  without  the 
radio  system,  and  especially  without  the  cooperation 
of  citizens  in  telephoning  tips.  The  Police  Depart- 
ment has  already  distributed  50,000  pamphlets  urg- 
ing shopkeepers  and  others  to  telephone  to  the  police 
any  suspicious  circumstances  they  observe  so  that 
the  radio  system  may  be  used  to  the  fullest  advan- 
tage. When  the  schools  open  in  the  fall  more 
pamphlets  will  be  distributed  and  teachers  will  ex- 
plain to  the  older  pupils  the  working  of  the  police 
radio  system. 

In  the  picture  are  shown  standing,  left  to  right. 
William  E.  Allen,  Superintendent  of  Telegraph: 
Thomas  W.  Rochester,  Chief  Engineer;  Police  Com- 
missioner Mulrooney.  Seated:  Gerald  S.  Morris, 
Assistant  Superintendent  of  Telegraph.  They  are 
inspecting  the  newly  installed  radio  apparatus  in 
the  operating  room  at  Headquarters  on  the  day  the 
police  radio  system  first  went  into  effect. 
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For  Distinguished  Service 


Two  hundred  and  forty-three  members  of  the 
Department  were  cited  for  distinguished  ser- 
vice in  General  Orders  No.  18  issued  on  July  5th 
by  the  Police  Commissioner.  Seven  men  were  cited 
twice.  Of  the  citations,  eight  were  Honorable  Men- 
tion, seventy-eight  Commendation,  and  the  remain- 
der Excellent  Police  Duty. 

The  citations  follow: 


Patrolman  John  Walsh 


HONORABLE  MENTION 

(Name  to  be  placed  on  Tablet  at  Police  Headquarters) 

Patrolman  John  Walsh,  Shield  No.  6947,  Traffic  Precinct  C.  ,4t 
about  10  P.  M.,  January  21,  1932,  olT duty  in  civilian  clothes,  attempted 
to  frustrate  a holdup  at  206  East  88th  Street,  Manhattan,  and  in  an 
exchange  of  shots  with  two  bandits.  Patrolman  Walsh  was  killed. 

HONORABLE  MENTION 

Detective  James  B.  Mclvor,  68th  Squad,  18th  Division;  Detective 
Thomas  H.  Qualles,  Jr.,  Main  Office,  18th  Division;  Patrolman  Francis 
M.  Hackett,  Borough  Headquarters  Squad,  Manhattan;  Patrolman 
Dudley  P.  Hanley,  Borough  Headquarters  Squad,  Manhattan;  Patrol- 
man Harry  Bossom,  24th  Precinct;  Patrolman  John  W.  Johnstone. 
88th  Precinct;  Patrolman  John  P.  Lovett,  5th  Precinct. 

COMMENDATION 

Acting  Captain  John  J.  Ryan  and  Detectives  John  J.  Baker  and 
John  H.  McCarthy,  10th  Detective  District,  18th  Division. 

Lieutenant  Patrick  E.  Sheridan,  Borough  Headquarters  Squad, 
Bronx,  Sergeant  Thomas  F.  Delaney,  Borough  Headquarters  Squad, 
Bronx,  and  Patrolman  Wilfred  J.  Childs,  48th  Precinct,  and  Thomas 
Scollin,  34th  Precinct. 

Sergeant  Francis  W.  McCarthy  and  Detectives  Menotti  Bonanno  and 
Edward  V.  Fitzgerald,  68th  Squad,  18th  Division,  and  Patrolman  John 
J.  Noonan,  68th  Precinct. 

Detectives  William  F.  Fay  and  Donald  L.  McDonald,  1st  Squad, 
18th  Division;  Detectives  Emil  J.  Chamer,  44th  Squad,  18tb  Division; 
George  A.  Mutschler,  41st  Squad,  18th  Division;  Detectives  Robert 
Rehman  and  Joseph  F.  Shibroski,  Shield  No.  44,  48th  Squad,  18th 
Division;  Detectives  Fred  Koehler,  Jr.,  and  Pteer  A.  Pfeiffer,  Shielf 
No.  1259,  Main  Office,  18th  Division;  Detective  John  J.  Low,  9th  Squad, 
18th  Division;  Detective  Charles  J.  Schlegel,  112th  Squad,  18th  Division, 
and  Patrolman  William  J.  J.  Beck,  Traffic  Precinct  O,  and  John  C. 
Mayer,  110th  Precinct;  Detective  Timothy  D.  Crimmins,  20th  Squad, 
18th  Division,  and  Patrolman  Terrence  F.  McDermott,  20th  Precinct; 
Detectives  Michael  J.  Foley  and  Christopher  F.  Carroll,  23rd  Squad, 
18th  Division. 

Patrolman  Edward  II.  Green,  32nd  Precinct;  Patrolman  Theodore  J. 
Voneschen,  14th  Precinct;  Patrolman  Alfred  P.  Wanamaker,  10th 
Precinct;  Patrolman  John  P.  (Connolly,  40th  Precinct;  Patrolman 
James  F.  Dempsey,  81st  Precinct;  Patrolmen  John  A.  Leonard,  Borough 
Headquarters  Squad,  Manhattan,  and  Joseph  W.  Tubridy,  18th  Pre- 
cinct; Patrolman  Walter  J.  Staib,  15th  Precinct;  Patrolman  William 
J.  Gaghan,  19th  Precinct;  Patrolmen  Harry  Jackson,  George  W.  Fowler, 
18th  Precinct,  and  John  J.  Cusick.  122nd  Precinct;  Patrolman  Robert 
A.  Brown,  110th  Precinct;  Patrolman  Thomas  M.  Fanning,  24th  Pre- 
cinct; Patrolman  Edward  O.  W.  Johnson,  Traffic  Precinct  A;  Patrolman 
Daniel  J.  Mullady,  77th  Precinct;  Patrolman  George  Gibbs.  9th  Pre- 
cinct; Patrolman  Joseph  A.  Kusick,  46th  Precinct;  Patrolmen  Milton 
A.  Berke,  43rd  Precinct,  and  Peter  Sullivan,  41st  Precinct;  Patrolman 
Abraham  Kessler,  Traffic  Precinct  J;  Patrolman  Philip  R.  Burkhardt, 
63rd  Precinct;  Patrolman  William  A.  Cannon,  Jr.,  Traffic  Precinct  F; 
Patrolman  Anthony  J.  Pilewski,  Jr.,  87th  Precinct;  Patrolman  John 
Doman,  Traffic  Precinct  D;  Patrolmen  Frank  J,  Germano,  Bernard 
Hayes  and  Carl  Atwood,  23rd  Precinct;  Patrolman  David  I.  Dunnigan. 
13th  Precinct;  Patrolman  Eugene  E.  Cartier,  28th  Precinct;  Patrolman 
Michael  J.  Hickey,  20th  Precinct;  Patrolman  Joseph  Keebler.  112th 
Precinct;  Patrolman  Earl  A.  Redmond,  32nd  Precinct;  Patrolman 


Charles  S.  DeLeo,  64th  Precinct;  Patrolman  Walter  J.  Connelly,  61st 
Precinct;  Patrolman  Sanford  W.  Johnson,  .32nd  Precinct;  Patrolmen 
John  E.  Bealler,  14th  Precinct,  William  J.  Sheehan  and  John  G. Gra- 
ham, 18th  Precinct;  Patrolman  Charles  A.  Perkins,  10th  Precinct; 
Patrolmen  Francis  A.  A.  Juchter,  Frank  S.  G.  Hansen,  14th  Precinct, 
and  Reuben  Kaplan,  Traffic  Precinct  M;  Patrolman  Anthony  Dotti, 
6th  Precinct;  Patrolman  Thomas  Bunworth,  Emergency  Service, 
Squad  No.  3;  Patrolman  William  I.  J.  Riley,  Traffic  Precinct  D;  Patrol- 
men Harry  A.  Nullet,  Matthew  11.  White,  20th  Precinct;  Patrolman 
John  J.  Mason,  Motorcycle  Squad  No.  1;  Patrolman  Lawrence  H. 

ebster,  94th  Precinct;  Patrolman  James  R.  Robinson,  18th  Precinct. 

EXCELLENT  POLICE  DUTY 

Acting  Captain  Richard  F.  Oliver,  Main  Office,  18th  Division;  Acting 
Chaplain  Richard  F.  Oliver,  Sergeant  John  11.  F.  I'.or<les,  Dete<*tives 
John  J.  Broderick,  John  J.  Brennan,  Francis  D.  J.  Phillips,  Raymond 
F.  Maguire,  Walter  Casey,  Raymond  F.  Henshaw'  and  John  A.  McNa- 
mara, Main  Office,  18th  Division;  Acting  Captain  John  J.  Ryan.  10th 
Detective  District,  Lieutenant  Frank  C.  Bals,  Detectives  Charles  A. 
Boyle  and  James  C.  McNally,  62nd  Squad,  I8th  Division;  Acting  Captain 
Patrick  F.  J.  McVeigh.  Acting  Lieutenant  Michael  F.  McNamara  and 
Detective  Thomas  F.  Fitzgerald,  Main  Office,  18th  Division. 

Lieutenant  Thomas  F.  Dugan,  Detectives  Cornelius  F.  I’onnelly, 
Arthur  J.  Silk,  William  F’.  Murphy  and  Thomas  J.  Devine,  19lh  Squad, 
18th  Division;  Lieutenant  Thomas  F'.  Dugan  and  Detective  John  S. 
Moran,  19th  Squad.  18th  Division;  Lieutenant  John  B.  Leahy,  Detectives 
William  J,  Crerend,  Robert  Sheffield,  Frederick  H.  Sorger,  14th  Squad, 
and  Bardley  Hammond,  10th  Squad,  18th  Division;  Lieutenant  John  J. 
Mooney,  Detectives  Joseph  A.  Loures,  Milton  T.  Moffett,  Frederick  F. 
Buckley,  Narcotic  Squad,  18lh  Division;  Lieutenant  Andrew  J.  Sarosy, 
Detectives  J'homas  J.  (^avanagh  and  FMward  G.  Pailes,  81st  Squad,  18th 
Division;  Lieutenant  William  F'.  Lovett,  Detective  Michael  J.  llorris, 
Michael  F’.  Reardon,  Main  Office,  18th  Division;  Acting  Lieutenant 
John  J.  Mcliowan,  Detectives  John  W.  Muchow  and  Henry  J.  Senff, 
Homicide  Squad,  Brooklyn,  18th  Division;  Acting  Lieutenant  James  E. 
Kinney.  Detectives  Charles  Meuchner  and  Henry  Jones,  Main  Office, 
Brooklyn,  18th  Division. 

Sergeant  F'ran^'is  A.  O’Hara.  an<l  Patrolmen  Thomas  F'.  Kenny. 
Lester  A.  Walsh,  Gun  Squad,  I9th  Division,  and  Paul  S.  F^arl,  60th  Pre- 
cinct, William  F.  F'ruin,  63rd  Precinct,  and  Richard  J.  Holland,  19th 
Precinct;  Sergeant  James  J. 11.  Cox,  40th  Precinct,  Patrolmen  Joseph  J. 
Brennan,  7th  Division,  and  Alfred  T.  Brown,  Jr.,  40th  Precinct,  Nathan 
I'hezar,  and  William  J.  O’Keefe,  40th  Precinct;  Sergeant  F'rancis  A. 
O’Hara,  Patrolmen  John  J.  Meehan,  Thomas  F.  Kenny,  James  M. 
Dunn,  Gun  Squad,  19th  Division,  and  William  F\  Fruin,  63rd  Precinct; 
Sergeant  David  Kilpatrick,  Patrolmen  Thomas  M.  Daily,  and  George 
F.  Picaud,  40th  Precinct;  Sergeant  Cieorge  B.  Nolan,  and  Patrolmen 
Thomas  Halligan  and  Peter  J.  DeMarlini,  F2mergency  Service  Squad 
No.  3. 

Detectives  George  Ballenstadt  and  Aristides  Ramos,  Main  Office, 
18th  Division;  Detectives  Mark  W.  Redmond  and  Walter  F’.  McCusker, 
28th  Squad,  18th  Division;  Detective  Alfred  T.  Jeffries,  101th  Squad. 
18th  Division;  Detectives  Thomas  II.  Hynes  an<l  Arthur  J.  Silk,  19th 
Squad.  18th  Division;  Detectives  Michael  F\  Woods  and  F'ranklyn  F). 
Williams,  112th  Squad,  18th  Division;  Detectives  Harry  J.  F)ggolt  and 
Howard  R.  Latting,  Main  Office,  Brooklyn,  18th  Division;  Detectives 
John  V.  Halk,  John  T.  Moffett  and  John  J.  McLaughlin,  46th  Squad, 
18th  Division;  Detective  Charles  F'rank  and  Herman  Schiesser.  75th 
Squad,  18th  Division;  Detectives  (George  F^.  Lenihan  and  John  H.  Mc- 
Alinden,  Main  Office,  18th  Division;  Detectives  Charles  H.  McCarthy, 
and  Charles  A.  Tracy,  7th  Squad,  18th  Division;  Detectives  F'raiik  J. 
(Crimmins,  Joseph  11.  Arnold,  William  F.  Kirwin,  and  Patrolman 
William  11.  McIntyre,  18th  Division,  Main  Office. 

Patrolman  James  11.  Leary,  8th  Precinct;  Patrolmen  John  C^elke, 
7.3rd  Precinct,  William  J.  Harrigan,  69th  Precinct,  and  Emmett  L. 
McCabe,  69th  Precinct;  Patrolman  Dennis  F\  Brown,  19th  Precinct; 
Patrolman  John  M.  O’Shaughnessy,  25th  Precinct;  Patrolman  Louis 
P.  Muscatiello,  41st  Precinct,  and  Harriss  Michaelson,  44th  Precinct; 
Patrolman  Timothy  J.  Supples,  Traffic  Precinct  D;  Patrolman  John  A. 
Kurtzke,  90th  Precinct;  Patrolman  Albert  F>.  Kretchman,  I06th  Pre- 
cinct; Patrolman  Julius  D.  Barth,  46th  Precinct;  Patrolmen  James  B. 
Martin,  Traffic  Precinct  F\  and  Herbert  A.  Dowward,  F)mergency 
Squad  No.  20;  Patrolmen  lieorge  Watkins,  Joseph  W.  Fleming  and 
Eugene  T.  Reidy,  67th  Precinct;  Patrolman  Andrew  J.  (raleazzi.  10th 
Precinct;  Patrolman  Daniel  J.  Carbon,  72n  1 Precinct;  Patrolman 
Gustav  F'.  Gerstenkorn,  Traffic  Precinct  F,  and  James  A.  Mackin,  17th 
Precinct;  Patrolman  John  H.  Robertson,  32nd  Precinct;  Patrolman 
Joseph  F.  Arnold  and  Vincent  F'.  Hogan,  14th  Precinct;  Patrolman 
Thomas  Hartman,  81st  Precinct;  Patrolman  Andrew  J.  Galeazzi, 
10th  Precinct;  Patrolmen  Thomas  J.  Hall  and  John  II.  Hargesheiner. 
9th  Precinct;  Patrolman  (ieorge  Watkins,  67th  Precinct;  Patrolman 
James  T.  McNulty,  41st  Precinct;  Patrolman  Joseph  J.  Velton,  13th 
Precinct;  Patrolman  Clarence  A.  Schoesmith,  Traffic  Precinct  B; 
Patrolman  Lester  F'ink,92nd  Precinct;  IPatrolman  Patrick  J.  McLaugh- 
lin, 87th  Precinct;  Patrolman  William  K.  Happel,  Traffic  Precinct  J, 
and  Albert  Adinolfe,  72nd  Precinct;  Patrolmen  James  E.  Hurley  and 
William  C.  C'arroll,  28th  Precinct;  Patrolman  Raymond  A.  Thompson. 
28th  Precinct;  Patrolman  Moe  J.  Wertheimer,  .30th  Precinct;  Patrol- 
man Bernard  F.  O'Reilly.  69th  Precinct;  Patrolmen  FMward  V,  Orth 
and  FIrnest  King,  Motorcycle  Squad  No.  3;  Patrolman  John  F).  Norris. 
5th  Precinct;  Patrolman  Charles  A.  Stern,  68th  Precinct;  Patrolman 
Bernard  J.  Larkin,  85th  Precinct;  Patrolmen  John  T.  Rowan  and 
Thomas  J.  Burns,  Jr.,  64th  Precinct;  Patrolman  Stephen  V.  Cwik. 
13th  Precinct;  Patrolmen  Michael  Francavilla,  10th  Precinct,  an<l 
Walter  B.  Schenck,  2nd  Precinct;  Patrolman  William  L.  McGowan, 
61st  Precinct;  Patrolman  John  J.  Creegan.  11th  Precinct;  Patrolmen 
Clarence  Mihlheiser  an<l  George  C.  Mahnken,  Motorcycle  Squad  No.  3; 
Patrolman  Patrick  F.  Hughes,  70th  Precinct;  Patrolmen  William  A. 
Hudson,  28th  Precinct,  and  John  R.  Ashworth,  2.5th  Precinct;  Patrol- 
men Thomas  Groce,  32nd  Precinct,  William  A,  Gleeson,  Traffic  Pre- 
cinct and  Daniel  S.  Shea,  32nd  Precinct;  Patrolman  Pasquale  Di 
Pippo,  Motorcycle  Squad  No.  2;  Patrolmen  James  J.  Brierton  and 
Walter  J.  Laurie,  64th  Precinct;  Patrolmen  <Feorge  II.  Smith  and 
John  P.  Connolly,  40th  Precinct. 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 


Our  Own  Star-gazer 


Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


Taking  our  trusty  typewriter  in  hand  we  here- 
by rise  in  solemn  protest  against  the  mean 
treatment  accorded  those  414  brave  lieutenants 
who  early  this  month  sweltered  two  harrowing  days 
trying  vainly  to  dope  out  reasonable  answers  to  the 
silly  questions  put  to  them  by  those  heartless  exam- 
iners of  the  Municipal  Civil  Service  Commission. 

And  we  scream  defiance  to  anyone  who  has  read 
the  questions  and  dares  deny  that  the  examiners  who 
concocted  them  should  not  have  been  shot  at  sun- 
rise. 

Or  at  least  as  ‘^‘halj  shot”  as  most  of  the  con- 
testants felt  like  getting  when  the  final  gong 
mercifully  brought  the  festivities  to  a close. 

As  a result  <rf  that  mad  two-day  scramble  we  now 
find  ourselves  with  more  dizzy  lieutenants  floating 
around  than  were  gassed  in  the  late  World  War. 

No  two  of  them,  we  understand,  today  agree  upon 
the  answers  they  offered,  or  the  theories  they  ad- 
vanced as  an  excuse  for  the  said  answers. 


It  was  veritably  a game  of  “Button,  Button, 

ho’s  Got  the  Button?” 

Meaning  you  had  to  be  a mighty  prolific  guesser 
to  fathom  what  those  fool  examiners  had  in  mind 
when  they  framed  most  of  the  questions. 

The  sad  part,  of  eourse,  is  that  the  hoys  will  con- 
tinue in  a more  or  less  state  of  asphyxiation  for  the 
next  six  months  to  come — or  until  the  list  finally  is 
promulgated. 

And  it’s  an  outrage,  we  claim,  the  way  those 
examiners  deliberately  go  to  the  trouble  of  dig- 
ging up  cjuestions  and  problems  the  boys  know 
least  about. 


“Mow’d  ya  make  out,  Luke?” 

“MAKE  out?  I was  CARRIED  out.” 

They  hesitate  at  nothing  to  make  things  miser- 
able for  you,  and  if  you’ve  noticed  they  invariably 
pick  a sizzling  hot  month  to  further  their  nefarious 
plans. 

It  is  for  this  reason  that  Old  Man  Sunshine  now 
suggests  that  the  business  of  holding  promotional 
examinations  be  abolished  forevermore. 

They  make  nervous  wrecks  of  the  boys,  shatter 
their  morale,  and  tend  seriously  to  lessen  their  ef- 
ficiency. 

We  have  already  taken  up  the  matter  with  Com- 
missioner Mulrooney,  Mayor  Walker  and  the  noted 
Psychiatrist,  Dr.  Gregory,  all  of  whom  agree  that 
drastic  measures  alone  can  remedy  the  situation. 

Our  plan  is  to  abolish  forthwith  the  ranks  of  pa- 
trolman, sergeant  and  lieutenant,  and  immediately 
promote  all  men  in  those  ranks  to  captain. 
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A police  department  composed  entirely  of  cap- 
tains would  add  a distinctive  tone  never  before 
dreamed  of,  and  would  prove  another  forward  step 
in  the  revolutionizing  of  police  efficiency  in  general. 

The  boys  could  take  turns  at  running  the  various 
precincts,  squads  and  bureaus,  and  could  alternate 
at  desk  duty  and  in  performing  an  occasional  tour 
of  patrol — a splendid  form  of  exercise  especially 
recommended  for  those  with  sluggish  livers. 

This  system  would  do  away  with  all  duties  of  a 
supervisory  nature  and  similar  practices  with  which 
the  boys  today  are  more  or  less  harrassed. 

And  best  of  all,  it  would  abolish  those  nerve 
wracking  promotion  examinations  that  keep  the  hovs 
continually  running  around  in  circles — and  the 
radios  at  home  stilled  for  months  at  a time. 

Drop  us  a line  sometime  and  let  us  know  what 
you  think  of  the  plan,  and  if  there  is  anything  fur- 
ther you  would  like  to  have  explained  don't  forget 
to  enclose  a one-dollar  bill  or  two  for  return 
postage. 

Never  lose  sight  of  the  fact,  too,  that  Old  Man 
Sunshine  is  looking  out  for  your  welfare  always, 
and  that  he  will  leave  no  stone  unturned  in  order  to 
further  your  happiness — or  words  to  that  effect. 

Depression  or  no  depression,  it  certainly 
takes  the  New  York  Police  Department  to  do 
things  in  a handsome  way. 

Have  yon  ever  before  heard  of  a $75,000  banquet? 
That’s  exactly  what  it  cost  on  June  15th  to  enter- 
tain at  luncheon  those  neighborly  denizens  of  the 
deep  residing  in  the  Atlantic  Ocean  some  four  or 
five  miles  east  of  Sandy  Hook. 

Rear  Admiral  Jimmie  Sinnott,  as  nautical  a Dep- 
uty Commissioner  as  ever  deputied  for  our  Depart- 
ment, acted  as  toastmaster,  and  the  menu,  abso- 
lutely the  most  expensive  on  record,  consisted  of 
4,402  revolvers  and  pistols,  638  shotguns  and  rifles 
and  340  other  weapons,  including  several  machine 
guns  and  a delectable  variety  of  blackjacks,  billies, 
bludgeons,  brass  knuckles,  dirks,  daggers,  bayonets, 
cutlasses,  swords,  carving  knives  and  similar  tidbits 
generously  contributed  by  criminals  of  all  classes 
gathered  in  during  the  past  year. 

The  speakers  included  Inspector  Charlie  Stilson 
of  the  Main  Office  in  Manhattan,  Sergeant  Harry 
Butts,  ballistics  expert,  Vincenzio  Finn,  secretary  to 
Deputy  Commissioner  Sinnott,  and  Ted  Sunderman, 
assistant  property  clerk. 

With  much  pomp  and  ceremony  they  had  shoved 
off  from  Pier  A that  morning  aboard  the  tug  Man- 
hattan, commanded  by  Captain  Charlie  Ford  of  the 
Dock  Department,  a deep-sea  sailor  of  experience, 
who  looked  with  askance  upon  our  lads  as  they 
started  devouring  in  tremendous  quantities  the 
luscious  liverwurst  and  hot  pastrami  sandtviches 
with  which  they  had  supplied  themselves  plenti- 
fully. 

They  didn’t  mind  so  much  the  gentle  swells  cre- 
ated by  the  Staten  Island  ferry  boats  encountered 
on  the  way  out,  but  when  the  tumbling  waters  be- 
yond Sandy  Hook  started  tumbling  them  about  a hit 
it  became  an  entirely  different  matter. 

And  to  Commissioner  Sinnott’s  everlasting  credit 
let  it  be  recorded  here  and  now  that  it  was  he, 
in  person,  who  gallantly  lined  up  the  boys  and  as- 


signed them  to  advantageous  posts  along  the  rail — 
every  man  for  himself — no  holds  barred. 

And  if  the  fish  didn't  put  on  weight  that  day  they 
have  no  one  to  blame  but  themselves. 


Deputy  Commissioner  Sinnott.  Inspector  Stilson. 
Sergeant  Butts  and  Mr.  Vincent  Finn  {left  to  right) 
sketched  from  life  aboard  tug  Manhattan  at  sea. 

Our  lads  contributed  their  all.  They  gave,  in 
fact,  till  it  hurt. 

When  our  old  friend  Christopher  Columbus  first 
set  foot  on  these  shores  a few  years  back  his  first 
gesture  of  thankfulness,  if  you  recall,  was  to  em- 
brace good  old  mother  earth  on  bended  knees. 

Fervently  and  unashamed  our  lads,  too,  emulated 
Christopher’s  noble  example,  after  which  they  made 
for  divers  beaneries  in  the  vicinity  in  the  hopes  of 
recouping  some  of  their  lost  poundage. 

The  New  York  City  Charter  is  responsible  for  this 
annual  ceremony  of  feeding  the  fishes  with  firearms, 
regardless  of  how  it  might  affect  their  digestion,  and 
the  formidable  number  fed  to  them  this  year — 5,380 
— approximating  14  a day,  illustrates  forcibly  the 
part  played  by  The  Finest — year  in  and  year  out,  in 
the  never  ending  war  on  crime. 

Anew  YORK  coj)  can  generally  be  depended 
upon  to  land  right  side  up  regardless  of  any 
emergency. 

Take,  for  example,  the  case  of  Patrolman  Francis 
T.  Murphy,  of  the  10th  Precinct,  who  recently  re- 
turned from  the  Eucharistic  Congress  in  Dublin  with 
a tale  of  adventure  as  fantastic  as  any  we’ve  heard 
in  some  time. 

It  was  the  last  day  of  his  stay,  and  together  with 
Miss  Mae  E.  Smith,  a charming  colleen  from  Jack- 
son  Heights,  he  was  sj)ccding  in  a taxicab  to  reach 
their  ship,  the  liner  Saturnia,  scheduled  to  sail  from 
Dublin  within  the  hour. 
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Came  the  inevitable  smashup — then  the  ambulance 
— and  when  the  birdies  finally  stopped  chirping 
Francis  and  Mae  found  themselves  comfortably 
parked — though  uncomfortably  bunged  up  — in 
one  of  Dublin’s  nicest  hospitals. 

They  refused  to  stay,  naturally,  and  after  a good 
patching  up  they  grabbed  their  things  and  raced 
in  another  cah  to  the  pier,  only  to  find  the  good  ship 
Saturnia  slowly  fading  into  a blurred  speck  on  the 
horizon — headed  for  England,  where  she  was  due 
for  a stop  at  Plymouth  before  starting  on  her  west- 
ward passage  home. 

Undaunted,  they  hired  a swift  motorboat,  but  after 
a spirited  chase  the  pilot  gave  it  up  as  a bad  job. 

Back  on  the  pier  and  still  undaunted.  Into  an- 
other taxi  and  straight  to  the  consul’s  office  where 
the  officials,  upon  learning  of  their  plight,  graciously 
expedited  for  them  passports  permitting  their  entry 
into  England. 

Still  another  taxi  and  a mad  chase  to  the  Dublin 
airport,  where  they  hired  a fast  plane,  tumbled 
gracefully  into  it  and  shortly  found  themselves  sail- 
ing dizzily  over  the  Irish  Sea — Plymouth  bound. 


CIS  AND  mE  ;> 


Speeding  along  at  100  miles  an  hour,  they  soon 
overhauled  the  runaway  Saturnia,  saluted  her  with 
a Bronx  cheer  or  two  and  continued  on  to  Plymouth, 
reaching  there,  despite  tivo  forced  landings  on  the 
nay,  four  hours  before  the  Saturnia  docked. 

And  if  that  wasn’t  as  delightful  an  afternoon  as 
anyone  would  care  to  experience,  keeping  in  mind 
the  fact  that  neither  had  ever  been  up  in  a plane 
before,  then  please  wire  and  tell  us  why. 

And  do  you  wonder  why  Francis  confides  to  his 
friends  now  that  breaking  out  of  the  Tombs  is  mere 
child’s  play  compared  with  breaking  away  from  the 
good  old  Emerald  Isle? 


On  board  also  were  Patrolmen  Daniel  Sheehan, 
Patrick  Clancy  and  Daniel  Geary,  19th  Division, 
Thomas  Tiernan,  Emergency  Service  Division, 
Thomas  Green,  60th  Precinct,  and  Detective  Charles 
Boyle,  62d  Squad. 

And  what  if  the  boys  did  stay  up  all  that  night 
celebrating  Francis’  safe  return  to  the  fold? 

Surely,  no  saner  or  more  reasonable  provocation 
for  a party  could  be  expected. 

And  if  the  friendship  betiveen  Francis  and  Mae 
doesn’t  soon  ripen  into  something  far  more 
binding  {comme  ilfaut),  then  we’re  going  to  miss 
our  guess — miserably. 


Meet  MIss  Marylln  Twohie,  17  months  old, 
our  youngest  subscriber. 

She’s  busily  engaged  in  the  picture  reading 
her  favorite  magazine  Spring  3100,  which  she  in- 
sists her  daddy  bring  home  each  month  so  that  she 
can  keep  up  to  date  on  things  departmental. 

She  is  the  daughter  of  Patrohnan  Jim  Twohie  of 
the  17th  Precinct,  who  tells  us  that  the  first  thing 
Marylin  does  when  she  receives  her  monthly  copy  is 
to  turn  to  the  “Questions  and  Answers”  page,  which 
she  looks  over  very  carefully,  afterwards  cross-exam- 
ining her  daddy  to  make  sure  he’s  right  up  to  snuff 
on  things  all  good  policemen  should  know. 

She  is  proud,  too,  of  the  fact  that  her  daddy  gave 
Gene  Tunney,  retired  heavyweight  champion,  one  of 
his  toughest  battles  while  both  were  members  of  the 
American  Expeditionary  Forces  in  France. 

So  put  this  copy  of  Spring  3100  away  very  care- 
fully, Marylin,  and  some  day  when  you’re  a big  girl 
and  keeping  steady  company  with  some  nice  young 
policeman,  as  undoubtedly  you  wiU,  you'll  get  a real 
thrill  out  of  showing  him  the  picture  we  published 
away  back  in  1932  of  our  youngest  and  loveliest  little 
booster. 

Just  wait  and  see  if  you  don't. 
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FARE  THEE  WELL— McSWEENEY 


Conitnissioner  Mulrooney  Bids  McSiceeney 
Goodbye 

SORROWFULLY  and  regretfully  Spring  3100 
announeed  last  month  the  retirement  of  Of- 
fieer  MeSweeney,  mighty  hero  of  our  current 
Limerick  Contest,  which,  in  this  issue,  we  bring  tem- 
porarily to  a close. 

McSweeney’s  meteoric  rise  in  the  Department  has 
astounded  practically  the  entire  police  world,  and 
should  long  provide  an  inspiration  for  those  anihi- 
tiously  inclined. 

He  proved  beyond  a doubt  that  hard  tvork,  strict 
attention  to  duty  and  absolute  loyalty  to  the 
Department  constitute  the  only  pathway  to  success. 

Public  opinion,  we  frankly  admit,  compelled  us 
to  force  Mac’s  retirement  at  a moment  when  his  next 
upward  step — the  Chief  Inspectorship — appeared 
safely  within  his  grasp. 

En  masse  Chief  Inspector  O’Brien's  loyal  rooters 
arose  in  protest,  and  Commissioner  Mulrooney  him- 
helf,  we  understand,  became  perturbed  not  a little 
over  the  possibility  of  Mac  usurping  even  the  top 
job  of  all. 

Certainly  our  hero  did  himself  proud,  and  under 
Spring  3100’s  able  guidance  acquitted  himself  nobly. 

As  an  everlasting  tribute  to  his  genius,  therefore, 
we  present  to  you  now  a complete  resume  of  his  bril- 
liant career — including  the  tvinning  last  lines  that 
helped  so  much  to  put  him  over. 

Read  it  carefully — and  be  guided  accordingly. 


MeSweeney,  the  cop,  took  a notion. 

To  study  real  hard  for  promotion; 

He  soon  knew  each  rule 
Like  Hoover  knew  fuel. 

And  proved  you  can’t  uin  uith  ^'Slotv  Motion.” 

MeSweeney  now  rates  a salute, 

A gold  badge  and  chevrons  to  boot; 

He  still  claims  that  rules 
Are  promotion’s  best  tools. 

If  the  seed  of  ambition  takes  root. 

MeSweeney  is  now  a Lieutenant, 

His  new  shield  is  much  more  resplendent ; 

He  vows  he  won’t  stop 
Till  he’s  hurdled  the  top. 

As  Boss”  from  Chief  dotvti  to  Attendant. 

McSweeney’s  advance  hasn't  halted. 

To  a Captaincy  now  he  has  vaulted; 

His  pace  has  been  fast. 

But  he  claims  he  will  last. 

So  long  as  in  rhyme  he’s  exalted. 

All  records  MeSweeney  is  breaking. 

For  “Deputy”  he’s  now  in  the  making; 

His  attention  to  work 
Was  his  only  real  jerk. 

And  a leaf  from  his  book  is  north  taking. 

A Deputy  Inspector  by  rank. 

And  who  has  MeSweeney  to  thank; 

The  old  Penal  Code 

And  the  straight,  narrow  road. 

Composed  his  victorious  plank. 

MeSweeney  is  now  an  Inspector, 

In  charge  of  a very  large  sector; 

He  makes  a swell  boss. 

But  we’re  still  at  a loss. 

As  to  tvho  in  the  hell’s  his  director. 

Though  it  seems  beyond  human  belief. 

They've  made  Mac  a Deputy  Chief ; 

We  now  hope  and  trust 
That  his  bubble  won't  bust. 

And  in  next  Spring  3100  he’s  Chief. 

MeSweeney  is  still  flying  high. 

He’s  now  the  Assistant  C.  L; 

So  strike  up  the  hand 
And  let’s  give  him  a hand, 
lie  has  shotvn  what  you  get  when  you  try. 

We’ve  raised  Mac  right  up  from  the  walk. 

His  next  step  now  brings  quite  a squawk; 

Our  fan  mail  keeps  ervin’ 

“KEEP  CHIEF  JOHN  O'BRIEN!  ” 

Ilis  slogan  is  ‘‘'‘Action,  not  Talk.” 

MeSweeney  has  turned  in  his  shield. 

To  old  age  he  sadly  must  yield; 

He  still  claims  that  rules 
Are  promotion’s  best  tools. 

There’s  a tip  to  you  boys  in  the  field. 
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For  Mothers  and  Children 


Three  years  ago  the  Police  Commissioner,  in  a 
conference  with  the  heads  of  the  various  line 
organizations  of  the  Department,  arranged  a 
series  of  outings  for  needy  mothers  and  children. 
The  plan  proved  so  successful  that  it  has  heen  con- 
tinued ever  since,  and  when  Spring  3100  announces 
that  the  outings  are  going  along  as  well  this  year  as 
they  did  last  year  and  the  year  before  that,  it  is  the 
highest  praise  the  magazine  can  hestow. 

So  far  this  year  there  have  heen  five  outings,  on 
which  9,579  children  and  5.655  mothers  have  been 
taken  for  a sail  up  the  Hudson,  a pleasant  stop  at 
Hook  Mountain  and  a return  trip  to  New’  Tork  City. 
W e must  not  forget  to  mention  also  the  luncheon  of 
sandwiches,  cake,  fruit  and  milk  supplied  by  the 
jiolice,  nor  the  entertainment  provided  hy  the  police- 
men assigned  to  excursion  duty. 

These  outings  are  now  almost  an  old  story  to  the 
members  of  the  Department.  However,  they  will 
never  become  old  to  the  mothers  and  children  who 
benefit  from  them,  nor  will  the  letters  of  thanks 
received  from  the  beneficiaries  ever  become  trite. 
So  we  are  going  to  let  a few  mothers  and  a few  chil- 
dren tell  what  they  think  about  these  excursions  hy 
printing  the  following  letters: 


A THANKFUL  MOTHER 

Thursday,  July  7,  1932. 
244  West  62d  Street  • 

Mr.  Mulrooney. 

Dear  Friend — I am  now  sitting  down  after  a fine  day’s 
outing,  so  as  to  show  you  my  appreciation  hy  thanking  you 
for  the  good  time  you  gave  me  and  my  children.  I also 
thank  the  officers  who  took  part  in  it  and  also  the  whole 
police  force,  and  may  God  help  you  all,  for  you  made  many 
a heart  happy. 

From  a thankful  mother 

Resp. 

Bella  Anthony. 
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FROM  GOOD  BOYS  AND  GIRLS 
St.  Cecilia’s  Nursery 

221J/2  East  105th  Street 

New  York,  N.  Y. 

Mr.  Edward  P,  Mulrooney, 

240  Centre  Street, 

New  York,  N.  Y. 

Dear  Mr.  Mulrooney — July  seventh  was  a great  day  for  us, 
the  hoys  and  girls  of  St.  Cecilia’s  Nursery,  through  your  great 
kindness  we  have  a wonderful  trip  on  the  boat  “Clermont.” 

We  enjoyed  every  minute  of  the  day  but  most  of  all  the 
good  food  and  ice  cream,  candy  and  everything  that  makes 
us  kids  happy. 

We  want  to  thank  you  and  all  the  kind  policemen  who  made 
this  day  a never  to  be  forgotten  one  for  us.  We  will  not 
forget  to  pray  for  you  for  your  kindness,  and  Sister  has  made 
us  promise  to  say  a prayer  every  day  for  you. 

We  are  all  going  to  be  good  boys  and  girls  so  that  we  can 
go  for  a boat  ride  again  if  you  will  let  us. 

Yours  very  truly. 

Louis  Odierno, 

And  all  the  children  at  St.  Cecilia’s. 


A TEN-YEAR-OLD  GIRL  SPEAKS 
73  Gansevoort  Street, 

New  York  City, 

July  8,  1932. 

Mr.  Commissioner. 

Dear  Mr.  Mulrboney — I am  writing  you  this  letter  to  thank 
you  for  the  pleasant  trip  we  had  yesterday  on  the  boat  ride. 
And  my  mother  and  brothers  and  sisters  also  thank  you  as 
we  enjoyed  the  trip  and  the  lunches.  As  I am  one  of  ten 
children  and  I am  ten  years  old.  Thanking  you  again,  I remain. 

Yours  respectfully. 

Irene  McCarthy. 


THE  8TH  PRECINCT  MOTHERS 

July  14,  1932. 

Hon.  Edward  P.  Mulrooney,  Commissioner, 

New  York  City. 

Dear  Sir — Allow  us,  the  undersigned,  to  thank  you  and 
your  “Finest”  for  the  great  treat  and  enjoyment  you  gave  us 
on  that  wonderful  never  forgotten  excursion  of  July  7,  1932. 
Events  of  that  manner  make  us  forget  and  care  to  live  in  such 
hard  times. 

We  thank  you  and  your  “Finest”  truthfully. 

Very  truly  yours, 

8th  Precinct  Mothers, 
Rosina  Guida, 

Rose  Pizza, 

Margherita  Scillace, 
Esposite  Gabriela, 

Rosa  De  Luca, 
Tolanda  Gigante. 


GOD  BLESS  THE  “FINEST” 

321  East  83d  Street, 

New  York  City,  N.  Y., 

July  5,  1932. 

Dear  Sir — Just  a little  note  of  thanks  for  the  enjoyment 
your  annual  outing  accorded  my  little  boy  and  myself. 

The  kindness  and  generosity  of  your  wonderful  department 
is  unequaled.  I can  never  tell  you  how  much  you  have  done 
for  us — but  for  your  help  I don’t  know  what  might  have 
become  of  us. 

So  therefore  it  is  hut  right  that  I should  write  and  tell 
you  how  much  I appreciate  it. 

Thanking  you  again  and  hoping  that  God  will  bless  yourself 
and  everyone  of  your  “Finest”  for  their  great  kindness, 
I remain. 

Sincerely  yours, 

Marcare;t  E.  O'Neill. 
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The  Prize  Winners 


SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 

1st  Prize,  $15 — Patrolwoman  Gertrude  Winterhalter, 
23d  Precinct 

2d  Prize,  $10 — Patrolman  William  Meyer, 
Emergency  Squad  8 

LIMERICK  CONTEST 

1st  Prize,  $15 — Patrolman  Harold  E.  Gaffney, 
19th  Division 

McSweeney  has  turned  in  his  shield. 

To  old  age  he  sadly  must  yield; 

He  still  claims  that  rules. 

Are  promotion’s  hest  tools, 

“There's  a tip  to  you  boys  in  the  field.” 

2d  Prize,  $10 — Patrolman  Emanuel  Barnett, 
69th  Precinct 

“T o ‘collar  a beat’  on  the  field.” 

3d  Prize,  $5 — Patrolman  James  Corcoran, 

23d  Precinct 

“For  a ‘Rook’  with  ambition  to  wield.” 


KOP  KOMIKS 
Prizes  $2 

Patrolman  Paul  J.  Fox,  72d  Precinct. 

Patrolman  J.  J.  Lynch,  20th  Precinct. 

Patrolman  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  Precinct  “F.” 
Patrolman  Bill  Boos,  75th  Precinct. 

THE  RULES 

Each  month.  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 

The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 


A prize  of  $2  will  he  awarded  monthly  to  each  of 
the  four  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted  for 
our  Kop  Komik  page. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 


The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Answers  must  be  received  by  the  Managing  Editor 
not  later  than  August  8th. 


With  the  passing  of  the  brilliant  McSweeney,  we 
bring  our  Limerick  Contest  temporarily  to  a close. 

Further  announcement  on  the  subject  will  be  made 
in  a later  issue. 


THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 
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A Woman  Scorned 

By  Patrolman  William  Meyer,  Emergency  Squad  8 
Second  Prize,  Short-Story  Contest 


Four  o’clock  came  none  too  soon  for  Tom 
McGrath  that  day.  It  was  a humdinger.  Those 
fortunate  were  away  on  their  vacations,  sitting 
under  some  shady  tree  or  enjoying  a plunge  in  cool 
lakes  or  in  the  surf.  McGrath  figured  that  an  icy 
shower  was  the  hest  he  could  do  and  he  lost  no  time 
checking  in  at  the  “House”  and  starting  home. 

As  McGrath  neared  the  corner  where  he  usually 
caught  the  hus  for  home  he  noticed  a girl  who  was 
evidently  annoyed  hy  the  man  standing  next  to  her. 
He  approached  unnoticed  and  told  the  fellow  to 
“heat  it.” 

The  girl,  very  much  relieved,  thanked  him  earn- 
estly. She  looked  so  small  and  helpless  that  Tom 
offered  to  see  her  home.  They  hoarded  the  hus  and 
after  a few  remarks  about  the  weather  Tom  intro- 
duced himself.  He  found  out  the  girl’s  name  was 
Sally  and  that  she  lived  a few  blocks  from  him. 
They  got  off  the  bus  and  as  Nedick’s  was  on  the  cor- 
ner Tom  suggested  they  have  an  orangeade. 

Sally  would  not  let  Tom  take  her  further  in  spite 
of  his  request.  She  told  him  her  cousin  Jake,  with 
whom  she  lived,  forbade  her  to  speak  to  anyone. 
Tom  no  longer  insisted,  and,  after  Sally  had  prom- 


ised to  meet  him  the  following  week  when  Jake 
was  to  be  away,  he  hade  her  good-night. 

When  on  post  a few  days  later,  McGrath  saw 
Sally  talking  to  a woman  known  as  Gertie  Dickson. 
McGrath  had  been  told  to  keep  his  eye  on  Gertie 
as  she  was  suspected  of  being  connected  with  a gang 
peddling  narcotics,  although  there  was  no  definite 
evidence  to  convict  her  as  yet.  How  Sally  hap- 
pened to  know  her  Tom  could  not  understand,  but 
he  determined  to  find  out. 

When  they  next  met,  Tom  casually  brought  the 
conversation  around  to  Gertie. 

“Sally,”  he  said,  “last  Monday  I saw  you  on  my 
post  talking  to  a blonde  woman,  Imt ” 

“Tom,”  Sally  interrupted,  “why  didn’t  you  speak 
to  me?  Gertie  wouldn't  have  minded;  she’s  not  like 
Jake.  I like  her  much  better,  too.” 

“Do  you  know  her  very  well?”  Tom  asked,  dread- 
ing, yet  anxious  for  Sally's  reply. 

“Oh,  yes,  of  course  I know  her.  She’s  Jake's  sweet- 
heart,” Sally  replied,  not  suspecting  the  anxiety  be- 
hind Tom’s  question.  “Why,  Tom,  do  you  know 
they  seldom  see  one  another,  Jake’s  so  busy.  He 
often  sends  me  over  with  a box  of  candy  or  perhaps 
a book,  though  I'm  almost  sure  Gertie  doesn't  read 
hooks.” 

“A  box  of  candy,  eh,  or  a book?  Listen  here, 
Sally,  how  long  have  you  been  playing  messenger 
boy  for  them?” 

“Ever  since  I came  here  to  live,  and  that's  about 
six  months  ago.  But,  why  do  you  ask  me  that?” 

McGrath,  being  a rather  good  judge  of  human 
nature,  knew  Sally  was  entirely  unconscious  of  what 
her  connection  with  Gertie  and  Jake  might  mean. 
He  by  now  was  convinced  that  Jake  was  the  fellow 
the  police  had  been  endeavoring  to  locate.  He  was 
the  center  of  the  ring  and  if  he  were  caught  the  rest 
of  the  gang  could  be  rounded  up  easily. 

He  told  Sally,  as  tactfully  as  he  could,  of  his  sus- 
picions. Although  she  was  very  much  frightened, 
she  promised  to  do  all  she  could  to  help  Tom  run 
in  the  gang. 
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Next  day  McGrath  told  the  Captain  at  the  Station 
House  all  that  he  knew  and  suspected.  The  Nar- 
cotic Squad  was  notified  and  they  started  investigat- 
ing. 

They  found  that  Gertie  was  formerly  Jake’s  sweet- 
heart and  they  concluded  he  had  probably  tired  of 
her,  consequently  she  was  living  by  herself. 

They  decided  that  the  best  plan  was  to  make 
Gertie  believe  that  Jake  was  in  love  with  Sally — a 
jealous  woman  would  give  the  show  away. 

On  her  next  visit  to  Gertie,  Sally  managed  to 
bring  Jake  into  the  conversation. 

“Gertie,”  she  said,  “do  you  know  I think  Til  not 
live  with  Jake  much  longer.  He’s  been  acting  sort 
of  queer  lately.  I can  feel  his  eyes  follow  me  when 
I’m  working  around  the  house  and  it  gives  me  a 
terribly  uncomfortable  feeling.” 

“Oh,  don't  mind  that,  kid,”  Gertie  replied,  try- 
ing to  appear  unconcerned,  “he’d  probably  look  at 
most  any  girl  that  way,  though  you  are  quite  a pretty 
kid  at  that.  Say,  he  hasn't  been  getting  funny,  has 
he?” 

Sally,  evidently  withholding  some  of  the  details, 
continued,  “Oh,  he  has  told  me  that  a charming  girl 
like  myself  should  have  beautiful  clothes  and 
shouldn't  live  in  a joint  like  ours.  Really,  Gertie, 
the  way  he  keeps  referring  to  my  looks  and  figure 
lately  has  made  me  feel  that  he  forgets  I’m  his 
cousin.” 

Gertie,  not  waiting  for  Sally  to  finish,  cut  in, 
“Listen,  Sally,  if  that  fellow  is  trying  any  funny 
stuff  with  me  he'll  be  sorry.  I’ve  got  plenty  on  him, 
and  he'd  better  watch  his  step.  Here  he’s  been  kid- 
ding me  along.  I couldn’t  live  with  him  because 
you  might  be  shocked.  Do  you  know  I was  kicked 
out  when  you  came?  Guess  I wasn’t  good  enough 
for  you  to  associate  with.  The  dirty  double-crosser. 
Sending  me  candy  to  cover  himself  up.  That’s 
funny.  Even  the  candy  was  phoney.”  Gertie  paused 
to  catch  her  breath. 

“Phoney,  Gertie,  why,  what  do  you"  mean?”  Sally 
waited  for  the  reply  she  knew  was  coming. 

“Mean?  Why,  that  fellow  is  a coke  peddler,  if 
you  know  what  that  means.  If  he  and  his  gang  are 
caught  they'll  he  in  for  a twenty-year  stretch.” 

“But  how  is  it  they  haven't  been  caught?”  Sally 
asked  this  with  apparent  innocence. 

“Because  they’ve  managed  to  keep  under  cover. 
You  know  when  you  come  to  see  me,  Jake  is  sup- 
posed to  be  away.  Well,  kid,  sometimes  they  have 
a meeting  in  your  flat.  In  fact,  there’s  one  going  on 
right  now.  All  the  guys  meet  at  Jake’s,  get  their 
stuff,  take  it  to  their  neighborhoods,  and  get  rid 
of  it.” 

Sally,  who  was  walking  around  the  room  during 
this  conversation,  went  to  the  window  and  drew  up 
the  shade.  She  gazed  down  into  the  street  for  a 
moment,  then  turned  back. 

The  detective,  who  was  waiting  in  the  street,  saw 
Sally’s  signal.  He  walked  around  the  corner,  jumped 
into  the  car  with  the  Narcotic  Squad  and  they  left 
immediately  to  raid  Jake’s  den. 

They  rounded  up  the  whole  gang,  with  $75,000 
worth  of  narcotics  and  equipment,  thus  helping  rid 
New  York  of  one  of  its  greatest  menaces. 


SHOMRIM  SOCIETY  EXCURSION 

At  9:00  A.  M.  sharp  on  Wednesday,  August  3, 
the  beautiful  steamer  Susquehanna,  a twin-screw 
oil  burner,  steel  hull,  will  leave  from  Pier  A, 
Battery,  with  the  members,  families  and  friends 
of  the  Shomrim  Society  of  the  Police  Department 
for  the  annual  excursion  of  the  society  to  Hook 
Mountain  on  the  Hudson.  The  Susquehanna  also 
will  make  a stop  at  10:00  A.  M.  at  West  132d  Street. 

Refreshments  consisting  of  ice  cream,  soda,  milk, 
coffee  and  frankfurters  will  be  served  free  to  ticket 
holders. 

Music  and  dancing  in  the  steamer’s  spacious  dance 
hall,  together  with  the  splendid  entertainment  fea- 
tures scheduled  will  provide  pleasure  and  merri- 
ment for  young  and  old  alike. 

An  excellent  athletic  program  also  has  been  ar- 
ranged with  many  valuable  prizes  for  the  success- 
ful contestants,  while  the  base  ball  game  between  the 
single  and  married  men  is  expected  to  provide  one 
of  the  high  lights  of  the  day,  with  the  good  wives 
rooting  vociferously  for  their  spouses  and  the  lovely 
sweethearts  screaming  encouragement  to  their 
sweeties. 

Sergeant  Abe  Braverman  of  the  25th  Precinct  is 
chairman  of  the  committee  in  charge  and  he  prom- 
ises that  this  year  the  affair  will  surpass  in  splendor 
anything  heretofore  attempted,  including  many  sur- 
prises the  committee  purposely  has  not  disclosed. 

The  2>rice  of  the  tickets  has  been  reduced  this  year 
to  one  dollar  for  adults  and  fifty  cents  for  children 
under  twelve. 

All  aboard  that’s  going  aboard. 


“W^hat  number  did  you  call?” 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 


QUESTIONS  FOR  THE  JULY 

1.  What  does  police  power  embrace  in  a comprehensive 
sense? 

2.  Briefly  describe  procedure  to  be  followed  by  members 
of  the  Force  assigned  to  motor  patrol  sectors  in  radio 
equipped  cars. 

3.  What  presumptions  are  specified  by  statute  in  the 
Penal  Law  and  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure? 

4.  What  is  the  law  with  respect  to  bail  after  conviction? 

5.  “A”  possesses  a slot  machine  which  issues  slugs  after 
insertion  of  a coin  and  application  of  a lever,  “’ll'’ 
who  plays  the  machine  has  an  understanding  with 
“A”  that  the  latter  will  redeem  the  slugs  for  money. 

Is  the  law  violated?  Explain. 

6.  After  conviction  for  a crime  and  before  judgment  is 
pronounced  the  defendant  must  he  asked  by  the  clerk 
of  the  court  whether  he  has  legal  cause  to  show  why 
judgment  should  not  be  pronounced. 

What  cause  must  the  defendant  show  to  stay  judgment? 


ISSUE  OF  “SPRING  3100.” 

7.  What  kinds  of  evidence  are  the  following: 

a.  Fingerprint  of  defendant  found  at  scene  of  crime? 

b.  A spent  cartridge  shell  found  at  scene  of  crime  and 
a htdlet  taken  from  body? 

c.  A dying  declaration? 

d.  Jones  testifies  at  a trial  for  assault  that  he  heard  the 
complaining  witness  say  of  the  defendant  “I  am 
going  to  heat  him  up  when  I see  him.”  Defendant 
pleads  self-defense. 

e.  Photograph  of  victim  of  murder  in  room  where 
murder  was  committed. 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  PAGE  FOLLOWING. 


MRS.  MASSEY  THANKS  US 

July  11,  1932. 

Hon.  Edward  P.  Mulrooney, 

Police  Commissioner, 

New  York  City. 

Dear  Sir: 

I am  writing  to  thank  you.  Commissioner,  for 
many  courtesies  extended  me  while  on  a visit  to  New 
York  recently. 

I have  visited  the  city  many  times,  and  each  time 
I have  thought  that  I would  write  your  office,  and 
this  time  I am  making  my  threats  good. 

I never  once  asked  your  policemen  for  information 
that  it  was  not  pleasantly  given,  and  once  or  twice 
at  42d  street  a policeman  left  his  heat  to  assist  me 
across  the  street  to  my  car.  This  was  unnecessary, 
hut  none  the  less  appreciated,  and  an  act  that  should 
not  go  without  proper  thanks. 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

Mrs.  W.  E.  Massey, 
Recording  Secretary-General, 
United  Daughters  of  Confederacy, 
738  Quapaw  Avenue, 

Hot  Springs,  Arkansas. 


Ifn  /nbemoriam 


Ptl.  Joseph  V.  Haley 

52d  Pet. 

June 

16, 

1932 

Lt.  Herman  H.  Grieme 

17th  Pet. 

June 

19, 

1932 

Ptl.  Thomas  W.  Campton 

19th  Div. 

June 

20, 

1932 

Ptl.  Kiernan  J.  Doolan 

114th  Pet. 

June 

21, 

1932 

Sgt.  William  Prantner 

18th  Div. 

June 

21, 

1932 

Ptl.  Martin  Brennan 

20th  Pet. 

June 

22, 

1932 

Ptl.  Louis  Greenhaum 

103d  Pet. 

June 

28, 

1932 

Ptl.  Frank  J.  Sussingham 

43d  Pet. 

Julv 

8, 

1932 

Ptl.  Thomas  J.  Duffy 

18th  Div. 

July 

8, 

1932 

Ptl.  Lester  Logan 

Traffic  C 

Julv 

11, 

1932 

Sgt.  Amedeo  Pulignano 

18th  Div. 

July 

13, 

1932 

Ptl.  Joseph  M.  Brown 

71st  Pet. 

July 

15, 

1932 

Ptl.  William  C.  Whalen 

18th  Div. 

Julv 

17, 

1932 

Ptl.  Arthur  W.  Ford 

Traffic  I 

July 

18, 

1932 
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ANS\^  EK  TO  OVESTION  NO.  1. 

1.  The  system  of  internal  regulations  of  a state  or  municipality  by 
>4'hich  it  is  sought  not  only  to  preserve  the  public  or<ler  and  to  pre- 
vent crime  hut  also  to  establish,  for  the  intercourse  of  citizen  v^ith 
citizen,  those  rules  of  good  manners  and  good  morals  which  are 
calculated  to  prevent  a conflict  of  rights  and  to  insure  to  each  the 
uninterrupted  enjoyment  of  his  own.  so  far  as  is  reasonably  consis- 
tent with  a like  enjoyment  of  rights  by  others. 

The  right  to  exercise  this  power  cannot  be  alienated,  surrendered 
or  abridged  by  the  legislature  or  by  a grant,  contract  or  delegation 
whatsoever  because  it  constitutes  the  right  to  exercise  a govern- 
mental function,  without  which  the  government  would  become 
powerless  to  protect  those  rights,  which  it  is  especially  designed 
to  do. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2. 

2.  Enter  messages  and  their  authority  verbatim,  with  location  of  car 
at  time  message  is  received.  Record  time  of  message  as  given  by 
transmitting  operator.  Only  in  extreme  police  emergency  will  car  be 
left  unattended.  Keep  receivers  in  operative  position  while  in  car. 
If  car  has  to  be  left  unattended  place  receiver  in  inoperative  position 
by  turning  off  switch  on  control  head,  except  at  scene  of  crime  or 
emergency. 

Respond  to  alarm  or  message  on  police  emergency  within  radius  of 
five  blocks.  Be  alert  and  observant  in  effort  to  detect  suspicious 
persons  or  vehicles  coming  from  general  direction  of  scene  of  emer- 
gency. Telephone  full  particulars  of  unsuccessful  pursuit  and 
apprehension  of  vehicles  wanted  in  connection  with  crime.  Do  not 
use  sirens  unnecessarily  while  responding  to  emergency  calls. 

Do  not  wear  gloves  and  carry  revolver  in  hand  when  responding  to 
scene  of  crime.  If  impracticable  to  carry  revolver  in  hand,  release 
it  from  safety  holster,  so  that  it  is  available  for  instant  draw  and  use. 
If  address  given  is  not  actual  location  of  alleged  crime  make  observa- 
tions and  inquiries  to  find  same. 

Absence  from  ra«lio  patrol  car  on  meal  period  or  personal  necessity 
must  only  be  within  immediate  call  of  member  remaining  with 
the  automobile.  C.omply  with  rules  and  regulations. 

Members  recording  messages  will  report  arrests  made  by  crew  forth- 
with to  radio  dispatcher.  Also  nature  and  value  of  property  recov- 
ered. 

Do  not  unnecessarily  remain  in  area  w'ithin  which  radio  reception 
is  poor. 

To  place  radio  receiver  in  operation  turn  switch  to  “on.”  causing 
green  light  to  show.  Set  sensitivity  control  at  maximum  sensitivity 
of  receiver,  then  light  red  indicating  light.  If  signals  are  not  clear 
turn  knob  to  diminish  interference. 

After  passing  interference  zone  turn  knob  back,  when  red  light  will 
again  burn. 

If  no  message  or  test  signal  is  received  in  any  half  hour  period,  the 
recording  member  must  notify  radio  dispatcher  by  telephone. 

Upon  completion  of  duty  on  message  received,  recording  officer  shall 
telephone  radio  dispatcher  giving  his  rank  and  name;  car  numbers  of 
department  radio  cars  present;  telephone  number;  location  to 
which  car  responded;  whether  first  to  arrive;  police  action  taken; 
whether  superior  officer  requires  car  and  crew  longer  at  scene. 
Radio  sets  will  be  kept  operating  while  autos  are  being  cleaned  and 
receiving  gasoline  and  oil.  and  shall  be  able  to  respond  forthwith  to 
emergency  calls. 

Do  not  fold  an  automobile  top  in  which  radio  antenna  has  been 
installed. 

Adjustment  and  repairs  to  radio  equipment  shall  only  be  made  by 
a department  radio  mechanic.  The  recording  officer  will  receive 
alarms  and  messages  during  the  repair  period  and  check  them  with 
radio  dispatcher  upon  completion  of  repairs. 

Cancelled  radio  alarms  and  messages  will  be  marked  “cancelled” 
in  memorandum  books  of  members  of  Force  assigned  to  record 
messages. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3. 

3.  Section  122.  Penal  Law.  placing  of  circular  or  pamphlet  in  any 
newspaper,  magazine,  periodical,  is  presumptive  indication  that 
the  person  whose  name  appears  thereon  caused  same  to  be  placed 
or  affixed  w'ith  intent  to  profit. 

Section  667.  Penal  Law.  Knowledge  of  directors  of  corporation  or 
associations  if  present  at  meeting  of  board.  Liable  for  proceedings 
or  omissions  in  violation  of  the  provisions  of  the  Penal  Law  relating 
to  banking  unless  dissent  is  entered  on  minutes.  If  absent,  deemed 
liable  unless  within  six  months  dissent  is  entered  on  minutes  if  he 
is  still  a director. 

Section  392,  Penal  Law.  Written  statement  to  be  furnished.  Fail- 
ing to  furnish  on  written  demand  of  customer  a written  statement  of 
persons  from  whom  securities  were  bought  or  to  whom  sold  within 
forty-eight  hours  is  prima  facie  evidence  of  bucketing. 

Section  815,  Penal  Law.  Person  is  presumed  to  be  responsible  for 
his  acts.  The  burden  of  proving  that  he  is  irresponsible  is  upon  the 
accused  person,  except  as  otherwise  prescribed  in  this  chapter. 
Section  816,  Penal  Law.  Child  under  7 years  not  capable  of  com- 
mitting crime. 

Section  817,  Penal  Law.  Child  of  7 years  and  under  12  years  pre- 
sumed incapable  of  committing  crime.  May  be  rebutted  by  show- 
ing capacity  to  understand  the  act  of  neglect  and  knowledge  of  its 
wrongfulness. 

Section  925a.  Penal  Law.  False  statement  regarding  hotel  coupled 
with  suggestion  to  patronize  another  shall  be  presumptive  evidence 
of  intent  to  gain.  Prior  notice  to  defendant  that  person  to  whom 
money  was  paid  or  offered  has  at  any  time  diverted  patronage  from 
hotel  by  means  of  false  representation  shall  be  presumptive  evidence 
that  defendant  knew  the  diversion  complained  of  was  effected  by 
false  statements. 

Section  975,  Penal  Law.  The  possession  by  any  person  other  than 
public  officer  of  any  writing  representing  chance  in  what  is  com- 
monly called  policy  or  possession  of  any  writing  commonly  used  in 
such  game  is  presumptive  evidence  of  knowingly  possessing  and 
therefore  a violation  of  Section  974  of  the  Penal  Law. 

Section  1308.  Pena!  Law.  A dealer  in  or  collector  of  any  merchandise 
or  agent  or  representative  who  fails  to  make  reasonable  inquiry  that 
the  person  selling  or  delivering  any  stolen  or  misappropriated 
property  to  him  has  a legal  right  to  do  so.  shall  be  presumed  to 
have  bought  or  received  such  property  knowing  it  to  have  been  stolen 
or  misappropriated. 

Section  1312.  Penal  Law.  Misappropriation  of  funds  held  in  trust 
for  certain  real  property.  Failure  to  make,  when  due.  delivery  of 
deed  or  title  presumptive  evidence  of  misappropriation.  (Misde- 
meanor under  section  1313).  Any  impairment  of  property  presump- 
tive evidence  of  knowledge  and  intent  on  part  of  bailee. 


Section  1342,  Penal  Law.  Publication  of  libel  is  deemed  to  be 
malicious  if  no  justification  or  excuse  is  shown. 

Section  1400,  Penal  Law.  The  infliction  of  injury  which  would  be 
maiming  is  presumptive  evidence  of  intent  to  maim. 

Section  1425.  Penal  Law.  Possession  by  other  than  public  officer  of 
any  flag,  standard,  color  shield  or  ensign  on  which  shall  be  anything 
made  unlawful  at  any  time  by  this  section  or  of  any  article  or  sub- 
stance or  thing  presumption  of  a violation  of  this  section  and  was 
made,  done,  or  created  after  September  1.  1905.  (Subdivision  16a 
and  b). 

Section  14.3la,  Penal  Law.  The  existence  of  meter  with  attachment 
to  defraud  is  presumptive  evidence  that  person  who  is  at  the  time 
receiving  gas,  electricity,  water,  steam,  caused  condition  with 
intent  to  defraud. 

Section  1611,  Penal  Law.  Platinum  stamping.  Proof  that  article 
is  stamped  in  violation  of  this  article  is  prima  facie  proof  that  article 
was  manufactured  after  article  became  effective.  (Violation  of 
Section  1612 — possession  with  intent  to  sell  such  article — misde- 
meanor). 

Section  1752.  Penal  Law.  Possession  of  narcotics  or  anaesthetic 
substance  concealed  or  furtively  carried  on  person  is  presumptive 
evidence  of  intent  to  use  against  another  without  other^s  consent. 
Section  1898.  Penal  Law'.  Possession  of  weapon  mentioned  in  1896 
and  1897  concealed  on  person  or  furtively  carried  is  presumptive 
evidence  of  carrying,  concealing  or  possessing  with  intent  to  use 
unlawfully. 

Section  2414a.  Penal  Law.  Possession  or  use  of  any  device  for  weigh- 
ing or  measuring  quantity  which  is  false  is  presumptive  evidence  of 
knowingly  using  or  possessing  such  false  weight  or  measure. 
Section  8.  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure.  Certificate  under  hand  and 
seal  of  Tenement  House  Commissioner  stating  that  building  in 
which  a violation  of  law  was  committed  is  a tenement  house,  is  pre- 
sumptive evidence  of  that  fact. 

Section  389,  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure.  Defendant  in  criminal 
action  presumed  to  be  innocent  until  contrary  is  proved.  If  reason- 
able doubt  exists  entitled  to  acquittal. 

Section  393,  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure.  Failure  to  testify  in  own 
behalf  creates  no  presumption  against  defendant. 

Section  482.  b.  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure.  Certificate  of  person  in 
charge*  of  fingerprint  records  stating  records  in  his  custody  show 
previous  convictions  of  persons  whose  fingerprint  record  is  identical 
with  those  of  defendant  is  presumptive  evidence  of  previous  convic- 
tions of  such  defendant. 

Section  514a,  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure.  Evidence  of  imprison- 
ment and  discharge  from  state  prison  upon  a trial  for  second  offense. 
Certificate  of  commissioner  of  correction  or  warden,  chief  officer 
or  superintendent  or  other  chief  officer  of  penitentiary  under  seal 
containing  name  of  person,  statement  of  court,  date  and  time  of 
sentence,  length  of  sentence,  date  of  discharge,  shall  be  prima  facie 
evidence  of  imprisonment  and  discharge  for  second  offense  only. 
Section  552a,  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure.  The  report  of  an  official 
charged  with  that  duty  who  shall  certify  in  writing  that  the  defen- 
dant whose  finger  prints  have  been  so  taken  has  previously  been 
convicted  of  a crime  or  offense,  shall,  for  the  purpose  of  this  and  the 
preceding  section  be  presumptive  evidence  of  the  fact  of  such  con- 
viction. 

Section  746.  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure.  Copy  of  minutes  of  con- 
viction certified  by  clerk  of  court  of  special  sessions.  New  York  City, 
conclusive  evidence  of  the  facts  contained  therein. 

Section  942,  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure.  The  report  of  the  com- 
missioner of  correction  certifying  to  the  previous  criminal  record  of 
any  person  shall  be  presumptive  evidence  of  the  facts  so  certified. 
(Fingerprint  record). 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4. 

4.  After  conviction  of  a crime  not  punishable  with  death  or  life 
imprisonment  a defendant  who  appealed,  and  when  there  is  a stay 
of  proceedings,  but  not  otherwise,  may  be  admitted  to  bail — 

a.  As  a matter  of  right,  when  appeal  is  from  judgment  imposing  a 
fine  only. 

b.  As  a matter  of  discretion  in  all  other  cases,  except  that  if  the 
defendant  convicted  is  a fourth  offender  under  Section  1942  of 
the  Penal  Law,  or  if  the  defendant  is  convicted  of  a felony  com- 
mitted while  armed  with  a weapon  as  provided  in  Section  1944. 
Penal  Law,  he  shall  not  be  admitted  to  bail. 

c.  If  the  appeal  be  from  a judgment  imposing  a fine  only,  defendant 
may  be  admitted  to  bail  on  the  undertaking  that  he  will  pay  the 
same,  or  such  part  of  it,  as  the  Appellate  Court  may  direct,  if 
the  judgment  be  affirmed  or  modified  or  the  appeal  be  dismissed, 
or  the  certificate  of  reasonable  doubt  be  vacated.  If  judgment  of 
imprisonment  has  been  given  defendant  may  be  released  on 
undertaking  that  he  will  surrender  himself  in  execution  of  the 
judgment  upon  its  being  affirmed  or  modified,  or  upon  the  appeal 
being  dismissed,  or  if  the  certificate  of  reasonable  doubt  is 
vacated. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5. 

5.  Yes,  a violation  of  Section  982  of  the  Penal  Law. 

It  has  been  held  that  where  the  player  and  the  possessor  of  the 
slot  machine  understand  that  the  slugs  will  be  redeemed  for  money 
such  machine  is  a slot  machine  and  possession  is  a violation  of 
Section  982  of  the  Penal  Law.  This  section  provides  that  any  person 
who  has  in  his  possession  or  under  his  control,  or  who  permits  to 
be  placed,  maintained,  or  kept  in  any  room,  space,  enclosure,  or 
building  owned,  leased  or  occupied  by  him,  or  under  his  manage- 
ment or  control,  any  machine,  apparatus  or  device,  into  which 
may  be,  or  might  have  been  inserted  any  piece  of  money  or  other 
object  and  from  which  as  a result  of  such  insertion  and  the  appli- 
cation of  physical  or  mechanical  force,  may  issue,  or  might  have 
issued,  any  piece  or  pieces  of  money  or  any  check  or  memorandum 
calling  for  money  and  which  machine,  apparatus  or  device  is  com- 
monly known  as  a slot  machine,  is  guilty  of  a misdemeanor. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6. 

6.  Defendant  may  show: 

a.  That  he  is  insane.  If  in  the  opinion  of  the  court  there  be  reason- 
able grounds  for  believing  him  insane,  the  question  of  his  sanity 
must  be  tried  as  provided  by  the  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure. 
If  found  sane  judgment  will  be  pronounced.  If  found  insane  he 
will  be  committed  to  the  State  Lunatic  Asylum  until  he  becomes 
sane,  and  when  notice  is  given  of  that  fact,  he  must  be  brought 
before  the  court  for  judgment. 

b.  That  he  has  good  cause  to  offer,  either  in  arrest  of  judgment 
or  for  a new  trial,  in  which  case  the  court  may  in  its  discretion 
order  the  judgment  deferred  and  proceed  to  decide  on  the  motion 
in  arrest  of  judgment  or  a new  trial. 

{Continued  on  page  26) 
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Sports 

By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


Lehner 


Kelly 


Cox 


HANDBALL 

Meet  our  new  champion!  patrol- 
man JOHN  LEHNER,  25th  Precinct,  won 
the  four-wall  singles  tournament  when  he  de- 
feated PATROLMAN  WILLIAM  HART,  of  the  41st 
Precinct,  at  the  New  York  Athletic  Cluh  hy  the 
scores  of  4—21,  21—8,  21—19. 

DETECTIVE  JAMES  KELLY,  of  the  72d  Squad, 
won  third  prize  when  he  outsmarted  PATROLMAN 
THOMAS  COX  of  the  17th  Precinct,  21 — 4,  21 — 8. 

A good  crowd  turned  out  for  the  finals,  each 
player  bringing  his  own  hand  of  rooters.  Hart 
started  the  game  with  a high  loh  service  that  took 
Lehner  off  his  guard.  He’s  used  to  a hard,  smash- 
ing game.  This  service  puzzled  him  to  such  an 
extent  that  the  game  looked  one-sided  and  at  the 
finish  the  scare  was  21 — 4 in  Hart’s  favor. 

The  second  game  was  bitterly  contested  with  many 
good  “gets”  being  made  hy  both  players.  Lehner 
evened  up  matters  when  he  won  out  21 — 8.  The 
game  was  much  closer  than  the  score  indicates. 
Hart  hurt  his  ankle  in  this  game  and  had  it  strapped 
hy  one  of  the  N.  Y.  A.  C.’s  trainers. 

The  third  and  final  contest  was  one  that  will  not 
soon  be  forgotten.  Hart  started  in  like  a ball  of 
fire.  He  used  a lob  service  that  barely  came  off  the 
side  wall  and  coupled  this  with  a corner  “kill”  shot 
that  he  used  to  perfection.  Lehner  was  bewildered; 
the  score  stood  19  to  3 against  him — hut,  with  a de- 
termined look  and  that  “never  say  die”  spirit  he 
kept  plodding  on. 

At  this  point  Fate  decided  to  take  a hand  in  the 
battle  when  Hart  sprained  his  ankle  in  trying  to  re- 
turn a difficult  back  wall  shot.  He  was  in  agony, 
hut  gamely  continued  on.  Lehner  then  ran  the 
score  up  to  19 — 19,  while  the  spectators  cheered 
lustily.  Hart  got  up  and  valiantly  tried  for  the  last 
two  points;  his  spirit  was  willing  but  his  body  was 
weak.  He  wound  up  a game  loser,  21 — 19. 

DETECTIVE  JAMES  KELLY,  51  years  young, 
former  holder  of  the  world’s  handball  champion- 


ship, knocked  the  stuffing  out  of  a young  bruiser 
named  Tommy  Cox,  to  win  third  prize.  The  scores 
were  21 — 4,  21 — 8.  j\fter  the  match  Tommy,  who  is 
built  like  the  Chrysler  Building,  offered  to  wrestle 
Kelly,  hut  Jim  refused.  He  said,  “I’m  just  a hand- 
ball player.” 

SIDELIGHTS:  John  Lehner,  the  champion,  is 

the  son  of  Hans  Lehner,  formerly  well  known  in 
wrestling  circles  as  the  “Bavarian  Lion.”  (No  won- 
der Jack  played  like  a tiger.)  . . .Hart  had  plenty  of 
“Heart,”  hut  what  he  needed  was  a couple  of  ankles. 
...During  the  game  between  Kelly  and  Cox,  Kelly 
started  to  take  a bandage  off  his  leg  when  Cox,  who 
was  getting  an  unexpected  trimming,  yelled  out: 
“Why  the  devil  don’t  you  take  the  leg  off?”  The 
County  Mayo  Irishman  just  laughed. 

BASEBALL 

OUR  BIG  POLICE  TEAM  is  making  a fine  trav- 
eling record  this  season.  They’ve  played  in  such 
towns  as  West  New  York,  Phillipshurg,  Pough- 
keepsie and  Cedarhurst,  and  have  more  than  held 
their  own.  Three  of  their  games  were  lost  hy  one- 
run  margins.  They  made  up  for  these  losses  hy 
overwhelming  such  teams  as  the  strong  Marion  Cluh 
from  Bedford  Park,  the  Florida  Colored  Stars,  etc. 

On  July  31st  they  travel  to  Paterson,  N.  J.,  where 
they  will  help  open  up  the  new  city  stadium.  Two 
games  will  be  played. 

The  team  is  getting  to  he  so  popular  that 
they  have  to  play  day  and  night  baseball  to  please 
their  admirers.  (Just  wait  till  they  meet  the  Fire- 
men ! ) 

Right  Off  the  Bat 

Frankie  Risdell  hit  a terrific  homer  over  the  cen- 
ter field  fence  in  Bedford  Park.  He’s  hitting  and 
fielding  like  a leaguer  this  year. 

Bill  Barry  complains  that  if  Tony  Zitzelherger 
doesn’t  chop  his  name  in  half  he’ll  quit  the  score- 
keeper’s  job. 

{Continued  on  page  26) 
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Here  is  a beautiful  view  of  the  new  reservoir  recently  completed  at  an  expense  of  $12,500,  and 
which  supplies  with  the  finest  drinking  water  to  be  had  anywhere  the  Police  Recreation  Centre  at  Platte 
Clove,  N.  Y.,  in  the  gorgeous  Catskills. 

Together  with  many  other  notable  improvements,  the  “camp”  this  year  provides  vacational  comforts 
and  pleasures  unsurpassed  in  the  field  of  summertimei  retreats. 

It  is  located  in  one  of  the  most  healthful  and  picturesque  spots  in  the  mountains.  Persons  who 
have  traveled  the  world  over  have  declared  it  to  be  unquestionably  one  of  the  finest,  and  the  view  from 
the  Indian  Head  Hotel,  looking  far  to  the  east  across  the  Hudson  River,  is  a panorama  noteworthy  even 
for  the  Catskills. 

If  you  have  never  visited  the  “camp  ” you  are  depriving  yourself  of  a treat  really  worth  while, 
as  will  be  attested  to  by  the  hundreds  of  policemen  and  their  families  who  look  forward  each  year 
to  spending  a delightful  vacation  there. 


SPORTS 

(Continued  from  page  25) 

Johnny  Buthman  looks  very  good  at  first  base,  and 
is  hitting  the  baU  all  over  the  lot.  He  uses  a new 
style  bat. 

GOLF 

w e've  received  15  letters  from  coppers  who  seem 
more  than  interested  in  forming  a team  to  play 
against  the  Fire  Department.  We  want  to  advise 
these  men  to  keep  in  shape,  as  we  expect  to  call 
upon  them  to  compete  against  each  other  in  order  to 
find  out  who  are  the  ten  best.  The  names  of  the 
golfers  who  submitted  their  names  together  with 
their  precincts,  follow:  Patrolmen  Arthur  Hunt, 

“C”;  Harold  Southwick,  114th;  George  Doyle,  20th; 
James  Nicholson,  109th;  John  Harcke,  114th;  Philip 
Paladino,  18th;  Anthony  Huskiewicz,  105th;  Joseph 
Buchalter,  Bureau  of  Crime  Prevention;  Henry 
Chorman,  .3d;  Detectives  Frederick  Regan,  William 
Hyland,  John  Moffett  and  Charles  Nelson,  46th 
Squad;  also  Patrolman  William  Hart,  41st  Precinct. 
It  looks  like  the  golf  bug  certainly  hit  these  men 


and  we  hope  to  see  them  soon  (knickers  and  all) 
down  the  fairway  trying  to  find  the  pellet.  FORE! 

THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

(Continued  from  page  23) 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  7. 

7.  a.  It  is  circumstantial  evidence  because  some  association  with  the 
crime  may  be  inferred  from  the  presence  of  the  defendant’s 
fingerprint*  Circumstantial  evidence  is  evidence  of  facts  from 
which  the  existence  of  a fact  in  issue  may  be  legitimately  deduced. 

b.  Real  evidence.  Instruments  of  crime  such  as  bullets,  guns, 
knives,  and  other  weapons  are  admissible  in  evidence  for  the 
purpose  of  enabling  the  jury  to  use  their  physical  senses  in  aid 
of  their  judgment  as  well  as  to  hear  the  testimony  of  the  witness. 
Here  again  the  bullet  and  shells  may  be  circumstantial  evidence 
of  some  fact  in  issue.  Real  evidence  is  the  presentation  of  the 
object  itself  to  which  the  testimony  of  witness  refers,  for  personal 
observation  of  court  and  jury. 

c.  Hearsay  evidence.  Admissible  under  the  exception  to  the  rule, 
where  a person  making  declaration  has  received  a mortal  wound 
and  under  a belief  that  death  is  certain  and  the  declaration 
must  state  facts  concerning  the  cause  and  circumstances  sur- 
rounding the  homicide. 

d.  Direct  evidence  because  the  important  question  is  whether  the 
complainant  made  the  statement.  When  that  is  so.  any  person 
who  hears  the  statement  may  testify  as  he  has  personal  knowledge 
of  the  threat  having  gained  such  knowledge  by  means  of  his 
sense  of  hearing.  Direct  evidence  is  evidence  which  tends  to 
prove  a fact  in  issue  without  the  intervention  of  proof  of  any 
other  fact. 

e.  Documentary  evidence  and  when  properly  authenticated  by  a 
person  familiar  with  subject  portrayed  is  admissible.  Such 
evidence  is  usually  for  the  purpose  of  better  explaining  the 
testimony  of  a witness  and  to  enable  the  jury  to  apply  the  evi- 
dence. A substance  upon  which  there  is  inscribed  marks  capable 
of  being  read  is  a document  and  when  introduced  for  inspection 
by  the  court  becomes  documentary  evidence. 
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PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 


Pairolmon:  "Honds -up#  tlow'  your  broin^  out 

Escaped  Lunaiic : Quit  yer  kidding  Ha,  Ha,  Ha- 


ij 

THE  EX-  PLUMBER 
GETS  A DETAIL 
AT  THE  OUTINQ. 


Ptu.  F. X.  Murphy  F. 


IDE  RUKEY 


nUFF  SED’ 


HELLO  YOURSELF  JOE, 
SHURE  AN  YOUR  LOOKIN 
LIKE  YOUR  OWN  SELF 
LATELY.  YOUR  A 
DUDE  AGAIN,  [ ' 


SHURE  AND  sTnE  ^ 
: SERGEANT  CAUGHT 
LAST  WEEK  YOU'VE 

BEEN  SUBDUED - 
AND  MESELF 
BEING  A POOR 
HARMLESS  WIDOW., 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


Isf  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Turley  Ath  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Resch 

2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Goodlift  tth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edmund  F.  Kelly 

8th  Pet..  Pit.  Fred  Kohler 

The  thundering  quartet  of  the  6th  Precinct,  Lieu- 
tenants Dave  Sheehan  and  Jack  Shevlin,  Sergeant 
Lewis  Hunt  and  Detective  Stephen  Devine,  have  ad- 
journed their  daily  talks  until  the  fall. 

The  St.  Alhans  duo.  Patrolman  Pat  Magner  and  his 
stooge.  Bill  McElrov,  are  shopping  for  a motorboat. 
The  row  hoat  they  now  own  makes  them  miss  their 
train. 

Patrol  ^ agon  Operator  Willie  Bushel,  the  York- 
ville  bunion  man,  traded  his  1914  Ford  for  a bicycle. 
Now  he  can  relieve  Adam  RydeJ  on  time. 

Sergeant  "Handsome'’  Tommy  Foster  and  Patrol- 
man John  Grihben  are  the  neatest  dressed  men  in 
this  command. 

Patrolman  Glendenning,  operator  of  radio  car 
1080.  has  to  wear  ear  muffs  since  Jake  (Sparkie) 
Kushner  returned  from  his  vacation.  Who  is  that 
guy.  Livingstone  Manor,  Jake  is  always  talking  about. 

The  hall  room  boys,  Joe  Walsh  and  Joe  lannone, 
worked  overtime  cheerfully  to  make  the  boat  ride 
a success. 

Sammy  Fisher  sprained  his  hand  describing  a col- 
lision over  the  phone  to  Lieutenant  Patrick  Sullivan. 

Patrolmen  John  Wallace  and  Pete  Monaghan,  the 
guardians  of  the  booth  in  St.  Luke's  Place,  are  still 
arguing  about  the  Sharkey-Schmeling  fight. 

Patrolman  Fred  Fgan,  the  most  popular  man  on 
the  day  squad,  is  patiently  waiting  for  the  list  to 
come  out.  We  hope  you  are  on  top,  Fred. 

The  stork  was  a busv  bird  around  here  last  month. 
The  new  daddies  are  Knute  Nelson,  W^alter  Smith, 
Tim  W aldron.  Fddie  Dickerson  and  Joe  lannone. 

Pete  Cusick,  leading  sharp  shooter  of  the  6th  Pre- 
cinct. is  also  quite  a golfer.  He  won  a gold  medal 
on  July  4th  down  at  Stapleton.  S.  I. 

Jimmy  McMahon  is  planning  to  spend  his  vacation 
at  Lake  Roxbury. 

Our  hero  of  the  month  was  Patrolman  George 
Schloemer.  While  on  patrol  recently  he  dis- 
covered a fire  at  115  Charlton  Street.  He  sent  a citi- 
zen to  ring  the  alarm  while  he  rushed  into  the  burn- 
ing building  and  rescued  an  invalid  man  hanging 
from  the  sill  of  the  top  floor  window.  He  then  led 
four  families  out  of  the  building  to  safety.  His 
prompt  and  intelligent  police  action  prevented  a pos- 
sible tragedy.  Keep  up  the  good  work,  George. 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  A.  Ryan 

23d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28th  Pet.,  Sgt.  F.  Meyer 

2oth  Pet.,  Sgt.  .4.  Braveman  32d  Pet.,  Ptl.  A.  J.  Benton 

To  Mrs.  Emily  Burke  and  the  bereaved  family  of 
our  pal.  the  late  Patrolman  Joseph  Burke,  32d  Pre- 
cinct. we  offer  our  deepest  sympathy.  Joe  was 
highly  esteemed  and  admired  by  everyone  that  knew 
him.  He  will  never  be  forgotten. 

Captain  Brady,  of  the  32d  Precinct,  complimented 


Patrolmen  J.  Rhodes,  P.  Regan  and  Sumpter,  and 
Sergeant  L.  Chisholm  for  their  excellent  police  work 
in  capturing  the  four  gunmen  who,  in  attempting  to 
hold  up  a restaurant,  shot  and  killed  Patrolman 
Burke. 

Patrolman  Dominic  Carcick  also  did  a great  piece 
of  police  work  recently  when  he  captured  two  hold- 
up men  on  two  separate  jobs  within  twenty  minutes. 

The  boys  wish  to  welcome  Lieutenant  Burgraff  to 
the  32d  Precinct  as  a regular.  The  rumor  persists 
he  is  O.  K. 

Oh,  yes;  we  are  glad  to  have  Patrolman  Harry 
Sharpe  hack  in  our  midst. 

Patrolman  Louis  Laznovsky,  23d  Precinct,  has  the 
boys  up  a tree.  He  received  a letter  addressed  to 
“Count  Alois  Laznovsky.”  Now,  perhaps,  this  will 
convince  Eddie  Smith  that  Louie  is  of  royal  blood, 
as  he  claimed. 

The  boys  of  the  23d  Precinct  would  like  to  know 
who  got  the  flowers  Patrolman  Jerry  Stephen  bought 
from  that  push  cart  recently. 

Patrolmen  Bloom,  Basch,  Howe  and  Klinck  all 
went  on  a fishing  trip.  Basch,  the  ex-Marine,  and 
“Emmy”  Howe,  the  boy  from  up  to  horn,  suddenly 
stopped  bragging  about  their  other  seafaring  ad- 
ventures and  lost  all  interest  in  the  fish.  They  spent 
the  rest  of  the  day  leaning  over  the  rail,  calling  some 
fellow  named  “O'Roiike.” 

Patrolman  William  Bourbon  was  presented  with  a 
baby  boy  by  his  wife.  Now'  he’ll  be  doing  late  tours 
for  some  time  to  come. 

Patrolman  “Mike”  Brennan  is  commuting  again. 
When  it  rains  Mike  has  to  row  to  the  train,  after 
throwing  the  anchor  out  the  back  window  to  keep 
the  house  from  floating  away. 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40th  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonaventura  42d  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  McGronan 

4l5t  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Conway  44th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

48th  Pet.  Ptl.  Thomas  J.  Burns 

It's  hard  work  to  beat  the  Irish.  The  Shamrock 
baseball  team  played  the  40th  Precinct  what  was  to 
he  a seven-inning  game.  The  Irishmen,  finding  them- 
selves on  the  short  end  of  a 7 to  4 score,  insisted 
upon  a full  nine-inning  game.  The  result  was: 
Shamrocks,  13;  40th  Precinct,  9. 

The  famous  Gold  Dust  Twins  of  the  40th  Precinct 
are  at  it  again.  Mike  Curry  and  Ferdie  Flick  have 
been  detailed  to  clean  the  house  and  are  doing  a 
good  job. 

Patrolman  Stein  wants  to  go  to  Coney  Island  for 
the  summer  and  his  “annual.  ’ 

We  have  a corking  pitcher  in  Patrolman  McArdle, 
hut  he  requires  two  weeks  rest  between  games. 

George  Brown,  upon  being  hit  on  the  head  in  the 
last  game,  remarked:  “I  would  rather  have  a ball 

than  a bullet.” 

Welfare  Lieutenant  O’Sullivan’s  junior  police  team 
have  won  all  their  games  to  date  by  forfeiture. 
“Hurrah!” 
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The  Sunshine  Squad  has  challenged  the  Precinct 
team,  but  the  captain  of  the  team.  Patrolman  Pat- 
rick Murphy,  wants  a handicap  of  ten  runs. 

Lieutenant  William  O’Brien,  the  genial  orator  of 
the  40th  Precinct,  has  been  transferred  to  the  45th 
Precinct.  Good  luck.  Bill,  in  your  new  assignment, 
and  a cordial  welcome  to  your  successor.  Lieutenant 
Clancy. 

Ptl.  Bachman  has  been  leaving  the  station  house 
after  late  tours  with  a small  package  under  his  arm. 
One  of  the  3d  squad  found  Eddie  swimming  up  and 
down  the  canal  from  135th  street  to  138th  street. 
Eddie  is  practising  for  his  vacation  job  as  a volun- 
teer life  saver.  He’ll  probably  spend  all  of  his  time 
upon  a high  chair  with  a sun  umbrella  over  him, 
waiting  for  the  call  of  “Help!” 

We  are  all  glad  to  see  Bill  Brady  back  from  sick 
report.  Look  out  for  the  knee.  Bill;  no  more  hook 
slides,  you’re  getting  old. 

Latest  report  from  Patrolman  Chezar,  on  vaca- 
tion, has  it  that  Nate  will  not  have  to  work  his  hoard 
out  washing  dishes. 

Lieutenants  Hill  and  Clancy  have  stopped  burning 
the  midnight  oil  since  the  examination.  Here's  hop- 
ing they  are  in  the  money. 

Patrolman  Hall,  our  temporary  attendant,  is  hav- 
ing a great  time  keeping  track  of  the  gasoline  dis- 
persement.  No  one  can  put  anything  over  on 
“Whitey.” 

The  40th  Precinct  ball  team  has  won  nine  of  their 
last  twelve  games.  We  would  especially  like  another 
crack  at  Sergeant  Tracy’s  42d  team,  to  whom  we 

lost. 

Patrolman  Leo  Lederer,  41st  Precinct,  took  unto 
himself  a side  partner  for  life.  He  left  the  hall  at 
5 A.  M.  after  seeing  that  all  the  hoys  were  taken 
care  of..  . .Ed  Platt  has  them  all  stopped  at  flavoring 
soup;  he  used  after-dinner  mints  for  lump  salt.... 
Sergeant  Lynch  always  uses  a fork  when  eating  fruit 
salad,  but  could  not  find  a way  to  dispose  of  his 
soup  when  told  to  inhale  it. ...Joe  Banner  looked 
like  a head  waiter  making  the  rounds  to  see  every- 
one was  taken  care  of.  He,  however,  was  missing 
when  the  plate  was  passed. . . . Our  chief  106  man 
became  separated  from  his  Mis^s.  He  was  seen 
eating  with  his  fingers  while  looking  for  Mrs. 
Kuntz. ...It  is  surprising  the  Radio  World  has  not 
picked  up  Ed  Dougherty  before  this.  What  a 
voice..  . .Tony  Goshony  came  all  the  way  from  City 
Island,  night  baton  and  all.  He  had  to  leave  early 
to  catch  the  “BUST,”  or  else  he  would  have  to  walk 
home..  . .Pete  Sharp  tried  to  be  Master  of  Ceremo- 
nies, hut  Daly  told  him  the  wedding  was  over. . . . 
Henry  Andrea  sure  has  a long  refreshment  reach. 
He  got  his  from  two  tables  away. ...Ed  Clifford 
arrived  late  as  usual,  with  the  same  old  habit  of 
being  hungry  and  thirsty. ...  Bill  Blanchard  stayed 
long  enough  to  say  “hello”  and  “good-hy.”.  . .When 
it  came  to  dancing,  the  two  dance  hounds,  Coleman 
and  Beaman,  never  missed  a dance. 

Captain  Noble  always  sees  to  it  that  everyone  gets 
his  copy  of  Spring  3100,  even  the  reporter. 

Harry  Ecks  delights  in  telling  the  boys  of  the  days 
when  he  was  a Boy  Scout.  He  still  is  one,  only  he 
changed  the  uniform. 

Lieutenant  Teddy  Hilgeman  has  them  all  stopped 
at  telling  fish  stories.  He  claimed  he  caught  the 
largest  fish  on  a recent  trip.  Henry  Andres  insists  all 
he  caught  was  sea  weed  and  a rubber  boot. 

Sol  Chesler  and  Bill  Signor  delight  in  wanting 
Brody  to  light  the  lamps  on  the  merry-go-round  at 
Intervale  Avenue.  The  reporter  wants  his  special 
messenger  left  alone. 

Sergeant  Groot  thinks  he  has  been  neglected  in 


Spring  3100.  We  herewith  announce  George  has  a 
new  suit  of  knickers;  all  he  lacks  is  the  golf  sticks. 

Vince  Day  says  he  is  not  controlled  by  anyone, 
but  it  is  noticed  he  gives  up  the  key  to  his  car  with- 
out an  argument. 

Jim  McDermott  went  looking  for  parked  cars  on 
his  post.  All  he  could  find  was  a motorcycle. 

W alter  Rose  said  he  couldn’t  find  any  parked  cars 
on  his  post.  No,  Walter,  cars  are  not  left  on  docks. 

To  Tony  Cravavetta:  “Do  you  think  collars  last 
a week?” 

Only  one  of  our  delegates  does  his  work.  Every 
time  McMahon  sees  Sweeney,  it’s  “Dan  do  this’’  or 
“Dan  do  that.”  The  latest  is  that  Dan  is  Mac’s 
coffee  sergeant. 

Elkins  wants  the  day  squad  to  start  a hall  team. 
He  thinks  the  excitement  may  cause  some  of  them  to 
retire,  so  he  can  move  up  in  seniority. 

We  have  not  heard  from  our  poet.  Bill  Kavanaugh. 
Get  busy.  Bill,  and  send  in  a few  lines. 

Pat  Mulqueen  has  a new  mascot  to  replace 
“Bum.”  His  name  is  “Herman.”  He  goes  "Bum” 
one  better.  He  takes  a 32-hour  swung  every  two 
days. 

Bill  Griffiths  said  the  Boulevard  “Bowling  Alley” 
reminds  him  of  lower  Broadway,  only  it  takes  longer 
to  get  up  there. 

Ralph  Del  Monte  says  he  is  no  relation  to  the  well- 
known  brand  of  fruit. 

Sergeant  Harry  Lieherman  has  the  44th  Precinct 
baseball  team  working  smoothly.  He  is  ready  for  all 
comers.  Sergeant  Tracy’s  42d  Precinct  team  pre- 
ferred. 

Charley  Nickees  is  the  team’s  chief  booster. 

The  Captain,  too,  is  a dyed-in-the-wool  fan  and 
turns  out  like  a “regular  ” to  root  for  the  team.  W hen 
the  boys  play  at  their  home  field,  McComb's  Park, 
the  Captain  has  a grandstand  seat,  his  own  parlor 
window.  Good  SUPERVISION,  we  calls  it. 

Detective  “Ludvig”  Lawton  strenuously  objects  to 
his  new'  given  name  as  being  most  unkind. 

Detective  “Run  ’em  down”  Miller  can’t  take  them 
when  it  conies  to  hrickbatz.  That’s  just  why  they 
come  his  way. 

The  detectives  are  eager  and  anxious  to  play  on 
Sergeant  Lieherman’s  team.  They  think  he  is  a swell 
manager. 

Sergeant  Hoffman  is  the  new  manager  of  the  48th 
Precinct  hall  team.  An  addition  to  Patrolman 
Prochaska’s  family  forced  his  retirement. 

Good  luck  to  the  wife  and  the  new  arrival,  Louie. 

The  new  manager  joins  the  throng  in  wanting  a 
crack  at  Sergeant  Tracy’s  team,  without  the  aid  of 
the  7th  District  detectives. 

John  Derniody  has  joined  the  great  army  of  mar- 
ried men.  (No  wonder  Love  is  asking  John  so  many 
questions. ) 

Seigelman  had  a great  time  on  his  vacation.  He 
claims  Coney  Island  is  getting  better  every  day. 

9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120f/j  Ret.,  Ptl.  Charles  Reis  122d  Pet..  Ptl.  R.  Boesvhell 

123ti  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Crossen 

"()!  the  O O of  the  123d  Precinct!” 

Oh!  where  did  Gypsy  Kelly  get  that  busted 
Schnozzle?  Chopping  driftwood  on  the  beach.  Oh 
yeah!  Ask  Socony,  he’s  oil  right. 

Oh!  girls;  if  you  care  to  ride  in  Jimmy  Smythe’s 
1932  8-lung  flivver  De  Luxe  Coupe,  you  have  to  bring 
a big  box  of  lunch.  For  oh,  how  Jimmy  can  eat! 
His  slogan  is,  “No  eats  no  ride.” 

Oh!  a new  corporation  has  been  formed,  to  be 
known  as  the  “Tottenville  Auto  Weaklings  Inc.” 
The  officers  are,  Manney,  President;  O’Donnell,  Vice- 
President;  O’Gara,  Secretary;  Conley,  Treasurer; 
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White,  N.  J.  Business  Agent.  They  will  make  good 
as  they  know  their  flivver  wrecks. 

Oh!  yes;  here  are  the  results  of  our  hall  games: 
Tottenville  10,  Mt.  Loretta  8;  Tottenville  9,  Perth 
Amhoy  8;  Tottenville  8,  Perth  Amhoy  2;  Tottenville 
4,  Bozos  9;  Tottenville  9,  Em.  Squad  10-4.  Where 
are  vour  challenges,  other  precincts? 

Oh!  yes;  Pop  Wilhur  still  is  the  nattiest  dressed 
hack  inspector  any  precinct  can  hrag  of. 

Oh!  what  bearcats  Ballweg,  Wall,  Diggs  and  Mar- 
tin are  at  stealing  bases  and  throwing  hats!  They 
should  eat  Tasty  Yeast  for  vim  and  vigor. 

Oh!  who  wants  to  swap  a 2-carat  gent’s  diamond 
ring  for  a good  safety  razor,  tooth  brush,  winter 
cap  size  9 and  I/2,  an  old  winter  blouse  and  a com- 
plete set  of  Delehanty’s  examination  papers  thrown 
in?  Anyone  wanting  to  take  advantage  of  this  offer, 
communicate  with  Jake  Prestel,  123d  Precinct. 

10th  Division  Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

60th  Pct.r  Ptl.  James  Teehan  6ith  Pet.,  Ptl.  Walter  J.  Laurie 

61sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Schenipp  b6th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  P.  Maxieell 

Old  Pet.,  Ptl.  Jacob  Long  OHth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  G.  Regan 

70f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  .4nthony  P.  Mollica 

Well,  boys,  your  reporter  never  fails.  I promised 
to  let  the  secret  out  as  soon  as  I got  the  news  right. 
It  gives  me  great  pleasure  to  announce  that  the  boy 
wonder  of  Coney  Island,  Patrolman  Eddie  “Smiling” 
Fox,  has  married.  And  what  a happy  hoy!  He  got 
married  about  two  weeks  ago  and  he  pulled  a fast 
one  on  the  boys.  He  and  wife  honeymooned  in 
West  Point,  and  Eddie  came  back  a blushing  groom. 
Eddie  is  still  receiving  the  good  wishes  of  all  the 
hoys.  I don’t  know  whether  Eddie  can  stand  the 
joy  of  his  married  life.  However,  you’ve  got  to  hand 
it  to  Eddie’s  wife — she  knows  how  to  pick  her  man. 

Marriage  is  the  rage  in  Coney  Island  these  days. 
Patrolman  Mark  Coviello,  better  known  as  “Boom 
Boom”  or  the  cop  with  the  John  Bunny  physique, 
and  best  man  at  Eddie  Fox’s  wedding,  is  now  saving 
his  pennies  and  will  enter  the  state  of  matrimony 
sometime  this  coming  spring.  Keep  an  eye  on  future 
editions  of  Spring  3100  for  the  event.  Patrolman 
Dave  Bailey,  better  known  as  “MULE,”  will  he  best 
man,  and  Pork  Chops  O’Neill  will  be  flower  boy. 

Is  Jimmie  Murphy  a happy  boy?  Yes,  that  little 
belle  of  Bay  Ridge  has  won  out  again,  and  Jimmie 
is  wearing  a brand  new  mustache.  They  have 
patched  up  their  little  quarrel — the  result  of  our 
Jimmie  cutting  his  mustache  off.  Little  belle  didn’t 
like  the  idea,  with  the  consequence  that  Jimmie  had 
to  go  to  the  extreme  (and  was  it  an  extreme  diffi- 
culty to  grow  a new  mustache).  Well,  he  did  it,  and 
now,  after  struggling  four  or  more  weeks,  Jimmie  has 
hopes  that  the  darn  thing  will  take.  However,  he 
and  his  little  hello  can  be  found  any  night  down  in 
Coney  Island.  Does  he  show  that  girl  good  times? 
The  best  at  Nathan’s,  and  takes  her  into  all  the  rides 
and  side  shows  (on  free  passes).  Well,  good  luck, 
Jimmie,  we  are  sorry  you  and  girl  fell  out  over 
mustache,  hut  glad  that  it’s  all  over.  We  don’t  mean 
the  mustache. 

There’s  a little  boy  in  Canarsie,  known  as  Billy 
Lutz.  He  is  the  cop’s  pride  and  joy.  Does  Billy  like 
policemen?  Why,  Billy  is  the  most  disappointed 
boy  when  Spring  3100  comes  out,  and  he  doesn’t  get 
one.  He  gets  a big  kick  out  of  the  magazine  and 
shows  it  to  all  the  hoys  in  the  neighborhood.  Billy 
says  as  soon  as  he  grows  up  he  is  going  to  join  the 
police  force  and  write  for  the  magazine.  He  loves 
books,  and  Spring  3100  is  his  thriller.  And  he  wants 
to  be  mentioned  as  a great  booster  for  the  magazine. 

Since  the  62d  Precinct  has  laid  claim  to  the  Base- 
ball Championship  of  the  Department,  all  the  pre- 
cincts want  to  play  us.  We  have  taken  the  measure 
of  the  66th,  70th,  13th  and  64th  Precincts.  For 


games  get  in  touch  with  Patrolman  Ferrante  of  the 
62d  Precinct.  A return  game  is  especially  desired 
with  the  64th  Precinct.  Sergeant  Devine  says  he 
will  bet  a “grand”  on  our  ball  club.  On  the  diamond 
his  favorite  saying  is,  “Ditch  the  butts  and  get 
goin’.” 

Our  Secret  Service  Squad  has  reported  that  “Ma- 
hatma Ghandi”  Ravalgi  has  obtained  an  engineer’s 
license  to  operate  a peanut  stand  at  Bensonhurst 
Park. 

Harry  Frumkin,  the  BULL  thrower  (AMERICAN 
BULL ) , is  very  active  these  days  throwing  the  evil- 
doers in  the  can.  He  is  also  our  star  pinch  hitter. 

Our  soda  jerker  is  BO  BO  Collins.  He  dished  Ed 
Hayes  out  of  the  job.  Hayes  is  pretty  sore,  because 
BO  BO  drinks  more  than  he  hands  out. 

Herb  Ethridge  has  new  golf  pants  and  a panama 
hat,  a sure  sign  summer  has  arrived. 

Patrolman  De  Guiseppe,  66th  Precinct,  wants  to 
know  if  it  is  permissible  to  wear  rubber  collars,  as 
at  present  he  has  to  carry  two  spares. . . . Patrolman 
Dick  looks  good  in  the  old-style  baseball  uniform; 
all  he  needs  is  the  moustache.  Maybe  you  can  grow 
one  for  next  season,  Jimmy!... Our  friend  McFad- 
den  will  be  hack  to  work  soon,  which  comes  under 
the  heading  of  good  news. ..  .Patrolman  Morarity 
asked  me  to  lay  off  on  his  squeaky  shoes,  so  I will 
not  mention  them.  (Hear  that,  Selig?)  Speaking 
of  Selig,  his  arrest  record  is  up  two  juveniles,  both 
about  seven  years  of  age.  Good  work,  Sidney. . . . 
Patrolman  Defeis  when  assigned  to  the  cemetery  post 
always  whistles  while  walking.  He  lost  his  whistle 
the  other  night  and  did  not  recover  it  until  he  found 
the  “Ghost”  to  be  a big  white  horse  that  had  strayed 
from  its  stable. ...  Steve  Hennessy  was  invited  for  a 
ride  in  a plane.  He  replied,  “I’ll  go  as  high  as  the 
next  one,  but  with  one  foot  on  the  good  old  sod.”.  . . 
Our  noble  attendant  Byrnes  has  two  flowers  in  his 
garden  that  are  as  high  as  the  flag  pole.  What  do 
you  call  them,  Jim?.  . .The  desk  officers.  Father  and 
Son,  buy  their  shoes  in  the  Father  and  Son  shoe 
stores.  Where  do  you  buy  your  slippers.  Son?... 
Patrolman  Krawczak  was  seen  in  earnest  conversa- 
tion with  a Chinaman  on  New  Utrecht  Avenue.  He 
is  trying  to  get  his  collars  done  wholesale. 

The  70th  Precinct  offers  heartfelt  sympathy  to 
Patrolmen  William  Ecks,  William  Burke  and  Ser- 
geant William  Doyle,  who  have  suffered  the  loss 
of  beloved  ones  in  the  past  month. 

On  a hot  day  recently,  James  Powers,  our  red- 
headed cop,  stood  in  the  centre  of  Ocean  Parkway 
and  removed  his  hat  to  wipe  the  perspiration  from 
his  noble  brow.  A woman  driver  brought  her  car 
to  a sudden  stop  within  inches  of  him.  Powers 
asked  her  what  was  the  idea?  She  covly  replied, 
“Pardon  me,  sir,  I mistook  your  head  for  a red 
light.” 

The  boys  were  down  on  the  target  range  practising 
diligently  to  become  pistol  experts.  Captain  Him- 
niel  inquired  as  to  the  cause  of  all  the  diligency. 
One  wag  announced  they  were  trying  to  perfect  a 
shot  that  would  make  two  hits  at  one  time.  One 
bright  boy  vouchsafed  he  could  already  do  it.  The 
Captain  skeptically  asked  him  for  proof.  The  bright 
one  remarked  that  when  he  fired  a shot  it  would 
hit  Entwistle  and  the  flower  fund.  Cute,  eh? 

Anthony  Beres,  the  Rego  Park  Bailiff,  now  owns 
a 1919  Hudson  Chattering  Six.  The  adjacent  pre- 
cincts have  received  numerous  complaints  from  citi- 
zens being  disturbed  by  the  terrible  clatter  of  junk 
whenever  Beres  passes  through.  Recently,  upon  be- 
ing stopped  by  an  officer,  he  had  to  talk  himself  blue 
in  the  face  to  convince  the  law  he  wasn’t  driving  a 
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concrete  mixer,  and  thereby  did  not  require  a cer- 
tificate of  fitness. 

Patrolman  Edward  Entwistle  was  seen  walking  out 
of  the  station  house  with  several  pairs  of  sports 
trousers.  Sergeant  Harry  Martin  got  off  the  follow- 
ing smart  crack:  “That’s  all  right,  fellows,  the  Baron 
of  Barren  Island  is  on  his  way  to  attend  the  Royal 
Court  at  Westminster  Abbey.” 

John  Copeland  has  been  diligently  looking  over 
road  maps.  The  boys  figured  he  was  going  on  a long 
trip.  This  reporter  collared  John  looking  over  the 
maps  and  marking  them  with  a pencil.  When  I 
asked  what  he  was  doing,  Copeland  advised  me  he 
was  seeking  the  shortest  route  from  Hollis,  L.  I.,  to 
the  station  house.  Get  a compass,  John. 

John  Pierano  and  Vito  Luongo,  of  Parkville,  have 
shown  athletic  ability  and  may  be  sprint  threats  in 
the  coming  Olympics.  They  were  arguing  the  other 
day  as  to  who  had  more  hair  on  their  cranium, 
when  a listener  told  them  of  a place  nearby  where 
they  sold  stuff  that  would  grow  hair  on  a billiard 
ball.  I didn’t  have  a stop  watch  to  time  them,  but 
they  ran  so  fast  that  the  present  champions  may  look 
to  their  laurels  if  these  boys  enter  the  dashes.  Albert 
Pitts  is  also  in  training  with  the  above  mentioned. 

I wonder  what  patrolman  is  taking  a corresnon- 
dence  course  in  short  stopping?  After  that  1 11  say 
Olive  Oil  until  next  month. 

11th  Division  Ptl.  George  Rand 

72d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox  78(ft  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Uyrnes 

74th  Pet.,  Ptl.  H.  Higgins  82rf  Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed.  Hennely 

Ifith  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray  S4th  Pet.,  Lt.  alter  Joyee 

Sergeant  George  Nadler,  of  the  13th  Emergency 
Squad,  should  take  up  baseball  for  a livelihood.  He 
can  run  the  bases  on  his  hands  and  knees;  that's  bet- 
ter than  the  Big  Leaguers  can  do. 

Harry  Waitward,  our  attendant,  has  started  an 
economy  campaign  at  the  76th  Precinct.  When  asked 
for  a match  he  will  light  the  match  and  walk  around 
with  it  to  see  if  any  of  the  other  boys  want  a light 
before  throwing  it  away. 

Poor  Patrolman  Thomas  Ruff  is  losing  his  mem- 
ory. He  could  not  remember  where  they  moved 
signal  box  13.  He  had  to  ask  the  people  in  the 
vicinity  of  Court  Street  and  Hamilton  Avenue  if 
they  had  seen  it. 

Patrolman  Ed.  Briglio,  of  the  Police  Sanitation 
Department,  and  Ed  Smith,  in  charge  of  the  Food 
Department,  look  so  much  alike  the  people  of  Red 
Hook  take  them  for  twins. 

Patrolman  GONG  GONG  McLaren  runs  wild 
through  the  streets  at  the  sight  of  a motorcvcle.  (IT 
WON  T BE  LONG  NOW.) 

When  Sergeant  Charley  Aichman,  82d  Precinct,  set 
out  on  a recent  fishing  trip,  the  old  salt  wore  two 
overcoats,  boots,  a raincoat  and  carried  an  umbrella. 
He  was  accompanied  by  Patrolmen  Charles  Kopke, 
Tom  McConnell,  Jim  Murphy  and  Ed  Siebert  of  the 
Brooklyn  Telegraph  Bureau.  They  caught  450  floun- 
ders and  had  a 25-cent  pool  for  the  heaviest  fish 
caught.  Sergeant  Aichman  was  greatly  embarrassed 
when  the  boys  caught  him  feeding  his  prize  sinkers. 
He  got  the  biggest  fish  anyway;  he  stole  it  from  one 
of  the  others.  The  Sergeant  took  150  of  the  floun- 
ders to  distribute  among  the  poor,  and  also  for  his 
brother  Sergeants.  Sergeant  De  Martini  rises  to  an- 
nounce that  he  didn’t  get  any  of  Aichman’s  fish. 

Lieutenant  Behan,  of  the  72d  Precinct,  now  man- 
ages the  baseball  team  and  is  anxious  to  hear  from 
all  the  players. 

Patrolman:  “I  have  a report  of  an  aided  case ” 

Sergeant:  “Well,  what  is  the  diagnosis?” 

Patrolman:  “Here,  I’ll  spell  it,  P U-N-M-U-N- 

N-I-U.” 


Sergeant:  “Just  a moment,  perhaps  it’s  pneu- 
monia.” 

Patrolman:  “No,  Sarge,  it  can’t  he,  because  what 
the  doctor  has  written  starts  with  a P.” 

Patrolman  Cullen  has  another  addition  to  his  fam- 
ily, which  reminds  ua  of  Patrolman  Ryan’s  christen- 
ing party. 

Ninth  Street  and  Second  Avenue  looked  like  the 
North  Woods  to  Patrolman  Engh  the  other  day.  En- 
tering a building  he  was  confronted  by  a big  black 
bear.  Without  hesitating,  he  began  grappling  with 
the  animal  using  all  his  wrestling  knowledge  to  good 
effect.  The  spectators  claim  you  couldn’t  tell  which 
was  the  bear.  Engh  finally  pinned  the  hear  down 
and  held  him  until  the  emergency  crew  arrived. 
Patrolman  Ludwig,  our  famed  liear  hunter,  said  he 
wished  he  had  been  there  to  draw  a head  on  him. 

Patrolman  Thomas  Sullivan  says  he  intends  to 
spend  his  vacation  at  Honolulu.  It  looks  like  those 
trips  to  the  beach  at  Coney  Island  last  year  spoiled 
Tommy. 

13th  Division  Lt.  Edward  D.  Hoffman 

77th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  79th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  W ills 

80f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  W egge  81sf  Pet..  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

88f/i  Pet,,  Ptl.  George  Muelieh 

Movie  Moguls  are  beseeching  Shimmy  Reilly  to  go 
to  Flickerland  and  rival  “Schnozzle”  Durante.  In 
the  event  he  turns  the  offer  down,  the  boys  have 
purchased  a football  nose  guard,  so  he  can  still  re- 
main in  the  mud. 

When  Tony  Monturee  advances  to  the  rank  of 
Sergeant,  all  matters  will  be  complete  if  No.  450  is 
pinned  on  his  chest.  Both  are  extensive  explorers, 
one  by  land,  the  other  by  air. 

The  Boy  Scouts  have  requested  Tip  O’Gradee  to 
address  them  at  the  Froehell  Acadeniee,  upon  hear- 
ing of  the  wonderful  scouting  ability  he  used  for 
Kacee,  Bearee  and  Laree,  when  Stinelee,  Doortee 
and  Nanree  were  afootee,  late  touree. 

Patrolman  Centrello,  79th  Precinct,  wishes  to  dis- 
pose of  his  50  rabbits,  60  canaries,  20  rose  hushes 
and  8 fig  trees  to  the  highest  bidder.  (Advertise- 
ment. ) 

To  go  from  Woodhaven  to  Floyd  Bennett  Field, 
take  the  Woodhaven  Boulevard  bus  to  Queens  Boule- 
vard; the  Queens  Boulevard  trolley  over  Queensboro 
Bridge;  the  Seventh  Avenue  subway  to  34th  Street; 
the  Hudson  tube  to  Bayonne;  cross  the  Outerbridge 
to  Staten  Island  (a  pleasant  walk  through  Staten 
Island  I to  St.  George  Ferry;  the  ferry  to  69th  Street, 
Brooklyn;  Shore  Road  to  Fort  Hamilton  (where  a 
polo  game  may  be  enjoyed)  ; thence  to  Coney  Island; 
to  Plum  Beach;  then  swim  to  Barren  Island  and  the 
Airport.  FOR  FURTHER  DIRECTIONS  SEE 
PATROLMAN  GRANT. 

Abner  (Scotch)  Wegge,  delegate  at  large  and  chief 
attendant  of  the  80th  Precinct,  always  coveted  having 
his  own  monogramed  cigarettes.  Poj)  Winters  tells 
us  the  doughty  Scot  w411  shortly  make  application 
to  the  Supreme  Cqurt  to  have  his  name  changed  to 
Chesterfield. 

Members  of  the  81st  Precinct  are  glad  to  see  Patrol- 
man Joseph  Depre  return  to  work  after  being  on  sick 
report  for  seven  months. 

The  Precinct  baseball  team  is  playing  hang  up  hall 
at  present  and  the  manager  expects  a great  record  for 
the  coming  month. 

We  gave  Lieutenant  Edward  Trahert  a happy  send 
off  upon  his  retirement  from  the  department.  We 
wish  him  luck,  happiness  and  health  for  years  to 
come. 

Patrolman  Theodore  Steinblinck  has  been  trans- 
ferred from  the  88th  Precinct  to  the  Mounted  Squad. 
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The  precinct  is  losing  one  good  fellow.  Crying 
towels  are  limited. 

Matthew  jNIoran,  temporarily  assigned  to  the  San- 
itation Squad,  leaves  the  precinct  every  morning 
with  a hook  under  his  arm.  The  boys  are  wondering 
if  he  is  studying  for  the  next  Sergeant's  examina- 
tion so  soon. 

14th  Division  Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 

83rf  Pff.,  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn  90fft  Pcf.,  Ptl.  Emanuel  I'hjelder 

83th  Pct.t  Ptl.  W illiam  J.  Hughes  92d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  P'.  von  Hasset 

8~th  Pet..  Ptl.  W illiam  Sehuebel  94th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Donald  W kite 

Benny  Tisk,  the  sensational  second  sacker  of  the 
85th  Precinct  hall  team,  hit  what  looked  to  he  a 
liome  run  recently.  As  Benny  neared  second  base, 
however,  he  developed  housemaid’s  knee  and  had  to 
he  carried  from  the  field. 

Patrolman  Schwartz,  the  first  name  Otto,  has  had 
an  Oval  named  in  his  honor.  When  popular  Otto 
of  post  1 w'as  asked  to  make  a speech  on  the  occa- 
sion he  said,  “Aw  Nertz.” 

Sergeant  Jackie  Coogan,  advocate  of  the  famed 
bloomer,  still  tells  the  outgoing  platoon  to  keep  on 
the  job.  He  has  yet  to  miss. 

During  the  hot  weather  Patrolman  George  Lotter- 
hos  w'as  seen  washing  his  socks  in  Newtown  Creek 
and  hanging  them  on  the  backstop  at  Schwartz’s 
Oval  to  dry. 

Patrolman  George  O Keefe  has  twice  been  taken 
for  the  Goodyear  Blimp  in  the  past  week. 

The  talk  of  “repeal’’  has  broadened  Lieutenant 
Connelly's  smile.  Patrolman  George  Waters  let  us 
in  on  the  secret.  The  Lieutenant  has  been  working 
on  and  has  perfected  a collapsible  beer  can. 

Chubby  Shannon,  ofi  the  84th  Precinct,  has  a new 
pastime  playing  with  black  cats.  Take  care.  Chubby, 
cats  are  as  dangerous  as  Babe  Innes. 

The  94th  Precinct  baseball  team  defeated  the  111th 
Precinct  15  to  1 at  Bayside.  Good  work,  hoys,  even 
though  they  had  their  own  umpire. 

Peter  Metzger,  our  temporary  Sergeant,  loves  to  do 
telephone  switchboard  duty.  Cheer  up,  Pete,  hotter 
days  are  coming  when  you  are  a regular  Sergeant. 

Tony  Walsh.  Captain  of  the  motor  boat 
'AITZICK,"  and  deckhand  Charley  Carlin  are  to 
leave  85th  Street  dock  and  voyage  up  Whale  and 
Newtown  Creek  on  their  vacation.  They  are  trying 
hard  to  have  “Bill”  Bischoff  join  them.  Wise  guys; 
Bill  is  an  excellent  chef. 

Received  a card  from  John  Rasch.  The  spirit  of 
good  fellowship  still  exists.  John  and  Frank  Klein 
recently  retired  and  are  up  at  Moose  Head  Lake, 
Maine,  enjoying  themselves. 

Did  Charlie  Bollier  use  his  head?  I'll  sav  he 
didn't.  Charlie  escorted  some  school  children  to  the 
Mount  Vernon  replica  at  Prospect  Park.  The  teach- 
ers and  their  charges  filled  the  bus  and  left  Charlie 
on  the  sidewalk.  He  phoned  the  house  and  asked 
for  instructions,  and  was  advised  to  sit  on  the  roof. 
Charlie  was  dejected.  At  last  he  decided  to  sit  with 
a child  on  each  knee.  On  the  way  Charlie  had  to 
get  out  and  move  a wrecked  car  from  their  path.  In 
the  process  of  removal,  poor  Charlie  found  himself 
wrapped  around  one  of  the  doors,  his  feet  caught 
in  the  cushions.  His  next  assignment  was  to  a ball 
game.  This  annoyed  him  greatly,  as  he  was  not 
supplied  with  Flit.  By  the  way,  Rogers  and  Bollier 
are  not  talking. 

Buck  Thompson  got  up  late  one  morning  and  his 
frail  said.  “\ou  had  better  shave,”  which  command 
he  obeyed  like  all  married  men.  In  his  hurry  he 
used  tooth  paste  instead  of  soap. 

Jack  Buckley  and  Norman  Speilberg,  the  Prince 
of  Wales  hoys  of  the  83d  Precinct,  happened  in  for 
their  checks  during  their  vacation.  When  the  hoys 


went  to  work  on  them  for  the  regalia  they  wore, 
Buckley  replied,  “Ton  fellows  don’t  know  dress 
when  you  see  it.”  Several  in  the  audience  agreed. 

McKelvey  and  Hill  were  in  the  far  north.  We 
received  postals  from  them  after  they  had  returned 
to  the  city. 

Anthony  Herzhauser  is  taking  music  lessons  and 
has  a personal  friend  teaching  him.  Tom  Mills  is 
anxious  to  know  who  the  teacher  is. 

One  of  our  mirrors  has  to  be  resilvered,  due  to 
being  worked  overtime  by  the  unemployment  and 
outdoor  cleanliness  boys.  One  is  a simonizer  who 
has  his  wife  put  his  hair  up  in  water  waves. 

Before  Harry  Klein  left  with  the  veterans  recently, 
Charley  Wells  was  greatly  interested  in  his  welfare. 
Harry  expects  to  get  hitched  in  the  fall,  and  Charley 
was  the  matchmaker.  Both  are  having  a hard  time 
finding  a tailor  to  outfit  them  for  the  occasion. 

Some  of  the  boys  went  on  a trip  and  took  the  guy 
with  the  big  glasses  along.  He  was  assigned  to  cook 
spaghetti.  The  guests  said  he  put  too  much  water 
in  the  sauce. 

The  87th  Precinct  ball  team  has  some  record.  They 
won  twelve  of  their  last  sixteen  games.  The  94th 
Precinct  had  better  look  to  its  laurels. 

The  90th  Precinct  has  a ball  team  composed  of 
men  with  twenty  years  or  over  in  the  Department. 
We  challenge  any  precinct  having  a similar  aggre- 
gation. Get  in  touch  with  Manager  Boo  Boo  Ken- 
nedy, Hack  Bureau,  90th  Precinct. 

Lumberjack  Jack  Kautz,  the  best  fisherman  of  this 
Precinct,  went  on  a trip  with  the  boys,  one  of  whom 
found  a dollar  and  was  honest  enough  to  inquire 
for  the  loser.  No  one  came  forth,  so  the  lad  bought 
cigars  for  all.  On  the  way  home  Kautz  discovered 
it  was  he  who  had  lost  the  buck.  There  will  be  a 
benefit  out  here  for  the  big-hearted  lumberjack. 

15th  Division  Patrolman  August  Burger 

lOOth  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hannigan  103ti  Pet.,  Ptl.  August  Burger 

101st  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Fox  \04th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edtvard  Murphy 

102rf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Peter  Booth  I03th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbaeher 

106th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

Sergeant  Casey,  of  the  104th  Precinct,  had  to  re- 
fuse a number  of  requests  to  go  on  fishing  trips  with 
the  limburger  brigade  of  the  precinct,  namely: 
Patrolmen  Comnierginger,  Dearcopp,  Mielenhausen, 
Hoffmann,  Klaukemeyer,  Reicherter,  Knobloch  and 
Wamester.  The  Sarge  says  there  will  no  corned 
beef  and  cabbage  on  that  boat. 

Patrolman  Hegarty  is  the  shining  light  of  the  out- 
door cleanliness  squad  and  has  done  his  share  in  try- 
ing to  make  this  town  spotless.  The  various  civic 
organizations  have  voted  to  make  him  a Knight  of 
the  Old  Paper  Can  and  place  his  photo  alongside 
that  of  Patrolman  Blozsis,  on  Myrtle  Avenue. 

Members  of  this  Department  who  wish  to  see  one 
of  the  most  thrilling  races  of  the  season  should  get 
in  touch  with  the  manager  of  the  Mineola  Fair 
grounds.  They  will  see  one  of  the  most  daring  ex- 
hibitions of  speed,  skill  and  endurance  ever  exhib- 
ited. The  thoroughbreds  will  be: 

Late  Tour — Ridden  by  Jockey  Patrolman  Quinn. 

Early  See — Ridden  by  Jockey  Patrolman  Loblein. 

Special  Post — Ridden  by  Jockey  Patrolman 
Roland. 

Patrolman  Loblein  while  training  for  the  above 
event  pulled  a perfect  Prince  of  Wales;  he  fell  off 
the  horse  and  came  up  with  a beautiful  egg  plant  on 
his  head.  Patrolman  Roland  likes  to  ride  with  his 
putties  shined  up.  Patrolman  Quinn  has  a special 
hammock  he  will  use  for  a saddle.  Patrolman  Doyle 
is  open  for  wagers  on  the  outcome  of  the  race. 

The  gang  missed  a little  more  scandal  when  they 
failed  to  accept  the  invitation  that  was  extended  to 


32 


see  Patrolman  Stattmiller’s  daughter  married;  also 
to  lamp  Brother  John  in  his  hired  full-dress  suit. 
Some  sight,  oh  boy!  The  waxed  moustache  looked 
cute. 

“Happy  days  are  here  again”  was  heard  from  the 
back  room  of  the  station  house  where  Patrolman  Ed- 
ward O’Connor  was  observed  taking  the  rubber  band 
off  his  green-moulded  bank  roll.  The  last  time  this 
was  done  was  in  Ireland. 

Another  good  man  gone  wrong.  Latest  reports  say 
that  Patrolman  Roach  has  gone  into  double  harness, 
following  the  footsteps  of  his  classmate.  Rookie 
Dwyer. 

Patrolman  Doherty  is  sticking  out  his  chest  and 
bragging  about  his  new-born  son. ...  Patrolman  Freddy 
Arnold  is  getting  very  thin  these  days  playing  hand- 
ball on  Central  Avenue. 


16th  Division 


Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 


108/^  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  lllt^  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  E.  Fields 

lQ9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Michael  Quinn  \\2th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Lawrence  J . McQuade 

llOfA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  Pet.,  Ptl.  W illiam  Heise 

We  are  happy  to  report  that  Patrolmen  Silke  (Two 
Gun ) and  Happy  Bill  Quinn  are  the  proud  daddies 
of  two  little  gals. 

How  about  it.  George  Povelak?  Any  chance  of 
taking  you  to  the  aquarium  to  take  some  fish? 

Henry  Hohm,  the  monotony  man,  has  returned 
from  his  vacation  looking  as  brown  as  a berry. 

Schultze,  Cullinan  and  Kaufman  are  enjoying  a 
wonderful  vacation  in  the  sticks. 

Our  Hero  this  month:  Patrolman  Victor  Caliguiri, 
who  apprehended  three  stick-up  men  on  July  4th. 
Some  fireworks,  eh,  Vic? 

Glad  to  see  Bill  Smalling  hack  with  us  after  his 
recent  illness. 

Young  Matty  Herberich  had  a narrow  escape  re- 
cently when  he  almost  had  his  ear  shot  off.  Hold 
everything,  Matty. 

Patrolman  Schmidt,  our  beau  brummel,  is  reported 
engaged.  Who  is  she,  pal,  not  one  of  the  lovely 
McLaughlin  sisters? 

Sergeant  McGovern  is  spending  his  vacation  in  the 
wilds  of  St.  Albans,  while  Sergeant  Andy  McKeon 
is  up  in  Canada  enjoying  the  sights. 

Look  out.  Bill  Quinn!  Dinny,  the  terrible  Gan- 
non, is  at  it  again! 

Young  Jackie  Lowe,  son  of  the  well-known  pitcher 
of  the  Police  Department  Nine,  Walter  Lowe,  is  fol- 
lowing in  his  dad’s  footsteps  as  a ball  player.  Jackie 
is  known  as  one  of  the  best  juvenile  players  in 
Bayside. 


1st  District  Traffic  Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

A.  Ptl.  Walter  C.  Schad  D.  Ptl.  Francis  Maxwell 

B.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica  E.  Sgt.  John  Wallace 

C.  Ptl.  Edward  Metz  F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

C.  Three  guesses:  Who  begins  his  famous  stories 
with  “That  reminds  me”?  (Tight  shoes.) 

By  order  of  Holecek:  Patrolman  Bogan  shall  be 
known  as  Attendant  McMahon’s  supervisor.  Effec- 
tive forthwith. 

Advice  to  rookies  by  Patrolman  Hayes:  On  a cold 
late  tour  all  that  is  needed  to  keep  warm  is  a vest 
and  two  cakes  of  Tasty  Yeast. 

How  to  tell  when  the  Captain  is  off:  Holecek  can 
be  seen  running  around  without  his  piece  of  paper 
in  his  hand. 

When  bigger  cops  are  made,  Nick  Huth  will  make 
them. 

When  looking  for  a favor  from  Patrolman  Hitz- 
ler,  tell  him  you  are  a friend  of  Patrolman  Goulds 
and  everything  will  be? 

Traffie  “C’s”  new  club,  “The  Nerts  Club.”  Bam- 
berger, president,  and  Somers,  viee-president. 

Rookies  should  see  Ed  Miller  on  all  matters  per- 


taining to  seniority.  It  is  rumored  he  came  in  the 
job  with  one  ribbon. 

E.  Returning  from  two  strenuous  days  at  the  Cap- 
tain’s exam.  Lieutenants  John  Higgins  and  John 
Kelly  looked  very  well  pleased.  No  doubt  a few 
months  hence  we  will  have  the  pleasure  of  saluting 
two  new  lovable  commanding  officers. 

Sergeant  “King”  Doyle  pinched  hit  in  the  Bronx 
during  examination  days.  The  “King,”  who  is  about 
to  be  made  a “Looie”  himself  in  the  very  near  future, 
says  that  the  Bronx  is  the  land  of  milk  and  honey, 
and  he  hopes  to  land  there  after  promotion. 

Sergeant  Bill  Mulry  took  his  wife  and  fleet  of  little 
Mulrys  to  Ideal  Beach,  on  the  shores  of  New  Jersey. 
After  a few  days  sojourn  Bill  returned  alone.  He 
says  he  doesn’t  care  whether  he  works  all  day  or 
night  now,  as  keeping  a bachelor  apartment  is  sort 
of  a lonesome  job. 

Sergeant  Joseph  Meade  has  started  a tour  of  the 
good  old  U.  S.  A.  Joe,  we  hope  your  wife  and  young- 
sters will  enjoy  the  scenery  along  the  Bronx  River 
Parkway. 

Sergeant  James  Mohan  has  changed  his  address 
for  the  summer  and  can  be  reached  on  the  ocean 
front  at  Coney  Island. 

Patrolman  Thomas  Lancer  recently  distinguished 
himself  by  the  capture  of  two  notorious  hold-up  men 
in  the  vicinity  of  Broadway  and  72d  Street.  Good 
work,  Tom,  and  have  a good  time  on  that  extra  dav 
off. 

Recently  was  informed  that  our  sheik  of  Traffic 
“E,”  Patrolman  Gerald  Grojean,  stepped  out  and 
took  unto  himself  a better  half.  The  only  thing 
Gerald  smiles  at  is  the  big  clock  in  the  vicinity  of 
his  post  when  it  arrives  near  quitting  time.  Gee. 
isn’t  love  grand! 

Patrolman  Barney  Heustis,  credited  with  the  most 
perfect  Roman  nose  in  all  of  Traffic  “E,”  bumped 
into  Jimmy  Durante,  of  Hollywood  fame.  We  are 
glad  to  report  that  after  both  “Schnozzles”  had  been 
properly  measured,  our  dear  Barney  won. 

B.  Patrolman  Thomas  Rail,  the  June  groom  of 
Traffic  “B,”  and  his  pretty  bride,  Katie  O'Donnell, 
celebrated  with  a honeymoon  trip  to  Niagara  Falls. 
Congratulations. 

The  featured  bout  between  Patrolman  (Gas-house) 
Mundhenk  and  Patrolman  Peter  Devaney  has  been 
indefinitely  postponed.  Devaney  contracted  a severe 
case  of  sunburn  while  summering  at  Coney  Island. 

Lieutenants  Thomas  Ryan  and  Dick  Reynolds  have 
their  hats  in  the  ring  for  the  shield  that  carries  the 
two  bars.  Both  report  progress  in  the  recent  exami- 
nation. Lientenant  Patrick  Crowley,  the  unofficial 
referee,  declares  them  both  winners.  Good  luck. 

Sergeants  Patrick  McGuire,  President,  Patrick 
Burke,  First  Vice-President,  and  Michael  J.  Mannion, 
Secretary  and  Treasurer  of  the  “Head-Hunters”  Asso- 
ciation, are  observed  holding  daily  conferences. 
From  inside  information  they  expect  the  list  to  move 
shortly. 

Patrolman  Frederick  (Herman)  Bauer,  No.  2 
chauffeur  of  Ford  No.  879,  reports  car  in  good  con- 
dition; battery  clean. 

Patrolman  Clarence  Shoesmith  has  been  promoted 
since  he  caught  a burglar  in  his  home  town.  Flush- 
ing. He  now  has  two  piers  for  a post  instead  of 
one. 

2d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  Fagan 

G.  Ptl.  Gene  McGuinness  H.  Ptl.  IS'arcisse  Gervais 

Ed  Gallagher  has  just  returned  from  a visit  to  the 
home  of  “Anne  Houser  Bush,”  in  good  ole  St.  Louis. 
Ed  says  he  expects  her  to  return  to  us  soon. 
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The  Traffic  ‘"H  baseball  team  is  just  about 
rounded  into  shape.  Manager  Fighting  Jim  McCar- 
thy says  his  boys  are  as  good  as  the  best.  The  first 
combat  of  the  season  was  with  the  52d  Precinct.  The 
massacre  lasted  till  late  in  the  afternoon  and  had  to 
be  called  in  the<  7th  inning,  at  which  time  the  score 
was  somewhere  in  the  neighborhood  of  140  to  80. 
Aii}tT\'ay,  a good  time  was  had  bv  all. 

We  have  good  reason  to  believe  that  our  own  little 
Willie  Richards  is  about  to  become  engaged,  married 
or  something  of  the  sort.  Whatever  it  is,  Willie, 
we  wish  you  luck. 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

Lieutenant  Arthur  Strachan  is  said  to  have  danced 
right  through  the  Captain’s  exam,  and  without  the 
KILTS.  More  power,  Scotty. 

I.  Attendant  John  '"’Patches”  O’Brien,  the  beau 
brummel  of  “I,”  was  seen  talking  to  the  “old  clothes 
man”  of  the  78th  Precinct.  Wonder  what  the  con- 
versation was  about?  Maybe  John  was  trying  to  get 
a new  pair  of  trousers  in  exchange  for  the  ones  he  is 
wearing. 

John  “Max”  Carthy,  the  humorist,  and  Arthur 
“Blushes”  Ford,  the  cartoonist,  are  strangely  silent 
lately.  “Crying’’  Charlie  Zeeck  must  have  taken  a 
fall  out  of  them. 

The  cooks  and  waiters  of  Traffic  “I”  seem  to  be 
going  out  of  their  way  to  invite  the  bosses  to  eat 
lately.  We  wonder  whether  the  coming  Sergeants’ 
list  has  anything  to  do  with  this. 

J.  Harry  “Meandogs”  Tice  is  walking  much  better 
since  the  horse  stepped  on  his  foot.  The  sudden 
jolt  must  have  raised  his  arches. 

Tom  Mc\^  alters  has  the  chevrons  all  readv  to  sew 
on.  “Windy  ” Keliher,  Martin  and  a few  more  of 
the  bossy  better  look  out. 

Sandy  McTave,  of  summons  renown,  is  walking 
around  these  days  wearing  a smile  that  won't  rub 
out.  A new  young  lady  arrived  a few  weeks  ago  at 
the  Tave  domicile.  He  alreadv  has  two  future 
“rabbis.” 

Ruddy  Faust  is  kind  of  nervous  lately. 

K.  Patrolman  R.  Cook  purchased  an  aeroplane 
last  month  and  wants  to  take  some  of  the  boys  up  for 
a ride.  Any  volunteers? 

Patrolman  L.  Laut  lost  a big  bet  on  the  Sharkey- 
Schmeling  fight.  Milmerstadt  says  the  amount  of  the 
bet  was  S2.50,  which  he  claims  is  big  for  Louie. 

Looks  like  Mike  Gully  has  the  only  steady  post  in 
the  precinct. 

The  golf  hug  certainly  took  a good  bite  out  of 
Sam  Oldham. 

Patrolman  Bauerschmidt  was  relieved  at  5:30  P.  M. 
instead  of  the  usual  5:58  one  Sunday  last  month. 
Didn't  get  over  it  yet. 

W hat  patrolman  picked  himself  a nice  cool  berth 
for  the  summer?  Smart  fellow  that  Charlie. 

Silent  Markowitz  will  take  care  of  the  traffic  situa- 
tion down  at  Coney  Island  this  summer.  Keep  every- 
thing under  control  now,  “Cornelius.” 

Lieutenant  Jere  Daly  is  back  from  the  Theatre 
Zone.  W elcome  hack,  Jere,  we  hope  you  have  come 
to  stay. 

Dave  Maun  has  grown  a few  shades  paler.  He’s 
worried  fearing  Charlie  Bumberschute  will  soon  be 
his  boss. 

Handsome  Ed  Donlan,  the  snappy  Sergeant  from 
Traffic  K,  pays  many  visits  to  Canarsie.  W hat’s  the 
attraction,  Ed? 

L.  W e heard  Sergeant  Egan  talking  to  himself 
when  American  Ice  was  selling  at  35.  Since  the  crash 
we  occasionally  hear  him  whisper. 

Fred  Opperman,  the  “Boy  Cop”  of  “L,”  could  not 
resist  the  spell  of  leap  year  and  was  captured  at 
an  unguarded  moment. 
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Bill  Luttge,  Head  Chef  of  “L,”  has  a mania  for 
Mama  Cookies.  What  are  you  saving  the  coupons 
for?  New  china? 

Sayings  of  the  great  men  of  “L.”  They  are  as 
true  today  as  the  first  time  they  were  uttered.  Cra- 
ven : “Many  great  men  were  once  poor  boys.” . . . 
Thomsen:  “A  girl  whose  words  I cannot  trust  cannot 
be  my  friend.”.  . .Babyface  Ryan:  “Love  all.  Wrong 
none.  ...Pop  Dolan:  “Captain  Kid  became  a pi- 

rate. I became  a cop.”.  . .Jimmy  Hayden:  “I  saw 
many  varieties  of  wdld  flowers  going  through  the 
woods.” 

4th  District  Traffic 

Patrolman  Bill  Kearns  has  not  been  very  active 
as  a reporter  lately.  The  cause  of  the  delinquency 
is  that  he  spends  all  of  his  time  washing  that  new 
Buick. . . .We  are  also  informed  that  Patrolman  Phil 
O Brien  has  not  yet  paid  for  that  American  Legion 
uniform. 

6th  Detective  District 

Det.  Cornelius  J.  Browne 

The  members  of  the  23d  Squad  are  at  last  con- 
vinced that  Detective  William  Quaine  is  a eonfirmed 
bachelor,  as  he  was  seen  purchasing  a poll  parrot 
to  keep  him  company  in  his  lonesome  minutes. 

The  detectives  of  the  6th  District  have  made  base- 
ball history.  They  defeated  the  crack  team  of  the 
25th  Precinct  twice  this  season,  b)”^  scores  of  lO-O  and 
12  to  1.  Sergeant  Braveman,  who  manages  the  los- 
ers, was  struck  out  three  times  in  the  first  game  and 
twice  in  the  second  game.  They’ve  dedicated  a 
poem  to  him,  “When  Sergeant  Braveman  of  the  25th 
Precinct  strikes  out.” 

The  detectives  were  ably  managed  by  Lieutenant 
Appel,  and  his  work  was  perfect.  Rumors  went 
around  that  an  official  from  one  of  the  major  leagues 
was  looking  him  over.  Who  can  tell?  Maybe  he’ll 
be  at  the  Polo  Grounds  next  season. 

Acting  Lieutenant  John  Shields,  in  charge  of  the 
23d  Squad,  is  on  his  vacation  at  Belle  Harbor,  and 
believe  me  what  a play  the  boardwalk  will  get  when 
he  starts  strutting  his  white  flannels.  He  is  also  a 
passionate  golfer,  and  one  of  the  best  in  the  depart- 
ment. One  of  our  undercover  men  followed  him 
over  one  of  the  courses  in  ’Nassau  County  recently, 
and  reported  that  John  had  a perfect  128.  Look  to 
your  laurels,  Sarazen. 

Detective  John  Dougherty,  who  has  taken  charge 
of  the  23d  Squad  during  the  absence  of  Lieutenant 
Shields,  had  a telephone  installed  in  his  bedroom  so 
that  he  could  have  24  hours’  service. 

Lieutenant  Henry  Devlin,  of  the  28th  Squad,  says 
that  he  has  a 100  per  cent,  record  in  keeping  his 
name  out  of  Spring  3100.  Look  out,  Henry,  your 
reporter  is  on  the  scent  and  looking  for  a little  story. 

8th  Detective  District  Det.  William  Secor 

Johnny  Collins,  of  the  47th  Squad,  tells  a story 
about  a man  who  left  a will  (but  who  didn’t  have 
a cent)  which  read  something  like  this:  He  be- 

queathed the  limbs  of  the  trees  to  the  birds  to  sit 
on;  the  streams  and  rivers  to  the  fishes  to  swim  in; 
the  fresh  air  to  the  humans  so  that  they  could 
breathe.  What  got  John’s  wrinkle,  was  that  the 
person  who  left  that  kind  of  a will  must  have  been 
very  busy,  had  a lot  on  his  mind  and  was  very 
generous. 

The  mob  in  the  8th  District  have  come  to  the  con- 
clusion that  Morry  Tobin  is  very  witty,  because  every 
time  you  see  him  and  Rudy  Schnitzer,  you  always 
see  Rudy  laughing.  Maybe  it’s  just  one  of  those 
perpetual  smiles. 

Conny  Mancini  tells  a story  about  when  the  18th 
Amendment  was  put  through.  Everybody  was 
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shouting  “No  beer — no  work.”  Now,  he  says,  we 
have  no  beer  and  also  no  work. 

Johnny  Bunchrow,  of  the  47th  Squad,  is  on  his 
vacation,  but  you  ought  to  see  the  nice  coat  of  red 
sunburn  that  he  has.  He  is  one  of  those  “guys”  that 
doesn’t  tan,  just  burns. 

Speaking  about  the  pronunciation  of  words, 
Frankie  Lenihan  wants  to  know  how  to  pronounce 
ACCLIMATED;  is  it  ack-climated  or  a-climated? 
He  is  one  of  those  gents  that  can  always  give  you  a 
sticker  when  it  comes  to  the  English  language. 

Johnny  Ragtime  Collins  is  a very  good  copper 
and  good  automobile  operator,  but  when  it  comes  to 
managing  a ball  team,  Phooey! 

Since  Lieutenant  Jimmy  Dinan  and  Lieutenant 
Tommy  Neilsen  got  hitched,  there  is  quite  a nice, 
look  on  their  faces.  Why  doesn’t  Tommy  Thomp- 
son and  the  rest  of  the  bachelors  take  a try  at  the 
marriage  department. 

If  you  want  to  meet  an  obliging  team  come  up  to 
The  Bronx  and  meet  Henry  Miller  and  Louis  Holl- 
man.  No  kidding,  either.  It’s  a pleasure  to  work 
alongside  of  this  couple.  Lots  of  luck  to  Hen  and 
Lou  of  the  47th. 

Bobby  Reers  is  not  fat,  as  some  one  told  the  re- 
porter. In  my  opinion  he  is  more  than  fat.  He  is 
stout  in  spots.  What  a front  porch!  Everyone 
wants  to  know  where  the  devil  did  Ogden  get  those 
black  sneakers  that  he  wore  at  a certain  ball  game. 
He  looked  like  a night  man  in  the  upper  Broxix. 

Jimmy  Hartington  is  on  his  vacation.  Everyone 
hopes  that  he  conies  back  with  a good  coat  of  tan, 
or  his  nose  peeling,  or  maybe  a little  fatter. 

Tommy  Williams,  of  the  47th  Squad,  was  sick  for 
quite  a spell,  but  he  is  now  up  and  trying  to  get 
back  to  his  former  self.  His  wisecracks  and  ready 
smile  are  needed  away  up  here  in  the  sticks. 

A1  Dittmar  is  still  one  of  the  doubting  Thomases 
of  the  district.  You  can’t  tell  him  anything;  he 
always  has  to  look  up  the  Encyclopedia  first. 

15th  Detective  District  Det.  Al.  Wing 

We  have  some  constant  readers  in  the  command- 
ing officers  of  the  Police  Departments  in  the  neigh- 
boring towns  of  Floral  Park  and  Bellerose.  In 
Floral  Park  we  are  fortunate  in  having  the  genial 
Jim  Humphreys  as  Chief  of  Police,  for  his  greatest 
pleasure  is  derived  from  assisting  the  members  of  this 
Department.  The  only  fault  that  can  be  found  with 
Jim  is  his  selection  of  a detective,  in  having  Frank 
Magner  as  his  ace  sleuth.  Frank  is  a good  man  in 
picking  parlays,  and  this  will  be  attested  to  by  my 
partner,  the  ex-reporter  for  this  district.  Jack  Hurt  on. 

Bellerose  is  to  be  congratulated  in  having  for  its 
commander-in-chief  Lieutenant  James  Murphy,  as 
the  new  lieutenant  is  a demon  for  work.  His  only 
fault  is  his  constant  use  of  one  of  his  senses,  namely, 
speech.  However,  it  must  be  written  here  that  both 
of  these  men  are  a credit  to  their  communities,  and 
it  is  a genuine  pleasure  to  have  them  as  our  neigh- 
bors. 

Detective  Sam  Clark,  of  the  Queens  Homicide 
Squad,  who  is  by  now  a famous  photographer,  was 
observed  the  other  day  cleaning  his  service  revolver. 
He  uses  a whiskbroom. 

Our  clerical  man.  Detective  Lester  Morris,  is  con- 
sidered one  of  the  sheiks  of  this  office.  All  honors 
go  to  Mrs.  Morris,  however.  She’s  his  guiding  light. 

Detective  Jack  Hurton,  former  star  reporter,  was 
seen  wearing  a hat  two  sizes  too  small.  He  refused 
to  explain  where  he  got  it  on  the  grounds  that  it 
would  incriminate  him. 

Lieutenant  Edward  Moore  wants  to  know  why  the 
106th  Squad  is  always  getting  the  Gun  Squad.  He 
states  that  now  that  mosquitoes  are  in  bloom  in 
Ozone  Park  he  will  train  some  to  be  detectives. 


Lieutenant  Henry  Flattery,  of  the  103d  Squad,  has 
been  doing  light  housekeeping  in  the  station  house 
since  his  wife  and  family  went  to  Ireland. 

Acting  Captain  Graham  is  carrying  a squeal  him- 
self, having  made  out  a D.  D.  4 (but  to  date  no  5, 
although  five  days  have  elapsed)  for  four  towels  that 
he  claims  someone  confiscated  from  his  office.  Mor- 
ris will  be  after  him  for  a 5 soon,  but  can  tell  more 
about  the  towels  if  questioned  closely. 

Detective  Boyman,  of  the  104th  Squad,  is  still 
looking  for  a nice  poodle,  and,  if  anyone  has  one  to 
sell,  communicate  with  Herman. 

Detective  Ike  Jacobs  is  still  in  command  of  the 
104th  Squad  in  the  absence  of  Lieutenant  Stein,  and 
Ike  says  it  isn’t  a bad  job  at  all.  but  that  he  would 
appreciate  if  someone  would  tell  Hughes  that  he  is 
the  boss. 

16th  Detective  District  Det.  John  P.  Werle 

Acting  Lieutenant  Hughey  McGovern,  who  is  “way 
up”  on  the  lieutenants’  list,  is  very  solicitous  about 
the  health  of  all  the  Inspectors,  Captains  and  Lieu- 
tenants in  the  job.  Every  once  in  a while  he  blurts 
out  to  one  of  the  “big”  bosses:  “You  don’t  look  so 

good;  have  you  been  ailing  recently?”  A certain 
member  of  this  district  told  me  confidentially  that 
he  had  recently  received  from  one  of  the  prominent 
hotels  in  New  York  an  announcement  of  some  new 
details  that  were  added  for  the  comfort  of  its  tran- 
sient patrons.  He  said  that  he  had  never  stopped  at 
THAT  hotel  in  all  his  life,  and  he  wondered  if  Joe 
Burke  had  been  using  his  name.  I wonder!  I can 
prove  this,  Joe. 

Jack  Dust,  of  the  114th  Squad,  nicked  a piece  out 
of  the  ear  of  one  of  our  new  members,  Matty  Heb- 
erich.  An  accident,  of  course,  which  might  have 
had  serious  consequences,  and  really  nothing  to  joke 
about — but  the  life  of  the  average  cop  means  to 
take  things  as  they  come  and  laff  it  off.  Well,  Matty 
did,  and  continued  right  on  the  job  after  being 
dressed  up  in  the  hospital.  By  the  way,  Matty  is  a 
pretty  boy  and  uses  Glostora.  He’s  also  single. 

Occasionally  a fellow'  has  a chance  to  go  out  fish- 
ing, and  Henny  Wittel  has  proved  that  two  or  three 
times  this  year.  That  is,  he  proves  it  by  his  state- 
ments; no  one  ever  saw'  any  of  the  fish.  Why  not 
try  the  “Tall  Story  Club,”  Henny? 

Garibaldi  Negri  and  Fascisti  Grottano,  of  the  114th 
Squad  can  knock  off  a corking  duet — but  since  they 
are  100  per  cent,  cops  no  one  suspects  anything 
wrong.  This  squad  also  boasts  of  a perfect  husband. 
WHEN  Mickey  Powers  is  off  he’s  always  out  with 
the  family.  Wotta  man!  (I’ll  bet  the  other  married 
men  in  the  squad  will  be  afraid  to  take  this  copy 
home.  What  do  I get  for  this,  Mickey? ) 

Ed  and  Tom  (Gayne  and  Gallagher)  are  look- 
ing forward  to  vacation  days. ...  Things  have  been 
happening  so  fast  and  so  often  that  laying  around 
in  the  sun  once  in  a while  is  going  to  be  appreci- 
ated...  .“Major”  Dale,  commander  of  the  112th, 
would  dearly  love  to  take  one  of  those  very  cheap 
European  trips  that  are  advertised,  only  Europe  is 
too  far  away  from  the  112th. ...  “Smilin’ ” Ed.  Hat- 
rick  has  a new  rival  (Matty  Heberich),  who  also 
has  a dimple  that  radiates  good  nature.  Hey,  Matty, 
if  you  catch  up  to  Ed.  Hatrick  in  detective  work 
you’ll  please  the  C.  O.  (Captain  Burke ).... Once 
in  a while  Dan  Grey  smiles,  too — mostly  on  pay 
days,  BEFORE  he  goes  home. ...  Lieutenant  John 
Stein  also  took  the  exam,  for  Captain  and  has  al- 
ready bought  the  additional  bar.  Lordy,  if  he  leaves 
here  Mickey  and  Jennie  Mouse  are  going  to  starve 
to  death. ...I  ran  across  “Bomb  Squad”  McCartney 
the  other  day  and  he  said  that  he  reads  this  column 
regularly.  I hope  I may  be  pardoned  for  mention- 
ing him  here,  but  I just  wont  to  say  that  he  can 
find  his  way  without  a guide — in  Queens. 


Chief  Inspector's  Office 

Ptl.  Walter  C.  Brummerhop 

The  baseball  team  alleged  to  represent  the  Poliee 
Commissioner's  Office,  but  comprising  mostly,  as 
stated  by  that  office’s  capable  reporter,  of  “outsid- 
ers," evidently  must  think  pretty  well  of  the  team 
from  the  Chief  Inspector’s  Office.  That  fact  being 
based  upon  the  oratory  which  has  been  forthcoming 
from  various  representatives  of  said  office  praising 
their  initial  victorious  exploit;  and  judging  from  the 
manner  in  which  all  concerned  have  leaped  upon  the 
bandwagon  singing  these  praises,  it  certainly  must 
have  been  considered  quite  an  achievement  to  have 
conquered  the  Chief’s  team,  which,  I might  add, 
comprised  members  of  the  Chief  Inspector’s  office 
ONLY.  We  COULD  get  together  again! 

Hack  Bureau  Ptl.  George  T.  Bosch 

The  reason  that  Ray  Downey  is  taking  such  an 
interest  in  handball  is  that  his  “Lady  Fair"  gets  a 
great  kick  out  of  watching  his  brawny  arms  and 
biceps  that  became  wonderfully  developed  through 
this  pastime. 

Bill  Casey  and  Stanley  Povey,  our  big  shots,  at- 
tended a basket  ball  game  up  at  Hudson  the  other 
night,  after  which  they  visited  some  of  the  night 
eliihs  and  looked  over  the  lovely  fillies  that  entertain 
so  graciously.  A good  time  was  had  by  all. 

^ alter  O'Connell  had  a slight  mishap  the  other 
day.  He  sprained  his  index  finger. 

Next  bout  on  the  program,  eight  rounds,  both 
members  of  this  club.  Bill  O’Neill  and  Hymie  Gor- 
dan.  This  event  will  not  take  place  in  the  cellar,  hut 
in  the  open,  up  on  the  roof. 

I wonder  what  happened  to  Sergeant  Eugene 
Dunn  of  the  Bureau  of  Information.  He  sure  has 
gathered  in  a lot  of  bedtime  stories  recently. 

“My  pent  house  up  in  the  sky,"  sung  by  McIntyre 
and  Hunt. 

It’s  a wonder  the  hoys  wouldn’t  keej)  quiet  when 
Bill  Thompson  is  talking  to  his  boss  over  the  phone. 

Retired  Patrolman  Orrin  H.  Crosby,  former 
Boiler  Inspector,  is  expected  to  pay  us  a visit  from 
St.  Petersburg.  Fla.,  now  his  home  town.  Orrin 
wants  to  say  “Hello"  to  some  of  his  former  side- 
kicks.  O.  K.,  Orrin. 

Motorcycle  Squad  No.  1 

Ptl.  Carl  J.  Fritz 

The  two  letters  received  by  this  office  from  the 
well-known  “Subway  Pat’’  Sorogan  were  very  well 
written,  especially  the  one  addressed  to  the  Society 
for  the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to  Animals.  Pat  wants 
all  the  horses  kept  off  the  streets  so  that  they  won’t 
get  tangled  up  in  his  motorcycle.  The  Society  is  giv- 
ing this  matter  consideration. 

\like  Ryan  is  the  proud  papa  of  a baby  boy.  Con- 
gratulations from  the  gang,  Mike.  Mike  says  he  is 
going  to  make  a fighter  out  of  him.  If  he  inherits 
Mike’s  pep  he  will  spend  most  of  his  time  on  the 
canvas  like  this  . 

Come  on,  Harry,  tell  us  why  you  wore  those  sun 
glasses  last  month — and  leeches  can  be  had  so  easily. 

Oh!  for  the  life  of  a butcher  boy.  Is  that  why 
vou  wear  that  white  coat  when  vou  drive  vour  car, 
“Bill"? 

Is  it  true  that  Jimmie  Reynolds  turned  in  a fire 
alarm  on  Broadway  and  after  an  investigation  found 
it  was  just  a reflection  of  the  many  colored  lights 
around  44th  Street? 

Eddie  Heffernan  is  spending  his  vacation  shooting 
wild  ducks  on  his  spacious  estate  at  Mastic,  L.  I. 

He  was  tendered  a magnificent  sendoff  at  the 
swanky  Park  View  Inn,  which  was  attended  by  many 
celebrities,  including  his  faithful  laundry  man. 
Don’t  forget  to  bring  hack  a few  ducks,  Ed. 


Motorcycle  Squad  No.  2 Ptl.  Eugene  Devine 

Now  that  Motorcycle  Squad  No.  2 has  a substation 
on  pier  No.  13,  Staten  Island,  it  is  rumored  that 
“ROPE  WERNER,"  the  first  broom,  will  start  a ferry 
to  Brooklyn,  using  his  sea-going  tub,  the  Mary  Ann. 
Jesse  Bedell,  the  old,  toothless  fisherman  from  Long 
Island,  is  to  be  Werner’s  first  assistant.  What  a 
break  for  Staten  Island. 

Since  N.  T.  G.’s  Hollywood  review  left  the  St. 
George  Theatre,  Patrolman  Surko  has  been  seen 
walking  around  wearing  smoke-colored  glasses;  he 
saw  the  show  seven  times. 

On  the  Captain’s  day  off  Patrolman  Hubbard  was 
seen  using  the  bum  arm. 

If  you  want  to  go  fishing,  see  Sergeant  Cornell. 
His  friend  has  a boat  and  all’s  welcome??? 

When  the  dinner  bell  rang.  Smiling  Harry  Schrei- 
ver  was  seen  running.  If  Dr.  Moorehead  ever  knew 
that. 

Patrolman  Edward  Lang  was  married  on  June  16. 
Good  luck,  Ed. 

Bill  Parks  was  seen  walking  down  Fourth  Avenue 
wearing  a cocoa-colored  coat  with  white  pearl  but- 
tons, white  duck  pants  and  white  shoes.  What  a 
man ! 

Bill  McAvoy,  our  clerical  man,  may  be  seen  on  the 
Boardwalk  at  Atlantic  City  any  Sunday.  What  is 
the  attraction? 

Since  Freddie  Maehr,  our  German  mechanic, 
bought  a house  in  Flatbush  he  refuses  to  buy  ciga- 
rettes, and  all  we  hear  is  “Give  me  a butt." 

The  problem  now  discussed  at  Motorcycle  Squad 
No.  2 is,  where  did  Captain  Nearey  and  his  outboard 
motor  spend  their  vacation? 

Motorcycle  Squad  No.  3 is  boasting  about  one  of 
its  members  who  is  the  son  of  a judge  from  Wiscon- 
sin. We  wonder  who  he  is.  Maybe  our  old  friend 
Lieutenant  Leininger  will  enlighten  us. 

If  vou  want  vour  car  simonized  see  Patrolman 
Goodvear.  He  will  be  glad  to  do  it  on  his  day  off. 

Correspondence  Room 

Det.  Matthew  Sheehan 

“Caimonhall"  Sheehan  pitched  his  second  victory 
for  the  Correspondence  Room  by  defeating  the  Po- 
liee Commissioner’s  Office  at  Corlears  Park  by  9 to  0. 

Bunching  hits  and  runs  in  the  fifth  inning,  the 
CORROOMS  won  their  tenth  straight  game.  “Can- 
nonhall"  Sheehan  was  in  great  shape,  fanning 
twelve,  and  bringing  his  strike-out  record  up  to  105. 

The  bulk  of  the  CORROOM’S  attack  was  fur- 
nished hv  Kiefer,  Bowes  and  Bogus.  The  spectators 
and  members  of  the  Correspondence  Room  were  dis- 
appointed by  the  poor  showing  of  the  POLCOMS. 
Manager  Cavanaugh,  of  the  POLCOMS,  attributes 
the  poor  showing  of  his  team  to  the  loss  of  their 
heavv-hitting  fielder,  Tim  Hickey,  and  on  Saturday, 
as  in  the  past,  when  Hickey  was  out,  the  POLCOMS 
lacked  the  pep  that  is  necessary  to  put  over  a win. 

Rumor  has  it  that  the  real  winners  were  the  Park 
Department. 


Correspondence  Room  Poliee  Commissioner's  Office 


R. 

H. 

E. 

R. 

H. 

E. 

Travers,  c.f 

0 

1 

0 

Bloomquist,3d  b 

0 

1 

0 

Murphv,  2d  h. . . 

1 

1 

0 

Kiernan,  F.,lst  h 

0 

1 

0 

Whalen,  1st  h. . . . 

1 

1 

0 

Little,  2d  b 

0 

1 

0 

Bogus,  c 

1 

1 

0 

Howard,  s.s.,  p. . 

0 

0 

0 

Mulligan,  s.s 

2 

1 

0 

Joyce,  l.f 

0 

1 

0 

Kiefer,  3d  b 

2 

4 

0 

Condon,  p 

0 

2 

0 

Bowes,  l.f 

1 

2 

0 

Kavanaugh,  c.f. 

0 

0 

0 

Cribbin,  r.f 

1 

1 

0 

Kiernan, W.,  c. . . 

0 

2 

0 

Sheehan,  p 

0 

1 

0 

Clancv,  r.f 

0 

0 

0 

9 

13 

0 

Total 

0 

8 

0 

Home  Run — Bogus.  Two-base  hits — Murphy,  W'halen. 
Mulligan,  Sheehan  and  Condon.  Hit  hy  pitcher — Travers. 
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Mounted  Squadron  No.  2 

Ptl.  John  O’Connor 

Butler  and  Daly  were  disappointed  at  not  being 
detailed  to  Coney  Island  this  summer.  They  miss 
the  tomatoes. 

Professor  Wieland  is  in  training  for  the  coming 
wrestling  season. 

Willie  Ryan  deserves  great  credit  for  his  constant 
snappy  appearance.  He  is  the  “Tiffany”  of  Squad- 
ron 2. 

Jim  Byers  has  not  been  enjoying  the  best  of 
health  lately,  but  appears  to  be  coming  back  strong 
now.  The  hoys  are  rooting  for  you,  Jim. 

The  members  of  this  squadron  wish  Lieutenants 
Brown,  Klicpera,  Lenihan,  McGowan,  and  Acting 
Captain  Miller  good  luck  in  the  recent  examination 
for  Captain. 

James  Brennan  recently  completed  twenty-five 
years’  service  in  the  Department,  and  also  used  up 
his  last  summons  book.  He  was  heard  to  remark 
that  he  hopes  the  new  one  lasts  as  long  as  the  first 
one  did.  (It  looks  as  if  MAHATMA  GHANDI  will 
be  with  us  for  another  twenty- five  years.) 

A ghost  appeared  at  Bar  2 E in  the  person  of  Fred 
Donnelly,  after  completing  a six  weeks’  assignment 
at  the  Remount  Depot  under  the  careful  supervision 
of  Sergeant  Gannon.  Fred  now  claims  to  be  the 
runner-up  to  the  Mahatma,  who  says  that  he  can 
take  a bath  in  a fountain  pen. 

Watson  appears  to  be  going  into  the  lumber  busi- 
ness on  a large  scale.  He  was  observed  saving 
clothes  pins.  Let’s  in  on  it,  Lee. 

Everybody  in  Prospect  Park  calls  Burns  “Kaiser.” 
Now,  Frank,  keep  cool. 

Morrow  is  known  as  the  cigarette.  What’s  it  all 
about,  John? 

Claffey  leaves  his  house  early  on  Sunday  so  as  to 
catch  a store  open  in  violation  of  the  Sabbath  law. 

Jim  Duffy  is  some  social  lion.  One  cup  of  coffee 
and  two  glasses  of  near  beer  at  a party  and  he  goes 
fast  asleep. 

Sergeant  Markey  hid  all  the  tie  ropes  as  he  heard 
that  the  Sergeants’  list  will  soon  be  out. 

Borough  Headquarters,  Brooklyn 

Ptl.  Joseph  G.  Reardon 

Word  has  reached  my  ear  that  my  good  friend  and 
co-worker,  the  estimable  limb-of-the-law.  Patrolman 
John  Woods,  better  known  as  the  “Connection-Man,” 
strained  at  his  connecting  ties,  far  and  near,  to  have 
the  writer  exposed  in  the  columns  of  the  magazine. 

The  article,  I understand,  was  contumelious,  dis- 
dainful, idiotic  and  ridiculous,  the  composition  be- 
ing that  of  a nincompoop. 

Thanks  to  the  super-intelligence  of  the  staff  of 
our  wonderful  magazine  in  not  having  published  it. 
Why  subject  this  organ  to  mockery  by  such  an 
article? 

John,  in  the  writing  field  you  are,  in  my  estima- 
tion, a neophyte.  If  your  article  had  been  pub- 
lished I would  have  felt  terrible.  I would  have  re- 
sorted to  crapulent  adventures  and  the  contents  of 
carboys.  I would,  in  all  probability,  have  been 
stultified. 

As  far  as  writing  articles  is  concerned,  John,  be- 
lieve me,  the  strenuosity  of  preparation  is  no  sine- 
cure, and  whoever  attains  the  maximum  point,  that 
is,  “getting  the  article  published,”  should  be  the 
cynosure  of  the  world.  For  what  a guerdon  you 
would  have  won.  What  encomiums  you  would  re- 
ceive! With  what  an  accolade  you  would  be  greeted 
by  my  well-wishers! 

But  the  editors,  John,  are  my  friends;  no  horta- 
tive influence  can  move  them;  no  chicanery  circum- 
vent them;  no  smiling  sycophant  can  win  them. 
They  are  remotely  frigid  and  imperturbable  where 


connections  are  concerned;  they  surpass  the  planet 
Pluto,  which  was  at  least  discoverable.  They  wield 
a truncheon  that  hits  the  weak,  but  not  the  strong. 

John,  if  at  first  you  don’t  succeed,  try,  try  again. 
So,  Auf  Weidersehn,  my  friend  John. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  2 

Ptl.  Raymond  J.  Taylor 

Sergeant  McWilliams,  the  poet  of  this  squad, 
wrote  a swell  poem  about  Sergeant  Moore,  also  of 
this  squad,  who  was  promoted  to  the  rank  of  Lieu- 
tenant on  May  2,  1932.  Sorry,  Sarge,  but  it  was  a 
little  bit  too  long.  Here’s  another  one  of  his  efforts: 

The  Blue  Pilot 

Standing  around  the  hangar  at  dawn. 

Listening  to  experiences  of  his  brothers  in  blue. 
Stood  a stalwart  rookie,  gazing  down  at  the  lawn. 
Wondering  if  everything  they  said  could  be  true. 

A windstorm  was  blowing,  as  he  pulled  down  his  cap, 
And  jerked  at  the  buttons,  replacing  the  flap 
Of  his  uniform  coat,  with  a sigh  of  relief, 

When  the  telephone  rang,  it  was  not  his  belief 
That  a duty  came  over  which  he  could  pursue 
In  a fearless  manner,  as  most  of  them  do. 

The  message,  deciphered,  had  finally  read: 
“Smugglers;  over  Narrows;  in  plane  painted  red." 
The  rookie  leaped  as  a lion  at  its  prey; 

In  the  cockpit  he  landed,  with  agile  displav; 

The  propeller  was  humming,  all  ready  to  start. 

And  the  ground  men  were  running,  as  from  earth  it 
did  part; 

Aloft  the  plane  raised,  with  splendid  ascent. 

Piloted  into  space,  to  the  Narrows  Hell  bent; 

The  red  plane  was  sighted  soon  after  arrival. 

And  pursuit  was  begun,  with  the  culprit  his  rival. 
Over  the  Hudson  the  contest  was  held, 

A shot,  a scream,  and  the  smuggler  was  felled; 

With  accurate  timing,  at  this  altitude. 

And  visions  of  praise  for  his  fortitude. 

The  day’s  work  was  done,  an  arrest  had  been  made. 
But  later  he  learned  the  penalty  was  paid. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  4 Ptl.  Carl  L.  Reu 

Truck  No.  4 was  in  a movietone  film.  The  camera 
man  claims  that  Maurice  “Chevalier”  Barrett  sure 
put  it  over  when  it  came  to  character  acting.  The 
speed  demon,  Patrick  P.  J.  Lyons,  sure  maneuvered 
the  “Green  Monster”  in  and  out  of  traffic,  wdiile 
Louie  Cardosa  did  his  best  posing  of  the  year.  Well, 
we’ll  be  seeing  you  in  the  movies. 

Talk  about  Harry  Richman  “putting  on  the  Ritz." 
the  Volga  boatman,  Tony  Batto,  now  comes  to  work 
in  his  “Yatch.”  He  cruises  down  to  86th  Street  dock 
and  then  struts  through  the  main  stem  in  his  “Com- 
modore” outfit.  The  gigolos  envy  him. 

Will  someone  who  is  acquainted  with  the  new 
model  Fords  kindly  let  Patrolman  Reedy  know 
where  the  oil  indicator  is  on  his  car?  He  had  us 
all  worn  out  looking  for  it,  and  then  he  found  that 
it  had  been  left  out. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  5 

Sgt.  Hans  Amundsen 

The  rejuvenated  Squad  No.  5 baseball  team 
coached  by  Smiling  Jim  Gaffney,  that  popular  Ser- 
geant from  the  30th  Precinct,  who  used  to  play 
alongside  of  Honus  Wagner  in  the  Mosquito  League, 
took  a trip  up  to  Dyckman  Oval  where  they  met 
and  annihilated  Sergeant  Goldberg’s  “ham  and  egg- 
ers”  from  the  34th  Precinct  by  a score  of  30  to  5. 
Patrolman  Edward  Pascocella,  the  ex-sailor,  pitched 
a wonderful  game  for  the  winners.  He  just  played 
with  his  opponents,  and  they  couldn't  “take  it,”  in 
fact,  they  quit  cold  in  the  fifth  inning,  when  Ser- 
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geant  “Rube  ’ Goldberg  called  the  roll  and  marched 
his  boys  home,  new  uniforms  and  everything. 

Smith  and  \oung  made  a lot  of  noise  for  the  los- 
ers, but  noise  don’t  win  ball  games.  “Swat”  Mulli- 
gan, of  Squad  No.  5,  hit  a terrific  homer,  and  was 
the  leading  batsman  for  the  winners.  Confetti 
caught  a sweet  game.  “Red”  Cudahy,  formerly  with 
the  “House  of  Refuge,”  played  a swell  game  at  first 
base.  The  emergency  boys  expect  to  play  the  34th 
a return  game  and  all  of  their  stars  have  promised 
to  bat  left  handed  so  that  the  game  will  be  close. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  6 

Ptl.  James  A.  Sheppard 

Just  a bit  of  poetry: 

hen  there  is  brass  to  be  cleaned  and  floors  to  be 
scrnbbed. 

And  errands  to  be  run  and  the  windows  rnbbed. 
The  boss  looks  around  for  some  volunteer. 

Then  a strong,  booming  voice  pipes  up  from  the 
rear: 

“Not  me,  Sarge,  I’m  the  chauffeur.” 

hen  our  time  is  up  and  our  checks  we’ve  cashed  in. 
And  St.  Peter  questions  us  as  to  how  we  did  sin. 

He  looks  all  around  and  all  you  could  hear 

as  that  same  familiar  voice  roaring  out  from  the 
rear: 

“Not  me,  St.  Pete,  I'm  the  chauffeur.” 

And  later  on  to  our  places  we’re  sent, 

And  we  re  handed  shovels,  all  worn  and  bent, 
"Come  on  and  get  busy,”  old  Satan  did  roar. 

And  that  same  old  voice  cried  out  as  before: 

“Not  me,  ‘Red,’  I’m  the  chauffeur.” 

Emergency  Squad  No.  7 Sgt.  John  E.  Cox 

Patrolman  Janda,  after  many  months  of  effort, 
has  come  to  the  conclusion  that  it  is  impossible  to 
get  more  than  twenty-four  hours’  service  out  of  the 
radio  in  any  one  day.  He  is  now  working  on  his 
automobile,  which,  due  to  it  being  constructed  of 
various  parts  of  other  automobiles,  pushcarts,  bicy- 
cles, etc.,  has  become  known  as  the  “Melting  Pot” 
of  the  vehicle  industry.  The  knippling  pin  dropped 
out  of  the  cohoffingboffum,  causing  an  extensive 
shock  to  the  structure  of  his  car.  As  a diversion 
Joe  frequently  bangs  and  lacerates  his  fingers  to  give 
himself  practical  experience  in  rendering  first  aid. 

Vk  Old  has  been  received  from  Sergeant  Crowley 
that  there  is  an  abnndance  of  Jirgasticutus  and 
Colodianasperaticus  where  he  is  stopping  on  vaca- 
tion. Anyone  desiring  to  enjoy  this  phenomenon 
can  obtain  the  address  at  this  squad  office. 

Patrolman  Thomas  McHugh,  of  Emergency  Squad 
No.  10,  is  bursting  with  joy.  He’s  the  proud  father 
of  twin  boys. 

Bureau  Crim.  Identification 

Forty  fearless  men  of  tbe  B.  C.  I.  hiked  to  HUGO’S 
INN  at  College  Point  on  Monday,  July  18,  with  the 
following  casualties:  The  Fingerprint  Experts  are 

alright  in  their  place,  but  as  ball  players  tbey  rank 
merely  secondary  to  tbe  Clerical  Staff  of  the  same 
department  who  gracefully  took  them  over  the  hur- 
dles in  a well-played  game  to  the  tune  of  11-8.  Ed 
Ryan  managed  the  affair,  and  the  success  attained 
now  makes  it  a semi-monthly  fixture  for  the  balance 
of  the  season.  The  game  was  featured  by  some  fine 
jkitching  by  Nagle  and  Severance,  and  heavy  hitting 
by  halen  and  Caslunan,  each  of  whom  made  a 
home  run  and  a three-base  bit.  Frank  FljTin  also 
shined  with  4 hits — a perfect  day.  The  Bureau  has 
some  wonderful  Ballyhoo  Artists  who  not  only  ex- 
celled on  the  field,  but  did  even  better  after  the 
game,  extolling  their  various  virtues  to  all  who  would 


hsten.  John  (Maxie)  Leffler  proved  the  real  hero 
of  the  day.  He  acted  as  Chairman  of  the  Refresh- 
ment Committee — and  HOW!!!  Captain  Bill  Raftis’ 
Nimble  Pickpocketers  will  meet  the  Fingermen  at 
the  same  place  on  Monday,  August  1.  WATCH 
YOUR  ROLL,  BOYS! 

Police  Academy  Ptl.  Syl.  A.  McCaskey 

As  you  know,  this  is  the  season  when  grandmother, 
whose  demise  occurred  some  time  in  the  remote 
past,  is  being  surreptitiously  resurrected  and  con- 
signed once  more  to  the  great  beyond  by  the  un- 
scrupulous office  boy,  bent  on  making  his  way  to 
the  nearest  ball  park,  there  to  pay  homage  to  his 
favorite,  or  to  indulge  in  a few  innings  of  recreation 
himself. 

Not  to  be  outdone  by  these  juvenile  exponents  of 
our  national  pastime,  some  of  the  boys  of  the  Police 
Academy  banded  together  and  endeavored,  on  Satur- 
day, July  16,  1932,  to  emulate  such  scintillating 
contemporaries  of  the  diamond  as  Babe  Ruth,  Ty- 
Cobb,  et  al.,  and  went  forth  to  battle,  without  the 
customary  rigors  of  pre-season  training,  against  the 
alleged  formidable  opponents  in  the  form  of  the 
Quartermaster’s  Division.  Through  the  untiring 
efforts  of  Patrolman  Malloy  of  that  Division,  and  his 
shadow.  Patrolman  Higgins,  the  arrangements  for 
the  day's  recreation  were  par  excellence.  However, 
their  season’s  ambitions,  or  dreams,  would  have  been 
complete,  only  for  the  fact  that  the  boys  in  tbe 
Police  Academy  showed  them  how  to  play  ball  by 
scoring  11  runs  against  their  6.  Never  mind,  Eddie, 
the  next  time  you  want  some  real  ball  players  make 
out  a QD  45  and  have  Patrolman  Donnelly  exert  his 
efforts  to  see  what  he  can  do  for  you. 

It  was  consjiicuously  noticed,  with  pleasure,  that 
our  worthy  catcher  and  elongated  slab  artist.  Patrol- 
man Reynolds,  is  passing  unscathed  through  the 
stage  of  adolescence  and  is  about  to  enter  the  ranks 
of  the  benedicts  (it  looks  that  way),  for  after  each 
inning  he  immediately  joined  a certain  ginger  ale 
blonde  who  was  witnessing  the  game  and  exerted 
particular  effort  to  see  that  she  was  enjoying  herself. 
(By  the  way,  this  blonde  works  on  tbe  seventh  floor, 
Police  Headquarters  Annex.)  We  trust  that  after 
next  month  he  will  not  ‘"waist”  his  arm  to  such  an 
extent  as  to  render  him  hors  de  combat  for  ensuing 
games.  Atta  boy,  Eddie,  don’t  forget  the  engage- 
ment party — soon. 

Patrolman  Malloy,  the  noted  thespian,  prior  to 
going  to  bat,  endeavored  to  arouse  some  of  the  spec- 
tators by  commenting  bitterly  on  the  recent  uncalled- 
for  attack  made  upon  the  drama  of  New  York,  at 
the  same  time  lannching  into  a tirade  against  what 
he  termed  the  insidious  present-day  methods  of 
broadcasting.  He  astonished  his  listeners  with  his 
eloquence  (including  Patrolman  Higgins)  hy  assert- 
ing that  if  some  of  the  stuff  being  sent  out  into  the 
ether  these  nights  was  music,  then  “The  Face  on  the 
Barroom  Floor”  is  an  autobiography  of  LongfeUow. 
Subsequently  he  gave  a review  of  a treatise  by  him- 
self, entitled  “Creation  by  Means  of  Thought  Waves,” 
at  the  conclusion  of  which  his  listeners  agreed  that 
if  such  a lamentable  prediction  should  ever  become 
a reality,  tbey  would  migrate  to  some  clime  where 
the  old-fashioned  practices  were  still  observed.  Ed, 
your  versatility  surprised  everyone  of  us.  Congratu- 
lations. 

Many  other  amusing  tales  might  be  narrated  as 
the  aftermath  of  a thoroughly  enjoyed  afternoon, 
but  time  and  space  will  not  permit.  We  look  for- 
ward with  pleasure  to  the  next  gathering  of  this  little 
coterie  of  fun  makers,  so  until  then  good-bye  and 
good  luck. 

Don’t  forget,  Eddie,  make  out  that  QD  45. 
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ROLL  OF  MEEI'T 

REPORTED  BY  BOROLKDI  COMMANDERS  CONCERNED 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  icork  performed  during  the  past  month.  Laeh  of 
spare  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exem plify  police  action  of  the 
highest  order,  intelligently  performed  and.  in  tnost  cases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Patrolman  Jolin  O'Connell.  2 lth  I'reeinet.  while  f>n 
patrol  at  ahont  10:25  P.  M.,  June  26,  was  inrorined 
there  was  a man  diseharging  a shotgun  on  the  fourth 
floor  of  premises  72  West  90th  Street.  Proceeding 
to  the  scene,  the  officer  confronted  the  man  and  or- 
dered him  to  drop  the  weapon.  Instead  of  iloing  so. 
he  took  deliherate  aim,  pulled  hack  the  hammer 
and  threatened  to  kill  the  officer  who  thereupon  dis- 
charged one  shot,  wounding  the  man  fatally.  Snh- 
sequent  investigation  revealed  that  he  had  jmrehase<l 
the  weapon  with  the  intention  of  killing  his  wife  and 
five  brothers. 


On  Decemher  10,  1921,  detectives  of  the  19th 
Sipiad  arrested  on  the  root  of  a private  residence 
at  924  Fifth  Avenue  one  Robert  Russell,  charged 
with  attempted  burglary.  Painstaking  investigation 
later  resulted  in  the  arrest  of  two  aeeompliees  who 
had  assisted  Russell  to  dispose  of  projiertv  stolen 
Irom  various  Park  Avenue  pent-house  apartments 
prior  to  his  arrest.  Further  investigation  led  to  the 
arrest  a short  time  later  of  three  men  charged  with 
receiving  the  stolen  property.  Four  of  the  hand 
have  already  been  convicted  and  sentenced  to  long 
prison  terms.  Property  valued  at  .S80,()0I)  was  recov- 
ered and  returned  to  the  owners. 


Bronx 

Patrolmen  Herman  Dohrman  and  Andrew  Nelson, 
47th  Precinct,  while  off'  duty  and  in  civilian  clothes 
in  the  neighborhood  of  Cun  Hill  Road  and  W hite 
Plains  Avenue,  at  about  11:55  P.  M.,  June  20,  heard 
the  sound  of  shots  coming  from  a restaurant  at  2550 
White  Plains  Avenue.  Proceeding  swiftly  to  the 
scene,  they  encountered  a man  hacking  out  of  the 
restaurant  with  a repeating  shotgun  in  his  hand. 
They  disarmed  the  man  and  upon  investigation 
found  he  had  just  shot  and  killed  another  man 
during  an  alt<‘rcat  ion.  The  prisoner  has  been  in- 
dicted for  first  degree  murder  and  is  now  awaiting 
trial. 


Brooklyn 

Patrolmen  Luigi  Cardille  and  Francis  Criffith. 
68th  Precinct,  while  on  jiatrol  at  about  2:25  A.  M.. 
June  17,  received  an  alarm  for  the  arrest  of  two  men 
who  at  revolver  point  had  just  committed  a rohh<>ry 
in  a restaurant  at  4605  Fifth  Avenue.  Searching  the 
neighborhood,  the  officers  became  suspicious  of  the 
actions  of  a man  in  a passing  taxicab,  and  after  a 
short  chase  in  a commandeered  car  overtook  the 
taxicab  and  brought  the  man  hack  to  the  scene  ol 
the  crime  where  he  was  identified  as  one  ot  the 
bandits.  Patrolmen  Patrick  Maher  and  Arthur 
Heine,  also  of  the  68th  Precinct,  a short  while  later 
arrested  the  second  man  at  Eighth  Avenue  and  62nd 
Street.  Arraigned  in  court,  both  men  pleaded  guilty 
and  are  now  awaiting  sentence.  4 hey  admitti'd  to 
eight  other  similar  holdups. 

Queens 

Patrolman  Theobald  Schmidt,  Mounted  Sipiadron 
2.  while  oil  duty  and  on  his  way  home  at  about 
5:20  P.  M.,  June  15,  observed  a man  running  ap- 
parently from  a groeery  store  at  9056  210th  StreiU, 
Creedmore.  The  officer  overtook  the  man  alter  a 
short  juirsuit.  disarmed  him  ot  a .22  calibre  auto- 
matic and  upon  returning  with  him  to  the  store 
found  that  together  with  an  accomplice  he  had  just 
held  up  and  robbed  a clerk. 

riirough  this  arrest  three  men  and  two  women 
responsible  lor  more  than  100  jirevious  holdups 
were  later  taken  into  custody  by  Iletective  Collrey. 
102rd  Sejuad,  and  Detectives  (.ollins  and  Scheeri'r. 
105th  Squad.  The  prisoners  have  been  held  in 
$150,000  hail  for  trial. 


Detectives  John  P.  Werle  and  Anthony  Sadio, 
108th  Squad,  while  on  jiatrol  at  about  2:20  I . M.. 
June  4,  observed  two  men  walking  on  Grand  Avenue. 
Astoria,  who  fitted  the  description  of  two  men 
wanted  for  a holdup  on  May  20  in  a store  at  2412 
Broadway,  Astoria.  Upon  questioning  the  men  one 
was  found  in  possession  ot  a loaded  .45  calibre 
automatic.  They  later  admitted  the  crime  and  con- 
fessed also  to  eight  other  previous  holdups.  They 
also  implicated  five  other  men,  who  likewise  w<‘re 
taken  into  custody.  Each  is  being  held  in  .$25,000 
hail  for  trial. 


CRIMINALS  WANTED 


W AM  KI)  FOK  Ml  KDKK 


DESCRIPTION-  A?e.  2«  years:  i feel  11  inches;  weight.  16r>  pmm;ls : 
professional  l>all  player.  32<i  Pel. 


W ANTFO  FOK  :\II  KDEK 


W AFTER  COOKE 

DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  3 feet  8 inches;  160  pniinds;  Iirown  eye-s; 
chestniU  hair:  li«ht  complexion:  wt>re  blue  overcoat;  }iray  cap.  10th  Pci. 


W ANTED  FOK  MIKDEK 


AKTHLK  LOFFKEDO,  alias 
EDW  ARD  LOFFKEDO 

DESCRIPTION — 31  years;  3 feet  6 inches;  191  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
black  wa\y  hair:  stocky  luiibl : dark  complexion;  clean  shaven. 

2d  Pet. 


W ANTED  FOK  ASSAl  FT  AND  ROBBERY 


HUGO  W IFLGEROD, 

aliases  HLGIIIE  W ILLS  and  HI  GH  J.  W ILLIS 

DESCRIPTION — 36  years;  6 feel  2'/2  inches;  176  pounds;  blue  eyes; 
cliestnul  hair;  natty  drcsser.  17th  Pci. 


W ANTED  I’OK  Ml  KDEK 


JVMES  (;AKCIA,  alias  “ BENITO** 

I)ES(!RlPTIO\  -29  years;  3 feel  11  inches:  133  pounds:  blue  eyes; 
medium  brown  wa>>  hair;  wore  a blue  suit  and  ii^hl  fedora  hat. 
Porto  Rican  by  birth.  lOlh  Pci. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESI.RIPTION  n years;  3 feel  lYi  inches:  180  j»onnds;  pray  eyes; 
medium  ehostnut  hair;  medium  build;  hrown  peak  cup;  black  or  pray 
suit;  walks  with  military  slritle;  incessant  ciparelte  smoker.  13lb  Pci. 


Member*;  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  a|»prchension  «>f  any  person  dejcribeil  on  this  pape  or  w!io  may  obtain  information  which  will 

lea<l  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 


EDW  ARD  P.  Ml  l>l{00\E^\  PoMpo  ('.oininissioner. 
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Editorially  Speaking 


Looking  over  the  Law 


The  second  great  question  now  l)efore  our 
august  assemblage,  dear  fellow  club  members, 
is  whether  the  Brooklyn  Dodgers  will  cop  the 
pennant,  flag  or  bunting,  in  the  National 
League  and  thus  provide  us  with  a orld  Series 
which  may  be  seen  at  the  trifling  travel  cost  of  a fivc- 
cent  fare.  You  will  note  that  we  said  nothing  about 
the  American  League  contest  and  that  is  because  our 
editor,  the  Police  Commissioner  himself,  says  the 
Yankees  are  in,  and  the  Commissioner,  as  is  well 
known  to  all  and  sundry,  is  a cautious  and  reticent 
prophet. 

So  placing  the  second  great  question  on  the  table 
for  the  nonce,  let  us  consider  the  first  great  prob- 
lem, to  wit,  who  will  win  the  Mulrooney  Little  World 
Series,  as  a Herald-Tribune  reporter  has  christened 
it.  For  the  Police  Commissioner,  probably  because 
of  his  uncertainty  about  the  hig  World  Series,  de- 
cided to  have  one  of  his  own,  which  may  he  seen  by 
the  hoys,  yes,  and  the  girls  too,  of  our  fair  city  at  the 
total  cost  of  the  fare  to  the  Polo  Grounds,  and  in 
many  cases  even  transportation  will  he  provided. 


What  we  started  out  to  say  was  that  as  a fitting 
climax  to  the  great  opening  baseball  season  of  the 
Junior  Police  Athletic  League,  sponsored  by  our 
Crime  Prevention  Bureau,  we  are  going  to  have  a 
World  Series  game  of  our  own  at  the  Polo  Grounds 
on  Friday,  September  2d.  The  contest,  struggle, 
battle,  or  engagement  will  be  between  an  all-star 
team  selected  from  the  5,000  boys  in  our  Junior 
Police  Athletic  League  and  the  nine  of  the  St.  Mary's 
Industrial  School  of  Baltimore. 

Of  course,  looked  at  in  these  terms,  the  odds  seem 
somewhat  against  St.  Mary's — but  remember  that 
‘’Babe''  Ruth  is  an  alumnus  of  St.  Mary's,  and 
Brother  Benedict,  who  is  athletic  director  there,  says 
he  has  almost  equally  good  players  on  his  team. 
Anyway  the  ‘"Babe'’  will  play  a few  innings  for  his 
old  school  and  for  further  particulars  about  this 
affair,  you  must  look  further  on  in  these  pages. 

Shifting  our  attention  for  a moment,  so  as  to  in- 
clude the  consideration  of  the  mothers  with  that  of 
the  children  of  this  city,  we  wish  again  to  state  that 
the  outings  for  the  mothers  and  children  are  pro- 
gressing most  successfully.  There  have  been  four- 
teen of  these  all-day  excursions  so  far  this  season, 
and  they  have  been  attended  by  42,671  guests,  of 
whom  27,800  were  children  and  14.871  were  adults. 

It  is  simply  impossible  for  us  to  stop  talking  this 
month  without  complimenting  Deputy  Inspector 
Louis  F.  Dittman  and  Patrolmen  Edward  Kiernan 
and  John  Wynne  of  the  Emergency  Service  Division, 
whose  intelligent  and  heroic  work  on  August  12th  in 
recovering  the  body  of  a patrolman's  son  from  the 
Delaware  River  is  told  at  length  im  this  issue.  And 
while  we  are  distributing  bouquets,  how  about  at 
least  a rose  for  Inspector  Daniel  A.  Kerr,  command- 
ing officer  of  the  Emergency  Division,  whose  studi- 
ous foresight  and  planning  was  the  basis  for  this 
incident. 


The  Radio  Motor  Patrol 


By  William  Allan,  Superintendent  of  Telegraph,  and 
Gerald  S.  Morris,  Assistant  Superintendent  of  Telegraph. 


William  Allan 


The  establishment  of  a system  of  radio  motor 
patrol,  which  began  on  February  23rd  of  this  year 
with  the  opening  of  W PEG,  the  Police  Department’s 
main  radio  station  at  Headquarters,  teas  described 
by  Thomas  W.  Rochester,  Chief  Engineer  of  the 
Department,  in  an  article  published  in  the  February 
issue  of  Spring  3100.  Since  then  two  supplementary 
stations,  WPEF  in  The  Bronx  and  WPEE  in  Brook- 
lyn, have  been  opened. 

The  results  achieved  through  this  radio  motor 
patrol  system  are  told  in  the  following  article  by 
William  Allan,  Superintendent  of  Telegraph,  and 
Gerald  S.  Morris,  Assistant  Superintendent  of  Tele- 
graph. The  article  is  based  on  a report  made  by 
Superintendent  Allan  to  Chief  Inspector  John 
O’Brien,  on  August  10,  1932. 


Gerald  S.  Morris 


A T 4.15  of  an  August  morning,  one  of  the  few 
/%  good  citizens  abroad  at  that  early  hour  noticed 

-^a  man  moving  about  in  a candy  shop  at  Howard 
Avenue  and  Fulton  Street,  Brooklyn.  The  observer 
decided  without  hesitation  that  the  man  in  the  shop 
was  a burglar  and  accordingly  notified  the  police. 
Then,  his  citizen’s  duty 
performed  for  the  mo- 
ment, the  discoverer  moved 
into  a safe  observation  post 
and  awaited  results. 

He  didn’t  wait  long.  The 
instant  the  message  was 
received  at  Headquarters 
it  was  flashed  by  radio  to 
the  motor  patrol  cars  of 
the  Eighty-first  Precinct  in 
which  the  shop  was  lo- 
cated. Now  there  are  lieS; 
damn  lies,  official  reports 
and  statistics,  but  at  least 
the  official  police  reports 
have  the  merit  of  brevity. 

Therefore  we  will  con- 
clude our  discussion  of 
this  particular  case  by  cit- 
ing the  report  on  it,  which 
states: 

“At  4.20  a.  m.  the  crew 
of  radio  motor  patrol  car 
658  of  the  77th  Precinct 
reported  that  responding 
to  above  alarm  Patrolman 
Francis  Lutz  had  observed 
that  the  burglar  was  st  ill  at 
work  and  commanded  him 
to  surrender.  On  his  fail- 
ure to  do  so  the  prisoner, 

Garrett  Prendergast,  92  McDougal  Street,  Brooklyn, 
29  years,  was  shot  in  the  stomach.  Prisoner  removed 
to  St.  Mary's  Hospital  in  a serious  condition.” 

The  elajised  time  between  the  reception  of  the 
original  message  concerning  the  burglar  and  the 
rej)ort  of  his  capture  was  five  minutes,  or  less  than 


that  required  for  two  rounds  of  a prize  fight.  This 
is  the  average  time  for  such  cases.  Sometimes  we 
complete  them  in  three  minutes  and  sometimes  six 
minutes  are  required. 

Let  us  look  at  some  of  the  three-minute  cases — or, 
to  lapse  for  a moment  into  the  language  of  the  ring. 

the  ones  in  which  the 
knockout  comes  in  the 
first  round  or  just  about 
as  you  have  comfortably 
settled  into  your  seat. 
There  was,  for  example, 
the  one  in  which  the  re- 
port states: 

“1.  At  1.49  p.  m.  the 
following  alarm  sent  over 
Bronx  station  WPEF : 

“ ‘Cars  605,  608,  97, 
go  to  1060  Clay  Ave., 
42  Pet.  Man  with 
gun.  Sig.  30.’ 

“2.  At  1.52  p.  m.  Ptl. 
Fox,  shield  14080,  and 
Tait,  shield  15496,  attached 
to  BMP  608  of  42nd  Pet., 
reported  they  had  arrested 
John  J.  Petell,  2126  New- 
town Ave.,  Astoria,  48 
years,  who  had  threatened 
the  complainant,  F.  Rubin- 
stein, 1060  Clay  Ave.,  say- 
ing he  would  shoot  him. 

“3.  Prisoner  hooked  at 
42nd  Pet.  charged  with 
intoxication.” 

This  was  speedy  work, 
all  right,  but  sometimes 
the  men  of  the  radio  motor 
patrol  are  so  smart  that  they  take  their  prisoner  be- 
fore an  alarm  has  been  sent  out  for  him.  No  fool- 
ing, as  Captain  Frank  Hawks,  the  famous  flier,  says. 
Just  read  this  report: 

“At  7.30  p.  in.,  April  13th,  while  on  patrol  in  radio 
motor  patrol  No.  1074,  8th  Pet.,  going  south  on  Third 
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Avenue,  observed  a man  running  from  No.  34  Great 
Jones  Street.  The  man  was  told  to  stop  and  when 
he  refused  he  was  pursued  and  caught,  and  while 
being  questioned,  the  following  message  was  received 
by  radio: 

“‘Car  1074-211-507.  To  34  Great  Jones 
Street.  Signal  30.  Authority  Tel.  Bur. 
Time  7.35  p.  m.  WPEG.  Operator  17.’ 

“This  man  was  then  brought  to  34  Great  Jones 
Street,  where  he  was  identified  as  the  man  who  shot 
one  Louis  Truhaust,  an  employee  of  the  restaurant 
at  the  above  address.  The  shooting  occurred  when 
the  employee  recognized  the  defendant  as  having 
robbed  the  restaurant  once  before. 

“Defendant  identified  as  Tony  Vaccax-o,  23  years, 
57  Pitt  Street,  Manhattan.  Charged  with  felonious 
assault  at  the  8th  Precinct.” 

The  boys  of  the  radio  motor  patrol  are  not  too 


won,  although  this  is  written  without  any  desire  to 
reflect  on  the  B.  M.  T.’s  service. 

Patrolman  Ohhnan  boarded  tbe  train  at  the  Union 
Street  station  and  Patrolman  Hendrickson  again 
raced  the  train,  this  time  to  the  Pacific  Street  Station. 
Once  again  the  automobile  beat  tbe  underground 
train.  We  will  conclude  our  report  of  tbis  energetic 
and  intelligent  bit  of  police  duty  by  reciting  that: 

“Ptl.  Hendrickson  met  Ptl.  Ohhnan  at  the  Pacific 
Street  station,  where  the  following  men  were  placed 
under  arrest:  Lee  Foo,  17  Doycr  Street;  Tom  Bong, 
26  Pell  Street;  Jim  Wing,  12  Pell  Street. 

“Proceeds  of  robbery,  $47.10,  were  recovered  and 
a Smith  & Wesson  .38  calibre  revolver.” 

These  cases  have  been  picked  almost  at  random 
from  the  files  of  the  Telegrajxh  Bureau,  but  each  one 
seems  to  typify  some  particular  phase  of  radio  motor 
patrol  work.  These  incidents  could  be  duplicated 
almost  indefinitely,  but  if  our  readers  will  pardon 
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proud  to  exchange  the  automobile  for  tbe  subway 
if  it  seems  best  to  do  so  when  pursuing  a suspect. 
There  was,  for  instance,  a case  in  Brooklyn  on  July 
28th,  when  Patrolman  Janies  Hendrickson,  shield 
17238,  and  Christian  Ohhnan,  shield  18050,  in  radio 
motor  patrol  car  No.  636,  were  called  to  509  73rd 
Street,  near  Fifth  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  by  the  radio 
report  that  a hold-up  was  in  progress  there. 

The  address  proved  to  be  a Chinese  laundry,  and 
the  patrolmen  arrived  just  as  three  Chinese  ran  from 
the  shop  and  escaped  into  a subway  where  they 
boarded  a train.  The  policemen  then  raced  the  sub- 
way train  to  the  Union  Street  station  of  the  Fourth 
Avenue  B.  M.  T.  subway  line — and  the  radio  car 


us,  we  will  say  that  we  must  get  down  to  cases  and 
give  you  some  figures — and  you  may  remember  bow 
affectionately  we  referred  to  figures  earlier  in  this 
article. 

Therefore  we  will  now  state  that  between  February 
23rd  and  August  8th  the  crews  of  the  Department  s 
radio-equipped  automobiles  responded  to  5.685  calls 
and  made  377  arrests  in  233  cases.  The  valuation 
of  the  property  recovered  by  these  crews  is  available 
only  for  tbe  jxeriod  from  June  6tb  to  August  8th,  but 
in  that  time  it  amounted  to  $34,650. 

The  recovered  property  included  twenty-nine  auto- 
mobiles, clothing  and  jewelry.  Some  of  the  auto- 
mobiles were  recovered  witbin  a short  time  after 
they  had  been  used  in  tbe  commission  of  a crime 
and  therefore  were  valuable  as  clues. 
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The  recapitulation  of  the  cases  shows: 


Total  No. 

Kecajiitulation  of  Cases 

Total  No. 
Prisoners 

Crimes : 

Assault  and  rohherv 

25 

58 

Felonious  assault 

17 

19 

Simple  assault  

10 

10 

Burglarv  

58 

91 

Burglars’  tools  

1 

1 

Grand  larcenv  

23 

30 

Petit  larcenv  

11 

29 

Homicide  

4 

5 

Homicide  material  witness.. 

1 

1 

Passing  counterfeit  hills.... 

5 

6 

Counterfeiting  

1 

7 

Possession  revolvers  

31 

49 

Possession  dangerous  weapons 

1 

5 

Rohherv' 

3 

4 

Unlawful  entrv 

1 

1 

Disorderlv  conduct  

15 

25 

Leaving  seene  of  accident . . . 

3 

3 

Operating  auto  intoxicated.  . 

4 

4 

Juvenile  delinquents 

14 

29 

Miscellaneous: 

Attempted  suicide — s a v e d 
from  drowning 

2 

Rescued  at  fire 

2 

Artificial  respiration — from 
gas  poisoning  

1 

Grand  Total  

233  cases  377arrests 

If  someone  thinks  there  is  a disparity  between  the 
number  of  calls  answered  and  the  number  of  arrests 
made,  let  us  offer  this  explanation:  The  radio  motor 

patrol  ear  crews  co-operate  with  other  members  of 
the  Department,  both  of  the  uniform  and  plain- 
clothes units,  in  performing  a variety  of  duties. 

Some  of  these  tasks  are  the  preservation  of  evi- 
dence, apprehending  material  witnesses,  making  in- 
quiries at  hospitals  and  physicians’  offices  for  erim- 
inals  who  might  apply  for  medical  attention  after 
eseaping  from  the  scene  of  a crime,  and  making  in- 
quiries at  garages,  parking  spaces  and  other  places 
where  automobiles,  trueks  or  stolen  merchandise 
may  he  stored. 

The  car  crews  also  notify  members  of  the  Depart- 
ment assigned  to  traffie  duty  within  their  seetor,  of 
details  of  alarms  received  by  radio;  investigate  sus- 
picious persons  and  conditions  to  prevent  crime, 
search  buildings  for  escaping  prisoners  and  render 
first  aid.  The  value  of  these  activities  cannot  be 
computed,  but,  nevertheless,  some  of  the  over-all  effi- 
ciency of  the  Department  is  attributed  to  this  work. 

There  are  approximately  two  hundred  radio 
equipped  cars  with  crews  totalling  about  400  men, 
on  radio  motor  patrol  duty  at  all  times.  The  Poliee 
Commissioner  has  praised  the  results  of  this  system 
and  has  now  started  an  educational  campaign  to  ob- 
tain greater  co-operation  from  New  York's  citizens 
in  the  telephoning  of  information  to  Headquarters 
concerning  crime  or  attempts  at  crime.  Let  us  all 
trv  to  do  our  share  to  increase  the  efficient  use  of 
th  is  splendid  new  method  in  the  policeman’s  eease- 
less  warfare  against  crime. 
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Phone  the  Police/ 

the  NEW 

POLICE  SYSTEM 

brings  HELP  in 
a HURRY/  
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An  Emergency  Service  Epic 


The  body  of  twelve-year-old  George  Martin,  sou 
of  Patrolman  Felix  Martin  of  Traffic  “L,"  who 
was  drowned  on  August  11th  at  the  Delaware 
Water  Gap,  where  he  was  attending  a hoys’  camp, 
was  recovered  the  following  day  from  the  Delaware 
River  bed  by  members  of  the  Emergency  Service 
Division  in  an  incident  which  forms  one  of  the  epics 
of  the  New  York  City  Police  Department. 

Inspector  Daniel  A.  Kerr,  commanding  officer  of 
the  Emergency  Service  Division,  just  before  noon  on 
August  12th  received  from  Chief  Inspector  John 
O’Brien  a telegram  which  had  been  addressed  to  the 
Police  Commissioner  by  Chief  of  Police  Fred  Decker 
of  the  Delaware  Water  Gap.  The  telegram  read: 
“Request  your  aid  in  searching  for  the  hody  of 
George  Martin,  drowned  her©  yesterday.  Five  grap- 
pling ropes,  ten  hooks, 
four  boat  hooks  and  heavy 
lines  and  a diver  if  pos- 
sible with  men  to  operate 
them.  Train  25  or  5, 

Lackawanna,  today.” 

Inspector  Kerr,  carrying 
out  the  orders  of  the 
Chief  Inspector,  sent  Dep- 
uty Inspector  Louis  F. 

Dit  t m a n of  Emergency 
Service  Division  with  Pa- 
trolmen Edward  Kiernan 
and  John  Wynne  of  Emer- 
gency Squads  Nos.  18  and 
5,  respectively,  to  the  Dela- 
ware Water  Gap  in  a de- 
partment automobile 
driven  by  Patrolman  Di- 
neen.  They  took  with 
them  equipment  consisting 
of  a self-contained  breath- 
ing apparatus,  grappling 
hooks,  wading  boots, 
searchlights  and  400  feet 
of  rope. 

The  party  arrived  about 
4.30  P.  M.  on  August  12th 
near  the  spot  where  the 
Martin  boy  had  sunk  in 
the  Delaware  River.  They 
found  at  least  2,000  people 
gathered  on  the  roadway 
and  so  much  automobile 
traffic  that  three  state  high  way  policemen  had  to  he 
called  to  regulate  it  at  this  point.  Perhaps  the  best 
way  to  tell  the  rest  of  the  story  is  to  quote  from  the 
report  submitted  by  Deputy  Inspector  Dittman. 

“From  the  roadway  to  the  shore  was  a drop  of  aj)- 
proximately  150  feet,  which  necessitated  the  use  of 
ladders  and  ropes  for  the  purpose  of  getting  men 
and  equipment  to  the  shore.  Immediately  upon  ar- 
riving at  the  shore  front  Patrolmen  Kiernan  and 
Wynne  started  grapj)ling  in  the  Delaware  River, 
which  at  this  point  was  approximately  750  feet  wide, 
and  from  the  information  available  had  an  ex- 
tremely hazardous  bed  and  contained  a channel  about 
35  to  40  feet  in  depth.  Grappling  was  continued  by 
these  two  patrolmen  for  about  45  minutes  for  a two- 
fold purpose,  first  in  the  hope  that  the  hody  might 


he  recovered  this  way,  and  second,  to  secure  some 
worth  while  information  as  to  the  character  of  the 
river  bed. 

“The  survey  of  the  conditions  having  been  com- 
pleted by  Deputy  Inspector  Dittman,  Patrolmen 
Kiernan  and  Wynne  were  called  ashore,  and  after  a 
consultation  was  had  and  a reconsideration  of  all 
the  instructions  and  safety  factors  considered.  Pa- 
trolman Kiernan,  adjusting  the  mask  to  his  face  and 
with  a life  line  of  approximately  200  feet  attached 
to  the  mask,  entered  the  water  approximately  200 
feet  distant  from  the  point  where  George  Martin 
was  last  seen. 

“Patrolman  Wynne,  feeding  the  line  to  Patrolman 
Kiernan,  prepared  to  give  or  to  receive  signals  in- 
dicative of  progress  or  of  danger.  Deputy  Insjtector 

Ditt  man  was  meanwhile 
holding  the  watch  for  the 
j)urpose  of  pro|>erly  tim- 
ing the  under-water  stay  of 
Patrolman  Kiernan,  this 
being  an  extremely  neces- 
sary condition  if  a person 
entering  the  water  with 
the  mask  is  not  to  suffer 
any  serious  physical  ail- 
ment. 

“After  ten  minutes  of 
immersion  Patrolman 
Kiernan  was  signaled  to 
return  to  the  shore,  bring- 
ing with  him  at  this  time 
a couple  of  graj»pling 
hooks  which  had  reached 
the  river  bed  as  a result  of 
eff  orts  made  to  grapple  for 
the  body  prior  and  during 
our  early  arrival.  A posi- 
tion was  then  taken  ap- 
proximately 20  feet  up 
shore  and  after  a rest  pe- 
riod of  about  ten  minutes 
Patrolman  Kiernan  again 
entered  the  water,  cover- 
ing an  area  at  the  end  of 
this  200-foot  rope  of  ap- 
proximately 50  feet  east 
and  west  on  the  river. 

“Again  he  came  up  with 
no  success  indicated.  Hot 
coffee  was  served  for  the  purpose  of  stimulation  and 
warmth.  He  was  carefully  covered  with  robes  to 
prevent  anv  bodily  chills,  and  after  another  ten 
minutes’  rest  Kiernan,  under  the  same  conditions, 
again  entered  the  water  and  remained  there  tor  aj)- 
proximatelv  13  minutes.  A signal  had  been  previ- 
ously given  to  Kiernan  to  ascend,  the  safety  time 
limit  having  been  reached. 

“Upon  his  arrival  he  was  asked  why  he  did  not 
return  upon  receiving  the  signal,  and  his  explana- 
tion was  that  he  failed  to  rc'ceive  the  signal  due  to 
the  fact  that  his  life  line  ha«l  become  entangled  be- 
tween rocks  in  the  river  bed.  Cool  and  collected 
as  he  was  he  did  the  only  thing  possible  to  do  under 
the  circumstances,  outside  of  entirely  divesting  him- 

(Continxicd  on  Page  24) 


The  Mulrooney  Little  World  Series 


St.  Mary's  Industrial  School  Band,  Baltimore,  Md. 


A JUNIOR  hasehall  championshii) 
game,  to  he  played  at  the  Polo 
Grouiifls.  at  2 P.  M.,  Friday,  Sep- 
teiiiher  2d.  between  a team  from  the  St. 

Mary's  Industrial  School,  Baltimore,  of 
which  ‘'Bahe  " Ruth  is  an  alumnus,  and 
an  all-star  team  chosen  from  the  5.000 
players  of  the  Junior  Police  Athletic 
League,  sponsored  hy  the  Crime  Pre- 
vention Bureau  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment. has  heen  arranged  hy  Police 
Commissioner  Edward  P.  Mulrooney. 

‘"Balie"  Ruth  will  attend  the  game  and 
either  play  a few  innings  with  his  old 
school's  team  or  act  as  an  umpire,  said 
the  Commissioner. 

Brother  Benedict,  athletic  director  of  St.  Mary's, 
will  arrive  in  New'  \ork  at  11  A.  M.,  Septemher  2d, 
with  a party  of  fifty  hoys  from  the  school.  They 
w ill  go  directly  to  the  Hotel  Commodore,  where  they 
will  stay  while  in  the  city,  and  after  an  early  lunch- 
eon will  he  taken  to  the  Polo  Crounds.  The  visitors 
will  include  not  only  the  school's  hasehall  team,  hut 
its  hand,  which  accompanied  the  Yankees  on  their 
western  trip  in  1920  and  won  the  National  Band 
Chami)ionship  in  Class  B in  1928. 

A grou[)  of  thirty  players  selected  from  the  Junior 
Police  Athletic  League  teams  throughout  the  city, 
will  he  in  the  All-Stars’  dugout  on  that  day  and  it 
is  hoped  to  use  nearly  all  of  them  in  the  game.  The 
average  age  of  the  opposing  teams  will  he  sixteen 
years.  .Major  league  umpires  will  officiate  at  the 
contest  and  representatives  of  the  Yankees,  the 
Ciants  and  the  Brooklyn  Dodgers  will  he  on  hand  to 
scout  any  promising  players. 


A handsome  silver  trophy  represent- 
ing a pitcher  delivering  a curve,  and 
silver  medals  for  the  visitors  and  the 
local  players,  have  heen  donated  hy 
former  Assemhlyman  Phelps  Phelps. 
The  trophy  and  the  medals  will  he 
presented  hy  Mr.  Phelps  at  an  informal 
dinner  at  the  Commodore  after  the 
game,  and  this  will  he  followed  hy  a 
theatre  party. 

On  Saturday  morning,  Septemher  3d, 
the  St.  Mary's  hoys  will  he  taken  on 
sightseeing  trips  about  the  city.  They 
will  depart  for  Baltimore  on  an  early 
afternoon  train  that  day. 


Deputy  Commissioner  Henrietta  Additon  receives 
the  winner's  trophy  from  Former  Assembly- 
man  Phelps  Phelps 

{Continued  on  Page  24) 


Brother  Benedict 


MORAN  HEADS  STATE  POLICE  CONFERENCE 


JOSEPH  P.  MORAN,  president  of  the  Patrolmen’s 
Benevolent  Association,  has  hecome  president  of 
the  State  Police  Conference,  and  New  York  City 
has  heen  selected  for  the  1933  convention  of  seventy- 
two  organizations  with  a memhership  of  more  than 
thirty-two  thousand,  stretching  in  a continuous  line 
from  Buffalo  to  Nassau  County.  It  was  only  six  years 
ago  that  Moran,  following  a P.  B.  A.  reception  at 
Madison  Square  Garden,  invited  to  a conference  the 
executive  heads  of  police  groups  of  the  Emj)ire  State. 
Five  responded.  The  talk  was  on  police  topics  and 
the  future.  How  far  Moran  dreamed  of  that  future 
only  Moran  can  say.  But  the  fact  is  that  the  need  for 
a medium  hy  which  there  could  he  a closer  and 
better  understanding  among  peace  officers  everywhere 
enforcing  the  same  laws  was  apparent  to  all  five. 

So  the  conference  grew  as  the  months  passed  and 
when  the  leaders  met  at  Buffalo  a year  later  and 
adopted  a state-wide  card  of  memhership  and  laid 
down  a policy  there  were  five  new  organizations 
represented  for  every  one  that  had  responded  to 
Moran’s  call.  The  understanding  that  the  president 
would  he  the  head  of  the  local  group  of  the  city  that 
won  the  convention  and  that  the  secretary  would  he 
designated  hy  the  president  worked  well,  for  it  found 
Carr  of  Buffalo,  Schwab  of  Rochester,  Jewett  of 
Syracuse,  Ferrara  of  Utica,  Flynn  of  Schenectady 
and  Quigley  of  Albany,  great  leaders  in  their  own 
cities,  taking  the  helm  of  the  State  Police  Conference 
and  guiding  the  big  ship  of  organization  steadily 
along  the  river  of  progress  and  brotherhood. 

And  so  having  seen  what  so  many  policemen  had 
dreamed  of  become  a fact,  the  fifteen  members  of 
the  Board  of  Officers  of  the  P.  B.  A.  of  this  citv 
mingled  with  three  hundred  other  delegates  from 
every  county  at  the  Albany  convention  of  the  State 
Police  Conference  which  ended  a four-day  session  on 
August  6 and  witnessed  the  selection  of  New  York 
City  by  unanimous  vote  as  the  convention  city  of 
next  year.  They  heard  Quigley,  president  of  the 
Conference  and  head  of  the  Albany  policemen, 
loudly  applauded  when  he  mentioned  the  head  of 
the  P.  B.  A.  of  this  city  as  a “far-seeing”  leader  who 
brought #o  his  memhership  and  to  the  entire  Police 
Department  of  New  York  City  a greater  reward  for 
loyalty  to  organization  than  had  any  leader  in  recent 
history.  He  spoke  of  salaries  advanced  steadily  and 
then  protected  hy  rigid  laws  following  successful 
referendums  and  pension  time  decreased.  The  steady 
growth  of  the  Conference,  the  chair  declared  to  he 


the  direct  result  of  the  wisdom  and  encouragement 
given  to  it  hy  the  man  who  headed  the  New  ^ ork 
delegation,  and  he  asked  Moran  to  come  to  the  plat- 
form and  take  the  gavel  in  the  closing  minutes  of 
the  last  session. 

President  Moran  said  he  accepted  the  State  Presi- 
dency with  a full  knowledge  of  the  obligations  of 
the  office.  The  state  organization  had  in  the  years 
since  its  inception  in  the  metropolis  hecome  one  of 
the  largest  and  most  influential  groups.  It  had 
brought  together  the  police  of  the  cities,  counties, 
towns  and  villages  into  one  brotherhood  the  einhlem 
of  which,  the  state  card,  had  already  heen  recognized 
in  every  section.  Referring  to  the  decision  of  the 
convention  to  father  no  new  legislation  hut  to  con- 
centrate upon  opposition  to  any  repeal  or  amend- 
ment of  the  mandatory  laws,  Moran  said: 

“Ton  may  he  sure  every  honorable  means  will  he 
used  to  hold  what  we  have  obtained  hy  law.  We 
believe  the  policeman  should  obtain  the  very  best  a 
community  can  give  and  that  means  adequate  wages, 
pensions  and  hours  of  duty.  The  P.  B.  A.  of  New 
Vork  City  has  always  tried  to  create  the  highest 
standard  for  its  memhers  so  that  hy  such  standard 
our  comrades  in  other  localities  might  he  benefited." 

The  convention  adopted  the  report  of  the  legis- 
lative committee  which  declared  “that  the  coming 
year  will  see  an  extraordinary  effort  to  enact  hostile 
laws  and  suggests  that  the  Conference  refrain  from 
introducing  any  new  legislation  in  order  to  safeguard 
what  we  have.” 

That  the  policemen  of  the  State  have  not  forgotten 
the  many  friendly  acts  of  the  Mayor  of  New  York 
City  was  indicated  hy  the  unanimous  vote  to  adopt 
a resolution  offered  from  the  floor  hy  a delegate  from 
Buffalo  and  seconded  hy  another  from  Troy  which 
declared : 

hereas.  After  a quarter  century  as  an  assemhlv- 
man,  senator,  and  Mayor  of  the  City  of  New  York, 
in  which  period  he  proved  himself  the  consistent 
friend  of  policemen,  charges  have  heen  filed  with  the 
Governor  against  Hon.  James  J.  Walker,  upon  which 
his  removal  has  heen  asked,  he  it 

''^Resolved,  That  the  State  Police  Conference  in 
convention  at  Albany  this  sixth  day  of  August,  1932, 
records  the  confidence  of  more  than  thirty  thousand 
policemen  of  the  State  of  New  York  in  the  honesty, 
integrity  and  efficiency  of  the  Mayor  of  tlie  Citv  of 
New  York.” 
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The  Sightseer  Has  Fun 

By  Sergeant  \^  illiam  P.  Flaherta',  Emergency  Squad  18 
First  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


^'"Pleased  to  meet  you.  King” 

HERE  is  the  Harlem  Cabaret,  officer?” 

Adam  McKnight,  dexterously  swinging  his 
nightstick,  looked  down  into  the  hazel  eyes, 
still  filled  with  the  wonder  of  the  tall  buildings  and 
strange  city.  The  questioner  was  obviously  not  more 
th  an  twenty. 

“Two  blocks  over  to  Lenox  Avenue,  in  a basement,” 
rej)lied  the  policeman. 

“Thanks,”  murmured  the  stripling.  “I  wanta  hav’ 
a good  time  before  I get  the  midnight  excursion 
home.” 

The  eyes  of  the  law  lingered  on  the  pleasure- 
seeking hoy  until  he  had  disappeared. 

Selecting  a seat  in  the  far  corner  of  the  hilarious 
cabaret,  the  sightseeing  visitor  spiritedly  ordered  a 
highl)all.  With  a sharp  glance,  but  no  comment,  he 
was  served.  Paying  for  the  drink  from  a large  wal- 
let, he  leaned  hack,  sipped  his  drink  and  listened  to 
the  music. 

The  orchestra  was  led  by  a burly  negro  trap- 
drummer,  whose  voice  had  the  deep,  pulsing  quality 
H>r  which  his  race  was  famous.  He  led  the  others 
in  the  most  extravagant  syncopation,  weaving  what 


melody  there  was  into  such  vagaries  of  time  and  key 
that  it  was  almost  lost.  But,  somehow,  he  contrived 
that  there  should  beat,  in  the  drums  under  his  hugely 
fluttering  white-gloved  hands,  in  the  banjo  and  the 
piano  accompaniment,  a throbbing  insistent  rhythm 
like  the  pulsation  of  a high  fever. 

This  big  Negro  seemed  to  dominate  the  place. 
Graceful,  in  spite  of  his  bulk,  he  seemed  to  radiate 
good  humor.  He  chuckled.  He  swaggered  with  a 
frolicsome  air,  flashing  strong  white  teeth  and  show- 
ing much  white  of  eye.  Sometimes,  as  if  in  sheer 
exuberance,  he  would  spin  his  drumsticks  to  the 
ceiling,  always  catching  them  deftly  in  time  to  give 
added  emphasis  to  the  rhythm  he  enforced.  But 
beneath  all  the  jocularity  there  was  something  dia- 
bolical and  cruel. 

While  Virginia,  a high-yellow,  sang,  the  hospitable 
head  waiter  with  a cauliflower  ear  came  to  the  sight- 
seer. 

“Boy,  how  is  you  enjoyin’  yourself?” 

“Dandy.  The  noise  makes  me  feel  as  if  I were  in 
the  jungle.”  The  voice  of  the  young  man  in  the 
garments  of  homespun  and  innocence  was  soft  and 
clear. 

“Stranger  in  the  city,  boy?”  observed  the  head 
waiter. 

“Ye-ah,”  was  the  ready  reply.  “Just  came  from 
Blackduck.  My  name  is  Clarence  Hall.  But  I have 
heard  King  Solomon  broadcast.” 

Warmed  by  such  innocence,  as  a leech  is  warmed 
by  hot  blood,  the  cauliflower-eared  one  said:  “Yes, 
sar.  The  King  will  be  glad  to  meet  you.  Drink  up 
and  have  one  on  me.  We  all  aim  to  please,  boy. 
Enjoy  yourself.” 

Soon  the  head  waiter  returned,  accompanied  by  the 
giant  trap-drummer. 

“Boy,”  said  the  cauliflower-eared  one,0“meet  the 
famous  King  Solomon.  ’ 

“Pleased  to  meet  you.  King!”  greeted  the  sightseer 
with  alacrity.  “I  heard  you  over  the  radio  in  Black- 
duck.  Jazzy  hand  you  got,  ain't  it?” 

“Glad  you  like  it,”  responded  the  King  with  an 
ol)se({uious  how’. 

“Excuse  me  for  intruding.  King,”  said  a w'hite- 
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faced  man  as  he  bustled  between  the  Negroes  and 
put  a squats  black  box  on  the  table.  “I  want  to  let 
you  in  on  a chance  to  make  some  easy  money.  ’ 

“Hello,  Dave!”  greeted  King  Solomon,  with  an  af- 
fectionate slap  on  the  newcomer’s  back. 

“My  pal  works  in  the  currency-printing  depart- 
ment down  in  Washington,”  explained  the  white- 
faced  man. 

“Yell,”  grunted  the  waiter  with  the  cauliflower 
ear.  “This  is  one  o’  them  money  machines,  heh?  I 
heard  o’  them.” 

“You  ain’t  heard  o’  this  one,”  said  the  business- 
man, with  a glance  at  Clarence  Hall.  “My  pal  has 
the  job  of  cracking  up  the  old  money  plates,  so  he 
slips  aside  some  tens,  front  and  hack,  and  hooks  a 
supply  of  the  paper.  See?” 

The  white-faced  man  glanced  suspiciously  around, 
as  if  in  fear  his  secret  might  he  overheard,  then  he 
drew  from  his  pocket  a handed  package,  slipped  the 
hand  and  produced  a wad  of  paper  threaded  by  red 
and  blue.  He  flipped  open  the  top  of  the  box  and 
dropped  the  wad  into  a compartment  just  large 
enough  to  receive  it.  He  closed  the  lid,  chatting 
meanwhile,  pressed  a lever  to  the  right,<  which  pro- 
duced a faint  light  in  a window'  near  tlie  mouth  of 
the  machine — a slit  cut  about  an  inch  below  the 
lid.  Then  he  turned  a metal  wheel  attached  to  the 
left  side  of  the  machine. 

“You  got  to  turn  this  wheel  half  way  ’round,  first,” 
he  said.  “That  prints  one  side.  \ou  let  that  dry 
about  five  minutes.  Then  you  turn  the  wheel  tlie 
other  half.” 

He  ordered  drinks  and  explained  more  about  his 
pal  in  Washington. 

The  two  Negroes’  apparent  skepticism  gradually 
succumbed  to  the  smooth  recital.  King  Solomon's 
dusky  jowls  drooped  beside  a gaping  mouth.  The 
head  waiter  probably  had  received  numerous  oppor- 
tunities to  cash  in  on  alert  deals  with  his  clientele, 
deals  no  more  or  less  illicit  than  the  cabaret  business, 
but  he  was  registering  interest  in  this  one.  The  sight- 
seer was  sitting  upright,  amazed.  Under  the  stimulus 
of  the  Harlem  emboldened  spirits,  everything  took 
on  a friendly  appearance. 

Finishing  his  second  drink,  the  white-faced  man 
resumed : 

“Next,  turn  this  wheel  in  reverse,  and  see  what 
happens.” 

Through  the  slit  beneath  the  lid  an  edge  of  paper 
protruded.  The  demonstrator  secured  that  edge  with 
a well-manicured  hand.  The  wheel  ground  and  there 
emerged  a brand-new,  coyly  crisp  ten-dollar  note. 

The  note  was  examined  with  careful  curiosity  by 
the  listeners. 

“I'll  sell  the  whole  works  for  five  hundred  dollars,” 
said  the  white-faced  man. 

“That’s  the  most  wonderful  thing  I ever  did  see 
yet,”  said  the  burly  trap-drummer  with  enthusiasm. 
“If  I had  the  money,  gents,  I wouldn't  hesitate.  Ex- 
cuse me,  Virginia  is  going  to  sing.” 

The  cauliflower-eared  waiter  tried  the  machine. 
Five  minutes  of  patience  produced  another  paper 
edge  in  the  slot,  which  turned  out  to  he  a ten-dollar 
note. 

Clarence  Hall  tried  it.  He  pressed  the  lever, 
turned  the  wheel  half  way  and  whiled  away  five 
minutes  in  silent  wonder  at  the  mysterious  simplicity 


of  the  eontraption.  He  turned  the  wheel  half  way 
again,  waited,  then  reversed  it  a full  revolution.  An 
edge  of  paper  protruded. 

“It’s  magic!”  yelled  the  hoy  joyfully.  He  repeated 
the  process.  The  lever  turned  on  lights — dim,  mys- 
terious lights  in  the  midriff’  of  the  box.  The  wheel 
turned.  He  waited.  Turned  the  wheel  again. 
Waited.  Reversed  the  revolution.  Again  a ten-dollar 
note,  hearing  unmistakably  the  likeness  of  Hamilton. 
He  was  in  the  act  of  repeating  the  operation  for  the 
fifth  time  successfully  when  the  cauliflower-eared 
waiter  spoke: 

“I'll  take  that  machine,  ho.”  Visible  cupidity 
glistened  in  every  pore  of  his  dusky  countenance  as 
he  produced  an  enormous  wallet.  “But  I've  only  got 
four  hundred  cash,”  he  added  significantly. 

The  white-faced  man  deliberated.  He  regarded 
Clarence  appraisingly,  as  the  hoy  folded  the  hills 
lengthwise  and  sent  them  across  the  table  in  airi)lane 
fashion.  “How  much  would  you  give  for  it,  son?” 
he  asked. 

“Got  only  three  hundred  with  me,”  the  youth 
replied,  dickering. 

“I'll  get  you  another  machine,”  the  white-faced 
man  told  the  head  waiter.  “The  hoy  doesn't  get 
'round  these  parts  often.” 

The  head  waiter  argued  with  energy  and  relented 
only  when  assured  of  another  machine  next  day. 
Then  he  leaned  a muscular  arm  on  Clarence’s 
shoulder  and  said: 

“Boy,  let  us  see  the  money.” 

The  hand  began  playing  a lively  tune.  Virginia 
was  singing  from  the  platform,  as  dancing  couples 
footed  past  the  hand.  Every  time  he  glanced  in  the 
direction  of  the  money  machine,  the  trap-drummer’s 
grin  had  widened.  He  nodded  and  rolled  his  eyes 
delightedlv  and  sent  his  drumsticks  up  to  the  ceiling 
in  a succession  of  rapid  twirls.  He  seemed  over- 
joyed. His  exuberance  amused  every  one.  The 
dancers  moved  with  buoyancy;  Virginia  put  her  head 
hack  in  frank,  open  smiles. 

Suddenly  the  white-faced  man  grabbed  the  money 
machine  and  darted  out  of  the  room.  I he  cauli- 
flower-eared waiter  looked  up  and  saw  Officer  Mc- 
Knight  a[)proaching.  He  lifted  an  empty  tray  and 
retreated. 

“I  was  wondering  if  you  was  scalped  yet,”  re- 
marked the  policeman  to  the  sightseer.  “This  dive 
usually  sends  suckers  home  in  a barrel.  Come,  it  is 
time  mama’s  boy  went  hack  to  the  farm.” 

The  cauliflower-eared  waiter  whis{)ered  in  the  trap- 
drummer's  ear.  The  latter  seemed  suddenly  stricken. 
The  drumsticks  fell  to  the  floor.  Silence  hung  like 
a pall.  The  hand  stopped  playing.  Virginia  stopped 
singing,  and  with  the  halted  dancers  looked  about  in 
astonishment. 

The  policeman  led  Clarence  Hall  by  the  wrist  as 
the  latter  waved  the  crisp  greenbacks  gayly  at  the 
crowd. 

“Good-bye,  everybody!”  he  shouted  in  farewell. 
“I  had  a lovely  time!” 

“Bo,  there  goes  forty  dollars  of  our  investment,” 
mumbled  the  forlorn  King  Solomon.  “But  I is  glad 
the  youngster  enjoyed  hisself.” 
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POLICE  HOLY  NAME  SCHOLARSHIPS 


The  Rev.  Joseph  A.  McCafYrey,  ehaplain  of  the 
Poliee  Department  and  spiritual  direetor  of  the 
Police  Holy  Name  Society,  has  announced  the 
winners  of  the  annual  scholarship  examinations  for 
college  and  high  school  courses. 

The  examination  for  the  high  school  scholarship 
which  was  held  at  Xavier  High  School  on  Saturday, 


June  18,  was  taken  by  twenty  boys,  sons  of  police- 
men. The  highest  average  was  obtained  by  Raymond 
Gihney,  a boy  of  twelve,  son  of  Patrolman  Terence 
Gibney,  of  the  office  of  the  Second  Deputy  Police 
Commissioner  Felix  Muldoon.  Young  Mr.  Gibney 
is  a graduate  of  St.  Barnabas  Parochial  School  in 
the  Bronx.  He  has  chosen  to  attend  Fordham  Prep. 

The  examination  for  the  college  scholarship  was 
taken  by  eight  high  school  graduates,  also  sons  of 
policemen,  at  Fordham  University,  on  June  26  and 
27.  The  winner  is  Daniel  Curnan,  son  of  Patrolman 
Martin  Curnan  of  the  Second  Division.  Young  Mr. 
Curnan  is  a graduate  of  St.  Agnes  High  School  in 
East  Forty-fourth  Street,  New  York  City.  He  has 
chosen  to  take  his  college  course  at  Fordham 
University. 

The  scholarships  offered  by  the  Holy  Name  So- 
ciety of  the  Police  Department  entitle  the  recipients 
to  tuition  for  a full  four  years’  course  in  high  school 
or  college.  Already  twenty  boys,  sons  of  policemen, 
have  received  or  are  receiving  their  education 
through  this  activity  of  the  Holy  Name  Society. 

The  committee  in  charge  of  the  recreational  ac- 
tivities of  the  Holy  Name  Society  announces  that 
during  the  summer  fifty  boys  and  twenty-five  girls, 
sons  and  daughters  of  members,  have  been  sent  to 
camp  under  the  auspices  of  the  society  for  a two 
weeks’  vacation.  The  boys  have  attended  Camp  St. 
Agnes  at  New  Paltz,  N.  Y.,  and  the  girls  have  en- 
joyed their  vacation  at  Camp  Sunset,  Plattekill,  N.  Y. 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 

Our  Own  Star-gazer  Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


You  can’t  keep  a good  man  down”  is  an  adage 
as  old  as  King  Solomon’s  first  wife  would  have 
been  had  that  good  lady  still  remained  in  cir- 
culation. 

And  paraphrasingly  speaking,  you  can’t  keep  In- 
spector Dan  Kerr  down,  either,  as  is  amply  evidenced 
by  the  fact  that  our  BIG  EMERGENCY  MAN  has 
just  been  signed  to  play  the  part  of  George  Washing- 
ton in  a super  picture  to  he  produced  this  fall  by 
Metro-Goldwyn-Meyer. 

At  least  rumor  so  has  it. 

It  is  not  generally  known  that  Dan  is  a thespian 
of  considerable  ability  and  an  honor  graduate  of  the 
National  Conservatory  of  High  and  Applied  Dramatic 
Arts,  where  he  studied  for  six  years. 

He  has  long  been  famous  for  his  striking  resem- 
blance to  the  Father  of  Our  Country,  whom  he  has 
portrayed  frequently  in  historic  pageants,  both  here 
and  along  the  Jersey  Coast. 

We  had  hoped  to  scoop  the  entire  newspaper  in- 


dustry with  this  remarkable  announcement  and 
would  have  succeeded  hut  for  the  fact  that  O.  (). 
-McIntyre,  noted  columnist  of  ihe  Netv  York  Ameri- 
can, on  August  15th  printed  in  his  column  the  fol- 
lowing item,  which  no  doubt  many  of  you  have  read; 

‘"^.Movies  have  made  numerous  offers  to  Daniel 
A.  Kerr  to  portray  Qeor^e  11  ashington  roles  on 
the  screeji.  In  white  wig  and  knee  breeches  he 
is  (tn  amazing  likeness.  But  he  ivill  only  appear 
at  charity  shotvs.  In  professional  life  he  is  a 
police  inspector,  and  was  once  exalted  ruler  of 
\ew  York’s  Elk  Lodge  Ao.  7.” 

Mr.  McIntyre,  of  course,  was  working  only  on 
rumors  and  he  will  he  pleased  when  he  reads  this 
to  know  that  actually  he  came  across  with  a |)erfect 
bull’s-eye. 

So  get  ready,  everybody,  to  welcome  late  in  No- 
vember our  newest  cinema  star — the  only  man  in  the 
history  of  the  Police  Department  ever  to  scale  his- 
trionically the  heights  to  fame  and  fortune. 


In  the  picture  Dan  is  shown  practicing  George’s 
dramatic  crossing  of  the  Delaware  in  one  of  the 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  pools  uptown.  The  ice  for  the  scene 
was  donated  by  Tony  Baranogolmarino,  Dan’s  ice 
man  and  one  of  his  staunchest  admirers.  The  other 
lad  in  the  [)icture  is  neither  Benedict  Arnold,  Aaron 
Burr  nor  Ben  Turpin.  It’s  Lieutenant  Bill  O Brien, 
one  of  Dan’s  sturdy  Emergeney  Men,  whose  expres- 
sion bespeaks:  ‘‘‘"Hey,  Inspector,  ivhat  t’hell  kind 
of  an  emergency  do  you  call  this?” 
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Rain,  Rain,  Go  Away,  Come 
Again  Some  Washin’  Rdy 


THAT’S  all  you  could  hear  oii  the  nioruino;  of 
Aufjust  3d  as  the  palatial  steamer  “Sus«jue- 
haiina  ' ploughed  its  way  majestieally  up  the 
Hud  son — Hook  Mountain  hound. 

Juj)e  Pluvius  had  tantalizingly  voiced  his  disap- 
j)roval  earlier  in  the  morning  with  a drenching 
mantle  s]»read  gloomily  across  leaden  skies. 

BUT  HE  FAILED  DISMALLY  IN  HIS  EFFORTS 
TO  SPREAD  A WET  BLANKET  OVER  THE 
THOUSAND  OR  MORE  MERRY  SHOMRIMITES 
ABOARD. 

Those  lotveriag  skies  overhead  ttiiTl  gonna 
help  tnneh.^’  someone  said  to  Inspector  Archie 
McNeill,  who  in  full  uniform  and  sans  parachute, 
was  on  the  joh  at  the  West  I32d  Street  pier  to  see 
the  folks  safely  off. 

‘"CVi/j’t  prove  it  by  me,''  sang  Arehie  through 
the  rain  drops,  I've  never  tried  lowering  any." 

And  desj)ite  old  Jupe's  perverseness  it  turned  out 
to  he  as  delightful  an  indoor  excursion  as  anyone 
would  care  to  attend. 

A FEW  HIGHLIGHTS 

Sergeant  Ahie  Braveman,  as  hrave  a young  bache- 
lor as  this  Department  hoasts,  was  the  cynosure  of 
all  eyes  as  bedecked  in  a Rear  Admiral's  uniform 
he  ])roudly  strode  the  decks  with  the  lovely  dark- 
eyed Seena  on  his  arm.  Who  is  the  lovely  dark- 
eyed Seena?  You’d  he  surprised.  Anyway,  we  ex- 
])ect  it  won't  he  long  now. 

Rushing  hither,  thither  and  yon  was  that  estimable 
young  patrolman  known  as  “Whistlin’  Willie  Nach- 
mann.”  who  also  doubles  in  his  spare  moments  as 
president  of  the  Shomrim  Society. 

Vi  illie  whistles  winsomely.  He  wdiistled  all  over 
the  boat,  in  fact.  And  for  the  reason  that  pro]>er 
lubrication  is  as  necessary  to  a whistle  as  it  is  to  a 
ear.  II  illie  paused  frequently  in  his  rounds  to 
tret  his  tvhistle.  Yes,  indeed. 


Sergeant  Max  Isaacson  won  the  100-yard  dash  by  a 
nose.  He  was  disqualified,  however,  when  it  was 
discovered  that  he  hadn’t  run  at  all.  He  merely 
stretched  his  neck  a hit — and  with  the  help  of 
those  few  extra  inches  the  tvell-known  Isaacson 
proboscis  reached  across  the  finish  line  easily. 

Upon  re-running  the  race  Chaplain  Isadore  Frank, 
who  refereed,  decreed  that  Max,  in  fairness  to  the 
other  contestants,  run  the  race  backwards.  Max  this 
time  finished  last — ingloriously. 

Patrolmen  Bill  Drettler  and  Irving  Bloom  harmon- 
ized so  beautifully  between  dances  that  an  N.  B.  C. 
official  aboard  immediately  signed  them  up  for  the 
air  waves.  (^Lieutenant  Paddy  Fitzgibbons  of  the 
Glee  Club  please  take  notice.) 

When  the  boys  started  to  pass  around  the  hat,  how- 
ever, everyone  suddenly  became  interested  in  the 
scenery,  which  at  this  time  of  the  year  is  very  inter- 
esting indeed. 

Captain  Louis  Stillman,  too,  baritones  magnifi- 
cently. Accompanied  by  Lieutenant  Joe  Reit,  Har- 
lem’s favorite  trombonist,  Louis  rendered  “Eli  Eli” 
in  Swedish,  and  in  response  to  tumultuous  applause 
repeated  it  in  Italian — a feat  noteworthy  even  for  a 
Shomrimite. 

Patrolman  Bill  Wittenberg  was  in  charge  of  the 
refreshment  counter,  a joh  he  handled  with  a tech- 
nique worthy  of  Harry  Stevens  himself.  When  the 
word  was  spread  that  the  hot  weenies  were  ready, 
the  ensuing  rush  recalled  vividly  the  last  bargain  day 
we  attended  in  GimbeTs  basement. 

Bill  was  mightily  fortified,  however,  and  no  one 
went  weenieless. 

Congratulations,  Shomrimites,  for  putting  over  so 
successful  a party  under  such  adverse  conditions. 
Everything  was  kosher,  and  you  proved  beyond  a 
doubt  that 
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It's  always  fair  weather, 

II  hen  good  fellows  get  together. 


Meet  Acting  Sergeant  Ambrose  J.  Hatblock, 
LL.B.  (no  relation  whatsoever  to  the  Jish 
market  haddocks) , a young  barrister-poliee- 
man  of  note,  whom  the  P.  C.  signally  honored  on 
July  20th  by  appointznent  to  the  uniformed  leader- 
ship of  the  Legal  Bureau,  under  Deputy  Commis- 
sioner Nelson  Ruttenberg. 

A very  interesting  ebap,  Amby,  and  one  of  the 
most  “graduated”  youngsters  now  appearing  in 
publie. 

He  originally  attracted  attention  some  35  years 
ago,  when  Mamma  Haddock  first  introduced  him  to 
his  proud  papa,  who  in  turn  introdueed  him  at  the 
age  of  six  to  the  prineipal  of  P.  S.  No.  43  at  134th 
Street  and  Brown  Place,  The  Bronx. 

Amhy  eagerly  devoured  what  they  had  to  offer 
and  in  due  course  was  discharged  with  the  usual  re- 
eeipt — his  first  diploma. 

Townsend  Harris  Hall,  another  seat  of  learning, 
was  his  business  address  during  the  next  three  years, 
at  the  end  of  which  he  was  again  turned  loose — 
this  time  with  a diploma  good  for  admission  to  any 
of  the  better  eolleges. 

The  College  of  the  City  of  New  York  was  the 
seene  of  his  next  matriculation,  and  he  had  just 
about  settled  down  to  a four  years’  jaunt  down 
Knowledge  Lane  when  someone  foolishly  started 
“over  there’’  the  deadliest  free-for-all  of  all  time. 

Upon  learning  that  it  wasn’t  a private  fight,  and 
that  no  special  invitation  was  necessary,  Amby  de- 
cided to  join  in  the  fun,  and  two  months  later,  in 
1917,  he  sailed  serenely  with  the  11th  Engineers  for 
France. 


He  saw  plenty  of  action  in  and  around  Candzrai 
and  was  fortunate  enough  not  to  get  tagged.  He  re- 
turned with  his  outfit  in  1919  and  three  years  later 
got  himself  another  fighting  job — with  The  Finest. 

He  achieved  front  page  prominence  immediately — 
simply  by  breaking  one  of  his  legs  while  still  assigned 
to  the  training  school.  He  graduated,  eventually, 
and  was  assigned  to  Traffie  A. 

In  the  fall  of  1923  Andzy  entered  Fordham  Law 
School,  and  left  three  years  later  with  the  coveted 
degree  of  Bachelor  of  Laws  safely  tucked  away  in 
his  back  pocket. 

In  June,  1928,  be  experienced  tbe  biggest  tbrill  of 
all — the  realization  of  a lifelong  dream — his  admit- 
tance to  the  bar. 

We  don’t  knotv  hotv  many  other  bars  Amby  has 
been  admitted  to  sitice  and  we  don’t  care — it’s 
none  of  onr  business  anyway. 

In  August,  1929,  Amby  was  assigned  to  the  Police 
Academy  where  his  lectures,  as  a memher  of  the  Law 
Department  of  the  Academy,  won  wide  acclaim. 

And  today  he  adorns  with  distinction  a job  he  may 
justly  feel  proud  of — and  which  is  no  sinecure  in  any 
man's  Blackstone. 

One  of  his  fondest  admirers  is  the  charming  little 
lady  who  a few  years  ago  ankled  blithely  down  the 
aisle  with  him  to  the  “halter,”  and  she  is  hacked  up 
enthusiastically  in  her  admiration  hy  the  two  swell 
little  Haddocks  with  which  she  has  already  presented 
him. 

So  if  ever  you’re  nailed  as  a co-respondent — or 
feel  like  divorcing  the  wife — or  the  father-in-law  re- 
fuses to  eome  across  with  that  ten-spot  you  foolishly 
loaned  him — drop  in  and  see  Amby.  His  fees,  like 
bimself,  are  extremely  modest  and  conform  rigidly  to 
tbe  stress  of  tbe  times. 

Felicitations,  Counsellor  Haddock,  and  lots  of  good 
luck  to  you  in  your  new  assignment. 

IF  \()U  enjoyed  your  “Arabian  Nights”  as  a 
youngster  you'll  sure  get  a kick  by  listenin’  in 
some  afternoon  on  Sergeant  Eddie  Burgess,  of 
tlie  2nd  Precinct,  acclaimed  one  of  the  outstanding 
explorers,  adventurers,  soldiers  of  fortune,  deep-sea- 
captains,  detectives  and  travelers  of  this  or  any  other 
generation. 

From  the  time  of  his  birth,  some  50  years  ago,  Ed 
has  been  on  the  loop  almost  continuously.  Upon 
graduating  from  high  school  he  attended  the  Uni- 
versity of  Michigan  for  a few  years  at  the  earnest 
request  of  his  parents,  who  intended  that  he  should 
become  a clergyman.  He  discovered,  however,  tbat 
“clergying”  was  not  his  vocation,  and  thereupon  left 
college  with  the  avowed  purpose  of  seeing  the  world. 

He  landed  in  New  York  soon  after  and  obtained 
a job  as  cabin  boy  on  one  of  the  trans-Atlantic  liners. 
He  abandoned  ship  in  Liverpool  and  started  out  to 
explore  the  British  Isles  on  a bicycle.  Eventually 
he  landed  in  Cardiff,  Wales,  broke  and  hungrv. 

He  was  invited  to  have  a few  drinks  one  night,  and 
upon  awakening  found  himself  on  a tramp  steamer 
bound  for  Constantinople.  He  bad  been  drugged  and 
shanghaied. 

He  protested  to  the  American  Consul  on  his  ar- 
rival in  Turkey  and  was  shipped  across  the  Black 
Sea  to  Odessa,  Russia,  and  from  there  to  Handzurg, 
Germany,  where,  after  a short  stay,  he  stowed  away 
on  the  liner  Kaiser  W ilhelm  De  Grosse  bound  for 
good  old  U.  S.  A. 


15 


Half  way  across  one  of  the  passengers  fell  over- 
hoard.  Ed,  hunked  in  one  of  the  lifeboats  on  the 
upper  deck  plunged  fearlessly  to  the  rescue.  A 
monster  benefit  was  tendered  in  his  honor  that  night 
and  he  was  given  the  captain's  suite  for  the  balance 
of  the  voyage. 

Six  months  later  he  again  visited  Germany  at  the 
urgent  invitation  of  Kaiser  Wilhelm,  who,  after  deco- 
rating him  with  the  Iron  Cross,  made  him  a colonel 
in  the  German  Dragoons. 


Drop  around  some  time  and  look  Ed  over.  He  is 
a very  likable  chap  and  he’ll  entertain  you  for  hours 
with  tales  of  adventure  so  weird  that  in  comparison 
even  Grimm's  Eairy  Tales  pale  into  insignificance. 


Ed  became  fed  up  on  the  job  after  a year  or  two 
and  again  headed  for  New  York.  He  spent  the  next 
few  years  as  pilot  of  a ship  plying  between  New 
York,  Timhuctoo  and  points  East. 

Next  he  shipped  with  the  immortal  Peary,  who 
later  confided  that  without  Ed's  help  and  resource- 
fulness he  never  would  have  discovered  the  North 
Pole. 

Back  in  New  York  again,  and  this  time  to  stay.  He 
joined  The  Finest  in  1908  and  it  wasn't  long  before 
iiis  uncanny  ability  for  solving  ])erplexing  problems 
landed  him  in  the  Detective  Division,  where  he  im- 
mediately became  famous  by  breaking  the  notorious 
‘■’Clew  of  the  Wire'’  case. 

He  also  tracked  down  such  infamous  characters  as 
the  One  Ton  Thief,  the  Elephant  Man,  One  Eve 
Lvnch.  Liverpool  Jack  and  others  equally  as  tough. 

He  resigned  during  the  World  War  to  serve  his 
countrv  and  was  assigned  in  charge  of  the  Intelli- 
gence Department  at  Black  Tom,  N.  J..  and  hut  for 
the  fact  that  the  war  came  suddenly  to  a close,  and 
he  was  compelled  to  rejoin  the  Department,  he  would 
have  solved  the  big  explosion  there,  too. 


THE  HOLDOVER 

A short  short  Story 

Nora  had  just  been  engaged  as  cook.  A rather 
comely  lass  she  was,  too.  A trifle  chunky  in 
spots,  to  he  sure,  but  easy  to  look  upon  never- 
theless. 

“Now',  remember,”  Mrs.  De  Puysterbilt  admon- 
ished Nora  the  first  morning  after  breakfast,  “loi- 
terers in  the  kitchen  will  not  be  tolerated.  Let  that 
be  thoroughly  understood  note.  I was  forced  to 
discharge  my  last  cook  for  not  adhering  to  that 
rule.” 

A few  days  later  Mrs.  De  Puysterbilt  visited  the 
kitchen  unexpectedly,  and  was  shocked  upon  open- 
ing the  door  of  the  large  cupboard  to  find  a police- 
man standing  there.  She  turned  an  accusing  eye  on 
Nora. 

“What’s  the  meaning  of  this?  she  demanded, 
coldly. 

“Blessed  if  I know,'’  replied  Nora,  batting  nary  an 
evelash;  “he  must  have  been  left  there  by  the  last 
cook” 
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FOR  BETTER  OR  WORSE 

Another  short  one 


THEY'D  been  niarried  a little  over  a year.  She 
spoke  up  suddenly  one  night  and  said : 

“James,  you're  not  near  as  affectionate  as 
you  used  to  be  when  we  were  first  niarried.  I'm 
afraid  you  don't  love  me  any  more. " 

“Don’t  love  you  any  more?”  echoed  James,  indig- 
nantly, “why,  you  should  he  ashamed,  Margie,  even 
to  I'nsiiiHote  anything  like  that.  Renlly  you  should. 
\ou  know  that  1 love  vou  better  than  life  itself — 
understand?  BETTER  THAN  LIFE  ITSELF.  Non- 
see  if  you  can’t  shut  that  big  trap  of  yours  so’ s 
I can  listen  to  the  radio  for  a change.” 


A “Flatfoot’s"  Plaint 

Feet,  feet,  how  they  ache  and  pain. 

Feet,  feet,  they'll  never  he  the  same: 

Gee,  Whiz!  You  wonder  why  I complain — 
’Cause  there’s  no  soft  spots  on  the  sidewalk. 


Feet,  feet,  once  so  trim  and  small. 

Feet,  feet,  now  flatter  than  the  wall: 
Bunions,  blisters,  and  still  that  isn't  all — 
’Cause  there’s  no  soft  spots  on  the  sidewalk. 


Feet,  feet,  you  try  to  do  your  share. 

Feet,  feet,  you  don't  get  anywhere; 

The  way  you  sadly  shuffle  makes  everybody  stare — 
’Cause  there’s  no  soft  spots  on  the  sidewalk. 


Lieutenant  eddie  brady  (he  of  the  infec- 
tious smile),  habitat  of  the  Borough  Heail- 
■ quarters  Squad  in  Brooklyn,  can  always  he  de- 
pended upon  for  a good  story  or  two.  Here  is  his 
very  latest: 


Pat  Casey  passed  away  and  at  the  wake  one  of 
Pat’s  friends  asked  the  widow  : 

Are  you  going  to  bury  Pat  in  Calvary,  Maggie?’’ 
'‘‘‘Indade  atid  I’m  not,”  replied  Maggie;  '^‘tluit 
place  is  full  of  malaria.” 


Feet,  feet,  for  ten  years — tried  and  true. 

Feet,  feet,  at  twenty — black  and  blue; 

Just  a few  years  more — then  you'll  he  all  through — 
Trying  to  find  soft  spots  on  the  sidewalk. 
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The  Prize  Winners 


SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 

1st  Prize,  $15— Sergeant  William  P.  Flaherty, 
Emergency  Squad  18 

2d  Prize,  $10— Patrolman  William  A.  Lawrence. 
80th  Precinct 

KOP  KOMIKS 

Prizes  $2 

Patrolman  Paul  J.  Fox,  72d  Precinct. 

Patrolman  Thomas  Mozzone,  47th  Precinct. 
Patrolman  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  Precinct  F. 
Patrolman  Bill  Boos,  75th  Precinct. 

THE  RULES 

Each  month.  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 


The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 


A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each  of 
the  four  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted  for 
our  Kop  Komik  page. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 


The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Answers  must  be  received  by  the  Managing  Editor 
not  later  than  August  8th. 


THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 


AUGUST 

"Always  on  the  Job" Ptl.  Charles  Harrold  Cover 

Editorially  Speaking  3 

The  Radio  Patrol 

William  Allan-,  Superintendent  of  Telegraph 
Gerald  S.  Morris,  Asst.  Superintendent  of  Telegraph  4 


An  Emergency  Service  Epic 7 

The  Mulrooney  Little  World  Series 8 


Moran  Heads  State  Police  Conference 9 

“The  Sightseer  Has  Fun" — 1st  Prize  Short  Story 

Sergeant  William  P.  Flaherty,  Emergency  Squad  18  10 

Police  Holy  Name  Society  Scholarships 12 

Reading  the  Minutes Old  Man  Sunshine  13 

The  Prize  Winners 18 

“Observation” — 2nd  Prize  Story 

Ptl.  William  Lawrence,  80th  Pet.  19 

The  Police  Academy 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell  21 
Sports Ptl.  John  Lena  25 
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Observation 

By  Patrolman  William  A.  Lawrence,  SOth  Precinct 
Second  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


Be  observant  at  all  times,  men,  and  don't 
fail  to  investigate  anything  that  looks  sus- 
picious.” These  were  the  parting  words  of  the 
sergeant  in  charge  of  one  of  the  outgoing  classes  of 
August,  1925.  Well,  it  so  happened  that  observation 
gave  Patrolman  Moore  his  first  introduction  to  the 
Honor  Board  of  the  New  York  City  Police  De- 
partment. 

During  the  summer  of  1927,  the  month  of  June, 
while  covering  his  post,  his  attention  was  drawn  to 
one  of  the  large  brown  stone  mansions.  At  the  base- 
ment gate  stood  the  morning  milk  and  a newspaper. 
A question  ran  through  Moore's  mind.  Could  the 
Brown  family  have  left  for  the  country  so  soon? 
This  seemed  almost  impossible,  as  it  was  now  only 
the  25th  of  June  and  the  schools  had  not  closed  yet, 
and  one  of  the  Brown  sisters  was  a school  teacher. 

Patrolman  Moore’s  thoughts  were  interrupted  by 
Mr.  Govern,  whose  acquaintance  he  h id  made  on 
post.  “Hello,  officer,  what’s  on  your  mind,  this 
pleasant  evening?”  asked  Govern.  “Oh,  hello,  Mr. 
Govern,  how  are  you?”  replied  Moore.  “Say,  by  the 
way,  may  be  you  could  ease  my  mind  a bit.  Have 
the  Brown  family  gone  away  for  the  summer?  Being 
their  next-door  neighbor,  I thought  you  might  know.” 


“Vi  hv,  no,”  exclaimed  Govern,  a hit  mystified  by 
the  question,  “why?  ’ 

“Well,”  said  Moore,  “1  noticed  that  the  morning 
milk  and  newspaper  was  not  taken  in  today,  and  it 
struck  me  as  kinda  funny  if  they  had  left  for  the 
summer  and  not  notified  these  trades  people  to  stop 
serving  them.” 

“Say,  that  reminds  me,”  interrujited  Govern,  “my 
son  noticed  a gas  flame  burning  all  day  today  in  the 
rear  of  the  Brown’s  house  and  called  my  attention 
to  it  at  the  supper  table  this  evening.  Of  course,  it 
was  passed  over,  no  one  paying  any  attention  to  him, 
you  know'  how  children  talk.  Let’s  go  in  my  back 
yard  and  see  if  it  is  still  burning.” 

Govern  led  the  way,  and  Moore  followed.  Arriv- 
ing in  the  yard,  they  both  looked  up  at  the  building 
and  sure  enough  a flame  could  be  seen  through  the 
window  on  the  second  floor. 

Moore  lost  no  more  time,  asking  permission  to  use 
the  phone.  He  notified  the  Desk  Lieutenant  where 
he  was  asking  for  assistance  and  immediately  began 
to  make  a preliminary  investigation  of  the  outside  of 
the  building.  After  ringing  the  door  bell  for  several 
minutes,  Moore  began  trying  the  windows,  so  that  he 
might  enter  and  investigate. 

While  trying  the  window  downstairs  the  shade 
was  drawn  aside.  Mr.  Brown,  whom  Moore  knew 
by  sight,  looked  out  and  said  in  a much  disturbed 
tone  of  voice:  “What  do  you  want.  Officer?” 

“Say,  Mr.  Brown,”  said  Moore,  “I  notice  your 
morning  paper  and  milk  are  outside  the  basement 
gate  and  also  the  gas  light  is  burning  on  the  second 
floor  rear.  I thought  there  might  be  something 
wrong.” 

Brown  made  no  reply,  but  put  the  shade  back  in 
place  and  left  Moore  bewildered  for  the  moment. 
Getting  himself  together,  the  patrolman  decided  that 
he  wanted  an  explanation.  May  be  he  was  right  and 
yet  he  might  be  wrong,  but  he  believed  everything 
wasn’t  on  the  up  and  up.  Once  again  he  rang  the 
door  bell,  but  to  no  avail.  By  this  time  several  de- 
tectives arrived,  and  he  explained  the  situation  to 
them. 
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“Well,  kid,”  said  the  detective  standing  nearest 
to  him,  “I  think  you're  pretty  near  right.  There 
must  he  something  wrong  here.  Let's  ring  the  door 
hell  again  and  if  he  doesn't  answer  this  time  we  ll 
break  one  of  the  windows  and  go  in.  If  we've 
missed  our  guess,  well  then  we  re  stuck  the  price  of 
a pane  of  glass.”  “Let  him  sue  me,”  said  another 
memher  of  the  hrain  division. 

The  door  bell  was  rung  again,  hut  as  before  no 
answer  was  forthcoming. 

ell,  that's  that.”  remarked  the  detective  in 
charge,  “let's  go.  The  rear  of  the  house  is  covered. 
That  was  the  first  thing  I did.  Detective  Burke  is 
hack  there. " 

Patrolman  Moore  tapped  the  window  gently  with 
his  night  stick,  and  just  as  he,  was  about  to  hit  it 
a real  hard  blow  the  latch  on  the  basement  door  was 
heard  to  move.  Mr.  Brown  emerged  from  behind 
it  and  standing  behind  the  iron  gate  attempted  to 
speak. 

Moore  interrupted  him,  saying,  “Why  didn't  you 
open  the  door  before  and  let  us  know  what  was  up.” 

Moore,  with  gun  drawn,  then  commanded  Brown 
to  take  his  hands  from  behind  his  hack  and  open 
the  gate. 

Brown  put  his  hand  on  the  latch  of  the  gate,  hut 
before  opening  it.  said  that  he  had  killed  his  sister. 
He  then  unlocked  the  gate  and  made  a dash  for  the 


rear  of  the  house  via  the  basement  hall,  with  Patrol- 
man Moore  in  close  pursuit. 

Reaching  the  kitchen.  Brown  armed  himself  with 
a bread  knife  which  was  lying  on  the  table.  Then 
with  a muffled  remark,  which  could  not  be  under- 
stood, he  lunged  at  Moore  who  was  standing  on  the 
opposite  side  of  the  kitchen.  Moore  overturned  the 
table  and  grasped  the  knife,  disarming  him. 

The  detectives  who  were  right  at  Moore’s  heels 
helped  him  and  complimented  him  on  his  bravery. 
An  immediate  investigation  of  the  premises  revealed 
the  body  of  the  prisoner’s  sister  lying  in  bed  covered 
with  blood.  She  had  been  stabbed  in  the  chest  with 
a 10-inch  knife  and  her  head  battered  in  with  a piece 
of  galvanized  pipe. 

Brown  was  questioned  further  and  stated  that  his 
motive  for  killing  his  sister  was  to  protect  her  from 
evil  spirits  who  had  been  annoying  him.  He  also 
confessed  that  he  had  an  appointment  with  his  other 
sister  that  same  evening  and  planned  to  kill  her. 

Brown  was  examined  and  found  to  be  insane.  He 
was  committed  to  Matteawan  Criminal  Insane  Prison 
for  the  remainder  of  his  life. 

Moore  had  not  only  apprehended  a murderer,  but 
also  prevented  another  murder.  He  was  highly 
praised  by  the  Grand  Jury,  also  his  commanding 
officer  and  fellow'  comrades,  and  received  depart- 
mental recognition. 

Observation  had  resulted  in  the  solution  of  one 
crime  and  the  prevention  of  another. 


SIMPLY  A MATTER  OF  DEDUCTION 


THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  John  J.  O'Connell.  Dean 


Ql  ESTIONS  FOR  THE  AUGUST  ISSUE  OF  “SPRING  3100.” 


1.  What  is  the  procedure  to 

a.  Ahate  hegging  on  the  streets. 

b.  Aid  homeless  persons. 

2.  To  what  extent  may  the  following  factors  hear  on  guilt 
or  punishment: 

a.  Mental  incapacity. 

b.  Fault  of  the  victim. 

c.  Consent  of  the  victim. 

d.  Compulsion  of  offender. 

3.  Observation  is  a requisite  of  an  efficient  patrolling 
officer.  Give  examples  of  unsafe  and  unlawful  practices 
by  persons  in  various  businesses  and  occupations  which 
an  officer  on  patrol  should  note  and  correct. 

4.  Briefly  describe  the  procedure  as  to  disposition  of  chil- 
dren taken  into  custody  by  the  police. 

5.  A stockbroker  bought  stock  a day  after  it  was  stolen, 
making  no  inquiry  as  to  the  true  owner.  May  he  be 
convicted  of  receiving  stolen  goods? 

6.  What  are  the  latest  provisions  of  the  statute  of  limita- 


tions of  the  United  States  Code  ami  Criminal  Procedure 
with  respect  to  Federal  Offenses? 

7.  The  Vehicle  and  Traffic  Law  permits  the  driving  of 
New  York  registered  motor  vehicles  by  a resident  of 
New  Jersey  for  any  vehicle,  at  any  time.  Are  there  any 
restrictions  or  limitations? 

8.  The  amended  Vehicle  and  Traffic  Law  restricts  the 
length  of  motor  vehicles,  or  a combination  of  vehicles. 
When  is  this  change  in  effect,  and  what  vehicles  are 
excepted? 

9.  What  are  the  provisions  of  the  ordinance  relative  to 
a.  The  sale  of  toy  pistols. 

h.  Sale  or  possession  of  tear  gas. 

c.  Opening  fire  hydrants. 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  EOUND  ON  THE  FOLLOWING  PAGE. 


COLUMBIA  ASSOCIATION  AIEMBERSHIP  DRIVE 


HE  COLUMBIA  ASSOCIATION  OF  GREATER 
NEW  YORK,  Inc.,  an  organization  composed 
of  members  of  the  police  department  of  Italian 
extraction,  has  started  a new  membership  drive. 

The  organization  received  its  certificate  of  incor- 
poration on  March  7,  1932,  and  today  has  a mem- 
bership of  nearly  800. 

Its  purpose  is  primarily  to  hand  together  in  a 
spirit  of  good  fellowship  all  members  of  the  depart- 
ment of  Italian  extraction.  Organized  social  and 
charitable  activities  largely  make  up  the  organiza- 
tion program,  with  an  ultimate  view  to  curbing  by 
educational  measures  the  rising  criminal  tendencies 
of  youths,  and  particularly  those  of  Italian  paren- 
tage- 

A Ladies’  Auxiliary,  eomprising  mothers,  wives, 
sisters  and  daughters  of  its  memhers,  also  has  been 


organized  and  is  eo-operating  whole-heartedlv  in 
th  is  laudable  work. 

The  offices  of  the  Columbia  Association  are  located 
at  724  Gerald  Court,  Brooklyn.  The  officers  are: 

Patrolman  Maurice  R.  Sasso,  president;  Patrolman 
Edmund  De  Giaeomo,  first  vice-president ; Patrolman 
Peter  Serena,  second  vice-president;  Patrolman 
Thomas  J.  Julia,  treasurer;  Patrolman  Luke  E.  Men- 
nella,  secretary;  Patrolman  Anthonv  Ue  Franco, 
financial  secretary;  Patrolman  Attilio  J.  Costa,  re- 
cording secretary;  Patrolman  Michael  Francavilla. 
sergeant-at-arms;  Patrolman  Nicholas  Cicenia,  ser- 
geant-at-arms. 

Captain  Ralph  Micelli,  chairman  advisorv  hoard; 
Captain  John  J.  DeMartino,  chairman  ways  and 
means  eomniittee;  Sergeants  Michael  DeLuca,  James 
Revelli,  Attilio  Alocchi,  chairmen  on  committees. 
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ANSWER  TO  OIT:STION  NO.  1 . . . 

1.  a.  The  Mendicancy  Squad  8peciali/.es  in  abating  and  8uppre8sing 
begging  and  the  activities  of  professional  panhandlers. 

Members  of  the  patrol  force  observing  acts  of  begging  on  the 
street  shall 

Obtain  name  and  address  of  violator. 

Refer  offender  to  Central  Registration  Bureau  for  Homeless 
(South  Ferry),  or  Municipal  Lodging  House  (East  25th  Street) 
for  free  meals  and  lodging. 

If  again  observed  soliciting — arrest. 

All  moneys  found  in  possession  shall  be  listed  and  presented 
as  evidence. 

b.  Homeless  persons  applying  for  shelter  at  Municipal  Lo<lging 
House  are  to  be  recorded  and  checked  as  to  last  residence.  This 
is  to  check-up  on  “floaters”  from  other  municipalities. 
Department  of  Public  Welfare  forwards  to  Borough  Commanders 
concerned  ^^Verification  of  Last  Address”  cards  filled  out. 

These  cards  are  distributed  to  precincts.  Precinct  ('ommander 
causes  cards  to  be  sorted  according  to  posts  and  <lelivered  to 
patrolmen. 

Patrolman  on  post  will  verify  and  indicate  above  signature 
whether  person  is  known  or  unknown  at  address  given. 

Verified  cards  will  be  returned  daily  to  Distributing  Room, 
Police  Headquarters.  Manhattan,  with  morning  returns  for 
delivery  to  Department  of  Public  Welfare. 

(Telephone  Typewriter  Ortlers  dated  Nov.  21,  1931,  and  Jan.  5, 
1932.) 


sufficient  t€>  justify  a jury  in  finding  the  stockbroker  guilty  of 
receiving  stolen  goo^s. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6 

6.  The  United  States  Code  and  (^Iriminal  Procedure  provides  as  follows: 
Section  581.  Capital  offenses.  No  person  shall  be  prosecuted,  tried 
or  punished  for  treason  or  other  capital  offense,  wilful  murder 
excepted,  unless  the  indictment  is  found  within  three  years  next 
after  such  treason  or  capital  offense  is  done. or  committed. 

Section  582.  Offenses  not  capital.  No  person  shall  be  prosecuted, 
tried,  or  punished  for  any  offense  not  capital,  except  as  provided  in 
section  584  of  this  title,  unless  the  indictment  is  found  or  the  infor- 
mation is  instituted  within  the  three  years  next  after  such  offense 
shall  have  been  committed;  provided  that  nothing  herein  contained 
shall  apply  to  any  offense  for  which  an  indictment  has  been  hereto- 
fore found  or  an  information  instituted,  or  to  any  proceedings  under 
any  such  indictment  or  information. 

Section  583.  F'leeing  from  justice.  Nothing  in  sections  581  and 
582  of  this  title  shall  extend  to  any  person  fleeing  from  justice. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  7 

7.  Yes.  .Article  3,  paragraph  20  of  the  Vehicle  and  Traffic  Law,  and 
Departmental  Circular  No.  30,  page  4,  issued  June  24.  1932.  provides 
that  New  York  will  honor  a New  Jersey  license  to  drive  held  by  a 
resident  of  New  Jersey  for  use  in  <lriving  in  New  York,  any  motor 
vehicle  at  any  time,  provided  the  licensee  is  at  least  eighteen  years 
of  age. 


ANSW  ER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2 

2.  a.  Mental  incapacity.  A child  under  7 years  of  age  can  neither 

commit  nor  be  punished  for  a crime. 

A child  over  7 and  under  12  years  is  presumed  incapable  of 
committing  a crime  and  cannot  be  punished  unless  such  pre- 
sumption of  mental  incapacity  is  removed. 

A person  insane  so  as  not  to  know  the  act  was  wrong,  or  what 
he  was  doing,  cannot  be  guilty  of  a crime,  nor  can  such  person 
he  tried,  sentenced  or  punished  while  insane. 

b.  In  a charge  of  manslaughter  where  death  resulted  through 
allowing  a dangerous  animal  to  be  at  large  and  knowing  its 
propensities,  the  fault  of  the  victim  in  failing  to  take  pre- 
caution which  the  circumstances  permitted  to  avoid  the  animal 
may  be  a sufficient  defense  to  the  charge.  (Sec.  1052  P.  L. 
subdivision  3 — paragraph  4.) 

c.  Consent  of  victim  shall  be  sufficient  defense  to  a charge  of  kid- 
napping if  victim  is  over  16  years  and  no  force,  menace  or  duress 
used  in  obtaining  consent*  Rape,  if  victim  was  over  18  and 
mentally  sound  and  physically  free. 

d.  f.ompulsion  of  offender  is  a sufficient  defense  to  a criminal  act 
engaged  in  by  two  or  more  persons  and  only  participated  in  by 
one  under  a threat  of  death,  or  immediate  serious  bodily  injury. 

ANSW  ER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3 

UNSAFE  PRACTICES 

3.  Officer  observes  jeweler  taking  stock  from  safe  while  store  door  to 

street  is  open.  ^ 

Restaurant  keeper  counting  receipts  at  closing  time  while  store 
iloor  to  street  is  open. 

(Contractor  paying  off  employees  in  cash,  without  protection, 
(grocery  clerk  hiding  receipts;  the  act  possible  of  view  from  the 
street.  ...  , i 

Butcher  putting  moneys  from  cash  register  in  his  pocket  at  close 
of  business  to  take  to  his  home. 

UNLAWFUL  PRACTICES 

Manager  of  motion  picture  house  permitting  children  under  age 
to  enter  unaccompanied  by  parent  or  guardian. 

(Clerk  employed  in  a hardware  store  opening  boxes  of  merchandise 
on  sidewalk. 

Truck  driver  parking  vehicle  on  grade  from  curb  without  setting 

Hoister  lowering  a piano  from  window  without  placing  danger 
signs  on  sidewalk.  , m , 

Hack  driver  parking  between  a safety  zone  and  the  curb. 

answer  to  QUESTION  NO.  4 .... 

4.  Not  confined  or  transported  in  vehicle  with  adult  prisoners. 

Parents  or  guardians  immediately  notified  of  detention. 

To  Children’s  Court  if  in  session;  if  not.  to  Children’s  Society. 
Telegraph  Bureau  notified  at  once  of  arrest  and  disposition.  I hat 
Bureau  notifies  (Children’s  Society. 

If  juvenile  delinquency,  may  release  on  recognizance  of  parent  or 
guardian  when  court  is  not  in  session.  s 

If  neglected,  subject  of,  or  witness  to  crime,  send  to  Children  s 

if  lost,  placed  in  care  of  matron;  aided  card  made  and  Telegraph 
Bureau  notified.  If  not  claimed  in  reasonable  time,  to  Children  s 
Society  and  Telegraph  Bureau  notified.  Telegraph  Bureau  notifies 
Children’s  Society  promptly.  , * 

Commanding  Officer  of  precinct  and  Telegraph  Bureau  see  that 
notifications  are  made. 

Foundling  will  be  brought  to  station  house.  Finder,  if  not  an  officer, 
brought  to  station  house  to  make  affidavit  of  finding.  Description 
and  pedigree  of  foundling  recorded  by  de^k  officer.  If  pedigree  not 
available  desk  officer  enters  fact  on  prescribed  form. 

U.  F.  61  to  Detective  Squad  for  classification  and  assignment  of  a 

ClSd^^taken  to  designated  place  for  foundlings  by  policewoman,  if 
available.  In  Manhattan,  Bronx,  Richmond,  to  New  York  Foundling 
Hospital.  In  Brooklyn  or  Queens,  to  Brooklyn  Nursery  and  Infant's 
Hospital.  - 

Pedigree,  description  and  affidavit  to  Department  of  Public  Welfare. 
Children  abandoned  with  foster  mother  treated  as  a foundling. 
Aided  card  and  complaint  file  to  detectives - 

Alarm,  if  necessary,  and  Telegraph  Bureau  notified  of  case  and 
disposition. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5 . 

5.  Yes.  Section  1308  penal  law  provides  that  a person  who,  hemg  a 
dealer  in,  or  collector  of,  any  merchandise  or  property,  fails  to 
make  reasonable  inquiry  that  the  person  selling  or  delivering  any 
stolen  or  misappropriated  property  to  him,  has  a legal  right  to  do 
so.  shall  be  presumeil  to  have  brought  or  received  such  property 
knowing  it  to  have  been  stolen  or  misappropriated. 

The  stockbroker  is  a dealer  in  securities  (property),  and,  therefore, 
should  have  made  a reasonable  inquiry  as  to  the  seller’s  authority. 
Unless  this  presumption  is  rebutted  by  the  defendant  it  will  be 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  8 

8.  Effective  July  1.  1932.  The  total  length  of  a combination  of  vehicles 
shall  not  be  more  than  sixty-five  feet,  except  that  it  shall  not  apply 
to  vehicles  of  a corporation,  subject  to  the  jurisdiction  of  the 
Interstate  Commerce  Commission,  or  the  Department  of  Public 
Service,  which  are  used  in  the  construction,  reconstruction,  repair 
or  maintenance  of  its  property  or  facilities,  or  to  vehicles  handling 
poles,  girders,  columns  or  other  objects  of  great  length  as  provided 
for  in  .Article  3.  Section  14,  of  the  Vehicle  and  Traffic  Law.  and 
Departmental  Circular  Order  No.  33,  page  2,  issued  July  14,  1932. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  9 

9.  a.  Chapter  11,  Section  3,  provides  that  “No  person  shall  sell  or 

dispose  of  to  a minor,  any  toy  pistol,  or  pistol  that  can  be  loaded 
with  powder  and  ball,  or  blank  cartridge,  to  be  exploded  by 
means  of  metal  caps.”  It  does  not  apply  to  firecracker  pistols, 
torpedo  pistols,  or  such  as  are  used  for  the  explosion  of  paper  caps. 

b.  Section  3-a  provides  that  “No  person  shall  manufacture,  sell, 
or  offer  for  sale;  possess  or  use.  or  attempt  to  use,  any  lachry- 
mating,  asphyxiating,  incapacitating  or  deleterious  gas,  liquids 
or  chemicals,  or  any  weapon,  candle  or  device  designed  to  dis- 
charge or  emit  any  of  the  above  substances  or  chemicals  without 
a permit  from  the  Police  Commissioner,  which  may  be  issued 
after  an  investigation  of  the  applicant  in  the  same  manner  as 
exercised  in  application  for  pistol  permit.” 

c.  No  person,  other  than  an  employee  of  the  Department  of  Water 
Supply,  Gas  and  Electricity,  or  the  Fire  Department,  shall  open, 
use  or  tamper  with  a fire  hydrant  or  high  pressure  hydrant 
without  permission  in  writing  from  the  Commissioner  of  Water 
Supply,  (ras  and  Electricity;  nor  shall  any  person  leave  such 
hydrant  open  for  a longer  period  than  that  stated  in  the  permit; 
nor  use  the  water  for  other  purposes  than  that  specified  in  the 
permit.  Violations  are  punishable  by  fine  or  imprisonment. 


Tn  /Iftemoriam 


Ptl.  John  Thoden 

88th  Pet. 

July 

18,  1932 

Ptl.  Chester  N.  Dougherty  Tr.  Pet.  K. 

July 

19,  1932 

Ptl.  Janies  I.  McCarton 

18th  Div. 

July 

21,  1932 

Sgt.  Patrick  F.  Ryan 

23rd  Pet. 

July 

27,  1932 

Ptl.  Michael  G.  King 

18th  Div. 

July 

27,  1932 

Ptl.  John  J.  Hunt 

45th  Pet. 

Aug. 

2,  1932 

Lt.  James  I.  Fitzgerald 

Bur. 

of  Cr.  Prev. 

Aug. 

4,  1932 

Ptl.  Michael  Corcoran 

25th  Pet. 

Aug. 

6,  1932 

Ptl.  Joseph  P.  Glynn 

73rd  Pet. 

Aug. 

7,  1932 

Ptl.  John  J.  Finnegan 

9th  Pet. 

Aug. 

15,  1932 

22 


SPORTS 


By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


lUSElULL 

Our  good  friend,  Sergeant  Charles  Martini,  of  the 
111th  Precinct  (Bayside)  is  with  us  again  after  a 
mid-season  lapse  and  informs  us  that  his  cluh  has 
won  its  last  eight  games.  They  have  defeated  all 
Queens  precincts,  which  again  gives  them  the  Queens 
championship. 

The  only  two  precincts  to  defeat  them  this  sea- 
son were  the  87th  and  94th.  These  defeats  were 
reversed  in  return  games.  On  August  15th,  against 
the  94th  Precinct,  the  111th  won  hy  11  to  5.  Lefty 
Lowe,  in  addition  to  striking  out  14,  swung  a mean 
bat,  lining  out  four  timelv  hits. 

A THREE-GAME  SERIES  has  been  arranged  with 
Sergeant  Tracy’s  42d  Precinct  team,  who  are  recog- 
nized as  the  champs  of  Manhattan  and  Bronx.  The 
first  game  takes  place  on  September  28th  at  Fort 
Totten.  If  the  winners  of  Brooklyn  and  Richmond 
can  arrange  their  series  in  the  meantime,  the  winners 
of  each  series  could  then  meet  for  the  final.  Then 
a game  could  be  arranged  with  the  regular  Depart- 
ment hall  team  at  one  of  the  l)ig  league  liall  parks 
for  some  worthy  benefit. 

Let’s  all  get  behind  these  clubs  and  give  them  the 
proper  encouragement  so  that  this  competitive  and 
friendly-enemy  spirit  can  he  kept  up  between  the 
precincts. 

SERGEANT  OTTO  WHITNEY,  manager  of  the 
Department  Team,  says  that  his  hoys  are  coming 
along  fine.  He  has  a good  hitting  and  fielding  crew 
and  is  whipping  them  into  a regular  big  league  cluh. 
He  predicts  a victory  for  the  Police  against  the  Fire 
Department  nine  when  they  meet  this  year.  (We  re 
all  pulling  for  you,  Otto,  hut  we  still  believe  in  the 
old  adage:  “Actions  speak  louder  than  words.”) 


HANDBALL 

We  want  to  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  all 
members  of  the  department  who  participated  in  the 
handball  contests  for  their  cooperation.  We  also 
wish  to  thank  the  various  clubs,  such  as  Bronx  Y.  M. 
C.  A.,  West  Side  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  N.  Y.  A.  C.,  Pastime 
A.  C.  and  Level  Cluh  for  the  use  of  their  courts. 

The  games  all  went  off  as  scheduled  and  the 
players  have  received  their  prizes.  About  150 
players  took  part  in  the  contests,  and  these  included 
patrolmen,  detectives,  sergeants  and  lieutenants. 


(The  only  one  missing  was  the  commissioner,  and  he 
appeared  as  a spectator.) 

Charts,  showing  the  results  of  each  tournament  and 
how  the  players  advanced  in  each  round,  are  held 
in  this  office  and  are  open  for  inspection  at  all  times. 
The  doubles  four-wall  tournament  will  take  place 
when  the  men  return  from  their  vacations. 


GOLF 

PATROLMEN  ARTHUR  HUNT,  TRAFFIC  “C,” 
and  JOSEPH  BUCH ALTER,  of  the  BUREAU  OF 
CRIME  PREVENTION,  both  prospective  members 
of  the  proposed  Police  Golf  Team,  took  part  in  the 
New  York  Municipal  Golf  Association  tournament 
held  at  the  Van  Cortlandt  Park  course  on  August 
14th  and  both  made  a very  good  showing. 

HUNT,  with  a 9 handicap,  shot  a 76,  bringing  his 
score  down  to  67,  which  was  one  under  par.  This 
[)rought  him  into  a tie  for  first  prize,  with  three 
other  ])layers,  one  of  these  being  his  fellow  patrol- 
man, BUCHALTER,  who  shot  an  80,  his  19-point 
handicap  bringing  his  score  down  to  61. 

Last  month  we  published  the  names  of  golfers  who 
wished  to  compete  for  a place  on  the  Police  Team. 
We  wish  to  advise  these  players  that  due  to  vaca- 
tions and  the  different  hours  that  they  work,  it  is 
almost  impossible  to  get  them  together  at  the  present 
time.  Patrolman  Hunt  has  promised  to  go  over  the 
published  list  and  have  these  men  compete  against 
each  other  and  then  we  ll  let  you  know  the  results. 

Detectives  Williams,  Carroll,  Collins  and  Brady,  of 
the  47th  Squad,  issue  a challenge  to  the  46th  Squad 
Golfers,  namely  Regan,  Hyland,  Moffett  and  Nelson. 
The  47th  hoys  elaim  that  the  46th  Squad  players  are 
champs  at  the  “Tom  Thuinh  ” game  of  golf,  hut  would 
he  lost  in  a real  game.  (Get  after  them,  46th.) 


TENNIS 

Patrolman  STANLEY  POVEY,  together  with  his 
partner.  Dr.  Milton  Kurzrok,  seeded  first,  captured 
the  Metropolitan  public  courts  doubles  championship 
on  August  15th,  at  the  Utica  Tennis  Courts,  hy  de- 
feating Edward  J.  Burns  and  Harold  MacGuffin,  both 
well-known  plavers,  in  a three-hour  match,  6 — 4, 
2—6,  13—11,  7—5. 

Detective  A.  Harnisch,  of  the  47th  Squad,  wishes 
to  challenge  any  detective  in  the  46th  Squad  to  a 
match.  He  is  even  willing  to  give  them  a handicap. 

Patrolman  Victor  Caliguiri,  108th  Precinct,  issues 
a challenge  to  any  player  in  the  Dej)artment  for  a 
match.  Games  to  he  played  on  the  Sunrise  Tennis 
Courts  on  Long  Island. 


2.3 


AN  EMERGENCY  SERVICE  EPIC 

{Continued  from  Page  7) 

self  of  the  mask,  and  followed  his  life  line  to  where 
it  was  fouled  between  the  rocks,  released  it  and 
followed  the  line  to  the  point  where  it  was  held  hy 
Patrolman  Vi  vnne  upon  the  shore. 

‘•M  ore  coffee — more  rest  was  taken,  and  again 
moving  up  shore  approximately  20  feet  Patrolman 
Kiernan  again  suhmerged  and  within  approximately 
six  minutes  thereafter  Patrolman  Wynne  received 
the  signal  to  haul  in.  Slowly  the  rope  came  up,  hut 
before  we  who  were  on  the  shore  could  see  what  was 
the  cause  of  the  hurry  signal  to  he  hauled  up.  the 
crowd  on  the  roadway,  due  to  their  high  elevation, 
were  able  to  see  into  the  water,  and  immediately  a 
cry  rose  from  those  assembled:  "He's  got  him,  he's 

got  him!’  and  to  the  great  satisfaction  of  us  who 
were  on  the  shore  presently  Patrolman  Kiernan  ap- 
peared carrying  in  his  arms  the  body  of  George 
-Martin. 

"The  time  of  the  recovery  was  exactly  7 P.  M. 
The  total  elapsed  time  from  leaving  New  Tork,  rid- 
ing to  Delaware  Vi  ater  Gap,  making  the  initial  sur- 
veys and  making  the  intensive  search  at  the  bottom 
of  the  channel  was  just  six  hours. 

‘“Patrolman  Kiernan  is  deserving  of  the  utmost 
praise  for  the  cool,  calm,  collected  and  courageous 
manner  in  which  he  performed  a deed  that  was 
never  performed  by  any  person  in  such  a manner 
and  with  such  a contrivance.  Vi  hen  the  lack  of  in- 
formation available  as  to  the  character  of  the  river 
and  its  bed  is  considered  his  act  becomes  infinitely 
more  laudable. 

“The  care,  the  intelligent  and  the  complete  carry- 
ing out  of  the  instructions  of  Patrolman  Wynne  in 
so  far  as  his  duties  were  concerned  to  preserve  the 
life  of  Patrolman  Kiernan  as  well  as  to  participate 
in  the  successful  completion  of  this  work  is  of  monu- 
mental importance.” 


WENDEL  SCORES  IN  SHOOT 

Patrolman  John  L.  Wendel,  pistol  instructor  at 
the  Police  Academy,  won  the  individual  pistol  shoot- 
ing match  at  the  Eastern  Regional  police  school  with 
a score  of  275.  He  came  within  three  points  of  tying 
the  world’s  record  for  three  events. 

Wendel  scored  90  of  a possible  100  in  slow  fire, 
94  in  time  firing,  and  91  in  rapid  firing.  W.  B. 
Kunkle,  of  the  Pennsylvania  State  Police,  took  second 
honors  with  269  points,  and  J.  Celland  of  Rochester, 
N.  Y.,  third  with  266. 

W endel  has  been  on  the  New  York  Police  Depart- 
ment for  21  years.  During  the  last  five  years  he  shot 
down  and  captured  three  thugs.  He  was  on  our  team 
when  we  captured  the  championship  at  the  Regional 
School  in  J924,  1926,  and  1928. 


A FEW  WORDS  OF  THANKS 

481  St.  Marks  Ave., 
Brooklvn,  N.  \., 

July  27,  1932. 

Dear  Sir: 

Just  a few  words  for  I really  would  like  to  hut 
I am  not  educated  enough  to  give  vent  to  my  feel- 
ings of  appreciation,  for  indeed  I certainly  enjoyed 
the  dav  which  you  and  your  co-workers  gave  me  and 
my  children  the  26th  of  July,  1932.  A day  to  be 
never  forgotten  by  us — plenty  to  eat,  such  nice  music 
and  entertainment,  wonderful  service  and  a real  nice 
and  clean  boat.  I hope  you  will  receive  my  humble 
note  not  the  inability  of  putting  words  together  but 
the  spirit  in  which  it  has  been  sent  to  you  and  co- 
workers. I will  be  very  glad  if  you  all  could  con- 
tinue such  a wonderful  work  which  means  so  much 
to  us  who  are  not  working  to  give  ourselves  a day 
vacation.  May  the  Almighty  God  help  you  all  and 
our  city,  of  which  I am  proud  to  be  a citizen  of. 

Your  humble  servant, 

Mrs.  Jewel  Chandler. 


THE  MLLROONEY  LITTLE  WORLD  SERIES 


{Continued  from  Page  8) 


St.  Mary's  Industrial  School,  Baltimore,  Md. 


Lt.  Eduard  Flynn  and  the  Junior  Police  Team 
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PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPART.MEN'F 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOL  R LOCAL  REPORTER 


1st  Division  Ptl.  John  G.  Hanley 

1st  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Turley  4th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Reach 

2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Goodlift  6th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edmund  F.  Kelly 

8//i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Kohler 

CaiJtain  Charles  O.  Nelson  was  a very  proud  man 
last  month:  only  three  hold-ups  in  the  6th  Precinct 
and  all  of  the  perpetrators  caught  hy  alert  patrol- 
men. Joe  Hanlon  grabbed  one  holding  up  an  A.  & P. 
store;  Jimmy  Brennen  caught  and  disarmed  a young 
thug  who  had  just  held  up  a cigar  store,  and  Jake 
Kushner,  in  the  Radio  car.  captured  a man  running 
from  the  Hotel  Holland  after  a stick-up. 

Patrolman  Pete  Monohan  is  all  burnt  up.  After 
building  a strong  bowling  team,  his  anchor  man.  Bill 

alsh,  was  transferred  to  Brooklyn.  Cheer  up,  Pete, 
give  John  Schmitt  a tryout.  He  is  good  on  STRIKES. 

Benny  Farren  gave  Joe  ^ alsh  a twenty-dollar  hill 
last  month  when  he  bought  his  copy  of  Spring  3100, 
and  Joe  gave  Benny  S19.90  change,  mostly  in  pennies. 

e hope  Benny  will  have  enough  sense  to  have  a 
thin  dime  ready  this  month. 

Lieutenant  Jim  Smith  met  the  Walter  (NE\\L\- 

ED  I Noonans  strolling  in  Bay  Ridge  last  Sunday, 
and  this  is  the  way  alter  introduced  his  BRIDE: 
‘'Lieutenant,  I want  you  to  meet  my  wife.  Miss  Hen- 
drickson.*’ 

Pete  the  bootblack  almost  fainted  last  month 
when  Abe  Martling  got  a shine. 

John  Cregin  got  hooked  up  on  his  vacation  and 
spent  his  honeymoon  at  Sam  Rosner’s  bungalow  in 
Edgeniere.  Salvatore  Maggio  was  best  man. 

Joe  McEvoy,  the  Ambassador  from  Rosedale,  was 
seen  wearing  knee  pants  at  Murphy's  Court  in  Rock- 
away. 

According  to  Detective  Toddy  Burke,  Jimmy  Mc- 
Mahon boxed  in  the  amateurs  under  the  name  of 
‘'Bruce  Montgomery.”  ^'i'hoops,  my  dear! 

Oscar  Staber  is  hack  from  a quiet,  peaceful  and 
restful  vacation  spent  on  his  brother  Herman's  farm 
in  Hoboken. 

Mickey  Finn  showed  up  one  morning  with  a 
beautiful  Durante  Schnozzle.  Mick's  alibi  was  that 
he  was  bitten  by  a mosquito  and  he  scratched  it. 
Don't  laugh,  Fred  Botie,  that  may  be  the  truth. 

2d  Division  Lt.  Joseph  Unger 

3d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  .4.  Gibson  9th  Pet..  Ptl.  John  J.  Finneftan 

5th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Gordon  llth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Blaekmore,  Jr. 

tth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed.  Shoemaker  2tth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fehring 

Sergeant  George  Tindall,  9th  Precinct,  made  a 
canvass  of  sporting  goods  shops  before  he  purchased 
his  four-plus  knickers,  trying  to  match  his  with  De- 
tective John  Neary  s.  And  what  a job  that  was.  On 
their  off-time  both  can  he  seen  on  the  links  at  the 
Queenshoro  Hill  Golf  Club.  J oe  was  one  of  those 
fans  who  followed  Bobby  Jones  around  the  green  at 
the  recent  Fresh  Meadow  golf  tournament.  Both 
have  consented  to  submit  names  for  the  Police  Golf 
Team  now  forming. 

The  9th  Precinct  baseball  team  is  meeting  with 
great  success  under  the  guidance  of  Patrolman  Vic 
Hertz,  their  manager.  Only  lost  two  games  out  of 
seven  so  far  this  season.  A few  dates  are  still  avail- 
able for  hooking. 


Nat  Whitman,  temporary  attendant  at  this  pre- 
cinct, is  getting  good  experience  in  the  line  of  house- 
hold duties,  which  he  intends  to  put  into  use  shortly 
when  he  takes  as  his  spouse  the  mother-in-law  of  a 
jiatrohnan  of  this  command.  Let  us  know  when  it 
comes  off,  Nat. 

3d  Division  Ptl.  John  A.  Flynn 

lOth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Laulor  18fft  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  J.  Burns,  Jr. 

14th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Hugh  W hite  20th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edxcard  Clark 

John  ‘'Schultz”  Lynch,  of  the  18th  Pet.,  is  spend- 
ing a quiet  and  peaceful  vacation  at  the  “Police 
Camp.”  His  pal.  Sergeant  Downes,  will  he  up  to 
see  him  before  the  vacation  is  over.  Just  two 
buddies. 

Charlie  “V  histling”  Frayler,  a real  pal  to  the 
rookies,  and  Mike  Sullivan,  have  some  swell  pictures 
of  the  "fishes”  they  caught  off  Montauk  Point.  They 
are  the  Champion  Fishermen  of  the  Third  Division. 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  A.  Ryan 

23d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28th  Pet.,  Sgt.  F.  Meyer 

25th  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Braveman  32d  Pet.,  Ptl.  A.  J . Benton 

Patrolman  Tom  V aters,  of  the  23rd  Precinct,  and 
some  other  foreigner  from  Brooklyn,  the  handball 
champs  of  their  respective  precincts,  thought  they 
had  another  “win”  when  they  picked  on  Captain 
Marquadt  and  Lieutenant  Shea,  of  the  Fire  Depart- 
ment. After  a couple  of  good  lickings  they  dis- 
covered they  were  playing  a national  champion  in 
Lieutenant  Shea  and  that  Captain  Marquadt  was 
good,  too. 

Patrolman  Pete  Schell  is  always  on  the  job.  The 
other  day  he  heard  a woman  tell  her  neighbor  that 
she  was  struck  with  an  “IDEA.”  Pete  pulled  out  the 
aided  cards  and  asked  for  full  particulars. 

Under  the  able  leadership  of  Sergeant  Francis 
Miele,  of  the  23rd  Precinct,  the  Rockaway  boys  have 
organized  a baseball  and  a horseshoe  pitching  team. 
The  team  consists  of  Patrolmen  Oliver,  Ayres, 
V aters,  Crimmins,  Darcy,  Rowland,  Gallagher,  Tolan 
and  a few  Irish  hoys.  Patrolman  Tolan,  father  of  a 
ball  team  of  his  own  (twelve  boys),  is  the  horseshoe 
champion.  Sergeant  Miele  has  been  trying  to  get 
Tolan  to  put  a little  more  “English”  on  his  pitches, 
hut  Jim  can't  see  it,  not  at  least  under  that  name. 

Patrolman  Bill  Fancher,  23rd  Precinct,  sneaked  off 
and  put  on  the  “Ball  and  Chain.”  He  thought  he 
got  hy  with  it,  but  every  time  this  scribe  sees  a far- 
away look  in  some  chump’s  eyes,  he  looks  for  a 
“change  of  social  condition”  report. 

Patrolman  Fred  Strakosch,  23rd  Precinct,  should 
he  on  the  Budget  Committee.  He  is  the  only  man 
in  the  house  that  can  make  9 and  9 total  27.  He 
practices  daily  on  the  Radio  Motor  Patrol  Record 
by  adding  the  mileage. 

On  August  Tth  Patrolman  Michael  Corcoran,  25th 
Precinct,  passed  away  after  a lingering  illness.  We 
mourn  our  loss  deeply  and  extend  to  the  bereaved 
family  our  heartfelt  sympathy. 

This  reporter  and  the  Art  Editor  of  Spring  3100 
will  he  vacationing  at  the  Police  Recreation  Camp, 
Platte  Cove,  Greene  County,  N.  Y.,  by  the  time  this 
issue  is  published.  (Editor’s  Note:  You  should 


be  HONEYMOONING,  Abe,  instead  of  merely  “vaca- 
tioning.” Gosh!  what  a eoward!) 

A word  about  the  25th  Precinct’s  ball  team.  First 
we  dropped  three  in  a row,  then  we  won  three  in  a 
row,  and  now  we  find  it  tough  getting  games.  The 
Sixth  District  Detectives  please  take  notice. 


OUR  CHIEF  ATTENDANT 
(A  Characteristic  Pose) 


Detective  Donato  Cavane,  25th  Squad  (alias  the 
Little  Chief ) , is  lost  since  his  partner,  Andrew 
O’Connor  (alias  the  Big  Chief),  went  on  his  vaca- 
tion. He  can’t  get  along  icith  him  or  icithout  him. 
Tough,  eh? 

Famous  sayings  and  aliases  of  the  25th  Squad 
Deteetives: 

Detective  Tutt — “What  do  you  want  me  to  do?” 

Deteetive  Kaufman — “Do  you  want  a good  suit  of 
clothes?” 

Detective  Santamorena — “That's  Mahoney’s  case.*’ 

Detective  Smith — “When  I was  on  Fifth  Avenue.” 

Detective  Miniter — “Kin  ya  play  euchre?  ” 

Detective  Hannigan — “The  Deacon.”.  . .Franz — 
“The  Grocery  Clerk.” ...  Mahoney — “Hollow  Legs.” 
. . . Gillece— “The  Dodger  Rooter.”.  ..Pickett  — 
“O’Connor’s  boy  friend.”.  . .Golemboski — “The  Head 
Man.”...  Lane — “The  Northwestern  Mounted.”... 
O’Connor — “The  Big  Chief.”.  . .Cavane — “The  Little 
Chief.” 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick.  Carmody 

40th  Pet,,  Ptl.  C.  Bonaventura  42d  Pet.,  Pit.  U illiam  McGronan 

41sr  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Conway  44th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

40th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  J.  Burns 

Patrolman  Lyons,  41st  Precinct,  was  observed 
wearing  a slave  bracelet;  he  says  it  is  a key  ring. 

Harry  Ecks  can  sign  his  name  this  way,  X.... 
Anderson  wants  something  said  about  everyone  hut 
himself..  . .Broderick,  I’m  sorry  I had  my  coffee..  . . 
Callaghan  is  taking  a course  in  Marine  Engineer- 
ing; he  is  matriculating  at  Tiffany  Street  dock.... 
Oetting,  who  calls  the  reporter  POP,  is  not  far  behind 
the  reporter  in  age. . . . W hithworth  says  he  will  get 
mad  some  day  if  the  boys  don't  stop  mussing  his 
hair..  . .Pilecki  says  he  can  read  the  alarms,  hut  the 
gang  can’t  understand  them.... Herb  Kennedy  was 
sent  to  the  ball  game  without  the  wagon;  he  wanted 
to  borrow  a truck..  . .Fitzgerald  is  not  sure  what 
detail  he  wants.  He  was  told  to  apply  to  the  Com- 
missioner of  Lonesome  Places. ...  Golgoskv  wants  to 
know  what  they  used  to  hunt  in  Hunts  Point?  Ask 
Bill  McDermott.  He  knows. ..  .Ferrick,  our  house 
detective,  one  day  a harnessed  bull,  the  next  day 
a typist..  . .Bill  Farrell,  our  head  broom,  is  taking  a 
correspondence  course  in  painting,  but  does  not  know 
what  to  use  for  paint.... Bob  Wilson  gets  a cold 
every  time  he  goes  to  City  Island;  he  was  told  to 
change  his  location. 


8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

43d  Pet.  Pet.,  Ptl.  F.  Flanagan 

\hth  Pet.,  Sgt.  .4.  HazUtt  50f/i  Pel.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

46th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Dominiek  J.  Masella  52d  Pet.,  Sgl.  Frank  P.  Dolan 

Fifty  million  Frenchmen  can't  be  wrong,  providing 
they  will  join  with  each  and  every  member  of  the 
50th  Precinct  in  wishing  Captain  Michael  Flattery 
the  best  of  luck  in  his  new  command.  He's  a grand 
man  and  is  always  ready  to  help  anyone.  Only  re- 
cently he  went  out  of  his  way  to  do  a little  some- 
thing for  the  Queen  of  England. 

Patrolman  Cahill,  the  chief  attendant,  likes  to  have 
all  his  helpers  in  the  best  of  physical  condition;  that 
is  the  reason  he  has  ordered  his  helper.  Patrolman 
Kopp,  to  reduce — not  only  his  weight,  hut  the 
amount  of  ashes  he  leaves  for  John  to  put  up  on  the 
sidew  alk. 

Meyer  Maltz  feels  that  this  sux-e  is  a tough  world. 
He  suffers  in  the  summer  from  the  heat  and  in  the 
winter  from  rheumatism  and  in  the  fall  from  the 
Penal  Code  and  the  Book  of  Rules. 

Lieutenant  “Comrade”  Smith  is  hack  on  the  job 
from  his  vacation.  His  tales  of  the  ‘"Bivouac  of  the 
Deadheads”  of  Alexandria  Bay  and  the  charge  of 
the  “Not  So  Light  Brigade”  are  worth  anyone’s  un- 
dividetl  attention. 

Patrolman  Kohler,  of  the  Park  S<piad.  is  at  last 
convinced  that  the  depression  is  ically  here.  He’s 
been  back  from  his  vacation  two  weeks  and  has  not 
sold  one  golf  hall  as  yet. 

The  secret  is  out.  The  reason  why  Patrolman 
Regan's  wife  never  takes  the  young  hoy  to  Long 
Beach  is  that  that's  the  jxlace  where  she  first  met 
the  hoy's  father. 

Patrolmen  Ross  anxl  Regan  are  the  tallest  patrol- 
men in  the  50th  Precinct.  Both  of  them  stand  well 
over  6 feet.  It’s  a good  thing  that  they  stand  well, 
somehow'  or  some  place. 

Patrolman  Corbett,  the  silent  man  of  this  precinct, 
never  fails  to  return  to  his  abode  after  the  expira- 
tion of  each  tour,  and  the  reason  is  that  Patrolman 
Regan  escorts  him. 

Milton  Kaufman  said  that  the  depression  has  hit 
Edgeniere  real  hard.  Don't  get  discouraged,  Milton, 
just  because  you  lost  out  on  the  Toy  Balloon  con- 
cession. 

A postal  card  from  Sergeant  Seeley  informs  all 
hands  that  he  is  having  a nice  time  below  the  Mason- 
Dixon  line.  He  recently  won  $208  pitching  pennies. 

Patrolman  Mackin,  of  the  50th  Precinct,  is  only 
5 feet  2 inches,  eyes  of  blue,  hut  he  can  talk  longer 
and  eat  more  than  1 or  you.  He  is  the  hoy  with  the 
man’s  face. 

hen  Patrolman  Mirahello  w as  told  that  he  looks 
very  much  like  one  of  the  contestants  in  a recent 
boxing  match  at  the  Yankee  Stadium,  he  replied  that 
while  he  may  have  looked  like  him  he  was  in  no 
xvay  relatexl  to  him  or  any  other  pugilist,  as  he  and 
all  of  his  family  went  for  literature  and  art  and  not 
for  prize  fighting. 

Patrolman  Weidanz,  43d  Precinct,  repoitcd  for 
patrol  smiling.  Patrolman  Terwilliger  inquired, 
“Why  the  smile?”  Weidanz  answerexl:  "I  got  a new 
hahy  hoy,  big  as  a fish,  holding  his  hands  about 
3 feet  apart.’’ 

Sympathy  of  this  precinct  is  extendexl  to  Patrol- 
man (Pop)  Nekola.  The  poor  hoy  has  been  sent  out 
of  the  precinct  more  than  he  thinks  he  should.  He 
])rotested,  hut  we  don't  want  to  speak  of  the  results. 
The  hoys  are  still  extending  their  SYMPATHY. 

Since  the  new  Ford  Coupe  was  delivered  to  the 
43d  Precinct  station  house,  the  house  patrolmen  have 
heen  sharpening  ujx  the  chisels.  So  it  looks  as  if 
the  sharpest  “Chiseler”  will  get  the  new'  assignment 
The  leaders  are  Patrolmen  Jackson,  Weidanz  and 
Terwilliger. 

Sergeant  Whalen  of  this  command  is  known  as  a 
man  of  great  will  power.  He  states  that  he  always 


gets  the  8 hours  out.  Lately,  however,  he’s  heen 
kind  of  mixed  up,  and  now  gets  the  eight  hours  in. 

Sergeant  Pick,  attached  to  this  precinct,  failed  to 
see  the  8th  Division  mentioned  in  the  July  issue  of 
Spring  3100.  With  a sad  look  on  his  face,  lie  turned 
to  his  pal.  Sergeant  Delano,  alias  “Kuppie,”  and 
said,  “Marty,  I betcha  dey  will  leafe  me  alone  now, 
because  the  guy  that  used  to  be  so  funny  got  trans- 
ferred for  being  so  good  to  the  45th  Precinct;  he  vas 
it,  de  vone  wdio  vas  riteing  in  de  magazine  about  dat 
cop  ‘Bundles  Solomon'.’’ 

Sergeant  Delano  to  Sergeant  Pick:  “No,  Louie, 

you  is  crazy;  it  vas  de  Sergeant  Hazlitt;  I knew  who 
it  vas  hut  1 don’t  told  you.” 

Sergeant  Pick  to  Sergeant  Delano:  “Hey,  Marty, 
I bet  it  vas  a cop,  ha?  Oh,  Marty,  tell  me  it  vas 
a cop,  ha?  I bctcha,  undt  I give  him  a complaint 
dot  it  vould  take  him  von  week  to  read  it,  ha.  You 
know,  Marty,  they  are  alvays  picketing  on  me,  you 
know,  Marty.” 


9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Reis  122d  Pet..  Ptl.  R.  Boesehell 

123rf  Pct.t  Ptl.  Charles  Crossen 

^ e have  three  good  Junior  baseball  teams  in  the 
123d  Precinct:  the  Charlestons,  with  Pepper  John 
as  Captain;  the  Sandy  Grounds,  with  Parson  Moody 
as  Captain,  and  the  Tottenvilles,  with  Dick  (Smiles) 
Sleight  acting  as  field  general.  They  are  ably  coached 
by  Lieutenant  Charles  Liehers. 

Robert  “Buck”  Winters  had  a canine  pal  who 
jiatrolled  with  Buck.  One  day  Buck  was  sent  out 
to  capture  and  destroy  a dog  that  had  bitten  two 
people.  When  he  arrived  on  the  scene,  who  should 
it  he  hut  his  old  pal.  Buck  fired  six  shots  at  the 
dog  and  no  dead  frankfurter.  He  fired  six  more, 
yet  no  corpse.  He  then  borrowed  a shot  gun  and 
accomplished  his  purpose.  And  to  think  Buck  always 
got  two  days  off  for  shooting. 

John  (Sourkraiit)  Keaveny  was  sent  to  quell  a 
Inave  wife  heater,  who  was  now  starting  to  work 
on  the  furniture.  When  he  saw  John  he  cried,  “Cops 
are  my  meat,  ’ and  proceeded  to  prove  it  by  biting 
John  s thunih,  and  in  the  meantime  complaining 
that  this  was  the  first  frankfurter  he  ever  ate  that 
had  a hone  in  it.  They  say  every  dog  is  allowed 
two  bites,  hut  the  court  thought  different,  and  the 
w ife  heater  went  to  the  pen. 

Old  Charlie  (Eagle  Eye)  Franklin,  of  the  Outer 
Bridge,  has  recovered  another  stolen  car.  This  makes 
three  in  three  months.  He  has  now  taken  Claude 
Smytlie  under  his  wing.  After  a few  lessons  Claude 
showed  his  worth  by  bringing  in  his  first  stolen  car, 
three  minutes  after  the  radio  alarm  had  heen 
Jiroadcast.  If  Claudie  keeps  up  this  good  work  he 
will  lie  promoted  to  Attendant,  a job  he  always 
cherished,  as  he  was  a ‘Screw'’  in  the  Tombs  before 
he  liecame  a “Peeler,  so  this  job  is  right  up  his 
alley.  AIop  up,  you  old-timers,  or  Claude  will  get 
your  job. 

Diamond  Dick  Crosson  gave  a lady  a summons  for 
having  an  unmuzzled  dog.  He  did  not  know  she 
managed  to  make  a meagre  living  baking  bread. 
Lieutenant  Filers,  knowing  of  the  old  lady’s  circum- 
stances, proved  a Sir  Galahad  by  driving  the  lady 
to  court,  taking  care  of  the  fine  and  then  driving  her 
home  again.  Diamond  Dick  tried  by  eloquence  to 
soften  the  heart  of  the  Magistrate,  but  he  tried  in 
vain.  He  must  he  slipj)ing. 


10th  Division  Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 


60/A  Pet.,  Pit.  James  Teehan  64/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Walter  J.  Laurie 

a‘"  f Sehempf,  bhth  Pet..  Ptl.  John  P.  Maxuell 

bZd  Pet.,  Ptl.  Jaeob  Long  bSth  Pet..  Ptl.  Franeis  G.  Regan 

70th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Mollica 


The  62d  baseball  team  is  still  going  strong,  having 
added  four  straight  wins  to  their  already  imposing 
record.  The  victims  were  the  63d,  67tii  and  73d 
Precincts,  and  the  Camp  City  team.  The  members 
of  the  team  are  Patrolmen  Spinnelli,  Tozzi,  Hickey, 


McGuire,  Smith,  Ferrante,  Brannigan,  Stewart,  Bone, 
Feltman,  Sangemino,  Coffey,  Irving,  Kairns,  ladorola, 
Ryan,  Santulli,  Dunne,  Saviagno,  Frumkin  and 
Leffler. 

Cremo  Brannigan  and  Smiling  Leffler  just  came 
back  from  Canada.  We  knew  they  were  there  be- 
cause plenty  of  post  cards  were  in  the  Station  House 
mail  box.  The  boys  say  it  was  the  first  time  they 
were  ever  out  of  town. . . . Abe  Marker,  our  small  time 
Kihitser,  is  studying  for  Sergeant.  Ever  since  he 
had  the  boxes,  he  carries  the  Rules  and  Regulations 
and  the  Daily  Forward  in  his  back  pocket..  . .Light- 
ning Jacobi  challenges  Kowalski  to  a handball 
match;  he  wants  Kowalski  to  name  the  time,  place 
and  how  much  he  wants  to  play  for.  Jacobi  is  the 
present  champion  of  Yaps  Crossing..  . .Ferrante,  who 
now  holds  six  jobs  on  the  ball  team,  has  been  elected 
to  another  office,  that  of  chief  eook  and  bottle 
washer. ...  Don’t  forget,  girls,  the  good  looking  cap- 
tain of  the  team,  Eddie  Maguire,  is  a bachelor.... 
The  artist  of  the  Mop  and  Broom,  Harry  Newman, 
is  now  on  vacation.  Joe  Meyers  and  McNaughton 
miss  him  very  much  because  Harry  was  their  boss. 


12th  Division  Ptl.  Harold  F.  Dolan 


63t/  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Duffy  71s(  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hurley 

67th  Pet.,  Ptl.  J.  Ghericich  73d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 

69th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Hitz  7Sth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Warren  Keating 


Mrs.  Grottano’s  bad  boy  Francis,  who  formerly 
did  sleuthing  in  the  10th  District,  Bath  Beach  sec- 
tion, is  now  doing  the  light  fantastic  in  “harness” 
on  the  sidewalks  of  good  old  Flatbush.  When  last 
seen  Francis  was  walking  north  on  Nostrand  Avenue 
adorned  with  a pair  of  sun  glasses,  evidently  part  of 
the  disguise  of  a sleuth.  When  assigned  to  guard 
one  of  Uncle  Sam’s  mail  trucks,  Francis  thought 
he  was  still  in  a swivel  chair  and  fell  out  of  the  chair 
injuring  his  arm.  Here’s  hoping  for  a speedy 
recovery. 

Willie  (How’s  the  wife)  Hayes  spent  his  vacation 
in  the  vicinity  of  Silver  Lake  in  the  Catskills,  but 
this  year  he  made  it  his  business  to  steer  clear  of  the 
cops  in  Albany.  You’re  safe  for  another  year,  Willie. 

Frank  (Tiny)  Maher  was  struck  in  the  back  with 
one  of  Cupid’s  darts  and  tripped  down  the  eentre 
aisle  with  a sweet  memher  of  the  McDermott  “klan” 
to  the  tune  of  Chopin’s  Funeral  March.  Congratula- 
tions, Frank. 

Anyone  thinking  that  they  are  good  at  horseshoe 
pitching  might  get  in  touch  with  Lieutenant  Paddy 
Coneannon,  Patrolmen  Gough  or  Wanamaker,  of  the 
67th.  The  only  friction  that  might  arise  is  the  fact 
that  Lieutenant  Paddy  carries  a steel  tape  measure 
in  preference  to  the  words  of  his  rivals. 

Patrolman  Vince  Pasko,  who  has  been  eonfined  to 
Kings  County  Hospital  since  last  March,  listening  to 
the  angels  singing  in  the  distance,  is  now  on  the  way 
to  recovery.  He  can  still  take  it  on  the  chin  and 
smile.  Keep  it  up,  Vince,  the  boys  are  awaiting  your 
return  to  the  fold. 

Patrolman  Marty  Lennon  was  observed  entering  a 
number  of  hardware  stores  on  Church  Avenue,  and 
the  information  is  that  he  was  pricing  beer  cans. 
Must  be  expecting  the  repeal  of  the  18th  Amend- 
ment and  will  pull  the  old  gag  (make  it  heavy,  the 
good  woman’s  w ashing) . 

Eckel  Beckel  Gaffen  is  a very  popular  fellow;  has 
a big  following;  a number  of  people  come  to  the 
S.  H.  to  pay  him  a social  call;  might  run  for  Aider- 
man. 


Our  first  broom,  Johnny  Heckman,  before  going 
on  vacation  purchased  a pair  of  camp  shorts  and  a 
shirt  to  match.  Be  truthful,  Johnny,  rumors  are  that 
you  went  to  the  Boy  Scout  camp  as  a cooking 
instructor. 

Johnny  Butler,  the  Sheik  of  Nostrand  Avenue,  will 
take  the  count  from  Miss  Delaney  of  East  Flatbush, 
and  the  knot  will  be  tied  on  September  4,  1932. 
Good  luek  and  may  the  Lord  have  mercy  on  you. 


Sergeant  Louie  (beat  the  drum)  Tagliani  we  un- 
derstand has  been  stopped,  warned  and  admonished 
by  the  police  of  a certain  town  on  Long  Island  for 
making  unnecessary  noise  with  that  star  of  his.  Tlie 
cop  hurt  Louie’s  feelings  when  he  told  him  that  the 
car  had  more  loose  parts  than  a hundred-legger  has 
legs. 

13th  Division  Lt.  Edward  D.  Hoffman 

11th  Pct.t  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  U ills 

80^/t  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  ff'egge  81st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

88//i  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelich 

That  gentleman  in  oil,  Nelzon,  while  visiting  his 
uncle,  in  Newtown  Creek,  failed  to  go  ashore  at 
eight  bells  after  loading  lumber  all  day.  He  made 
a forced  landing  and  burned  all  the  bark  off  his 
grippers  with  the  manila. 

Charlie  Newsie  failed  to  touch  second  at  1404  Dean 
Street  and  was  called  out  by  the  umpire.  He  has 
been  replaced  by  the  heavy  hitting  ‘"Wawlsh.” 

Larry  Jamispeg  bought  one  of  those  “Shears  Row- 
backs”  and  went  to  Jones  Beach  on  his  vacation.  A 
heavy  fog  rested  on  the  “Nine-Ninety-Nine”  and 
Larry  was  forced  to  return  to  Lafayette  Heights, 
4th  floor  rear. 

“Zex”  has  spied  one,  he  says.  “Dark,  airy  and 
fairy,  only  a little  shoe  cutter  or  cruller  twister.  ” 
Perhaps  Henie  may  help. 

Kenawsie  Pete  has  just  finished  his  last  lap  in  the 
job  and  now  intends  doing  his  periodicals  up  in 
Bangall,  N.  Y.  Pete,  you  have  the  best  wishes  of  all 
the  boys. 

Can’t  some  one  slip  Klub  a “Peter ’’  or  somethin’, 
so  as  we  can  make  another  trip  to  Glendale  on 
a 32. 

Petersim  thought  because  he  was  made  delegate 
he  had  to  go  to  “Howards”  to  fit  the  job.  In  our 
opinion  “Micbell”  bad  better  shoes  and  a bigger 
hat. 

The  other  night,  on  Franklin  Avenue,  Patrolman 
Browne,  79th  Precinct,  asked  Undertaker  Phelan 
what  were  the  effects  of  gas  asphyxiation. 

Who  is  the  motor  operator  that  on  his  day  off 
directs  traffic  on  Main  Street,  Rockville  Centre? 
The  home  town  boy  who  made  good  in  the  big  city. 

“Won't  you  take  a trip  in  my  flying  machine,  up 
she  goes?”  Second  chorus  by  Arnold  Nabadil,  with- 
out permission  of  the  copyright  owner. 

The  big  man  from  Texas  is  sure  improving  on  his 
two-gun  theory  shooting  cats  and  dogs  these  days. 

Since  the  bootblack  moved  into  the  back  room 
of  the  79th  Precinct,  I noticed  several  of  the  hoys 
are  still  getting  the  Long  Island  mud  scraped  off  with 
a file. 

Patrolmen  Buck  and  Bauerfeld,  of  the  81st  Pre- 
cinct, are  forming  a radio  operators’  union.  Per- 
sons interested  get  in  touch  with  Patrolman  Max 
Bauerfeld  at  this  precinct.  P.S.:  One  Treasurer 
wanted.  (We  trust  them  both.) 

Patrolman  James  J.  Dempsey  has  heen  awarded 
a commendation  for  catching  a burglar.  He  also 
caught  himself  a wife;  they  all  got  life.  Good  luck, 
Jim. 

Spring  3100  recently  made  the  glaring  error  of 
presenting  a future  policeman  to  Patrolman  Charles 
Schaeffer.  So  don’t  become  alarmed,  girls,  Charlie 
is  still  endowed  w ith  single  blessedness.  The  young 
addition  was  presented  to  Patrolman  Jacob  Shaver. 

Patrolman  Gustave  “Oolaf”  Oeffner  is  the  recog- 
nized checker  champion  of  the  81st  Precinct.  Per- 
sons wishing  to  play  Patrolman  Oeffner  write  to  his 
manager.  Patrolman  Abraham  Cohen. 

The  81st  Precinct  baseball  team,  under  the  man- 
agement of  Patrolman  Harry  Skeggs,  after  a poor 
start  have  won  ten  consecutive  games  and  are  de- 
sirous of  hearing  from  other  precincts  having  base- 
ball teams. 


Patrolman  Arthur  Hayes  wdiile  on  patrol  on  the 
morning  of  July  13th,  was  informed  by  a taxicab 
driver  that  he  had  been  beld  up  by  two  unknown 
colored  men.  The  same  men  shortly  after  held  up 
at  the  point  of  a gun  Herman  Lazer,  880  Fulton 
Street,  Brooklyn.  Patrolman  Hayes  picked  up  Patrol- 
man Hanson  of  the  88th  Precinct  and  Patrolman 
Kaminski  of  the  80th  Preciiict.  They  cruised  the 
vicinity.  At  Clinton  and  Gates  Avenues  they  came 
upon  the  men;  whom  they  commanded  to  halt. 
Instead  of  doing  so,  one  of  the  colored  men  turned 
and  fired  a fully  loaded  32-calibre  automatic  directly 
at  Patrolman  Hayes,  but  the  cartridges  failed  to  ex- 
plode. Hayes  brought  the  man  down  with  a shot  in 
the  abdomen.  Patrolmen  Kaminski  and  Hanson  suc- 
ceeded in  apprehending  the  other  thief.  They  were 
both  identified  by  their  victims.  They  were  arrested 
and  charged  with  attempted  robbery  and  held  with- 
out bail.  Good  work,  boys. 

The  members  of  the  88th  Precinct  extend  their 
deepest  sympathy  to  the  family  of  Patrolman  John 
Thoden,  who  lost  his  life  in  a serious  acci<lent  while 
out  riding  with  his  family. 

We  dedicate  this  short  })ocm  to  his  fond  memory: 

Through  pleasant  and  through  stormy  weather. 

Lonely  nights  and  cheerful  days  together, 

'Tis  hard  to  part,  when  pals  are  dear. 

And  memory  oft  will  bring  a tear. 

From  tbis  world  of  dreams  you  have  gone  away — 

But  we  send  you,  pal,  a spiritual  boiupiet. 

14th  Division  Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 

83r/  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn  90th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Emanuel  I hfelder 

Hjth  Pet.,  Ptl.  ff  illiam  J . Hughes  92d  Pet..  Ptl.  Henry  f . von  Hasset 

87//i  Pet.,  Ptl.  K illiam  Sehieehel  9Uh  Pet.,  Ptl.  Donald  If  hile 

Bill  Seery  has  informed  the  boys  that  if  they  have 
any  rabbits  or  chickens,  to  see  Joe  Shepherd  and 
Charlie  Knapp,  as  they  are  going  in  for  raising  a 
garden  and  farm  when  they  retire. 

We  ho[)e  that  retired  Lieutenant  Fred  Engel  will 
treat  his  son-in-law.  Boh  Dougherty,  good  when  he 
visits  him  tip  state. 

Several  of  the  boys  were  disappointed  recently 
as  Pete  Knnzweiler  and  Pete  .McCann  failed  to  send 
tliem  postal  cards — especially  the  unemployment 
boys.  We  bope  they  will  not  forget  us  when  they 
go  on  their  vacation. 

Emil  Schermeyer  is  very  proud  of  his  new  set  of 
artifieial  teeth,  as  he  thinks  they  give  him  a better 
appearance.  What  does  the  Mrs.  think  of  them, 
Emil?  He  sure  will  be  able  to  do  justice  to  a nice 
juicy  steak  now. 

Tom  Burke  thought  he  was  going  to  sjiend  a quiet 
vacation  at  the  lake,  but,  much  to  his  surprise,  he 
was  visited  by  tbe  “Wbackkee  Club*’  one  Sunday 
morning  before  the  family  were  out  of  lied.  Who 
took  home  the  bacon  and  fresh  fish,  Tom? 

Lieutenant  Bob  Woods  and  Sergeant  John  Mer- 
wede  are  still  talking  of  the  wonderful  time  they  had 
at  a recent  convention  held  up  state. 

The  “Twins,”  Sergeant  Swain  and  Sergeant 
Doherty,  had  a tough  time  holding  down  Lieu- 
tenant James  McDade  during  their  vacation  at  the 
Police  Camp.  He  kept  them  awake  singing  his  old 
Scotch  songs.  There  is  a time  and  place  for  every- 
thing, Jimmie. 

The  members  of  the  85th  Precinct  deeply  regret 
the  unfortunate  accident  that  happened  to  Patrolman 
John  P.  Smith.  We  hope  that  smiling  Johnnie  w iil 
be  back  with  us  again  soon. 

Our  Hack  Inspector,  Louie  Newunan,  alias  “Sam 
Lieb,”  gives  legal  advice  gratis  to  all  his  friends, 
except  McCormack.  Mac  says  his  advice  is  the  hunk, 
and  will  never  get  you  anywheres,  except  in  jail 

Now  that  Patrolman  Cusack,  our  speedy  attendant, 
took  unto  himself  a wife,  he  has  given  up  the  idea 
about  retiring.  You  can’t  trust  those  old  birds. 


Patrolman  Newman  informs  us  that  Patrolman 
Earl  Nelson,  our  faithful  clerical  man,  just  hack 
from  vacation,  acquired  his  coat  of  tan  up  on  the 
roof  and  not  at  Barryville,  N.  as  he  would  have 
us  helieve. 

Patrolman  Eugene  Stahl  was  recently  observed 
admiring  a pair  of  sergeant’s  chevrons  which  he  just 
purchased. 

Our  attendant,  Julius  Wischert,  will  retire  on  July 
31,  1932,  and  will  go  touring  throughout  the  country 
to  try  and  find  a nice  quiet  spot  for  the  remainder 
of  his  life.  Good  luck  from  all  the  hoys,  Julius. 

As  the  1932  hasehall  season  is  gradually  drawing 
to  a close,  the  team  representing  the  87th  Precinct 
in  its  first  organized  season  has  made  a name  for 
itself  and  brought  credit  to  this  command.  It  seems 
a most  fitting  time  to  make  arrangements  for  next 
year.  We  think  that  there  should  he  a change  in 
the  idea  of  using  non-policemen  or  “ringers”  in  the 
different  games.  The  87th  started  out  with  all  police- 
men and  soon  found  out  that  almost  every  other 
team  had  non-policemen  on  it.  This  is  not  true 
sportsmanship  and  should  he  corrected  forthwith. 
Next  year  we  hope  to  see  a precinct  league,  with 
no  one  hut  policemen  on  the  teams. 

Patrolman  Wilbur  Wesner  (the  Adonis  of  the  90th 
Precinct)  has  a winning  way  with  all  the  females 
of  the  Precinct.  He  got  one  of  the  latest  boyish 
bobs  on  his  skull.  That’s  what  gets  them. 

Patrolmen  Mow  Glickhouse  and  Charlie  Wichern 
look  like  twins.  If  you  don’t  helieve  me,  ask  Moe. 

The  90th  Precinct  Cops  and  Detectives  met  on 
the  hall  field,  and  the  cops  won  the  game  with  plenty 
of  runs  to  spare.  After  the  game  refreshments  were 
served,  and  a few  of  the  cops  entertained  their  bud- 
dies with  songs  and  dances,  so  that  they  would  not 
forget  the  drubbing  that  they  received  at  the  hands 
and  hats  of  the  cops.  Patrolman  Schear  sang  Eli 
Eli.  Patrolman  Kautz  sang  a few  German  songs, 
while  Zadi  played  the  piano.  Patrolman  Brdey 
played  the  Polish  harp,  and  Patrolman  Steinblinck 
did  a moose  dance  that  looked  more  like  a scared 
kangaroo.  A good  time  was  had  by  all. 

15th  Division  Ptl.  August  Burger 

100th  Pct.f  Ptl.  James  Hannipan  103fi  Pet.,  Ptl.  August  Burger 

10l5f  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Fox  104f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Eduard  Murphy 

102d  Pet.,  Ptl,  Peter  Booth  105//i  Pet..  Ptl.  Joseph  Kolbacher 

106th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

Joe  Loeffler,  the  head  mop  of  the  104th  Precinct, 
has  installed  an  indoor  fishing  pool  in  his  hack  yard, 
in  order  to  save  himself  from  getting  sea  sick  when 
he  goes  fishing. 

Roaring  Jim  McGlynn,  who  is  a sparring  partner 
of  our  old  friend,  Joe  Loeffler,  sends  word  from 
California,  where  he  is  spending  his  vacation,  that 
he  is  attending  the  Olympie  games  and  rooting  for 
Uncle  Sam. 

Patrolman  Shannon  states  that  his  one  desire  in 
life  is  to  sing  some  of  the  old-time  lullabies  in  com- 
pany with  that  great  Irish  tenor.  Patrolman  Mielen- 
hausen.  (All  right,  Frank,  old  hoy,  you’ll  get  your 
chance  at  Poj)  Rueckert’s  baby’s  party.) 

Latest  reports  from  the  Precinct  with  the  “Lady 
of  the  Valley’s  odor,”  down  by  the  quiet  waters  of 
Flushing  Creek,  states  that  Patrolman  Rueckert  is 
spending  his  spare  moments  reading  the  latest  novels 
so  that  he  can  j)ick  a beautiful  name  for  Rueckert 
Jr.  Da  Da  Rueckert  says  the  baby  has  eyes  like 
John  Gilbert,  and  thinks  he  will  vote  the  wet  plank. 

Sergeant  Best  is  spending  his  vacation  touring  the 
country.  He  sent  us  a card  from  Miami,  Florida, 
and  said  that  he  expected  to  return  with  a few 
alligators. 

The  hoys  of  the  104th  Precinct  extend  their  svm- 
pathy  to  Patrolman  Paul  Otto,  whose  brother-in- 
law,  Fireman  Thomas  Finn,  lost  his  life  at  the  recent 
fire  at  the  Ritz  Towers  Hotel  in  New  York. 


Sight  in  Forest  Park.  A true  story.  Ask  Burger- 
meister  Engel. 

Patrolman:  Gee,  sergeant,  look,  there’s  an  eagle! 

Sergeant:  Where? 

Patrolman:  See  through  those  trees  right  ahead, 
standing  in  Jackson’s  Pond?  Gee,  that’s  a big 
bugger. 

Sergeant:  That’s  a heron. 

Patrolman:  Stop  your  kiddin’,  that’s  no  herrin’. 

Sergeant:  I mean  a bird  called  a heron.  I don’t 
mean  a fish. 

Patrolman:  No,  you  are  wrong,  that’s  a German 
eagles.  I beteher  he  carries  messages  like  a pigeon. 

Story  ends  as  the  bird  flew  away  languidly  on  our 
approach.  But  Engel  steadfastly  believes  it  was  an 
eagles. 


16th  Division 


Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 


lOSth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  lllfA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  E.  Fields 

109th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Michael  Quinn  112//i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Lawrence  J . McQuade 

llOf/t  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  114/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 

Patrolman  Michael  J.  New,  16th  Division,  is  spend- 
ing his  vacation  at  42d  Street  and  3d  Avenue,  but 
has  trouble  finding  awnings  to  keep  the  sun  away. 
Mike  is  a sun-dodger. 


7th  Detective  District  Det.  Joseph  McCourt 

Detective  Herman  Rave,  41st  Squad,  is  always 
ready  to  help  the  needy,  but  the  other  day  he  was 
just  a little  too  quick.  As  Herman  walked  along 
Simpson  Street,  he  saw  an  old  man  with  a tin  cup 
in  his  hand  sitting  on  a stoop.  Our  Herman  de- 
posited a coin  in  the  cup,  but  as  it  reached  the  bottom 
it  splashed  the  water  around  the  old  man  who  was 
having  a cold  drink,  and  resented  being  disturbed. 

Detective  Fred  Kroener,  44th  Squad,  sends  us  a 
card  from  Elmira  with  a picture  of  the  reformatory 
on  it,  and  on  the  reverse  side  tells  us  HE  WISHED 
WE  WERE  HERE. 

Detective  Edward  Miller,  44th  Squad,  sends  us  a 
card  from  Sullivan  County,  and  says  the  cows  cover 
the  PLANTS  up  there. 

Detective  Thomas  Sullivan,  40th  Squad,  is  now  tak- 
ing golf  lessons  in  preparation  for  his  vacation. 
Tom’s  golf  is  an  annual  event,  during  vacation  only. 

Detective  Charles  Grubert,  40th  Squad,  will  leave 
on  his  vacation  in  a few  days.  Charley  wants  to 
go  to  the  seashore  and  the  Mrs.  wants  to  go  to  the 
mountains.  We  hope  you  enjoy  the  mountains, 
Charley. 

During  the  month.  Detectives  Harris  and  Moloney, 
48th  Squad,  and  Detectives  Caso  and  Mara,  42d 
Squad,  were  commended  in  letters  to  the  Police  Com- 
missioner. It’s  better  to  have  the  white  paper  com- 
ing up  than  the  pink  one  going  down. 

8th  Detective  District  Det.  William  Secor 

Received  a eard  from  Connie  Mancini,  who  is 
spending  his  honeymoon — pardon  me,  “vacation” — 
at  Atlantic  City.  He  says  that  the  water  is  fine,  and 
he  and  his  son,  Louis,  go  in  every  day.  When  Connie 
appeared  on  the  Steel  Pier  (that’s  the  onlv  one  he’d 
take  a ehance  on),  all  bedecked  in  his  white  knickers 
and  checkered  stockings,  everyone  thought  that  he 
was  one  of  the  attractions,  and  gave  him  the  once- 
over. He  sure  looked  the  money. 

16th  Det.  District  Det.  John  P.  Werle 

The  Junior  Police  Baseball  League  surely  has  in- 
spired a great  deal  of  interest  in  the  “national  pas- 
time” among  members  of  the  Department. 

Can  you  imagine  commanding  officers  of  squads 
harking  to  the  call  of  the  ole  leather?  Lieutenants 
McGovern  and  John  McCoy,  who  are  on  vacation, 
are  spending  the  time  going  from  lot  to  lot  rooting 
for  the  kids  to  hang  the  ole  pellet.  Both  of  them 
are  so  bet  up  about  it  that  they  are  thinking  of  mak- 
ing “nines”  out  of  their  squads. 


I’ve  heard  of  McCoys  and  McGoverns  who  made 
their  mark  in  the  hoxing  game,  hut  to  date  I haven't 
heard  of  them  making  hasehall  history.  I’d  like  to 
suggest  a name  for  their  “nines”  (which  were  sug- 
gested to  me  hy  Vince  Treanor)  : “McCoy’s  Bloomer 
Girls”  and  “McGovern’s  Long  Haired  Terriers.” 

Then  we  might  get  Lieutenant  Joe  Donelon 
steamed  up  with  the  114th  and  call  them  the  “G  al- 
loping Whoppers.”  Lieutenant  Dale  of  the  112th 
could  call  his  “The  Terrible  Few”;  Lieutenant  Smith 
and  his  110th,  “Apple  Belters,”  while  Dave  Daly 
could  call  his  mob  the  “Dazzlers.” 

The  champions  could  then  challenge  the  adjacent 
district.  I’m  sure  Captain  Graham,  who  has  a good 
“wing”  himself,  could  stir  up  a good  league  in  his 
district.  OLD  John  Hurton  still  has  a little  kick 
in  him  and  I wouldn’t  he  surprised  if  he  got  hot  and 
bothered  about  this. 

Talking  about  baseball  with  Joe  Maloney,  of  the 
114th,  reminded  him  of  the  old  “chowder”  days  when 
they  had  a keg  of  “forbidden  fruit”  at  second  base. 
Gosh,  Joe  got  awfully  reminiscent,  anil  one  could  see 
a look  in  the  back  of  his  eyes  indicating  that  he  could 
enjoy  a ball  game  of  such  proportions — AND  WHO 
COULDN’T! 

I’ll  bet  I could  develop  a hatting  stance  that  would 
assure  me  of  a two  base  hit  every  time  I was  at  hat 
■ — in  spite  of  the  possible  frowns  of  “Father”  Joe 
Burke.  I guess  Joe  would  have  to  he  the  “water 
hoy”  in  such  a game,  hut  I’m  sure  his  duties  would 
be  nil. 

Even  though  this  is  all  non-existent,  yet  it’s  nice 
to  write  about,  and  maybe  to  read  about. 

There  was  a recent  aj)plication  made  to  enter  the 
Detective  Bureau  as  a FOURTH  GRADE  DETEC- 
TIVE, by  Hugo  Wiesner,  of  College  Point,  and  the 
following  information  was  submitted  to  indicate  that 
he  was  qualified  for  the  job: 

He  is  “Mayor  of  College  Point.”  He  was  given  the 
“keys  to  the  city”  in  Berlin,  Germany,  on  a recent 
visit  there,  by  the  Chief  of  Police  of  that  city. 

Has  a lot  of  friends  among  the  police  officials  of 
various  cities,  and  calls  them  all  hy  their  first  name. 
Is  an  “Honorary  member  of  the  Berlin  Police  De- 
partment.” Is  an  Honorary  inemher  of  the  D.  E.  A. 
Is  a Deputy  Sheriff  of  Queens  County.  Aside  from 
the  above  qualifications,  he  welcomes  all  detectives 
to  come  out  to  his  “venison  dinners,”  “Hassenpfeffer 
and  Katopfel  Glasce”  layouts  or  any  beefsteak  sup- 
per that  he  puts  up,  and  furnishes  a baseball  dia- 
mond for  any  squad  or  precinct  that  wants  to  play 
ball  and  eat,  and  after  the  eats  he  will  gladly  make 
a speech  that  indicates  his  love  for  the  individual 
members  of  the  Department. 

As  N.  T.  G.  would  say:  “Give  the  hoy  a hand.” 

Many  of  the  hoys  are  making  a tour  of  the  golf 
courses  trying  to  get  jobs  as  caddies  on  their  vaca- 
tion. Hughie  Sullivan  is  one  of  them. 

Lieutenant  Donelon  is  up  at  Balston  Spa  trying  to 
get  some  of  that  spring  water  that  is  good  for  rheu- 
matics and  what  not. 

Lieutenant  John  McCoy  is  hack  with  a coat  of  tan 
acquired  in  the  Laurelton  back  yards.  Hughie 
McGovern,  of  the  108th,  is  also  back.  He  eouldn't 
catch  that  sword  fish  he  was  after.  Fulton  market 
was  closed. 

Police  Academy  Ptl.  Syl.  A.  McCaskey 

In  order  to  obviate  the  possibility  of  continued 
sorrow,  especially  in  the  winter  of  life,  on  the  part 
of  some  of  the  members  of  the  Quartermaster’s  Di- 
vision, due  to  losing  the  first  real  eontest  they  en- 
countered after  playing  the  boys  in  the  Poliee  Acad- 
emy, a digest  of  which  appeared  in  the  July  issue  of 
this  educational  and  amusing  magazine,  the  players 


of  the  Academy  thought  it  best  to  alleviate  this  sut- 
fering  on  Saturday,  July  30th,  hy  demonstrating  their 
humanitarianisni  and  allowing  their  opponents  to 
become  the  victors  of  the  second  and  very  enjoyable 
meeting. 

We  observed  with  astonishment  that  the  name  of 
Patrolman  Higgins  did  not  appear  on  the  roster  of 
players  in  the  Quartermaster’s  Division,  and  while 
we  feel  cognizant  of  the  fact  that  a sylph-like  figure 
is  one  of  the  primary  requisites  of  a successful  ball- 
player, nevertheless  we  recall  there  are  two  or  three 
other  positions  on  the  team  where  the  lack  of  sym- 
metry is  no  impediment.  (Bats,  for  instance,  are 
very  heavy  when  you  try  to  shoulder  them  all.) 

Sergeant  Evans,  rotund  left  fielder  of  the  Academy, 
cavorted  around  as  happy  as  a human  hair  collector 
at  a lady  pugilists’  convention. 

After  the  game.  Patrolman  Malloy,  very  aptly 
called  the  “John  McCormack  of  Headquarters,”  gave 
a very  creditable  rendition  of  “The  Stable  Scene” 
from  “The  Four  Horsemen,”  accompanied  hy  half  of 
the  well-known  Quartermaster’s  Quartette,  composed 
of  Mitchell  and  Donnelly. 

Jimmie  Springs  Lombardi,  the  strong  man  and  hair 
restorer  of  the  Academy,  is  sojourning  in  the  wilds 
of  Corona  on  his  vacation,  which  is  another  reason 
why  we  lost.  Pardon  me,  but  the  score  was  10-8. 

Chief  Inspector’s  Office 

Ptl.  G alter  Brummerhop 

In  this  issue  of  Spring  3100  there  no  doubt  will 
appear  an  item  relative  to  a hasehall  game  between 
Lieutenant  Bennett’s  “Nine”  and  Captain  Donovan’s 
“G'ildcats,”  of  the  Chief  Inspector  s office.  Dear 
readers,  please  don’t  take  this  too  serious,  as  the 
writer  of  this  article,  in  collusion  with  his  play- 
mates, are  not  accountable  for  what  they  write  or 
say.  Ge  thank  you!  The  article  no  doubt  will 
appear  under  the  signature  of  the  reporter;  this 
also  is  untrue,  as  the  reporter  is  not  aware  of  the 
contents.  The  Chief’s  office  team  still  contend  that 
Lieutenant  Bennett’s  “Nine  ” are  not  so  hot. 

Chief  Inspector’s  Office  A.  Lion 

On  August  9,  1932,  at  Ulmer  Park,  Brooklyn,  a 
hasehall  game  (for  blood)  between  Donovan’s 
"Gildcats,  ” of  the  Chief  Inspector’s  Office,  and  Ben- 
nett's “Lions,  ” of  the  Chief  Inspector’s  Squad,  was 
played  and  won  hy  the  “Lions  ” hy  a score  of  22 
to  4. 

Captain  Donovan  umpired  the  first  four  innings, 
and  was  so  disgusted  with  his  cats  that  he  retired. 

The  moral  support  of  the  captain  was  sadly  missed 
hy  the  cats,  as  was  his  advice  and  management,  re- 
sulting in  utter  rout  of  the  cats. 

Sergeant  Bill  Burke’s  pitching  was  no  enigma  to 
the  “Lions,”  and  he  was  roughly  handled.  But  to 
give  credit  where  due,  we  must  say  he  had  had  sup- 
port, especially  from  Brummerhoff  on  3d  base,  Gil- 
ligan  on  2d  base  and  Whalen  on  1st  base.  All  three 
players  were  off  color  and  contributed  some  runs 
towards  the  “Lions.” 

No  individual  on  the  “Wildcats”  played  outstand- 
ing ball,  and  Tom  Bergen,  the  official  scorekeepPr, 
has  quit  them  cold  and  joined  Bennett’s  “Lions.” 
( He  claims  the  “Lions”'  are  the  class  of  the  season. ) 

The  “Wildcats”  Assistant  Manager,  John  Smith, 
was  away  on  vacation,  and  his  heavy  hitting  and 
strong  advice  was  missed. 

Canavan,  the  sensational  center  fielder  of  the 
“Lions,”  just  hack  from  playing  in  the  Eastern 
League,  was  the  star  of  the  day.  He  got  4 hits  and 
played  marvelously  in  the  field. 

Quirk,  the  left  fielder,  made  several  sensational 
catches,  and  is  now  holding  out  for  more  money. 


The  infield  of  the  “Lions,”  Joyce,  Turner,  McCar- 
thy and  Donnelly,  did  nice  work. 

The  battery  of  Bennett  and  Dunbar  worked  in 
close  harmony  and  had  a system  of  signals  that 
were  a thorn  in  the  sides  of  the  “Wildcats.” 

Bennett,  the  star  pitcher  of  the  “Lions,”  allowed 
onlv  5 hits,  and  was  in  great  form.  He  states  that 
the  next  time  he  will  pitch  a no-hit  game,  and  after 
his  last  performance  we  believe  him. 

All  the  “Wildcats”  need  is  a new  nine,  but  all  in 
all  it  wasn't  a had  game,  and  the  “Lions”  are  ready 
at  any  time  to  demonstrate  to  the  “Cats”  that  they 
are  their  masters  any  old  time. 

The  “Lions”  were  supported  by  the  wonderful  root- 
ing of  Siebel,  McCloskey  and  Fleming.  The  “Lions” 
challenge  any  team  in  the  department. 

Air  Service  Division  Ptl.  Otto  A.  Kafka,  Jr. 

The  Air  Division  “Cream  Puffs”  are  still  one  of 
the  few  undefeated  ball  teams  in  the  department, 
having  won  their  first  consecutive  game  by  defeat- 
ing the  crack  hall  hawks  of  the  Chief  Inspector’s 
Office  by  the  score  of  7-6.  (Dutch  Hellbrand  kept 
score. ) 

HIGHLIGHTS  OF  THE  GAME 

Captain  Wallander's  terrific  hitting. ...  Arthur 
Chamberlin's  sterling  exhibition  at  3d  base.... Mul- 
ligan's bean  ball..  . ."Flippers”  Moran  talked  the  best 
game  of  his  career..  . .Friedman  missed  the  game,  but 
showed  up  later  for  the  refreshments. ...  Slater  and 
Mastrangelo  were  dubbed  “Conscientious  Objectors.” 

. . .Tom  Fay  of  the  Chief’s  office  pulled  a One-Eyed 
Connolly  Act  (thanks  to  Mulligan),  and  with  the  aid 
of  “Flippers  ’ Moran,  wasi  the  hit  of  the  evening..  . . 
Snapshot  Pete  Terranova  took  a few  feet  of  pictures 
of  the  dinner  and  we  believe  he  got  some  interesting 
shots. ..  .“Peach  Basket'’  Forsythe  and  “Koople” 
Kafka  managed  to  he  asleep  whenever  a hall  was 
hit  to  the  outfield. 

In  closing,  we  wish  to  state  that  if  the  Chief’s 
team  enjoyed  our  company  half  as  much  as  we  did 
theirs,  it  was  an  evening  well  spent,  thanks  to  the 
efforts  of  John  Devery,  of  that  office,  who  was  chair- 
man of  the  arrangement  committee.  Let  us  hope  we 
get  together  again  real  soon;  so  Bill  Burke,  you  bet- 
ter get  the  old  souphone  in  shape. 

Emergency  Sqlad  No.  4 

Ptl.  Maurice  Barrett 

Several  of  the  boys  have  been  doing  some  under- 
cover investigating  lately  and  rendered  the  follow- 
ing report  to  the  CHIEF  PANNER  about  the  person 
in  question: 

\\  hen  first  seen,  the  party  in  question  was  sport- 
ing a black  and  white  pair  of  sport  shoes  with  socks 
to  match;  a mother-of-pearl  suit  with  the  famous 
white  cap. 

W hile  the  above  doesn't  cast  any  suspicion,  the 
real  surprise  came  a few  days  later  while  he  was 
changing  his  clothes.  The  room  was  dark,  so  we 
put  on  the  lights,  and  oh,  boy!  there  he  stood  in  all 
his  glory.  Shirt  and  panties  of  pale  blue  silk  of 
very  good  quality,  with  the  initials  J.  B.  R.  em- 
broidered over  the  left  breast,  and  the  panties 

FRESHLY  PRESSED  AND  EVERYTHING.. . .We 

are  not  going  to  mention  any  names,  hut  the  party 
referred  to  is  on  the  10th  Squad,  and  it's  not  an 
Italian  name. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  5 Sgt.  Hans  Aaiundsen 

Patrolman  Mulligan,  of  this  squad,  has  a bad  habit 
of  talking  in  bis  sleep.  We  happened  to  hear  him 
mention  the  name  “Bedclia”  the  other  day  (Oh! 
where  s my  Bedelia? ) W e questioned  him  and 
found  out  that  she  was  an  old  sweetheart  of  his. 
He  had  proposed  to  her,  hut  she  refused  him  on 
the  grounds  that  he  couldn't  speak  GAELIC.  Tom 


then  threatened  to  jump  off  the  Woolworth  Building, 
hut  she  told  him  he  was  afraid,  and  anyway,  the  sud- 
den stop  might  give  him  flat  feet.  So  he  decided 
to  join  The  Finest.  (Now  he  has  flat  feet  anyhow.) 
Don't  give  up  the  ship,  “Swat.” 

Emergency  Squad  No.  8 Ptl.  Jas.  A.  Sheppard 

The  boys  of  Emergency  Service  Squad  No.  8, 
should  receive  high  ratings  in  the  next  Sergeant’s 
examination,  saving  18  lives  in  one  week  is  the  record 
set  by  this  squad  and  for  others  to  shoot  at.  It  all 
came  about,  in  the  rescue  of  two  felines  trapped  in 
trees.  Patrolmen  McGuire  and  Petrenchick,  showed 
exceptional  skill  and  bravery  under  fire,  as  cat  savers, 
and  the  Departmental  Medals  are  awaiting  both  of 
them. 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  2 Ptl.  John  O'Connor 

The  men  of  Bar  2-E  are  considering  the  purchase 
of  a moving  van  for  their  own  use.  Three  of  them 
have  moved  again,  namely  Sergeants  Shaw,  Howe  and 
Conlon.  , 

It  must  be  cheaper  to  move  than  pay  rent.  HOW 
ABOUT  IT? 

Now  that  we  have  brass  rings  on  our  saddles, 
HORSIE  AGNEW  and  IRON  CHEST  REILLY  have 
decided  to  get  off  the  merry-go-round. 

Among  the  vacationists  are  “HOW  ABOUT  IT” 
Fitzgerald,  sojourning  up  near  the  border,  “SOUP 
GREENS”  PITTSCHAU,  in  Connecticut,  and  “MA- 
HATMA” Brennan,  in  Jersey.  (All  known  as  the 
three  wise  men  of  East  New  York.) 

Congratulations  are  in  order  for  Hubert  Scallon, 
who  made  such  a thrilling  rescue  of  a boy  from  a live 
wire,  in  the  L.  I.  R.  R.  yards  near  the  Garden  Bowl, 
in  Long  Island  City. 

Pete  McConnell  and  Arthur  Daly  are  anxiously 
waiting  for  the  Sergeants’  list.  Now  we  know  the 
reason  for  the  strained  look  on  their  faces. 

Jimmy  Maloney  is  never  satisfied  unless  he  is 
knocking  chips  off  Bill  Bereczk’s  shoulder. 

Dave  Foster,  the  Roaring  Marine,  is  showing  the 
natives  of  Borough  Hall  the  art  of  horse  training. 
Dave  used  to  break  in  mules  for  the  U.  S.  Marines. 

Bereczk  is  spending  his  vacation  at  the  seashore, 
watching  the  bathing  beauties.  Old  boy  POPEYE 
never  misses  a trick. 

Campbell  is  learning  how  to  polish  automobiles. 
How  much  per.  Bill? 

Maloney  and  McMahon  are  going  back  into  the 
carpenter  and  moving  business  when  they  retire. 
\Ahen  will  that  be,  fellers? 

Pickpocket  Squad 

The  Pickpocket  Squad  met  the  Bureau  of  Crim- 
inal Identificationers  on  the  ball-field  and  trimmed 
them  to  the  tune  of  22  to  7.  The  B.  C.  I.’s  thought 
they  were  playing  the  “New  York  Yankees”  incog- 
nito, as  the  base  hits  rattled  all  around,  and  to  con- 
firm their  suspicions  they  insisted  on  fingerprinting 
each  member  of  the  pickpocket  team. 

Joe  “Dodger”  Fennelly,  of  the  “Dips,”  and  former 
major-leaguer,  starred  both  afield  and  at  bat,  securing 
4 bits  and  accepting  12  chances  without  an  error. 

Joe  Cashman  starred  for  the  losing  team. 

Nick  Nagle,  pitcher  for  the  losing  team,  lost  all 
his  hag  of  tricks  and  was  slaughtered. 

Babe  Buckley  and  Frank  Dunn  divided  the  pitch- 
ing honors  for  the  winning  team,  the  former  being 
very  effective. 

Charlie  Kane  umpired  on  the  bases  and  “thumbed  ’ 
tbem  out  and  “palmed”  them  a-la  Bill  Klein. 

Captain  Raftis  and  Captain  Swirz  umpired  the 
final  inning,  and  rumors  are  spreading  that  the  major 
leagues  are  after  them. 

Captain  Raftis  believes  the  Police  Department 
nine  would  make  a better  match  for  his  nine. 


Billy  Wall,  of  Macy's  department  store,  was  in 
favor  of  a double  header. 

Inspector  George  Spencer,  of  the  Pennsylvania 
Railroad,  remarked  that  the  “Dips”  sure  looked  good 
to  him. 

Lieutenant  Dan  Lake  kept  the  score  and  got  writ- 
er's cramps. 

Jack  Sheehan,  in  an  attempt  to  place  the  hall  in 
Long  Island  Sound,  strained  a rib. 

Carl  Schultz  caught  for  the  winning  team  and  did 
a mighty  fine  job. 

Jack  O’Sullivan  pulled  a “Charley  Horse”  going 
down  to  1st  hase  and  had  to  retire. 

Eddie  Hollingsworth  did  right  well  considering  his 
avoirdupois. 

Pete  Coleman  kept  chattering  all  day  and  night, 
and  nohody  knows  yet  what  he  was  talking  about. 

The  Pickpocket  Squad  expects  to  play  the  Corre- 
spondence Room  for  the  Headquarter’s  champion- 
ship. 

Hack  Bureau  Ptl.  George  T.  Bosch 

Master  Terence  F.  Gihney,  the  12-year-old  son  of 
Patrolman  Terence  V.  Gihney  of  Commissioner  Felix 
A.  Muldoon’s  office,  who  resides  at  4337  Martha  Ave- 
nue, Bronx,  is  the  winner  of  this  year’s  four-year 
high  school  scholarship  of  the  Holy  Name  Society 
of  the  Police  Department.  Master  Gihney  was  the 
winner  with  a mark  of  93  per  cent.  Well,  Master 
Terence,  sincere  wishes  for  a continued  success. 

Patrolman  John  Harcke  (Pistol  Bureau)  sure  is 
some  fisherman.  On  a recent  trip,  instead  of  bring- 
ing home  a feed  of  fish,  John  was  feeding  the  fish. 
Poor  Fish! 

Patrolman  Arthur  Caddell  (Bureau  of  Informa- 
tion), our  Horticulturist,  after  finally  raising  that 
prize  mustache  went  and  had  it  shaved  off.  It  sure 
looked  like  the  cat’s  whiskers. 

The  horses  and  cows  started  a stampede  up  at 
the  Log  Cabin  when  Sergeant  Henry  Duncan  strolled 
up  with  his  flannels,  sport  shoes  and  everything. 
Well,  Sarg,  that  might  he  overlooked,  hut  for  the 
love  of  Mike  do  not  carry  a handkerchief  up  your 
sleeve. 

A picture  no  artist  can  paint : Lieutenant  Charles 
Dyer  giving  the  “kid”  Patrolmen,  Martin  O’Connor 
and  Maurice  Healy,  a lesson  in  pitching  quoits,  uj) 
at  “Camp  Dyer”  at  Locus  Point,  L.  I.  Nothing  like 
putting  those  birds  in  their  place.  Lieutenant. 

A word  to  the  wise:  When  attending  hall  games 
in  the  future  where  Bill  Ruddy  is  the  pitcher,  you 
better  wear  a suit  of  “armour.”  Since  some  one  called 
him  a primadonna,  he’s  been  throwing  the  “bean” 
ball. 

The  Archery  Club  of  the  Hack  Drivers’  Bureau 
held  a meet  at  Grant  City,  S.  I.  It  certainly  was 
a success.  Patrolman  John  McIntyre  had  high  score. 
Maurice  Healy  was  low,  while  Patrolmen  Martin 
Ruland,  Stanley  Povey,  William  Kellerman,  Martin 
O’Connor  and  John  Horan  qualified,  hut  were  not 
in  the  money.  The  next  meet  will  take  place  at 
Whitestone,  L.  I. 

The  Division  of  Licenses’  baseball  team,  under  the 
management  of  Sergeant  Daniel  Tierney,  took  the 
87th  Precinct,  champions  of  Brooklyn,  into  camp 
by  a,  score  of  8 to  7.  We  are  open  for  engagements 
throughout  the  season.  Only  A-1  clubs  can  qualify. 
No  Detectives  or  Emergency  Squad  teams  need 
apply. 

1st  District  Traffic  Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

A.  Ptl.  Walter  C.  Schad  D.  Ptl.  Francis  Maxivell 

li.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica  E.  Sgt.  John  Wallace 

C.  Ptl.  Edward  Metz  F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

A.  Once  more  we  are  hack  after  a short  absence. . . 
Hearing  a 21-gun  salute  being  fired,  we  journeyed  to 
the  pier  to  see  who  was  who,  and  lo  and  behold. 
Sergeant  Stabile  and  the  Mrs.  coming  down  the 
gangplank. 


Patrolman  Keins  was  seen  with  a frankfurter  in 
one  hand  and  a lemonade  in  the  other.  Mortgage 
must  be  due. 

Patrolman  Mulry  is  thinking  of  adopting  his 
nephew.  What’s  the  matter.  Bill?  Better  see  Ser- 
geant Grimes. 

What’s  all  this  stuff  Grandpa  Chevrett  is  betting 
about.  From  what  1 hear,  1 think  we  better  hire  the 
“Bowl.” 

Go  west,  young  man,  go  west.  So  old  hoy  Bill 
O’Brien  is  heading  for  Kansas! 

Where  does  Patrolman  Harrington  get  all  his 
power  from?  His  safety  valve  needs  fixing. 

C.  Traffic  “C”  is  patiently  waiting  for  the  Ser- 
geants’ list  to  come  out.  They  predict  that  one  of 
the  clerical  men  will  top  the  list,  BOTTOM  LP. 

Captain  Ernst  spent  a pleasant  vacation,  fishing 
and  playing  pinochle.  Any  checker  hounds  up  there? 

The  Parking  Squad  wants  to  know  where  Sergeant 
W alters  goes  with  his  man  Friday  on  Saturday 
nights? 

During  Patrolman  Gould’s  vacation,  MacLaren’s 
conscience  did  not  bother  him,  as  he  felt  he  gave  the 
taxpayers  their  money’s  worth. 

Traffic  “C’s”  coffee  sergeant  has  failed  them. 
Watch  him  carry  the  hag. 

CHARTER  MEMBERS  OF  THE  WET  TOWEL 
CLUB:  Riley,  Maher,  Nolan,  Mitchell,  Farrelh  J. 

Morrissey,  Devens,  Kennedy,  Gilhooley,  Deno,  Min- 
iark  and  Ovecka. 

Patrolman  Metz  thanks  Patrolman  Bamhurger  for 
those  Garcia  Grande  cigars. 

The  woman’s  home  companion:  PAL  ESCOW  ITZ. 

D.  There  is  a contest  going  on  at  the  present  time 
in  this  command  for  the  one  who  can  tell  the  most 
fibs.  Qualifications  for  those  of  other  eommands 
who  wish  t®  compete  are  that  they  must  he  more 
loquacious  in  the  art  than  are  Dan  (Duke)  Kearns 
and  Dan  (Good  Boy  ) Sullivan. 

It  sure  was  a treat  to  read  the  Neic  1 ork  American 
of  July  28th,  and  to  see  therein  the  picture  of  Patrol- 
men Tim  Callahan  and  Charles  Carroll  attending 
a dinner  as  invited  guests  of  the  National  Republican 
Club,  at  54  West  40th  Street,  for  the  work  they  per- 
formed in  apprehending  two  men  who  held  up  the 
cashier  of  the  above  club. 

A young  patrolman,  proposing  to  another  patrol- 
man’s daughter,  stated  his  recommendations  as  fol- 
lows: “I  do  not  smoke,  drink  or  chew,  and  I belong 
to  the  Holy  Name  Society.  ” Intended  father-in-law: 
“Let  me  see  your  P.  B.  A.  card.” 

Henry  Oppenheinier  wants  to  know  how  old  a per- 
son has  to  he  to  study  ancient  history. 

A clerical  man  giving  a Lieutenant  a quick  one: 
If  you  don’t  want  me.  I’ll  he  here;  if  you  do  want 
me,  I won’t. 

All  the  memhers  of  this  command  wish  Patrolman 
Paddy  Ward,  Dennie  McGrath,  Tom  Dooney,  Kerry 
O’Connor  and  Ownie  Stephens  a pleasant  and  enjoy- 
able trip  to  Ireland. 

Lieutenant  John  T.  Higgins  is  preparing  to  leave 
sultry  old  New  York  for  his  balmy  summer  home  at 
Lake  Coma  in  the  foothills  of  Pennsylvania.  John 
says  the  largest  variety  of  fish  can  he  hooked  in  that 
famous  pond  he  owns  there.  Guess  during  his  vaca- 
tion he  will  supply  Fulton  Fish  Market. 

Sergeant  Dan  Doyle  sent  us  a card  from  the  Do- 
minion, where  he  and  Mrs.  Doyle  are  enjoying  a 
pleasant  sojourn. 

Sergeant  Bill  Mulry  is  planning  to  join  the  wife 
and  youngsters  at  Ideal  Reach,  N.  J.,  in  the  near 
future.  Willie  has  picked  out  an  ideal  vacation. 
Hope  ideal  weather  follows  him  and  that  before  he 
returns  he  is  made  an  “Ideal  Lieutenant’’  and  as- 
signed to  Traffic  “E.” 


Sergeant  John  E.  Butler  is  also  scheduled  to  begin 
his  vacation  next  Saturday  and  is  going  to  tour  the 
good  old  U.  S.  A.  Johnny,  we  hope  the  “missus” 
and  youngsters  will  enjoy  the  beautiful  scenery,  and 
with  them  may  your  trip  be  a very  pleasant  one. 

Patrolman  Jim  O'Keefe  reports  a recent  visit  from 
Mr.  Stork.  A Ty^-pound  hahy  girl!  No  wonder 
Jimmie  is  constantly  smiling. 

Patrolman  John  O.  Felchlin  also  had  a visit  and 
received  a bouncing  “queen,”  although  he  wanted  a 
young  policeman.  Try  again,  John;  better  luck  next 
time. 

Guess  who  we  met  at  the  Playground  of  the 

orld  with  his  young  bride,  enjoying  a delightful 
honeymoon.  None  other  than  our  former  pal  in 
traffic.  Patrolman  Frank  Underhill.  Congratulations, 
Frank,  not  only  on  your  choice  of  a life  partner  but 
also  on  the  fast  one  you  put  over  on  Sergeant  Murphy 
and  his  Emergency  Squad  in  Greenpoint. 

2d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  J.  Egan 

Patrolman  James  Shine  is  spending  his  honeymoon 
at  Ocean  City,  N.  J. 

3i)  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

/.  Pll.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Shnriell 

J.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Hughes 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

I.  Patrolman  Parent!  has  changed  his  mind  about 
the  “Dodgers.”  He  has  become  one  of  their  most 
ardent  rooters.  Giant  rooters  please  take  notice. 

Patrolman  Joe  Ray  is  at  present  confined  to  Kings 
County  Hospital.  The  hoys  are  rooting  for  his  quick 
and  complete  recovery. 

Max  Carthy,  the  Brooklyn  fan,  has  his  face 
wreathed  in  smiles  these  days.  Parent!  is  laying  off 
him. 

Charlie  Zeek  2d  has  accomplished  the  feat  of  mak- 
ing out  summonses  in  all  languages.  Sandy  !Mac- 
Tave,  McCarthy  and  Conway  had  better  look  to  their 
laurels. 

J.  Now  that  Captain  John  has  returned  from  his 
trip  through  the  wild  and  wooly  West,  the  clerical 
force  keeps  its  nose  to  the  grindstone  and  the  rest 
of  the  hoys  eat  regular. 

Bill  Martin,  terpsichorean  champ  of  former  years 
in  Flatlands,  has  dusted  off  his  old  dancing  pumps. 
It  is  rumored  that  Bill  is  engaged  to  a very  charming 
young  lady  from  old  Flathush  who  is  quite  a dancer 
herself.  Authority.  Dandelion  O’Connell. 

Shorty  Brooks,  six  feet  seven  and  a half  in  his  sox, 
who  uses  the  tops  of  autos  as  desks  to  make  out 
summonses,  must  he  laying  down  lately.  He  hasn't 
been  to  the  district  office  for  a new  hook  in  nearly  two 
days. 

K.  It  has  been  said  that  “Loose  Teeth”  O’Brien 
j)ut  Sergeant  Eckert  on  the  sick  list  to  help  the  hoys 
along  that  are  waiting  for  the  sergeant’s  list. 

The  “Ghost”  is  going  to  spend  his  vacation  at 
Jones’  Beach.  He  has  invited  Messenger  McDermott 
to  visit  him  there,  but  insists  that  “Mac”  bring  along 
his  lunch. 

L.  Traffic  “L”  regrets  the  loss  of  Acting  Captain 
Martin  Kenney,  hut  the  score  is  equaled  by  receipt 
of  Captain  John  W.  Kenna  in  command. 

Patrolman  Lo  Presti  recently  had  his  picture  taken 
while  on  patrol,  walking  the  upper  roadway  of  Man- 
hattan Bridge.  We  could  see  Lo  Presti  in  the  pic- 
ture, hut  not  the  bridge. 

Patrolman  John  Murphy  was  seen  lately  in  plain 
clothes  at  the  Park  Row  exit  of  Brooklyn  Bridge 
looking  for  the  pigeon  that  used  no  discretion. 

M.  Patrolman  White,  assigned  to  this  command, 
was  notified  to  report  at  the  District  Office  relative 


to  a complaint.  He  acknowledged  the  notification, 
walked  a few  feet  and  was  heard  mumbling  to  him- 
self. Relative  to  complaint — boy,  they’re  no  rela- 
tives of  mine. 

There  is  a red  headed  bloke  named  “Kelly”  tem- 
porarily assigned  to  clerical  duty  in  the  3d  Traffic 
District  during  the  vacation  period,  whom  it  might 
be  well  to  call:  “RED,  THE  RABID  ROBIN  ROOT- 
ER.” 

This  fervid,  flaming,  Flathush  fan,  insists  that 
“Babe”  Herman  is  not  only  a better  ball  played  than 
“Babe”  Ruth,  but  also  a better  batter  than  the  famous 
Bambino.  All  Spring  3100  can  say  is,  that  it  sounds 
like  a Communistic  plot.  The  love  of  a Flathush 
RED  for  a Cincinnati  RED,  and  Babe  is  a Democrat. 

4th  District  Traffic  Ptl.  William  P.  Kearns 

N , Ptl.  John  H.  Westervelt  O.  Ptl.  Edward  T.  McKenna 

P.  Ptl.  Thomas  E.  Sheedy 

“Flat  Tire”  Phil  O’Brien  never  has  a flat  tire  on 
the  car  while  he  is  driving  it.  He  pumps  it  up  and 
lets  the  other  fellow  have  it.  By  the  way,  Phil  is 
an  “adjutant,”  whatever  that  is. 

Eddie  Townsend,  the  “Adonis”  from  St.  Albans,  is 
having  his  own  difficulties  keeping  house  while  his 
“boss  and  better  half  ” is  vacationing.  Information 
has  been  received  from  a reliable  source  that  he  is 
being  besieged  with  letters,  telegrams  and  telephone 
calls  from  “cousins”  who  are  anxious  to  fill  the  tem- 
porary vacancy. 

Frank  Masterson  has  been  making  an  honest  effort 
to  perform  the  duties  of  attendant  in  the  absence  of 
Jake  Biegel.  If  his  wife  could  only  see  him  washing 
windows,  mopping  floors  and  cleaning  in  general,  she 
would  realize  that  she  commands  the  services  of  an 
expert. 

John  (Tarzan)  Gleason,  the  Woodside  “para- 
mour,” alias  “Woodside  Dorathy,”  is  contemplating 
selling  the  old  Dodge.  A new  three-cent  stamp  would 
he  a fair  exchange. — (Adv.) 

Charlie  Burgess  is  returning  to  Oklahoma  to  nego- 
tiate the  sale  of  his  160-acre  ranch,  which  he  has 
placed  in  the  hands  of  auctioneers.  The  first  bid  was 
30  cents.  Incidentally,  he  will  visit  his  old  friend 
and  neighbor.  Governor  “Alfalfa  Bill”  Murray. 
Charlie  is  just  a small-town  boy  who  made  good  in 
the  big  city. 

Tom  Dugan,  who  assists  “Tarzan”  Gleason,  is  mak- 
ing life  miserable  for  the  men  of  Traffic  “O.”  He 
is  so  used  to  walking  the  floor  nightly  that  one  morn- 
ing, upon  reporting  for  duty,  he  picked  up  Lieuten- 
ant Armstrong  and  began  walking  the  floor  and 
crooning  to  him. 

Paddy  Coleman  (Grandpa),  is  spending  the  sum- 
mer at  his  country  home  in  Rockaway.  He  makes  a 
line  appearance  in  his  new  knickers,  black  and  white 
shoes  and  sport  sweater.  For  your  information,  the 
cane  is  for  style. ...You  asked  for  it.  Now  you 
have  it. 

Bureau  of  Crime  Prevention 

Patrolman  Thomas  Gordon,  that  big,  good  looking, 
big  hearted  and  good  natured  copper  attached  to  Unit 
No.  4,  has  proved  to  be  quite  a baseball  manager. 
Tom’s  team  is  near  the  top  in  the  Police  Athletic 
League,  and  he  has  also  helped  develop  a few  lads 
whom  he  claims  will  be  future  big  leaguers.  Tom, 
also  known  as  the  Duke  of  Eastchester  Road,  intends 
to  hold  classes  during  the  winter  months  on  “base- 
ballology.” 

Patrolman  John  P.  O’Shea,  of  Unit  No.  4,  formerly 
well  known  in  amateur  swimming  circles,  is  at  pres- 
ent acting  as  swimming  instructor  for  the  neighbor- 
hood poor  at  the  Olympia  Pool,  241st  and  Broadway. 
Keep  up  the  good  work  John. 
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ROLL  OF  MERITT 

REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS  CONCERNED 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Laek  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  action  of  the 
highest  order,  intelligently  performed  and,  in  most  cases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Patrolman  Herman  A.  Cress,  32n<l  Precinet,  wliile 
olf  duty  and  in  civilian  clothes  at  about  5 A.  M., 
July  4,  heard  glass  crash  in  a restaurant,  which  was 
closed  for  the  night,  on  the  second  lloor  of  j)remises 
664  Eighth  Avenue.  Upon  entering  the  hallway  he 
was  confronted  hy  two  men  on  the  second  floor  lauvl- 
ing,  one  of  whom  held  in  his  hand  a revolver.  Dis- 
regarding the  olTicer's  command  to  droj)  the  weapon 
they  exchanged  shots,  the  ofTicer  receiving  a wound 
in  his  left  breast.  His  assailant,  also  wounded,  was 
captured  while  escaping  hy  Sergeant  Hugh  AIcGrade. 
lUth  Precinct,  and  Patrolman  Daniel  J.  McCarthy, 
14th  Precinct.  The  second  man  is  still  at  large.  The 
pair  had  broken  into  the  premises  through  the  rear 
for  the  purpose  of  eommitting  burglary.  The  j)iis- 
oner  has  a criniinal  record  and  is  wanted  for  escap- 
ing last  year  from  Great  Meadows  Prison.  Patrol- 
man Cress  was  removed  to  Polyclinic  Hospital. 

Detectives  Harold  F.  Moore  and  Thomas  J.  Riggs, 
14th  Squad,  succeeded  after  an  intensive  search  of 
several  months  in  locating  on  July  11,  in  a Iningalow 
near  Albany,  the  notorious  “Fats”  McCarthy,  wanted 
for  murder  and  numerous  other  crimes.  Together 
with  Sergeant  Walter  J.  Riley  and  Trooper  W.  A. 
Chesterfield,  of  the  State  police,  they  closed  in  on 
the  afternoon  of  July  11  and  in  the  gun  battle  that 
ensued  McCarthy  was  killed  hy  Moore  and  two  others 
of  the  gang  caj)tured.  Moore  was  wounded  eleven 
times  and  is  now  confined  to  St.  Peter’s  Hospital  in 
Albany.  A quantity  of  firearms  found  in  the 
premises  included  two  sawed-off  shotguns. 

Bronx 

Patrolmen  Carl  Daum  and  Michael  Murphy,  4Cth 
Precinct,  while  assigned  to  radio  jiatrol  car  duty  at 
about  12:42  A.  M.,  July  17,  received  an  alarm  for 
the  arrest  of  four  heavily  armed  bandits  who  a short 
time  before  had  escaped  in  a taxicab  from  a holdup 
at  1395  St.  Nicholas  Avenue.  A half  hour  later  they 
identified  hy  its  license  numher  the  taxicab  proceed- 
ing south  on  Willis  Avenue  at  139th  Street.  The 
patrolmen  overtook  it  after  a short  chase  and  with 
revolvers  drawn  lined  up  the  four  occupants, 
searched  them  and  the  cab  for  weapons,  and  brought 
the  four  men  to  the  40fh  Precinct  station  house, 
where  they  were  identified  as  the  perpetrators  of  the 
holdup. 

Brooklyn 

Detectives  John  J.  Harrington  and  Francis  Leih- 
mann,  61st  S(piad.  were  assigned  on  June  24  to  guard 
several  trucks  of  the  Empire  Delivery  Company 


while  making  deliveries  in  Brooklyn.  At  about  4:40 
P.  IVl.,  in  front  of  1716  Avenue  T,  where  one  of  the 
trucks  was  standing,  Harrington  was  accosted  hy  two 
men,  one  of  whom,  with  revolver  pointed,  ordereil 
him  into  the  truck.  The  second  man,  with  his  hand 
in  his  coat  pocket  as  though  holding  a gun,  stood 
hy  threateningly.  Liehmann  had  left  shortly  before 
to  telejdione  the  squad  office.  Harrington,  jiretend- 
ing  to  obey,  suddenly  wheeled  and  started  firing, 
killing  one  of  the  bandits  instantly  and  fatally 
wounding  the  other.  Examination  of  the  revolver 
with  which  Harrington  had  been  threatened  showed 
that  the  trigger  had  been  jnilled,  hut  because  of 
faulty  mechanism  the  cartridge  failed  to  explode. 


The  following-named  memhers  of  the  60th  Pre- 
cinct, among  others,  are  commended  for  their  in- 
telligent and  courageous  work  in  connection  with 
the  disastrous  fire  on  July  13  at  Coney  Island: 

Sergeants  John  F.  McCraw  and  Jesse  A.  Upham; 
Patrolmen  James  A.  Haughie,  George  Bradford,  John 
J.  MdMullen,  Richard  J.  Reilly,  August  Hirsch, 
Philip  Schwartz,  John  J.  P.  O'Connor,  Daniel  Maher. 
John  J.  Donohue,  Alfred  Barhuto,  John  P.  Mc- 
Auliffe,  George  F.  Creede,  1 homas  Gorman,  Paul 
Fahje,  G eorge  L.  Corhoy,  William  J.  Cole,  Edward 
Bolen,  Walter  Budd,  Joseph  T.  Mandic,  Frank  A. 
Byrne,  Edward  F.  Stanley. 

Queens 

Patrolmen  John  Crawford  and  John  ^ enz,  109th 
Precinct,  while  on  patrol  at  about  6:10  A.  M.,  July  8 
observed  an  automobile  proceeding  west  on  Northern 
Boulevard  in  the  vicinity  of  Farrington  Street,  Flush- 
ing, which  answered  the  description  of  a car  used  in 
a holdup  at  153-12  Northern  Boulevard  a short  time 
previous.  As  Crawford  leajied  on  the  running  hoard 
the  driver  attempted  to  draw'  from  his  pocket  a 
loaded  revolver.  He  was  quickly  disarmetl,  [)laced 
under  arrest  and  later  identified  as  the  perj)etrator 
of  the  holdup.  The  prisoner  admitted  the  crime 
and  has  been  held  in  .$10,500  hail  for  the  action  of 
the  Grand  Jury. 


Detectives  Thomas  Reilly,  William  Carter  and 
James  Donohue,  100th  Squad,  succeeded  after  several 
weeks  of  painstaking  investigation  in  arresting  a 
man  who  with  two  others  had  held  up  and  robbed 
on  Julv  11  an  employee  of  the  Broad  Channel  Baths, 
at  22nd  Road  and  Jamaica  Bay  Boulevard,  Broad 
Channel.  The  j)risoner  has  been  held  for  trial,  and 
the  arrest  of  the  others  is  expected  shortly. 


WANTED 


CRIMINALS 


ANTED  FOR  MURDER 

Stabbed  and  killed  Rernard  Kroll,  at  399  Blake  Avenue.  Brooklyn,  on 
March  20lh.  1932. 


MORRIS  FOX.  aliases 
CURLED  MORGAN  an.l  AL  MORIiAN 

DKSi^HlPTION  Age.  22  years:  b feet,  170  pounds:  blue  eyes  and 

blond  hair.  Has  a remodeled  nose  that  is  «li>tinclive.  .An  amateur  lusver 
and  may  be  located  at  a fight  club. 


WANTED  FOR  Ml  RDER 


ARTIIIR  LOFFREDO,  alias 


EDWARD  LOFFREDO 

DESCRIPTION — 31  years;  5 feet  6 inches;  194  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
black  wa\y  hair;  .stocky  build;  dark  complexion;  clean  shaven. 
2d  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WALTER  COOKE 

DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  8 inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
chestnut  hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat;  gray  cap.  10th  Pet. 


Vi  ANTED  FOR  ASSAULT  AND  ROBBERY  i 


HUGO  ILLGEROD, 

aliases  IIUGIIIE  WILLS  and  HUGH  J.  WILLIS 

DESCRIPTION — 36  years;  6 feet  inches;  176  pounds;  blue  eyes; 
chestnut  hair;  natty  <lresser.  ITth  Pet. 


W ANTED  FOR  Ml RDER 

Slabbed  ami  killed  Bernard  Kroll,  at  399  Blake  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  on 
March  20th.  1932. 


AIE"^  ER  FOX 


1)KS( ! R I PTI  ON  \;*e.  26  >ear>;  .'>  feet  6 inches,  1 k'l  pounds;  black 

e>e^  ami  hair.  Neal  dresser. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESf'.RIPTION — 44  years;  5 feel  4^4  inches;  180  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13lh  Pet. 


who  are  sueresvful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who 
lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 


Member-  of  llie  I'orce 


may  obtain  information  which  will 
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Editorially  Speaking 


P-A-L-S 


WELL,  dear  fellow  readers,  and  likewise  fellow 
members  of  this  boxing  club,  here  we  are  with 
the  jolly  old  autumn  tinting  the  foliage  red, 
green  and  yellow,  and  all  the  fine  old  autumn  tints 
and  the  World’s  Series  about  to  hurst  upon  us. 
Speaking  of  the  World’s  Series  reminds  us  that  while 
you  cannot  see  it  at  the  traveling  and  trifling  expense 
of  a subway  fare  of  five  cents,  as  we  predicted  in  our 
August  issue,  we  are  half  right,  i.  e.,  to  wit,  and  etc., 
the  Yankees  are  in.  It  looks  to  us,  aged  and  infirm 
as  we  are,  that  the  other  parties  to  the  contest,  game, 
engagement  and  whatever  you  have,  will  be  the  base- 
ball team  representing  Chicago  in  the  National 
League;  in  other  words,  the  Cubs. 

But  speaking  of  World’s  Series  as  who  isn’t,  in- 
cluding the  prisoners  at  New  York’s  State  Prison, 
commonly  known  as  Sing  Sing,  which  has  radios  in 
the  cells  of  the  best  behaved,  what  was  the  matter 
with  our  own  little  World’s  Series,  otherwise  known 
as  the  Mulrooney  Little  World’s  Series,  which  was 
settled  in  one  game  played  at  the  Polo  Grounds  on 
the  afternoon  of  September  2d.  The  All-Star  team 
of  the  Junior  Police  Athletic  League,  sponsored  by 
that  most  charming  lady.  Deputy  Commissioner  Hen- 
rietta Additon,  head  of  the  Crime-Prevention  Bureau, 


on  that  day  laid  low  the  nine  of  St.  Mary's  Industrial 
School,  Baltimore,  by  the  score  of  9 to  4.  The  attend- 
ance was  50,000. 

“Babe”  Ruth,  otherwise  known  as  George  Herman 
Ruth,  right  fielder  and  star  home  run  hitter  of  the 
Aankees,  is  a distinguished  alumnus  of  St.  Mary's 
and  hatted  flies  and  grounders  to  their  team  before 
the  game.  But  even  the  “Babe  ’ and  the  image  of  an 
equaUy  distinguished  alumnus,  Padgett,  who  might 
have  been  as  good  a hall  player  if  he  hadn't  died 
facing  his  country’s  enemies  in  France  during  the 
World  War.  couldn't  turn  the  tide  in  favor  of  St. 
Mary’s. 

However,  there  are  football,  haskctl)all  and  boxing 
shows  to  come,  and  the  St.  Mary's  hoys  endeared 
themselves  to  the  hearts  of  all  New  York  fans  by 
their  sportsmanlike  conduct  and  hearty  congratula- 
tions on  onr  victory.  Therefore  we  say  we  hope  the 
better  team  may  always  win,  but  you  must  j»ardon  us 
an  aside  in  which  we  say  we  hope  that  team  will  he 
from  the  Junior  Police  Athletic  League  of  the  Crime- 
Prevention  Bureau  of  the  New  York  City  Police 
Department. 

It  seems  to  us  that  nothing  could  he  more  fitting 
than  to  close  this  essay  with  a word  about  Patrolman 
Peter  DeCarlo,  Shield  No.  6157,  of  the  Seventy-second 
Precinct,  who  was  mortally  wounded  on  September 
2d,  while  assisting  in  the  arrest  of  four  armed  robbers 
who  had  entered  a Brooklyn  pawnshop.  Patrolman 
DeCarlo,  with  the  film  of  death  over  his  eyes,  mis- 
took a fellow  officer,  tenderly  trying  to  aid  him,  for  a 
gunman. 

“A  cop,”  said  DeCarlo,  “never  gives  up  his  gun.” 
and  with  these  words  he  made  a futile  effort  to  press 
the  trigger  of  his  empty  weapon  and  lapsed  into  the 
sleep  from  which  there  is  no  awakening  on  this  earth. 
May  we  all  be  brave  enough  in  time  of  need  to  follow 
his  example. 


i.' 
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A Great  Ball  Game 

By  Arthur  N.  Chamberlin 


Photo.,  courtesy  The  Daily  News 

The  Police  Commissioner  presents  the  ivinner  s trophy  to  James  Jessman,  pitcher  of  the  P.  A.  L.  All  Stars, 
as  Brother  Benedict  of  St.  Mary  s smiles  his  congratulations  and  the  crowd  applauds. 


WHEN  a thunderclap  with  its  accompanying 
electrical  display,  the  whole  resenihling  a bat- 
tery of  heavy  field  artillery  beginning  action, 
sounded  over  New  York  City  at  2.30  A.  M.  on  Sep- 
tember 2d,  a good  many  thousands  of  ordinarily 
quiet  and  well-behaved  boys  awoke  from  their  slum- 
bers with  cries  of  alarm.  Thus  the  ordinarily  charm- 
ing and  well-mannered  parents  of  these  usually 
obedient  children  were,  in  many  cases,  forced  to  re- 
sort to  stringent  measures  to  get  their  offspring  back 
to  sleep. 

This  meant  that  sometimes  the  parents  indulged 
in  threats.  They  threatened  that  even  if  the  boys’ 
fears  were  not  realized  and  the  rain  was  not  suffi- 
cient to  prevent  the  baseball  game  at  the  Polo 
Grounds  that  afternoon  between  the  Junior  Police 
Athletic  League  All  Stars  and  the  nine  of  the  St. 
Mary’s  Industrial  School  in  Baltimore,  as  the  climax 
of  the  League’s  season,  the  aforementioned  worrying 
boys  would  not  be  allowed  to  witness  it  unless  they 
immediately  quieted  down. 

However,  we  are  glad  to  be  able  to  state,  right  in 
th  is  third  paragraph,  that  this  is  a pleasant  story. 
The  storm  did  not  prevent  the  game  and  the  aroused 
parents  relented,  so  that  50,000  boys  and  girls  saw 


the  contest,  thus  breaking  all  records  for  children  s 
attendance  at  an  athletic  event.  One  other  record 
was  also  broken  that  day — it  was  the  hottest  one  that 
New  York  knew  this  summer,  with  the  mercury 
reaching  92. 

Three  and  a half  hours  after  the  storm  broke  over 
New  York,  forty-six  happy  boys  in  charge  of  five  of 
the  good  Brothers  of  St.  Mary’s,  entrained  in  the 
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Baltimore  & Ohio  Railroad  station  in  Baltimore,  for 
New  York.  Twenty-five  of  the  boys  were  members 
of  the  deservedly  famous  St.  Mary’s  band,  while  the 
others  belonged  to  the  baseball  squad. 

The  St.  Mary’s  party  were  met  at  10.30  A.  M.  at 
Jersey  City  by  the  writer,  who  had  been  designated 
by  the  Police  Commissioner  to  represent  him,  and 
Inspector  Louis  F.  Costuma,  executive  officer  of  the 
Crime  Prevention  Bureau.  Father 
Francis  and  Brother  Benedict  of 
St.  Mary’s,  after  an  exchange  of 
warm  and  pleasant  greetings,  en- 
tered our  car  and  with  the  rest  of 
the  party  in  B.  & O.  buses  quickly 
made  the  trip  to  New  York  via  the 
Liberty  Street  ferry. 

Here  a motorcycle  escort  awaited 
us  and  soon  brought  us  safely  to  the 
Hotel  Commodore,  where  our  guests 
were  to  stop.  The  formalities  of 
registration  were  speedily  accom- 
plished and  the  visitors  went  to 
their  rooms  for  a short  rest  before 
luncheon.  The  Police  Commis- 
sioner was  prevented  by  other  busi- 
ness, notably  a double  bandit  shoot- 
ing, from  greeting  the  visitors  at  the 
Commodore.  Mr.  Phelps  Phelps, 
donor  of  the  trophy  for  the  game, 
was  present  and  so  were  Lieutenants 
Edward  Flynn  and  John  Roach  of 
the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau. 

Luncheon  was  served  promptly 
at  noon,  and  at  one  o’clock,  com- 
fortably seated  in  buses  loaned  by 
the  Fifth  Avenue  Coach  Company, 
we  started  for  the  Polo  Grounds, 
again  with  a motorcycle  escort.  We 
realized  as  soon  as  we  started  up 
Fifth  Avenue  that  the  game  was 
going  to  be  a success  from  an  at- 
tendance standpoint.  This  was 
almost  forcibly  impressed  upon  us 
as  we  neared  the  Polo  Grounds  and 
saw  the  unbroken  streams  of  chil- 
dren converging  from  all  points  to 
the  playing  field. 

And  what  a sight  awaited  us  at 
the  grounds.  We  entered  through 
the  Giants’  clubhouse,  and  the  St. 

Mary’s  hand,  resplendent  in  their 
natty  blue  and  red  capes,  were  first 
outside.  Brother  Edward  Joseph  and  Brother 
Gerard,  their  leaders,  formed  them  amidst  admiring 
cheers. 

Then  across  the  field  came  the  Police  Commis- 
sioner with  Chief  Inspector  John  O’Brien  and  Deputv 
Commissioners  Philip  D.  Hoyt,  Felix  Muldoon  and 
James  P.  Sinnott.  The  Police  Band  then  materialized 
and  formed  alongside  the  St.  Mary’s  delegation  while 
the  Poliee  Commissioner,  the  Deputy  Commissioners 


and  the  Chief  Inspector  were  being  presented  to 
Father  Francis  and  Brothers  Benedict,  Sebastian, 
Gerard  and  Edward  Joseph. 

We  thought  up  to  this  moment  that  we  had  heard 
considerable  in  the  way  of  cheering.  But  now  what 
a roar  of  sound  went  up  as  a huge  figure  trotted 
across  the  diamond.  Shriekings  such  as  could  come 
from  nothing  else  hut  the  throat  of  a small  hoy  with- 
out rending  the  shrieker  in  twain. 
George  Herman  “Babe”  Ruth,  St. 
Mary’s  alumnus  and  the  bov  fan’s 
idol,  was  trotting  across  the  Polo 
Grounds  to  welcome  his  old  school’s 
delegation. 

The  writer,  as  a former  newspaper 
man,  has  been  a friend  and  admirer 
ot  the  “Babe”  for  more  years  than 
he  would  care  to  reveal  to  his  multi- 
tude of  readers.  The  chief  trait 
which  the  author  liked  in  the 
“Babe”  was  his  entire  absence  of 
swank.  But,  as  he  greeted  his 
former  teachers,  the  reason  for  this 
splendid  characteristic  was  appar- 
ent. The  “Babe’’  had  been  trained 
in  a good  school.  Indeed,  it  might 
he  well  to  interpolate  at  this  point, 
that  one  of  the  most  delightful  feat- 
ures of  the  entire  visit  was  to  ob- 
serve the  splendid,  friendly  feeling 
that  existed  between  the  boys  of  St 
Mary’s  and  the  Brothers  of  that 
institution. 

Well,  the  greetings  were  over  at 
last  ami  we  were  all  lined  up.  Back 
of  the  two  bands,  the  St.  Mary’s 
boys  and  the  Police  Band,  we 
paraded  across  the  field.  The 
writer  almost  forgot  to  say  that  we 
had  wi  th  us  a delegation  of  beauti- 
ful girls  from  the  14th  Precinct 
girls’  baseball  team,  and,  of  course, 
the  ball  players  of  the  respective 
squads.  The  latter  had  their  hour 
of  fame  later. 

We  halted  about  at  home  plate 
and  the  combined  bands  played 
“The  Star  Spangled  Banner.”  Then 
the  photographers  swarmed  around 
and  after  awhile  we  got  to  our  seats. 
The  entire  stands  were  by  this  time 
filled  with  happy  boys  and  not  so 
many  but  equally  happy  girls,  and 
everyone  was  ’raring  to  go. 

\\  bile  the  “Babe”  was  bitting  flies  to  tbe  out- 
fielders of  both  teams  and  the  four  umpires.  Brown, 
Davis,  O'Sullivan  and  Doolan,  present  through  the 
courtesy  of  Nat  Strong  of  the  Dexter  Park.  L.  L, 
semi-professional  league,  were  talking  things  over, 
there  was  a moment  to  take  a look  about  the  grand- 
stand. The  Police  Commissioner  had  in  his  box  Mrs. 
Mulrooney  and  their  daughters,  the  Misses  Elizabeth 
and  Helen  Mulroonev. 


The  Phelps  Phelps  Trophy. 
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Photo  courtesy  Arnold  Photo  Syndicate,  Floyd  Bennett  Airport 


Scene  at  Floyd  Bennett  Field — one  of  the  many  happy  incidents  that  contributed  so  much  to  the 

memorable  visit  of  our  good  friends  from  Baltimore. 


Deputy  Commissioner  Henrietta  Additon,  who  as 
a girl  playing  baseball  with  her  brothers  had  a good 
curve  and  could  hit  and  field,  was  there  with  Mrs. 
Sidney  C.  Borg,  of  the  Advisory  Commission  on 
Crime  Prevention.  Deputy  Commissioner  Additon 
afterwards  met  the  players  of  both  squads  at  the 
Commodore  and  they  were  equally  charmed  with  the 
graciousness  of  the  lady  whose  love  of  sports  resulted 
first  in  the  establishment  of  the  Junior  Police  Ath- 
letic League,  and  then  in  this  game,  the  climax  to  its 
first  baseball  season. 

Deputy  Chief  Inspect- 
or John  J.  O'Connell, 
head  of  the  Police 
Academy,  and  Insj)ector 
Joseph  J.  Donovan,  head 
of  the  Statistical  and 
Criminal  Identification 
Bureau,  were  present,  as 
was  Lieutenant  James  A. 

DeMilt.  the  compelling 
cartoonist  of  this  maga- 
zine. But  lest  we  might 
overlook  someone.  or. 
worse  yet.  list  someone 
who  wasn't  suj>posed  to 
be  there,  we  will  say  no 
more  about  the  attend- 
ance. with  this  exception.  Tlirough  the  cooperation 
of  the  Social  Service  Division  of  the  Department  of 
Hospitals.  619  tickets  were  distributed  among  the 
chronic  and  cripj)led  patients.  City  Home.  Welfare 
Island,  sent  74  patients,  all  of  whom  were  65  years 
old  or  more.  Through  the  courtesy  of  the  Fifth 
Avenue  Coach  Company  the  patients  were  trans- 
ported to  the  Polo  Grounds  and  then  back  to  the 
Home. 

The  elderly  people  enjoyed  the  outing  as  mnch  as 
the  children.  They  were  seen  leaving  the  park 
whistling  and  singing.  The  social  workers  reported 
that  the  outing  proved  a great  treat  for  the  patients. 


who  had  virtually  lost  contact  with  the  outside  world 
because  of  their  illnesses. 

The  ball  game  itself  was  a clean-cut,  hard-fought, 
well-played  contest  which  reflected  the  greatest  credit 
on  the  sportsmanship  of  both  teams.  Everyone  who 
reads  the  daily  newspapers  anywhere  in  this  country 
and  indeed  almost  throughout  the  entire  world, 
knows  that  our  All  Star  team  won  by  a score  of 
9 to  4. 

We  scored  one  run  in  the  first  inning,  six  in 

the  big  second  inning, 
and  after  that,  although 
the  St.  Mary’s  boys 
battled  courageously  un- 
til the  last  man  was  re- 
tired, they  could  not 
overcome  this  early 
innings  lead.  At  the 
finish  it  was  the  St. 
M a r y’s  captain,  Gold- 
stein, and  Brother  Bene- 
dict, the  school’s  ath- 
letic director,  who  were 
the  first  to  offer  their 
congratulations  to  our 
team. 

Back  to  the  Commo- 
dore for  showers,  a quick 
change  and  a banquet  at  6.30  P.  M.,  following  an 
informal  reception  at  which  the  Police  Commis- 
sioner and  Deputy  Commissioner  Additon  met  the 
visitors  and  the  thirty  boys  who  were  on  our  base- 
ball squad.  The  banquet  was  good. 

It  wasn’t  only  the  fine  dinner  but  the  wholesome, 
informal,  cheerful,  friendly  atmosphere  which  pre- 
vailed. The  writer,  serving  as  toastmaster,  tried  to 
sum  it  up  in  his  greeting  in  the  statement  that  we 
were  all  “friends  and  fellow  sportsmen.”  The  Police 
Glee  Club’s  radio  double  quartette  supplied  some 
fine  music  and  the  boys  of  both  teams  called  forth 
from  among  their  comrades  those  who  could  dance 
and  sing. 


Photo  courtesy  New  York  American 


Babe  Buth  and  Commissioner  Mulrooney  ivish  the 
respective  captains  good  luck. 
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The  speeches  were  all  brief  and  all  interesting.  The 
Police  Commissioner,  the  Hon.  Phelps  Phelps  and 
Inspector  Louis  F.  Costuma,  spoke  for  our  side.  The 
St.  Mary’s  representatives  were  Father  Francis, 
Brother  Benedict  and  Brother  Sebastian.  Then  the 
Police  Commissioner  presented  to  all  of  the  St. 
Mary’s  delegation  and  to  the  thirty  players  of  the 
Junior  Police  Athletic  League's  squad  the  handsome 
silver  medals,  which,  as  well  as  the  trophy,  were 
given  by  Mr.  Phelps  Phelps.  Inspector  Costuma, 
Lieutenants  Edward  Flynn  and  John  Roach,  of  the 
Crime  Prevention  Bureau,  and  two  former  college 
baseball  players,  Clancy  and  Loisee,  who  assisted 
them  in  coaching  our  team,  also  received  medals. 

A long  and  interesting  day  ended  with  all  hands 
attending  the  performance  at  Loew’s  State  Theatre, 
Forty-sixth  Street  and  Broadway.  A good  many  of 
the  boys  were  so  excited  they  couldn’t  sleep,  even 
when  we  turned  into  tlie  Commodore  at  not  long 
before  midnight. 

There  is  still  Saturday  to  come.  We  breakfast  at 
8 o’clock  and  again  in  Fifth  Avenue  Coach  Co.  buses 
head  for  the  Municipal  Airport  at  Floyd  Bennett 
Field.  Originally  we  planned  to  visit  the  Empire 
State  Building  Tower  first,  but  it  was  found  that  we 
could  not  do  both  and  the  boys  voted  for  the  airport. 

Deputy  Commissioner  Kenneth  Behr,  with  In- 
spector Samuel  Levy  and  Inspector  George  Schloer, 
were  on  hand  to  welcome  us.  They  took  the  party 
to  the  roof  of  the  Administration  Building  at  the 
field,  explained  its  layout,  the  workings  of  the  flood- 
lights, etc.  Then  Captain  Arthur  W.  Wallander,  uni- 
formed head  of  the  Police  Air  Service  Division,  sailed 
overhead,  followed  by  a second  police  plane  piloted 
by  Chief  Pilot  Quelle  Friedman,  and  both  floated 
down  to  a pretty  landing. 

Bro.  Benedict  and  Bro.  Edward  Joseph  went  aloft 
in  P.  D.  I.  A.  with  the  writer,  for  a twenty-minute 
flight,  and  were  roundly  cheered  by  the  boys  when 
they  alighted.  Police  Pilot  John  Hellebrand  was  in 
charge  of  the  plane.  There  were  more  photographs, 
more  inspection  of  the  field,  and  we  all  headed  hack 
for  the  Commodore. 

Our  luncheon  and  a realization  that  the  best  of 
friends  must  part.  Another  realization  after  the  St. 
Mary’s  Band  plays  three  selections  in  the  lobby  of  the 
Commodore  that  these  hoys  have  entwined  them- 
selves around  the  heart  of  New  York.  The  bus  and 
ferry  ride  to  Jersey  City  and  the  sad  fond  farewell 
we  wave  as  the  B.  & O.  train  pulls  out. 

This  narrative  would  not  be  complete  if  we  did 
not  print  the  following  letter,  which  requires  neither 
explanation  or  comment; 


“ST.  MARY’S  INDUSTRIAL  SCHOOL, 
“BALTIMORE,  MARYLAND. 

“Sept.  5,  1932. 

“Mr.  A.  N.  Chamberlain, 

“Asst.  Secty.  to  Police  Commissioner, 

“Police  Headquarters, 

“New  York  City,  N.  Y. 

“Dear  Arthur: — 

“We  arrived  in  Baltimore  on  schedule  time.  At 
the  school  we  were  greeted  hy  the  34  Brothers  and 
seven  hundred  and  fifty  boys.  That  greeting  helped 


to  sweeten  our  defeat,  but  it  did  not  have  to  be 
sweetened,  as  the  swell  time  that  you.  Commissioner 
Mulrooney,  Deputy  Commissioner  Additon,  In- 
spector Costuma  and  Mr.  Phelps  showed  the  party 
made  it  just  as  sweet  as  it  could  possibly  be  made. 
Please  show  those  I have  mentioned  this  letter,  as  I 
am  tied  up  with  work  and  will  not  be  able  to  write 
for  a week  or  more. 

“Before  closing  this  note  I wish  sincerely  to  thank 
you  and  all  the  others  in  behalf  of  the  priest.  Father 
Francis,  C.  P.,  the  Brothers  and  the  boys. 

“Your  grateful  Brother, 

“Brother  Benedict.” 


Brother  Benedict  in  his  letter  also  enclosed  the 
following  verses: 

“THANK  YOU” 

"It’s  good  to  be  remembered. 

And  in  so  nice  a way; 

I cannot  find  words  to  express 
The  thanks  I’d  like  to  say. 

“Being  poor  in  earthly  riches, 

I can  find  no  other  way. 

Than  to  remember  your  intentions 
In  Mass  and  prayer  today.” 


After  that  there  doesn't  seem  much  to  say.  We 
would  like  to  tell  the  boys  of  St.  Mary’s  that  while 
we  hope,  and  because  of  the  kind  words  of  Brother 
Benedict  believe,  that  the  trip  gave  them  pleasure, 
that  they  likewise  contributed  to  the  happiness  of 
50,000  New  York  hoys  and  girls.  So  if,  as  the  Police 
Commissioner  aptly  expressed  it  in  his  speech  at  the 
Commodore  banquet,  all  children  will  realize  that 
the  policeman  is  their  friend  and  not  their  oppressor, 
this  belief  will  go  a long  way  towards  making  this 
earthly  sphere  a better  world. 


The  box  score  of  the  game  follows: 


ST.  MARY’S 


POl.ICE  A. 


Luke,  cf 

J.  ^'ard,  ss 

Vt'UIs,  lb 

Spring,  c 

Sargate,  c 

Goldstein,  2b 

Ward,  3b 

Norwood,  2b,  rf... 

Pundt,  p 

McKenzie,  p 

H'an,  rf.  If 

Totals  


ab  r h o a 

4 113  0 

.■5  0 0 2 1 

4 0 2 8 1 

1 U 0 0 0 

3 0 13  0 

4 1114 

4 0 13  1 

3 0 12  1 

0 0 0 0 0 

3 110  4 

2 10  0 1 

33  4 8 24  13 


eisniuller,  3b.  . . . 

K'man,  2b 

Shanley,  ss 

Gomez,  ss,  2b 

Powers,  lb 

Martin,  cf 

Dixon,  rf 

Brady,  If 

Sefeik,  If 

Zeaman,  If 

Kiinz,  c 

La  bod  a,  c.  If 

Lena.  If 

Jessman,  p 

Cryan,  c 


L. 

ab  r h o a 

4 0 0 3 5 

4 0 0 1 1 

10  10  1 
4 2 2 2 1 

.3  1 2 11  1 

3 0 0 0 0 

0 0 0 0 0 

3 12  0 0 

0 0 0 0 0 

2 10  0 0 

2 10  3 1 

4 2 4 3 1 

0 0 0 2 0 

2 1113 

0 0 0 1 


Totals  34  0 12  27  1 4 


St.  Mary's  0 0 3 1 0 0 0 0 0 — t 

Police  A.  L 1 6 1 0 1 0 0 0 x— 9 


Errors — Goldstein,  2;  Norwood,  McKenzie,  Sefeik.  Runs  batted  in — Powers, 
1;  Jessman,  2;  Kriedman,  1;  Gomez,  1;  Brady,  1;  Luke,  3;  W'eismuller,  1. 
Two-base  hits — Powers,  Laboda.  Three-base  hits — Brady,  Laboda.  Home  run — 
Luke.  Stolen  bases — Gomez,  McKenzie.  Goldstein,  Wills,  Laboda.  Sacrifice — 
McKenzie.  Double  plays — Luke  to  N.  Ward;  Norwood  to  N.  Ward.  Left  on 
bases — St.  Mary's,  9;  Police  A.  L.,  8.  Bases  on  balls — Off  Jessman,  6;  off 
Pundt,  1;  off  McKenzie,  2.  Struck  out — By  Jessman,  7;  by  McKenzie,  4. 
Hits — Off  Pundt,  5 in  one  inning  (none  out  in  2nd);  off  McKenzie  (Jessman). 
Wild  pitch — McKenzie.  Passed  ball — Sargate.  Losing  pitcher — Pundt.  Um- 
pires-— Brown,  Schaeffer,  Doolan  and  O'Sullivan.  Time — 2:00. 
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51,671  Were  River  Outing  Guests 


The  third  season  of  the  Hudson  River  outings  for 
needy  mothers  and  children,  inaugurated  hv 
Police  Commissioner  Edward  P.  Mulrooney, 
has  just  heen  completed.  There  were  17  trips,  ex- 
tending from  the  first  Monday  in  July  through 
August. 

A total  of  51,671  persons,  of  whom  33,522  were 
children  and  18,149  were  mothers,  attended  the  ex- 
cursions. The  total  cost  of  the  outings  was  .$42,000, 
which  was  home  entirely  hy  voluntary  contrihutions 
from  all  ranks  of  the  Police  Department,  the  dona- 
tions being  given  as  a good-will  gesture. 

The  following  letters  from  grateful  guests  of  the 
Department  describe  so  well  the  joy  brought  by  these 
outings  that  the  editors  of  “Spring  3100'’  feel  the 
excursions  can  win  no  higher  praise: 

MASTER  JERRY  LONGO  THANKS  IS 

New  York,  August  2,  1932. 

Dear  Commissioner: 

just  a few  lines  to  let  you  know  that  I enjoved 
the  boat  ride  very  much.  1 hope  that  the  other 
children  enjoyed  it.  Also  it  is  very  nice  of  vou  and 
the  Police  Department  to  think  of  all  little  children. 
I was  so  happy  when  we  got  to  shore  to  think  that 
I was  going  in  swimming  and  my  little  sister  had 
her  picture  taken  with  other  little  children.  My  little 
sister  is  1 year  old.  I hope  you  will  think  of  us 


children  next  year.  As  1 think  it  is  very  nice  of  you 
to  do  so.  The  policemen  on  the  boat  done  all  they 
could  to  make  us  enjoy  the  ride.  My  mother  enjoyed 
the  boat  ride  too  and  she  don’t  know  how  to  thank 
you.  I thank  you  very  much  for  what  you  have 
done  for  us.  I hope  to  have  another  boat  ride  next 
year.  Oblige 

Yours  truly. 

Master  Jerry  Longo. 

69  Thompson  St.,  New  \ ork  City. 

FROAI  HOLY  CHILD  PARISH 

August  11,  1932. 

8620  112th  St.,  Richmond  Hill,  L.  I. 
Lielt.  Martin  Noonan, 

102d  Precinct, 

118th  Street  and  Jamaica  Avenue, 

Richmond  Hill,  L.  I. 

Dear  Lieutenant  Noonan:  God  loves  a cheerful 

giver,  and  surely  He  will  reward  you  and  the  men 
of  your  precinct  who  contributed  so  generously  and 
labored  so  strenuously  to  give  pleasure  to  the  needy 
families  who  availed  themselves  of  the  boat  trip 
last  month. 

All  those  of  Holy  Child  Parish  who  partieipated 
have  heen  loud  in  their  praises  of  the  way  in  which 
the  trip  was  conducted. 


8 


Assuring 
we  are, 


you 


and  your  men  of  our  appreciation. 

In  the  Most  Blessed  Trinity, 

Sister  M.  Patricia. 


A GRATEFUL  MOTHER  WRITES 

1790  Park  Ave.,  New  York  City. 

August  25,  1932. 

Commissioner  Mulrooney, 

Police  Headquarters, 

New  York  City,  New 
York. 

Dear  Sir:  May  I take 
this  means  of  thanking 
you  and  the  entire 
force,  on  behalf  of  my 
children  and  myself, 
for  a most  enjoyable 
outing  and  lunch  which 
you  so  generously  give 
to  poor  mothers  each 
summer.  May  I also 
mention  the  courtesy 
of  every  policeman 
with  whom  we  came  in 
contact  on  the  outing. 


but  especially  the  officer  at  the  126th  Street  house  who, 
when  he  learned  we  had  not  received  our  tickets,  told 
us  to  go  to  the  dock  and  tell  the  officer  in  charge, 
and  when  we  started  to  go,  told  us  to  ride,  and  when 
I told  him  we  did  not  have  money,  as  my  husband 
had  been  out  of  work,  he  gave  my  little  girl  the  car- 
fare. I hope  some  day  soon  I shall  be  able  to  repay 
him.  God  bless  him  and  every  member  of  the  Police 
Force. 

I hope  that  soon  I will  he  able  to  get  some  work 

so  1 can  repay  him, 
also  send  a contribu- 
tion to  your  fund  as  a 
thank  offering  for  your 
kindness  to  me  and  my 
little  family.  My  chil- 
dren and  1 always  re- 
member you  all  in  our 
prayers. 

This  letter  is  a little 
late  in  coming,  as  1 
have  been  ill  with  a 
cold.  Wishing  you 
every  blessing  and  suc- 
cess in  all  your  work, 
I am. 

Yours  truly, 

Mrs.  Mary  R.  McGann. 


PATROLMAN  PETER  DE  CARLO 


There  occurs,  very  frequently  of  late  years  we 
must  admit,  incidents  in  the  work  of  the  Police 
Department  in  which  one  of  our  comrades 
vanishes  into  immortality,  leaving  behind  him,  mixed 
with  our  grief,  a record  of  bravery  which  proves 
throughout  all  time  to  be  an  inspiration  to  his  com- 
rades. 

Such  a case  was  that  of  Patrolman  Peter  DeCarlo, 
Shield  No.  6157,  of  the  Seventy-second  Precinct,  who 
together  with  Patrolman  Antonio  DeFranco,  Shield 
No.  11350,  responded  at  10:40  A.  M.,  September  2d, 
to  a radio  alarm  that  armed  robbers  had  entered  a 
pawnshop  at  537  Court  Street,  Brooklyn.  DeCarlo 
said  to  DeFranco,  “I  will  take  the 'side  door.” 


DeFranco  accordingly  entered  the  front  door,  en- 
countered one  of  the  robbers  and  drove  the  latter 
before  him  into  the  shop.  Three  of  the  robbers  tried 
to  escape  through  the  side  door  by  blasting  their 
way  through  DeCarlo.  They  shot  him  in  the  spine 
hut  he  delayed  their  escape  long  enough  for  the 
equally  gallant  DeFranco  to  kill  one  robber,  mortally 
wound  a second,  and  bring  about  the  capture  of  the 
third.  A fourth  man  escaped. 

DeCarlo.  his  sight  dimmed  by  a dying  mist,  was 
approached  by  a brother  officer,  who  tenderly  sought 
to  take  from  his  hand  the  pistol  with  which  he  had 
fought  his  last  brave  fight.  DeCarlo,  mistaking  his 
rescuer  for  a gunman,  said,  “A  cop  never  gives  up  his 
gun,”  feebly  sought  to  press  the  trigger  of  his 
weapon  and  lapsed  into  unconsciousness. 

Patrolman  DeCarlo  died  on  September  3d  in  Holy 
Family  Hospital.  He  was  buried  with  an  Inspector's 
honors  on  September  7th,  from  the  little  church  of 
St.  Mary,  Star  of  the  Sea.  The  Polidb  Commissioner. 
Dei)uty  Commissioners  Philip  D.  Hoyt  and  Nelson 
Ruttenherg,  Chief  Inspector  John  O'Brien,  and  an 
honor  guard  of  100  uniformed  policemen  were  there 
to  pay  him  his  last  sad  honors.  Thousands  thronged 
the  Brooklyn  streets  as  the  body  was  carried  to  its 
last  resting  place  in  St.  John's  Cemetery. 

Thus  one  more  of  our  brave  fellow  officers  passes 
on  beneath  the  inscription,  “Died  in  Performance  of 
His  Duty.”  He  dies,  alas,  yes,  but  he  is  not  forgotten. 
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He  Knew  Faces 

By  Patrolman  William  J.  Meyer,  Emergency  Squad  8 
First  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


44 


WHAT  the  devil  is  up  now?”  Jina  Flynn  asked 
himself,  as  he  raced  to  the  street  where  his 
partner,  Meehan,  had  pounded  his  nightstick 
on  the  sidewalk. 


There  was  Meehan  husily  engaged  in  helping  some 
rather  boisterous  fellows  from  the  pool  room. 

Jim,  without  wasting  any  time,  went  to  his  part- 
ner’s assistance.  He  grahhcd  one  fellow  hy  the  collar 
and  propelled  him,  none  too  gently,  toward  the  door. 
He  then  went  to  work  on  the  rest  of  the  gang.  The 
younger  fellows  put  up  more  of  a fight  than  the  older 
men,  hut  in  a few  minutes  Jim,  with  a grunt  of  satis- 
faction, sent  the  last  fellow  on  his  way. 

“■Sort  of  a new  hunch  around  here,”  Jim  said,  as 
he  straightened  himself  out.  “One  of  the  fellows 
seemed  quite  familiar  to  me,  though  he  prohahly 
didn't  recognize  me  in  uniform.  Must  have  gone  to 
school  with  him.  Funny  how  you  never  really  forget 
a face  if  you  once  take  a good  look  at  it.” 

“Think  you  know  someone  else,  eh?  Never  saw  a 
fellow  like  you.  No  matter  where  you  go  you  alwavs 
know  someone,”  his  partner  jokingly  remarked. 

“Well,  perhaps  I'm  wrong,  hut  I dunno,”  Flvnn 
closed  the  conversation. 


Because  such  things  are  all  in  the  day’s  work  the 
incident  was  soon  forgotten. 

Several  evenings  later,  as  the  family  sat  around 
the  living  room  after  supper,  Jim  happened  to  glance 
up  at  his  younger  brother,  who  was  very  much  inter- 
ested in  the  latest  issue  of  “Spring  3100.” 

“Great  Scot!”  Jim  yelled,  as  he  jumped  to  his  feet, 
“if  it  weren’t  for  his  mustache  I would  have  been 

wise,  but hey,  Alice,  will  you  make  it  snappy 

and  get  off  that  phone?  Ever  since  you’ve  been 
going  with  that  fireman  Frank  Connelly  no  one  else 
in  this  family  can  get  a call  in.  Don’t  you  ever  get 
tired?  Now,  when  I was  your  age” 

“Oh,  cut  it,  Jim,”  his  sister  butted  in,  “here’s  your 
old  phone,  and  if  I ever  catch  you  whispering  sweet 
nothings  into  Helen’s  ear  you  can  bet  your  boots 
you’ll  hear  of  it.” 

Jim  snatched  the  phone  from  his  sister’s  hand  and, 
after  what  seemed  to  him  an  indefinitely  long  time, 
he  heard  Helen’s  voice  over  the  wire.  Somewhat 
abruptly  he  told  her  he  could  not  meet  her  that  even- 
ing. He  hung  up  as  quickly  as  he  could — grabbed 
his  hat  and  coat — told  his  mother  not  to  wait  up  for 
him  as  he  kissed  her  good-hye — and  was  off  like  a 
shot. 

Flynn  headed  directly  for  Pat’s  pool  room.  He 
loitered  outside,  glancing  in  at  the  windows  as  he 
passed  by.  He  saw  his  man  and  hung  around  waiting 
for  him  to  come  out.  After  he  had  smoked  several 
cigarettes  he  saw  his  man  lay  down  his  cue  and  start 
for  the  door. 

Jack  Doran,  as  Flynn  believed  him  to  be,  hopped 
into  a passing  cab  and  was  closely  followed  by  Jim. 
When  the  cab  stopped  at  an  uptown  hotel  Jim  fol- 
lowed his  man  into  the  lobby,  saw  him  get  his  key 
at  the  desk  and  step  into  the  elevator.  After  a few 
minutes  Flynn  walked  over  to  the  desk  and  casually 
glanced  through  the  register.  He  found  a John  Dunn 
on  the  books,  and  as  the  initials  corresponded  with 
those  in  Jack  Doran’s  name  he  asked  the  clerk  to 
describe  Dunn  to  him.  The  description  tallied  with 
that  of  the  man  he  had  followed  into  the  lobby.  The 
clerk  also  told  Flvnn  that  Dunn’s  room  was  No.  401. 
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Not  wishing  to  arouse  the  clerk’s  suspicions,  Jim 
went  to  the  drug  store  on  the  corner  and  phoned  the 
station  house  to  report  the  case. 

With  the  two  detectives,  who  met  him  shortly  after, 
Flynn  returned  to  the  hotel.  The  clerk  at  the  desk 
told  them  that  John  Dunn  had  left  the  hotel  some- 
what hastily  a quarter  of  an  hour  earlier  with  two 
men.  The  detectives,  upon  showing  their  badges, 
were  given  the  key  to  Dunn’s  room.  Before  they  en- 
tered the  elevator  they  told  the  clerk  to  call  them 
when  Dunn  returned  before  he  had  a chance  to  get 
upstairs. 

When  Jim,  with  the  detectives,  entered  Dunn's 
room  they  found  nothing  to  arouse  their  suspicions, 
except  that  a coat  and  tie  thrown  untidily  on  a chair 
showed  a rather  hasty  departure.  They  hung  around 
about  an  hour  before  the  clerk  called  to  let  them 
know  of  Dunn’s  return,  whereupon  they  quickly  hid 
themselves. 

John  Dunn  entered  his  room,  closely  followed  by 
two  men.  He  immediately  started  throwing  his 
clothes  into  a valise,  while  he  angrily  told  the  men 
with  him: 

“You  guys  sure  pulled  a boner  that  time.  Why 
the  hell  didn’t  you  tie  that  fellow  up  instead  of  letting 
him  call  the  police  and  get  them  on  our  trail  before 
we  could  make  a getaway.  Well,  here’s  the  jack  and 
here’s  your  splits.  Even  the  gas  stations  are  getting 
low  on  the  dough.  Must  be  the  depression.  Well, 
here’s  where  I make  my  getaway — can't  let  the  cop- 
pers lay  hands  on  Mrs.  Doran’s  hoy.'’ 


“Not  so  fast  there;  if  you  don’t  mind  we’d  like  to 
postpone  your  little  trip  for  an  indefinite  time.”  The 
three  men  turned  around  to  find  themselves  staring 
into  the  muzzles  of  the  detectives’  guns. 

“Come  on  there,  step  lively,  and  you  needn’t 
trouble  yourselves  about  that  valise  or  that  black 
hag  eitlier.  We  ll  just  relieve  you  of  that  responsi- 
hility.  Sorry  you  didn’t  have  time  to  pack  your  tooth 
brush,  the  captain  at  the  house  could  use  a new  one,” 
one  of  the  detectives  remarked  as  he  picked  up  the 
valise  and  bag  and  started  for  the  door. 

Flynn  and  the  other  detective  handcuffed  the  men 
and  led  them  to  the  elevator.  The  people  in  the  lobby 
stared  open-mouthed  after  them  as  they  walked  past 
the  desk  and  out  into  the  street. 

At  the  station  house  they  were  put  into  cells  after 
being  fingerprinted  and  questioned. 

Later  Dunn  was  identified  by  the  different  wit- 
nesses to  the  holdups  and  his  fingerprints  proved 
him  to  be  Jack  Doran,  aliases  Jacques  De  Vois  and 
John  Dunn,  who  was  wanted  for  assault  and  robbery 
by  the  police. 

When  he  reported  at  Police  Headejuarters  for 
lineup,  Flynn  was  highly  commended  for  his  alert- 
ness in  helping  to  apprehend  the  criminal. 

His  duty  finished,  Jim  lost  no  time  in  getting  in 
touch  with  his  girl,  who  had  heard  the  whole  story 
and  was  about  as  proud  as  a girl  could  he. 

Next  day  when  Jim  saw  his  partner  Meehan,  he 
made  light  of  it  all,  remarking:  “Well,  guess  I knew 
that  face  anyway,  eh,  Meehan?" 


HOW  COULD  1 GET  (>3  IN  RULES? 
ACCORDIN  TOnE  OWN 
riGURlN.lGOT  AT  LEAST 


L_^Iuihy  ihl  long,! 
INHERCER  ST.  I TOOK/  PAN?  YOU'RE  IN 
THE  SERGiElANT'S  CIISTHE  MAKING. 


IKNOU  urn  JUST 
PRACTICINQ  DIGNITVJ 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 


Our  Own  Star-gazer 


JUST  like  an  infected  tooth  it  had  to  come  out 
some  time,  and  we  had  hardly  gone  to  press 
last  month  when,  suddenly  and  unheralded,  out 
it  came — bringing  with  it  more  headaches  than 
Bayer  has  aspirin. 

And  more  heartaches  than  Beatrice  Fairfax 
could  patch  up  in  a life  time. 

What  we’re  getting  at,  of  course,  is  the  dramatic 
promulgation  last  month  of  the  long  awaited  results 
of  the  examination  held  fifteen  months  ago  for  pro- 
motion to  the  exotic  rank  of  sergeant. 

A swell  rank,  we  admit,  hut  not  nearly  as  rank  as 
the  feelings  of  more  than  six  thousand  of  the  swell 
lads  who  failed  to  put  it  over. 

^ e are  happy  to  report,  however,  that  to  date  not 
a single  case  of  self-effacement  has  heen  filed,  al- 
though reports  anent  the  large  number  of  reserva- 
tions that  have  been  made  in  certain  institutions  fea- 
turing non-crooked  jackets  have  been  received  in 
reasonal)ly  alarming  quantities. 


Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 

Largely,  however,  the  boys  who  took  it  on  the 
chin  so  gracefully  realize  that  a how  to  the  inevi- 
table is  worth  more  than  a flower-laden  ride  to  slow 
music. 

And  to  the  6,360  candidates  who  failed  to  make 
the  list  we  say  now — in  all  seriousness,  don’t 
become  discouraged. 

We  can  point  out  any  number  of  high-ranking 
officers  in  the  Department  today  who,  like  yourselves, 
failed  to  make  the  grade  at  the  start. 

And  do  you  suppose  that  it  affected  their  appe- 
tites— or  interfered  with  their  digestional  tracts  or 
anything  like  that?  No,  indeed.  They  simply  de- 
cided to  put  another  herring  on  the  fire  and  start 
all  over  again,  which  is  the  spirit  in  which  you.  too. 
should  accept  your  defeat. 

Rememher  also,  that  the  open  season  for  ropes, 
rivers,  roofs  and  like  agencies  for  fattening  the  un- 
dertaker's bank  roll  now  is  on,  but  shun  them  as 
you  would  the  examiner  who  rated  your  papers. 

Speaking  of  examiners  and  roofs,  by  the  way, 
brings  to  mind  the  mean  trick  that  was  played  on 
Motorcycle  Patrolman  Peter  J.  Roof  (a  very  lovely 
fellow),  whom  the  examiners  cellarized  despite  the 
loftiness  of  his  last  name  with  a place  at  the  extreme 
bottom  of  the  list. 

Anyway,  pin  your  ears  hack  firmly  and  start  train- 
ing for  the  next  round  now.  It’s  the  only  tvay  you 
can  tvin. 

And  keep  in  mind  always  that  sunniest  of  axioms: 
“If  at  first  you  don’t  succeed,  give  it  hell  the 
next  time.” 


Francis  Xavier  Murphy 

The  name  ^‘Murphy”  when  it  appeared  proudly  at 
the  top  of  the  list  brought  to  mind  vividly  that 
most  fetching  of  ballads,  “IRELAND  MUST  BE 
HEAVEN  FOR  MOST  SERGEANTS  COME  FROM 
THERE.” 
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Sgt.  F.X. Murphy.  Traf.  a. 


Si^rgeant  Murphy  drpicts  in  ink  that  memorable  homecoming  on  the  after- 
noon of  September  Isf. 


A swell  lad,  Francis,  and  a 
mighty  fine  cartoonist,  too, 
his  contributions  having  ap- 
peared in  every  issue  of 
Spring  3100  since  the  incep- 
tion of  our  magazine  earlv  in 
1930. 

He’s  38,  stands  5 feet  11 
inches  and  weighs  185 
pounds.  Not  a had  looking 
chap  hy  any  means,  and  al- 
though there  is  nothing 
sheikish  in  his  makeup  he'd 
pass  for  an  actor  anywhere. 

Born  and  raised  in  the 
Roaring  Forties.  Attended 
P.  S.  No.  67  on  West  46th 
Street  and  Holy  Cross  school 
on  West  43d  Street.  Entered 
DeWitt  Clinton  High  upon 
graduating  and  was  com- 
pelled to  leave  after  two  and 
a half  years  in  order  to  help 
out  at  home. 

Got  himself  a joh  repairing 
incandescent  gas  mantles. 

Later  figured  there  was  verv 
little  future  in  gas  mantles 
and  decided  to  string  along 
with  Uncle  Sam  instead.  Be- 
came a letter  carrier  in  1913 
and  four  years  later  discarded 
his  uniform  of  gray  for  one 
of  blue.  He  was  465  on  the 
list,  and  upon  his  appoint- 
ment, on  October  18,  1917, 
was  assigned  to  the  West  68th  Street  Precinct. 

Six  months  later,  on  May  28,  1918,  he  again  dis- 
carded his  uniform,  this  time  for  one  of  khaki  and 
several  weeks  later  sailed  with  the  322d  Infantry  for 
France.  Was  in  the  thickest  of  the  Argonne  scram- 
ble and  came  out  of  it  unscathed.  Can’t  figure  out 
yet  how  he  escaped.  Attributes  it  to  his  mother's 
prayers. 

Back  to  West  68th  Street  after  the  festivities  had 
ended  and  was  transferred  in  1923  to  Traffic  Pre- 
cinct B.  Two  years  later  he  landed  in  Traffic  Pre- 
cinct F,  from  where  he  was  again  transferred  in  1929 
to  1st  District  Traffic. 

He  took  his  first  crack  at  promotion  in  the  exam- 
ination previously  held  five  years  ago.  Had  studied 
only  perfunctorily,  anti  when  the  list  came  out 
he  spent  two  solid  weeks  trying  to  locate  his  name 
on  it,  but  with  no  success. 

THE  MAN  WHO  CAME  BACK 

Mary  (Mrs.  Francis  Xavier  Murphy  to  vou  I re- 
fused even  to  cook  for  him  for  months  afterwards. 
Placating  her  finally,  Francis  said;  “Don’t  worrv. 
Mary,  just  wait  till  I get  another  sock  at  it.’’ 

And  what  a sock  he  did  take  ! 

This  time  he  went  after  it  conscientiouslv.  studv- 


ing  for  three  years  at  tlie  Delehanty  Institute,  faith- 
fully— the  grim  spectre  of  that  previous  failure 
.always  uppermost  in  his  thoughts. 

A very  retiring  chap  and  hears  his  honors  mod- 
estly. We  said  to  him: 

“Aren’t  yon  proud  to  have  headed  a'list  in  which 
more  than  7.000  competed  against  yoJt — a record 
for  departmental  e.xaminations?”  And  Francis 
replied : 

“It  teas  plain  dumb  hick,  that's  all.’' 

Now  try  and  beat  that  if  you  can. 

Besides  Mary,  whom  he  annexed  in  1919,  there  is 
Richard,  12,  and  Helen,  nearing  5.  And  are  thev 
proud  of  their  daddy  and  of  his  wonderful  achieve- 
ment? You  should  have  been  up  to  116  West  10.3d 
Street  on  the  afternoon  he  marched  in  with^those 
brand  new  chevrons  setved  to  his  sleeves! 

Has  no  pet  idiosyncrasies,  hut  hates  twin  beds. 
Hasn’t  slept  in  one  since  the  night  before  he  was 
married;  claims  they’re  too  lonesome  and  cold — 
particularly  on  bleak  nights. 

A reg'lar  feller  in  every  respect,  and  Spring  3100 
is  happy  to  extend  to  Sergeant  Francis  X.  Murphy- 
hearty  congratulations,  and  best  wishes  for  his  future 
success. 
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Police  Commissioner  Mulrooney,  Bronx  Park  Commissioner  Tommy  Dolen  and  Chief  Inspector  O’Brien 
as  they  appeared  on  September  6th  inspecting  the  new  parade  ground  at  Camp  Mulrooney. 


IN  ALL  our  experience  in  the  Department  we  have 
never  witnessed  so  glaring  a DERELICTION  OE 
DUTY  as  was  perpetrated  on  the  afternoon  of 
September  6th  by  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Johnny 
Hennessy  at  the  exercises  in  connection  with  the 
dedication  of  the  new  parade  ground  at  Camp 
Mulrooney. 

Johnny  may  he  a glutton  for  work  and  all  that 
sort  of  thing,  BUT — when  it  comes  to  DUCKING 
A PARADE — he’s  in  a class  all  by  himself. 

No  dedicational  ceremonies  are  complete,  of  course, 
unless  there’s  a parade.  It’s  a fad  that  was  started 
in  ancient  Rome  a few  centuries  ago  by  Julius  Caesar, 
the  noblest  Roman  of  them  all,  who  afterward 
achieved  world-wide  fame  as  the  inventor  of  the  fife 
and  drum  corps. 

And  the  parade  at  Camp  Mulrooney  would 
have  been  a source  of  real  delight  that  day  but 
for  the  fact  that  the  torrential  rain  of  the  night 
before  had  not  quite  soaked  through,  a situation 
which  Johnny  noted  with  considerable  displeasure 
— and  quite  some  concern. 

Anj-way,  the  parade  started  gaily — with  the  sun 
shining  gloriously  overhead  and  the  ground  soaked 
beautifully  underneath. 

Bravely  leading  the  way  were  Commissioner  Mul- 
rooney, Chief  Inspector  O'Brien,  Acting  Deputy  Chief 
Inspector  Noonan  and  Bronx  Park  Commissioner 
Tommy  Dolen,  followed  gamely  by  Deputy  Commis- 
sioners Phil  Hoyt,  Johnny  Leach,  Nelson  Ruttenberg 
and  Jimmy  Sinnott.  Also  Professor  Johnny  O’Con- 
nell of  the  Police  Academy,  Secretaries  Austin  Titus 
and  Vince  Finn,  the  Rev.  Father  Joseph  McCaffrey 
and  a host  of  others  too  numerous  to  remember. 

“But  tvhere  teas  the  Commanding  Officer  of  the 
mighty  Borough  of  The  Bronx,?”  you  are  very 
likely  to  ask.  “Re  don’t  see  his  name  in  the  list 
of  paraders  at  all!” 


No,  dear  feUow-citizens,  you  don’t.  And  for  the 
splendid  reason  that  Johnny,  the  instant  the  signal 
“fall  in”  was  given,  streaked  for  the  nearest  tree, 
climbed  it  gracefully  and  remained  hors  de  con- 
coiirs  within  its  sheltering  branches  until  the  circuit 
of  the  field  had  been  safely  negotiated,  after  which 
he  nonchalantly  climbed  down  again  and  resumed  his 
position  at  the  grandstand. 

Whether  or  not  the  Chief  got  hep  we  cannot  say, 
but  it  is  highly  significant,  we  think,  that  he 
refused  even  to  look  at  Johnny  for  the  remainder 
of  the  afternoon. 


AMONG  THOSE  PRESENT 

Here’s  an  elegant  likeness  of  Tim  Mara,  well-known 
Bronx  sportsman,  who  was  so  impressed  with  the  re- 
markable exhibition  furnished  by  the  rookies  that 
he  promptly  invited  the  entire  class  to  attend,  as  his 
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personal  guests  this  fall,  the  opening  game  of  his 
famous  football  aggregation,  the  New  York  Giants. 


Jim  Brown,  genial  Bronx  Public  Administrator, 
who  publicly  announced  that  he  had  never  before 
administered  so  pleasant  an  afternoon.  Jim,  inci- 
dentally, never  misses  a police  affair  and  has  always 
been  known  as  one  of  our  staunchest  boosters. 


Inspector  Joe  Loonam,  whose  job  it  will  be  to  keep 
the  new  parade  ground  free  from ’snow  and  ice  this 
winter,  strutted  around  proudly,  evidently  well 
pleased  with  the  new  and  beautiful  acquisition  to  his 


district.  Joe,  who  has  recently  taken  up  golf  in  a 
serious  way,  is  already  planning  to  use  the  field  as  a 
golf  course;  or,  at  least,  as  a proving  ground  for  his 
favorite  tee  shots  with  which  he  loves  to  tee  off  after 
tea  on  dull  evenings. 


And  as  a proper  and  fitting  climax  to  our  story  we 
present  to  you  now  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Johnny 
Hennessy  himself,  our  distinguished  and  gifted  Asso- 
ciate Editor,  to  whom  a parade  is  always  a thing  of 
joy— WHEN  HE’S  ABLE  TO  DUCK  IT! 


Beautiful  Indian  Head  Hotel. 


This  month  marks  the  ending  of  another  delight- 
ful season  at  the  so-called  Police  Recreation 
Centre,  characterized  by  many  as  the  “Garden 
of  Eden  of  the  Catskills,”  where  we  visited  last  month 
just  to  get  a line  on  how  the  hoys  and  girls  were 
conducting  themselves. 

And,  as  usual,  we  had  an  awful  time  tearing  our- 
selves away.  Everyone  does. 

Dull  moments  are  as  rare  as  the  invigorating  moun- 
tain air  you  inhale  in  bucketfuls,  and  bedtime  is 
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paradoxically  the  only  unpopular  feature  of  the 
average  day's  program. 

Among  the  first  to  greet  us  was  Deputy  Inspector 
Matt  McGrath,  for  21  years  holder  of  the  present 
world's  record  for  throwing  the  16-lh.  hammer,  and 
whom  we  prevailed  upon  to  meet,  in  a speciallv  ar- 
ranged match,  the  Masked  Marvel  of  the  Mountains 
— a harrel-chested  individual  dug  out  of  the  sticks 
somewhere  hy  Johnny  White,  irrepressible  manager 
of  the  Centre,  wdio  is  forever  digging  up  something 
or  other  in  order  to  keep  you  happy. 


Matt  poses  ivith  the  Masked  Marvel  before  contest. 

The  contest  was  held  before  a large  crowd  on  the 
hall  field.  A 17-lh.  hammer  was  used  (the  regula- 
tion 16-lb.  implement  not  being  available ) and  Matt 
won  easily  with  an  astonishing  throw  of  170  feet 
6 inches. 

And  when  you  figure  that  Matt's  record  for  throw- 
ing the  ‘T6-lh.”  hammer  stands  at  187  feet  4 inches, 
that  mighty  heave  with  the  additional  pound  tacked 
on  illustrates  vividly  the  splendid  physical  condition 
he  is  in  today — and  tvhttt  might  have  happened 
had  he  competed  in  the  Olympic  contests  held 
recently  in  Los  Angeles. 

Captain  Tom  Farley  of  the  25th  Precinct  and  Lieu- 
tenant Jonathan  McAuliffe,  noted  Crime  Preventer, 
acted  as  referees.  Lieutenant  Jack  Roach,  Sergeant 
Jim  Maloney  and  Detective  Jimmy  Dillon  were  the 
linesmen. 

After  he  had  disposed  of  the  masked  gentleman 
Matt  engaged  in  another  match  in  which  he  agreed 
to  throw  against  the  combined  tosses  of  three  of  the 
huskiest  athletes  in  camp.  And  when  the  distances 
had  been  measured  it  was  found  that  Matt  had  beaten 
their  combined  efforts  by  nearly  60  feet.  Wotta 
man ! ! ! 

The  ambitious  youngsters  who  competed  in  this 
event  were  Sergeant  Abe  Braveman,  25th  Precinct,  a 
[troduct  of  the  University  of  Bulgaria;  Patrolman 


As  he  looks  in  action  today. 


Captain  Tom  Farley  and  Lieutenant  Jack  McAuliffe 
on  their  nay  to  referee  the  contest. 


Johnny  Lehner.  recently  crowned  four-wall  handball 
champion  of  the  Police  Department,  and  Sergeant 
James  Montgomery  Kelleher,  28th  Precinct,  vice- 
president  of  the  Amalgamated  and  Protective  Order 
of  Interior  Decorators,  in  justice  to  whom  it  must  be 
said  that  to  James  throwing  the  hammer  is  merely  a 
side  line. 

On  the  porch  that  night  Matt  entertained  with  an 
interesting  recital  of  his  various  adventures  as  a mem- 
ber of  Uncle  Sam’s  Olympic  teams  in  the  four  Olym- 
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piads  in  which  he  has  competed,  (London — 1908, 
Stockholm — 1912,  Antwerp — 1920,  Paris — 1924). 


Sergeant  Jim  Kelleher,  ditto  Abe  Braveman  and 
Patrolman  Johnny  Lehner  pictured  after  their  defeat. 


In  the  course  of  his  talk  Matt  brought  out  that  he 
was  horn  in  Tipperary  a little  over  a half  century 
ago  and  that  he  had  never  known  the  taste  of  meat 
until  after  he  had  reached  the  age  of  20. 

Looking  him  over  critically  Dr.  Gerard  Moench, 
of  the  20th  Surgical  District,  quizzically  remarked: 
“Gos/i,  can  yon  imagine  nhat  those  Irisii 
potatoes  tvill  do  to  a man?’' 

When  he  had  concluded  Matt  was  serenaded  roy- 
ally with  several  rousing  choruses  of  “It's  a Long 
ay  to  Tipperary."  in  which  he  joined  fervently. 
His  dad  and  mother,  both  hale  and  hearty,  are  still 
holding  down  the  old  homestead.  He  keeps  in  con- 
stant touch  with  them — and  never  fails  to  send  to 
them  each  month  a copy  of  Spring  3100. 

And  we  are  sure  that  when  this  month’s  issue  is 
delivered  in  Tipperary,  they  will  be  prouder  than 
ever  of  the  bonnie  Irish  lad  whose  name  will  go  down 
in  sports  history  as  one  of  the  greatest  and  cleanest 
champions  of  all  time. 

Another  of  our  big  thrills  was  occasioned  when 
out  of  a clear  sky  there  suddenly  dropped  one  morn- 
ing a blue  and  white  Lockheed-Vega  monoplane,  with 
Dr.  Johnny  McGowan,  of  the  8th  Surgical  District, 
nimbly  manipulating  the  controls. 

He  was  on  his  way  to  Canada,  Johnny  explained, 
and  thought  he'd  drop  down  for  a minute  “just  to 
look  the  place  over." 

After  he  had  helped  himself  to  an  eyeful,  Johnny 
frankly  voiced  his  amazement : 

"If  hy,”  he  exclaimed,  “/  teas  always  under  the 
impression  that  this  teas  just  another  of  those 
mountain  resorts  where  ivaiting  in  line  for  a 
bath  each  morning  is  a favorite  indoor  sport.” 
And  after  he  had  meticuluously  examined  the 
kitchen  and  the  spacious  dining  room,  Johnny  gra- 
ciously took  a bow  and  said: 

“//  / had  my  way  I’d  re-name  this  place 
promptly  ‘The  Ritz  Carlton  of  the  Catskills.’  ” 


Zls^iCT 

Dr.  McGowan  looking  ’em  over  in  his  office. 


A little  later  we  caught  him  in  a huddle  with 
Manager  Johnny  W bite,  and  if  Dr.  John  J.  McGowan 
isn’t  a vacation  guest  at  Indian  Head  next  year  then 
our  reputation  as  a prognosticator  of  things  prognos- 
ticable isn’t  worth  a dime  a bushel. 

That's  how'  things  happen  at  the  “camp."  It's 
just  one  thrill  after  another — and  you  never  know 
what  will  happen  next. 

It’s  impossible,  of  course,  to  mention  all  of  the 
merry  lads  we  found  vacationing  there.  There  were 
no  kings  or  emperors  registered  that  we  know'  of. 
hut  we  did  notice  quite  a few'  presidents  scattered 
around,  to-w  it : 

Nick  Sussillo  of  the  Lieutenants'  Benevolent  Asso- 
ciation, Joe  Moran  of  the  P.  B.  A.,  Johnny  Uminger 
of  the  Mounted  Men  and  Bill  Mahoney  of  the  Police 
Band. 

And,  as  President  Nick  eloquently  summed  it  up, 
even  their  brother  president  iti  If  ashington 
doesn’t  knotv  tchat  he’s  missing. 

Meaning,  of  course,  so  far  as  vacational  comforts 
and  pleasures  are  concerned. 


Under  no  circumstances  would  we  consider  signing 
off  without  a word  of  congratulation  to  Johnny 
White,  our  genial  and  philosophical  director  up 
there,  upon  having  added  another  successful  season 
to  his  already  long  list. 

Keep  a sharp  eye  on  that  waistline  this  winter, 
Johnny,  and  in  the  meantime  adios  and  good  luck 
to  you. 
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The  Prize  Winners 


SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 


The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 


A prize  of  $2  will  he  awarded  monthly  to  each  of 
the  four  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted  for 
our  Kop  Komik  page. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 


The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Answers  must  be  received  by  the  Managing  Editor 
not  later  than  September  8th. 


THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 


1st  Prize,  S15— 'Vk  illiam  J.  Meyer,  Emergency  Squad  8 
2d  Prize,  $10— Charles  J.  Mohler,  Emergency  Squad  6 

KOP  KOMIKS 
Prizes  $2 

Patrolman  Paul  J.  Fox,  72d  Precinct. 

Patrolman  A1  Mortensen,  64th  Precinct. 

Sergeant  Francis  X.  ]\Iurphy,  Traffic  Precinct  F. 
Patrolman  Bill  Boos,  75th  Precinct. 

THE  RULES 

Each  month.  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 


SEPTEMBER 


Those  Coveted  Chevrons  at  Last ! 

Ptl.  Charles  Harrold 

Editorially  Speaking  

A Great  Ball  Game Arthur  N.  Chamberlin 

51,671  Were  River  Outing  Guests 

He  Knew  Faces — 1st  Prize  Short  Story 

Ptl.  William  J.  Meyer,  Emergency  Squad  8 

Reading  the  Minutes Old  Man  Sunshine 

The  Prize  Winners 

Camp  Alulrooney  is  Dedicated 

The  Missing  Words — 2d  Prize  Short  Story 

Ptl.  Charles  J.  Mohler,  Emergency  Squad  6 
The  Police  Academy 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell 

Sports Ptl.  John  Lena 

Kop  Komiks  

Looking  ’Em  Over 
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WINNERS  GET  SPRING  3100  PRIZES 

The  Police  Commissioner,  on  the  morning  of 
September  16th,  presented  in  the  Board  Room 
at  Headquarters,  to  the  winners  of  the  Spring 
3100  contests,  the  prizes  which  they  had  achieved  in 
the  past  four  months.  Patrolwonian  Gertrude  Winter- 
halter, the  first  woman  to  win  one  of  our  magazine’s 
contests,  received  the  especial  congratulations  of  the 
Commissioner. 

After  the  prizes  had  been  given  to  the  winners, 
who  were  presented  to  the  Commissioner  hy  Arthur 
N.  Chamberlin,  managing  editor  of  Spring  3100,  the 
Commissioner  said: 

“I  hope  that  our  being  here  together  this  morning 
means  something  more  than  a mere  gathering  to 
accept  the  prizes  wdiich  you  have  won  in  the  Spring 
3100  contests.  Our  magazine  is  known  not  only 
throughout  the  United  States  but  almost,  1 might  say, 
to  police  departments  throughout  the  world,  and  its 
example  is  being  everywhere  emulated. 

“I  could  not  award  these  prizes  without  saying  the 
strongest  words  of  praise  for  the  staff  of  our  maga- 
zine, Mr.  Arthur  N.  Chamberlin,  its  managing  editor. 
Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Hennessey,  associate 
editor,  and  Lieutenant  James  A.  DeMilt,  the  art  and 
feature  editor.  I know’  that  with  prize  winners  such 
as  you  upholding  their  hands,  the  future  of  our 
magazine  is  assured.” 

The  list  of  prize  winners  follows: 

MAY 

SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 
1st  Prize,  $15 — Patrolman  William  Meyer, 
Emergency  Squad  8 

2d  Prize,  $10 — Patrolman  Charles  Mohler, 
Emergency  Squad  6 
LIMERICK  CONTEST 

1st  Prize,  $15 — Patrolman  Thomas  L.  Keenan, 
15th  Division 

2d  Prize,  $10 — Patrolman  Christopher  Summerville, 
30th  Precinct 

3d  Prize,  $5 — Patrolman  Janies  McCusker, 
Emergency  Squad  5 
KOP  KOMIKS 
Prize  $2 

Patrolman  Paul  J.  Fox,  72d  Precinct 
Patrolman  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  “F” 

Patrolman  Abe  Nelson,  Stanchion  Repair  Shop 
Patrolman  H.  Brennan,  92d  Precinct 
JUNE 

SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 
1st  Prize,  $15 — Patrolman  Jerry  Meagher, 

47th  Precinct 

2d  Prize,  $10 — Patrolman  Thomas  Hackett, 

4th  Precinct 
LIMERICK  CONTEST 
1st  Prize,  $15 — Patrolman  Harold  E.  Gaffney, 
19th  Division 

2d  Prize,  $10 — Patrolman  Sylvester  A.  McCaskey, 
Police  Academy 

3d  Prize,  $5 — Patrolman  Maurice  F.  .Savage, 
Emergency  Squad  5 
KOP  KOMIKS 
Prize  $2 

Patrolman  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  “F” 

Patrolman  Paul  J.  Fox,  72d  Precinct 
Patrolman  Olaf  Wieghorst,  Mounted  Squad  1 
Patrolman  H.  Brennan,  92d  Precinct 


JULY 

SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 
1st  Prize,  $15 — Patrolwonian  Gertrude  Winterhalter, 
23d  Precinct 

2d  Prize,  $10 — Patrolman  William  J.  Aleyer, 
Emergency  Squad  8 

LIMERICK  CONTEST 
1st  Prize,  $15 — Patrolman  Harold  E.  Gaffney, 
19th  Division 

2d  Prize,  $10 — Patrolman  Emanuel  Barnett, 

69th  Precinct 

3d  Prize,  $5 — Patrolman  James  Corcoran 
23d  Precinct 

KOP  KOMIKS 
Prize  $2 

Patrolman  Paul  J.  Fox,  72d  Precinct 
Patrolman  J.  J.  Lynch,  20th  Precinct 
Patrolman  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  ‘"F” 

Patrolman  Bill  Boos,  75th  Precinct 

AUGUST 

SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 
1st  Prize,  $15 — Sergeant  William  Flaherty, 
Emergency  Squad  18 

2d  Prize,  $10 — Patrolman  William  A.  Lawrence, 
80th  Precinct 

KOP  KOMIKS 
Prize  $2 

Patrolman  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  “"F” 

Patrolman  Tom  Mozzone,  47th  Precinct 
Patrolman  Paul  J.  Fox,  72d  Precinct 
Patrolman  Olaf  Wieghorst,  Mounted  Squad  1 


FATHER  iVIcCAFFREY  HONORED 

The  Rev.  Joseph  A.  McCaffrey,  chaplain  of  the 
Police  Department,  wdio  was  recently  appointed 
as  chaplain  to  the  165th  Infantry,  the  old  69th 
Regiment  of  the  New  Tork  National  Guard,  has  been 
appointed  hy  Patrick  Cardinal  Hayes  as  pastor  of 
the  Church  of  the  Holy  Cross,  Forty-second  Street, 
between  Eighth  and  Ninth  Avenues.  Father  Mc- 
Caffrey in  both  of  these  offices  succeeds  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Francis  P.  Duffy,  who  died  last  June. 

Father  McCaffrey,  who  in  his  college  days  at  Ford- 
ham  University  was  a noted  athlete,  served  with  dis- 
tinction overseas  in  the  World  War  as  a chaplain  in 
the  Second  Division.  He  was  an  assistant  at  the 
Church  of  the  Resurrection,  Seventh  Avenue  and 
151st  Street,  and  has  been  a Police  Department  chap- 
lain for  twelve  years.  He  is  the  spiritual  director 
of  the  Police  Department  Holy  Name  Society. 
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CAMP  MULROONEY  IS  DEDICATED 


Thi’  Rookies  on  Parade. 


The  new  parade  ground  of  Camp  Mulrooney, 
the  police  recruit  training  camp  in  Pelham  Bay 
Park,  was  officially  dedicated  on  Septemher 
6th,  when  Police  Commissioner  Mulrooney  formally 
received  the  grounds,  which  were  presented  to  him 
by  Thomas  J.  Dolen,  Bronx  Commissioner  of  Parks. 
Ihe  ceremonies  took  place  in  a scene  of  military 
hrillianee.  500  white-clad  police  recruits  passing  in 
review  before  the  Police  Commissioner  and  his  dis- 
tinguished guests. 

I his  dedication  w as  the  fulfillment  of  three  years’ 
work  by  the  Police  Commissioner  to  obtain  an  out- 
door camp  for  the  training  of  recruit  policemen.  A 
canvass  of  the  city  made  in  the  spring  of  1930  showed 
that  the  only  property  available  for  the  desired  camp 
site  w as  that  w hich  had  once  been  used  as  the  Pelham 
Bay  Naval  Training  Station. 

Fittingly  enough,  the  Honorable  Thomas  J.  Dolen. 
Park  Commissioner  of  the  Bronx,  who  presented  the 
camp  to  the  Police  Commissioner  at  the  dedication 
exercises,  was  the  official  who  first  gave  permission 
for  its  use  three  years  ago  as  a police  recruit  training 
ground.  The  establishment  of  the  camp  itself  has 
been  done  by  the  various  classes  of  recruits  trained 
there  under  the  command  of  Acting  Deputy  Chief 
Inspector  John  J.  Noonan,  who  literally  carved  it 
out  of  a wilderness  of  rocks  and  stumps. 

Mayor  Joseph  V.  McKee,  who  was  scheduled  to 
speak,  was  absent  because  of  pressing  duties  at  City 
Hall.  The  Police  Commissioner,  however,  brought  a 
message  from  the  mayor,  expressing  his  wishes  for 
the  success  of  the  camp  and  his  regret  at  being  unable 
to  witness  the  ceremony. 

Among  the  official  visitors  besides  Commissioners 
Mulrooney  and  Dolen,  were  Chief  Inspector  John 
O’Brien,  who  introduced  the  speakers;  the  Rev.  Jo- 
seph A.  McCaffrey,  Police  Chaplain,  who  delivered 
the  invocation;  Samuel  Foley,  assistant  district  at- 
torney of  Bronx  County,  who  represented  Charles  B. 
McLaughlin,  Bronx  district  attorney;  Colonel  H. 
Norman  Schwarzkopf,  commandant  of  the  New  Jer- 
sey State  Troopers,  and  Dr.  John  F.  Condon.  Others 
in  the  reviewing  stand  were  Deputy  Police  Commis- 


sioners Philip  D.  Hoyt,  Nelson  Ruttenherg,  John  A. 
Leach,  Janies  P.  Sinnott  and  Henrietta  Additon,  and 
Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Hennessy,  command- 
ing officer  of  the  Bronx. 

The  Police  Commissioner,  in  accepting  the  grounds 
from  Commissioner  Dolen,  said: 

hile  the  Police  Department  is  not  essentially 
a military  organization,  those  entering  the  Depart- 
ment should  be  taught  the  rudiments  of  military  tac- 
tics. This  has  always  been  a problem  in  the  Depart- 
ment because  of  lack  of  facilities  for  outdoor  train- 
ing, which  is  far  superior  to  training  inside. 

“It  will  now  be  possible  to  train  recruits  eight 
months  a year  in  the  open;  to  strengthen  them  and 
to  give  them  reliance  and  courage,  which  is  so  neces- 
sary in  a large  city  where  they  are  constantly  con- 
fronted with  danger  or  death. 

“Of  all  the  work  of  public  servants  in  a munici- 
pality, none  can  compare  with  that  of  a policeman. 
He  must  meet  all  hazards,  and  to  do  this  he  must 
first  have  confidence  in  his  physical  condition.  This 
training  will  give  him  that  confidence.  The  city 
will  be  repaid  for  the  limited  funds  spent  here. 

“I  want  to  dedicate  these  grounds  to  efficient  serv- 
ice and  faithful  duty  to  the  citizens  of  the  city.” 

Prior  to  the  speaking,  the  500  members  of  the 
second  Recruits’  Rifle  Regiment  gave  a military  dis- 
play which  brought  enthusiastic  applause  from  the 
several  thousand  spectators.  The  regiment  paraded 
from  one  end  of  the  grounds,  where  the  flags  of  the 
nations  flew',  to  the  Police  Department  and  city  flags 
at  the  other  end,  the  ground  measuring  570  by  600 
feet.  The  regiment  then  stood  “at  ease”  in  the 
center  of  the  parade  grounds  while  the  speaking  took 
place. 

Before  the  drill  began  the  Police  Department  Pistol 
Team  defeated  a five-man  team  of  the  New  Jersey 
State  Troopers  by  scoring  1,587  to  the  New  Jersey 
team’s  1,380  score.  The  match  opened  the  new  pistol 
range.  The  New  Jersey  team  was  headed  by  the 
state  troopers’  commander.  Colonel  Schwarzkopf, 
while  Patrolman  Adolph  Schuber  was  captain  of  the 
New  York  team. 
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The  Missing  Words 

By  Patrolman  Charles  J.  Mohler,  Emergency  Squad  6 
Second  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


The  platoon  was  getting  ready  to  turn  out  on  a 
late  tour.  Patrolman  Green  was  reading  the 
alarms  out  loud  to  the  rest  of  the  patrolmen, 
and  they  in  turn  were  jotting  them  down  in  their 
memorandum  hooks,  when  in  rushed  the  precinct's 
last-minute  man  known  as  Patrolman  Gramlick,  just 
as  Patrolman  Green  was  reading  out  the  following 
which  was  part  of  an  alarm:  “Detain  them  and  the 
license  reads  W-1896  Pennsylvania.”  Patrolman 
Gramlick  shouted  hack:  “What  was  that  license 

numher?”  And  Green  repeated  the  number  over 
again.  This  time  Gramlick  wrote  it  down  and  said, 
“O  K.” 

A few  hours  later  Patrolman  Gramlick  was  walking 
his  post  when  a car  passed  him  on  the  avenue.  He 
read  the  license  number  “W-1896  Pennsylvania.”  He 
shouted  to  them  to  stop,  but  they  did  not  hear  him 
and  kept  right  on  going.  He  looked  around  for 
another  car  so  he  could  chase  them,  but  none  could 
he  seen.  He  then  said  to  himself : “Darn  the  luck, 
there  goes  a car  that’s  wanted  and  I can’t  get  it  no- 
how. Where  are  all  the  cars  anyway?  As  he  looked 
after  the  car  he  thought,  I better  notify  the  station 
house  about  that  car,  and  off  he  went  to  the  signal 
box. 

He  took  the  receiver  from  the  hook.  The  sergeant 


answered.  He  began  telling  him  that  he  nearly  had 
a car  that  was  wanted  in  an  alarm  and  that  it  got 
away  because  there  were  no  other  cars  around  to  give 
him  assistance.  The  sergeant  replied:  “Hey,  Gram- 
lick, near  dot'sn't  count.  W hat  we  want  you  to  do  is 
bring  them  in.  Don't  he  telling  me  that  they  got 
away  from  you.  I'll  send  the  motor  patrol  over  to 
helj)  you  find  that  car." 

Gramlick  rejilied:  "()  K,  Sarg.  " 

A few  minutes  later  the  motor  patrol  appeared  and 
Patrolman  (irainlick  told  the  operator  the  direction 
the  car  went. 

A short  time  later  the  motor  patrol  operator  re- 
turned and  told  Gramlick  that  he  did  not  see  any  car 
that  answered  the  alarm. 

When  he  heard  this  he  replied:  “W'ell,  1 guess 

some  other  coj)  will  pick  them  up.  Darn  the  luck, 
anyway.” 

The  motor  patrol  operator  said:  “\eah!  1 guess 
you're  right”  and  then  drove  away,  leaving  Gramlick 
talking  to  himself. 

Finally  he  said  to  himself:  “I  better  try  iny  doors; 
with  that  car  around  something  may  have  happened 
on  my  job.” 

He  then  walked  up  his  post  trying  doors.  When 
he  came  to  the  last  door  on  his  post  he  said  to 
himself : “Thank  the  Lord  they  are  all  securely 

fastened.” 

About  an  hour  later  he  was  standing  by  the  signal 
box,  waiting  to  make  a ring,  when  the  car  sought  in 
the  alarm  jiassed  him  again.  He  eould  not  believe 
his  eyes.  He  shouted  for  them  to  stop,  hut  they 
did  not  hear  him  and  kept  on  going. 

Along  came  a taxi;  he  stopped  it  and  said  to  the 
driver:  “Overtake  that  car.  Step  on  it!  " 

The  taxi  driver  put  his  cab  in  gear  and  said:  “All 
right,  officer,  but  I hope  you  don’t  have  to  do  any 
shootin’.” 

Gramlick  replied:  "I'll  try  not  to,"  and  away  they 
went  after  the  wanted  car. 

As  they  were  about  to  overtake  the  car  a trolley 
car  cut  them  off,  making  the  taxi  driver  put  on  his 
brakes  in  order  to  avert  a collision. 

Gramlick  looked  at  the  motorman  of  the  trollev 


21 


and  said:  “\ou  ought  to  get  a summons;  didn't  you 
see  us  coming?”  The  motorman  just  looked  and 
said  notliing.  hen  the  taxi  driver  started  his  car 
again  the  car  they  were  after  was  out  of  sight. 

Granilick  said  to  the  taxi  driver:  “That’s  twice  I 
missed  that  car  tonight,  and  the  darn  thing  just  made 
me  miss  a ring.  If  I tell  the  sergeant  1 saw  that  car 
again  and  that  I missed  it  he  will  have  a fit.  \ou 
don't  mind  driving  around  a few  minutes,  do  you? 
Mayhe  we  can  find  them  parked  somewhere.” 

The  taxi  driver  replied:  “I  ain't  got  nothin’  to  do. 
I was  goin'  to  put  the  crate  away  for  the  night  and 
go  home.  ’ 

They  drove  around  for  about  fifteen  minutes  when 
they  noticed  the  car  jjarked  in  front  of  an  all-night 
restaurant. 

Gramlick  said  to  the  taxi  driver:  “We  better  stop 
here  so  they  won't  see  us.  You  better  take  my  night- 
stick and  stand  by  the  door.  If  they  run  out  try 
and  hit  one  of  them.”  The  taxi  driver  looked  at 
him  and  at  the  same  time  wished  he  was  home  in 
bed.  The  taxi  driver  then  said:  ait  a minute 

while  I cut  their  rear  tire  and  let  the  air  out  so 
they  can't  get  away  easy.”  As  the  taxi  driver  cut 
the  tire  Gramlick  walked  into  the  restaurant  with 
his  gun  in  his  hand  and  said  to  the  two  roughly- 
clad  men  that  were  standing  at  the  cashier's  desk: 
“Put  up  your  hands  and  turn  around!”  The  men 
put  up  their  hands  and  turned  around.  When  they 
saw  it  was  a policeman,  they  said:  “W’e  didn't  do 
anything,  officer,  don't  shoot!”  Gramlick  replied: 
“You  fellows  never  do  anything.  That’s  your  car 
outside,  isn't  it?”  One  of  the  men  replied:  “Yes, 
that's  our  car.”  Gramlick  replied:  “Well,  then 

you're  coming  to  the  station  house.”  He  then  called 
in  the  taxi  driver  and  said:  “Bring  up  your  taxi; 
1 want  to  bring  these  men  in  to  the  station  house.” 

The  taxi  driver  pulled  up  his  cah  and  the  two  men 
climbed  in. 

Gramlick  sat  in  front  with  the  taxi  driver  with  his 
revolver  pointed  at  the  men,  whose  hands  were  still 
in  the  air.  The  taxi  driver  started  for  the  station 
house. 

W hen  they  arrived  at  the  station  house  the  desk 
officer  said  to  Gramlick:  “What  have  you  got  here?” 
Gramlick  replied:  “There  is  an  alarm  out  after  these 
men.  I left  their  car  up  in  front  of  a restaurant  on 
Grand  Street  and  brought  them  in  a taxi.” 

The  desk  officer  then  asked  Gramlick  what  alarm. 
Gramlick  replied:  “It’s  a Pennsylvania  car  license 
number  W -1896.” 

The  desk  officer  looked  up  the  alarm  and  looked 
at  Gramlick  and  said:  “W  hat  are  you  bringing  those 
men  in  here  for?  They  did  not  commit  any  crime.” 

Gramlick  looked  at  the  desk  officer  and  said:  “The 
alarm  reads:  ‘Detain  them’  and  the  license  reads 

W -1896  Pennsylvania.  That’s  what  I have  in  my 
memo  hook.” 

The  desk  officer  then  said:  “The  next  time  you 

better  copy  the  complete  alarm.  Here  is  how  the 
alarm  reads:  ‘To  New  York  Police  Departments — 
There  are  two  men  known  as  John  and  George  Max- 
well touring  New  Tork  City  or  State  in  an  Essex 
coach.  Stop  them  and  tell  them  that  their  father 
is  seriously  ill  in  a hospital  and  that  they  should  re- 
turn home  as  quick  as  possible.  Please  do  not  detain 


them  and  the  license  reads  W-1896  Penn.  Authority 
Pennsylvania  Police.” 

W hen  he  finished  reading  this  to  Gramlick,  he  told 
the  men  that  they  could  go.  The  men  thanked  him 
for  the  message  and  said  to  Gramlick:  “We  are  glad 
you  found  us  and  that  none  of  us  were  hurt  or  shot,” 
and  then  left  the  station  house,  leaving  Gramlick 
standing  at  the  desk. 

The  desk  officer  then  said  to  Gramlick:  “It’s  a good 
thing  for  you  that  nobody  got  hurt.  The  next  time 
you  better  copy  the  whole  alarm.” 

Gramlick  looked  at  the  desk  officer  and  thought 
to  himself  what  a lucky  break  for  him  that  no  one 
got  hurt  and  that  he  would  copy  all  the  words  in  all 
the  alarms. 


THIRTY  FIVE  BECOME  SERGEANTS 


THIRTY-FIVE  patrolmen,  the  first  to  be  pro- 
moted from  the  new  list,  were  made  sergeants 
on  September  1st  by  the  Police  Commissioner. 
Sergeant  John  J.  Ryan  of  the  68th  Precinct  was  pro- 
moted to  a lieutenancy  at  the  same  time. 

Among  those  promoted  was  James  P.  McDonnell 
of  the  West  68th  Street  Station,  the  most  decorated 
man  in  the  Department,  who  has  been  cited  eleven 
times  and  holds  two  departmental  medals  of  honor, 
and  Francis  X.  Murphy,  who  regularly  contributes 
cartoons  to  these  pages. 

Other  new  sergeants  are: 

John  T.  Keudell,  Ambrose  J.  Haddock,  Stephen 
L.  Sheedy,  Thomas  F.  Wilkinson,  Jr.,  Joseph  W. 
Martin,  George  G.  Gallagher,  Joseph  A.  Volk, 
William  T.  McCarthy,  Frank  J.  L.  Dunn,  Charles 
O.  Nelson,  Jr.,  William  J.  A.  Ford,  Thomas  A. 
Dooley,  Joseph  A.  Mullen,  Stephen  M.  Lukas,  James 
J.  Fox,  Robert  McNeill.  Walter  D.  Livey,  Wil- 
liam J.  O’Brien,  Thomas  V.  Boylan,  James  A.  Shep- 
pard. Stephen  Connolly,  William  H.  Pearsall,  Thomas 
V.  Mannigan,  Harold  J.  Fahey,  Daniel  J.  Mahoney, 
John  P.  Drake,  Arthur  A.  Lempke,  John  Casey,  John 
W.  Gleason,  David  F.  Fallon,  John  A.  Guanor, 
Thomas  J.  Hammill,  Charles  E.  Fields.  Matthew  J. 
Hughes. 

The  promotions  were  effective  at  once. 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 


Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1. 

To  Rank  of  Sergeant. 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - - - 

7.30  P.  M. 

2. 

To  Rank  of  Lieutenant 

For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- 10..30  A.  M. 

Tuesday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - - - 

7.30  P.  M. 

3. 

To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Tuesday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

5..30  P.  M. 

Thursday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - - - 

7.30  P.  M. 

4. 

Topies  wUI  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance 

will  be  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  be  charged. 

QUESTIONS  FOR  THE  SEPTEMBER  ISSUE  OF 
“SPRING  3100” 

1.  A person  who  had  a radio  installed  in  his  motor  vehiele 
used  same  to  attraet  attention  to  an  advertisement 
attached  to  the  side  of  the  vehicle.  He  was  arrested 
for  a violation  of  Chapter  23,  Article  12,  Section  137, 
Code  of  Ordinances,  which  reads  as  follows: 

“No  person  shall  use  or  operate,  or  cause  to  he  used  or 
operated  in  front  or  outside  of  any  building,  place  or 
premises,  nor  in  or  through  any  window,  doorway,  or 
opening  of  such  building,  place  or  premises,  abutting 
or  adjaeent  to  a publie  street  or  place,  any  device  or 
apparatus  for  the  amplification  of  sounds  from  any 
radio,  phonograph,  or  other  sound-making  or  sound- 


reprodueing  device  without  a permit  from  the  Police 
Commissioner  therefor,  nor  in  any  ease  within  250  feet 
of  a school,  court  house  or  church  during  the  hours  of 
sehool,  court  or  worship,  respectively,  nor  within  250 
feet  of  any  hospital  or  similar  institution.” 

Can  there  he  a conviction  for  a violation  in  this  ease 
under  this  section  as  above; 

2.  In  a criminal  ease  the  defendant  relies  on  an  alibi. 
Who  has  the  burden  of  proof  as  to  the  alibi? 

.3.  Is  motive  ever  an  element  of  a crime? 

•1.  a.  According  to  the  Annual  Report  of  the  Police  De- 
partment for  the  year  1931,  boys  and  girls  under  the 
age  of  16  years  committed  many  offenses  classified 
by  law  as  juvenile  delinquency.  What  are  the 
offenses  most  commonly  committed  by  such  chil- 
dren? 

b.  What  adjustment  has  the  Police  Department  sought 
to  make  with  a view  to  preventing  a repetition  of  the 
offenses  and  rehabilitation  of  the  offenders? 

.5.  IIow  are  routine  ordersof  the  Department  denominated? 
Describe  them. 

6.  What  do  the  rules  provide  as  to  the  following: 

a.  Testimonial  dinners  offered  to  members  of  the 
Department. 

h.  The  acceptance  of  rewards  or  emoluments  for  meri- 
torious police  service. 

7.  Enumerate  six  felonies  to  which  the  “Fourth  Offender” 
law  is  inapplicable.  Give  reasons. 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  THE  FOLLOWING  PAGE. 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1 

1.  No.  The  wording  of  this  section  prohibits  the  use  or  operation  of 
such  device  in  front  of  or  outside  of,  or  in  or  through  any  window 
of  a buildings  place  or  premises. 

'Fhe  word  ^^place”  in  the  section  used  in  conjunction  with  building 
and  premises  shows  that  the  intention  was  to  license  sound  making 
devices  situated  at  definite  locations  and  therefor  cannot  apply  to 
a moving  vehicle. 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2 

2.  'Fhe  State  must  bear  the  burden  of  proof.  As  a matter  of  procedure 
the  defendant  calls  witnesses  to  establish  the  alibi  but  always  in  a 
criminal  case  the  State  has  the  burden  of  proof,  i.  e.,  the  State 
must  prove  beyond  a reasonable  doubt  that  the  defendant  com- 
mitted the  crime  charged.  Every  essential  fact  must  be  proved. 
The  presence  of  the  defendant  at  the  scene  of  the  crime  must  be 
established  by  the  State.  The  calling  of  the  alibi  witnesses  by  the 
defendant  is  for  the  purpose  of  creating  a doubt  as  to  his  presence 
at  the  scene.  Thus  can  be  seen  the  importance  of  police  and  detec- 
tive work  in  checking  the  movements  of  the  defendant  prior  to  the 
crime,  iluring  its  commission  and  subsequent  thereto. 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3 

3.  Motive  is  not  an  element  of  any  crime  in  the  sense  that  it  is  some- 
thing that  must  be  established  by  the  State.  However,  the  existence 
or  lack  of  motive  often  plays  an  important  part  in  a criminal  case, 
especially  where  the  prosecution  relies  on  circumstantial  evidence. 
Where  there  is  only  circumstantial  evidence  against  an  accused, 
motive  is  not  only  material  but  controlling,  because  an  absence  of 
motive  will  invariably  create  a reasonable  doubt  as  to  the  defendant's 
guilt.  The  absence  of  motive  is  not  fatal  but  might  work  in  favor 
oi  the  innocence  of  the  accused. 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4 

4.  a.  Offenses  commonly  committed  by  boys  under  the  age  of  16  years 
are  as  follows:  Acts  which  if  committed  by  an  adult  would  con- 
stitute crimes  and  offenses  including  burglary  and  unlawful 
entry,  disorderly  conduct,  incorrigibility,  larceny,  malicious  mis- 
chief, sex  offenses,  truancy,  and  violation  of  labor  laws  and  liquor 
laws. 

About  2,400  delinquencies  were  committed  during  1931.  Girls 
under  the  age  of  16  years  were  charged  with  the  same  delinquen- 
cies, except  fewer  were  committed  by  them.  The  entire  total 
of  all  delinquencies  for  females  under  16  years  was  660  fro  1931. 
b.  The  subject  has  been  approached  and  handled  scientifically  and 
practically  with  a view  to  understanding  causes  and  social  treat- 
ment therefor  instead  of  punishment.  Adjustments  were  sought 
in  accordance  with  conditions  and  needs  of  each  individual. 
During  the  year  1931,  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau  provided 
social  treatment  for  about  3,000  children.  Public,  private  and 
other  social  agencies,  and  physicians,  clinics  and  hospitals  co- 
operated. Many  handicapped  children  were  treated  and  cured. 
Persons  connected  with  churches,  schools,  clubs  and  associations 
cooperated  with  the  Police  Department  in  educational  and 
recreational  programs  and  employment  relief. 

Aid  and  encouragement  have  been  given  to  children  and  parents 
by  supervised  amusements,  exercises  and  trips  to  the  country 
by  land  and  water,  the  expense  of  which  were  defrayed  by  mem- 
bers of  the  Police  Department. 

All  members  of  the  Department,  and  especially  those  assigned 
to  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau,  seek  to  establish  a friendly  and 
helpful  attitude  toward  minors  with  a view  to  prevention  of 
delinquency  and  to  rehabilitate  those  who  may  have  been  neg- 
le<‘te<l  or  have  be<*ome  unadjusted  due  to  environment. 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5 

5.  Routine  orders  of  the  Police  Department  are  designated — General 
Orders — Special  Orders — CUrculars. 

General  Orders — contain  amendments  to  Rules  and  Regulations, 
Manual  of  Procedure,  and  orders  and  instructions  affecting  the 
entire  personnel  and  the  department. 

Special  Orders — contain  orders  affecting  individual  members  of  the 
Department  such  as:  appointments,  promotions,  resignations, 
assignments,  retirements,  suspensions,  dismissals;  also  parade 
orders,  and  special  police  details. 

Circulars — contain  subject  matter  of  information  and  interest  to 
all  members  of  the  Department,  but  not  incorporated  in  the  Rules 
and  Regulations  and  Manual  of  Procedure,  such  as  laws  and  ordi- 
nances enacted  which  require  attention  of  the  Force;  amendments 
to  laws  and  ordinances;  opinions  of  the  Corporation  Counsel,  court 
decisions  and  correspondence  with  other  branches  of  the  govern- 
ment which  are  promulgated  for  information  and  guidance. 

Orders  are  transmitted  by  telephone  typewriter  and  telephone  in 
routine  and  emergency  cases.  When  and  as  necessary  they  are 
subsequently  promulgated  in  Special  and  General  Orders  and 
Circulars. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6 

6.  a.  Rule  222  provides  that  official  sanction  will  not  be  given  to  mem- 

bers of  the  Department  to  accept  testimonial  dinners  proposed 
to  be  tendered  them  for  any  purpose  by  any  civic  or  other  organi- 
zation or  body. 

b.  Rule  223  provides  that  members  of  the  Force  shall  not  accept  a 
reward  for  police  services  without  the  consent  of  the  Police 
Commissioner  which  shall  only  be  granted  in  cases  of  meritorious 
police  service. 

Rule  221  provides  that  application  to  accept  such  reward  shall  be 
made  to  the  Police  Commissioner  (through  official  channels), 
stating: 

(a)  Facts  upon  which  meritorious  duty  is  based; 

(b)  Description  of  reward.  If  check  the  number,  date,  name  of 
bank,  the  amount,  the  order  to  whom  same  is  payable  and 
the  name  of  the  donor  shall  be  given. 

Rule  225  provides  that  the  Commanding  Officer  of  the  applicant 
shall  state  in  the  first  endorsement  if  the  facts  as  stated  are  true 
and  recommend  approval  or  disapproval. 

Rule  226  provides  that  if  the  application  is  disapproved  the  donor 
may  donate  the  entire  reward  to  the  Police  Pension  Fund  and  the 
Police  Relief  Fund,  10%  to  the  former  and  90%  to  the  latter,  or 
he  may  withdraw  the  reward. 

If  application  is  approved  and  the  monetary  reward  is  an  exact 
sum  of  $50,  15%  will  be  deducted  for  the  Police  Relief  Fund.  If 
the  reward  exceeds  $50  it  will  be  apportioned  as  follows:  75%  to 
the  member  of  the  Force  receiving  the  reward;  15%  to  the  Police 
Relief  Fund  and  10%  to  the  Police  Pension  Fund. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  7 

7.  Rescue  of  a felon  from  legal  custody — Section  1692,  Penal  Law. 
Felon  escaping  from  custody — Section  1694,  Penal  Law. 

Jumping  bail  on  felony,  failing  to  appear  as  required  and  incurring 
forfeiture  of  bail  if  not  appearing  or  surrendering  within  thirty  days. 
Section  1694A,  Penal  Law. 

Attempt  to  escape  from  State 's-prison — Section  1695,  Penal  Law. 
Corruptly  allowing  or  conniving  at  or  aiding  escape  of  a felon — 
Section  1697,  Penal  Law. 

Knowingly  concealing  an  escaped  felon — Section  1698.  Penal  Law. 
Reasons  :~The  above  felonies  are  included  in  Article  162  of  the 
Penal  Law.  Section  1699  of  the  same  article  as  added  by  the  law 
effective  March  28th,  1932,  provides  that  a person  convicted  of  a 
felony  as  defined  by  any  provision  of  this  article  is  punishable  by 
imprisonment  for  not  less  than  one  nor  more  than  seven  years, 
and  the  provisions  of  Sections  1941  and  1942  of  this  chapter  shall 
not  apply  to  such  a conviction. 

Sections  1941  and  1942  of  the  Penal  Law  provide  the  punishment 
for  second  and  fourth  offenders  respectively. 


HIGH  PRAISE  FOR  ARTIST  HARROLD 

Children’s  Court 

CITY  OF  NEW  YORK 

Samuel  D.  Levy,  Justice. 

August  14,  1932. 

Dear  Commissioner  and  Friend: 

Just  a line  to  say  a good  word  for  Charles  Harrold, 
who  drew  that  very  realistic  and  artistic  cover  for 
July  “Spring  3100.”  Of  course,  the  “cop”  had  heard 
sounds  and  is  trying  to  locate  them!  But  the  typical 
New  York  hoy  is  “on”  and  signals  his  scared  friend 
to  keep  quiet.  See  his  clothes  on  a heam  alongside 
of  him ! I am  reminded  of  my  youth  and  it  brings 
happy  memories  of  childhood  days! 

This  cover  is  a very  clever  and  happy  thought. 
Good  luck  to  you  and  the  artist. 

Sincerely  your  friend, 

Samuel  D.  Levy. 


ITn  /Iftemoriam 


Ptl.  John  Buhnan 

19th  Div. 

Aug. 

21, 

1932 

Ptl.  Edward  J.  Peters 

9th  Pet. 

Aug. 

23, 

1932 

Ptl.  Charles  Graham 

18th  Div. 

Aug. 

27, 

1932 

Ptl.  Michael  Koenig  Mtd. 

Sqd.  No.  1 

Aug. 

28, 

1932 

Ptl.  Peter  F.  DeCarlo 

72d  Pet. 

Sept. 

3, 

1932 

Capt.  Martin  Cuff 

28th  Pet. 

Sept. 

6, 

1932 

Sgt.  Terence  J.  Reilly 

66th  Pet. 

Sept. 

6, 

1932 

Ptl.  Denis  Murphy 

17th  Pet. 

Sept. 

15, 

1932 

Hon.  Edward  P.  Mulrooney. 
Commissioner  of  Police. 
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SPORTS 

By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


BASEBALL 

By  the  time  this  issue  is  off  the  press  the  New 
York  Police  baseball  team  will  have  won  its 
first  game  in  ten  seasons  from  their  friendlv 
enemies,  the  Fire  Department.  (Let’s  hope  they 
dou’t  cross  us.) 

September  25th  is  the  date  scheduled  for  the  con- 
test, and  the  place  is  the  Yankee  Stadium.  The 
proceeds  will  go  to  the  Mayor  Committee  for  Un- 
employment elief,  a cause  that  needs  no  explana- 
tion here. 

SERGEANT  OTTO  WHITNEY,  of  our  team,  says 
his  hoys  are  in  great  shape  and  that  they  can't  miss. 
Last  Saturday  they  hiked  to  Waterbury,  Connecti- 
cut, where  they  tuned  up  for  the  “hosemen”  bv 
defeating  the  home  club  11  to  3.  Bill  Weinbrecht, 
a young  rookie,  pitched  like  a seasoned  veteran  and 
bears  watching.  George  Sullivan,  who  threw'  his 
crutches  away  about  a month  ago,  caught  a swell 
game. 

We’ll  tell  you  all  about  the  Police-Fire  game  in 
our  next  issue. 

PRECINCT  BASEBALL  CHAMPIONSHIP:  The 
111th  and  42nd  Precinct  baseball  teams  are  now'  par- 
ticipating in  a “little  world  series”  all  their  own. 
They  are  recognized  as  the  outstanding  precinct 
teams  in  the  department. 

The  first  game  takes  place  at  10  A.  M.,  September 
27th,  at  Fort  Totten,  in  Bayside,  L.  L,  where  SER- 
GEANT MARTINI’S  boys  have  played  all  season. 
The  second  game  will  be  played  at  Sterlin  g Oval. 
164th  Street  and  Teller  Avenue,  away  up  in  Tin* 
Bronx.  SERGEANT  TRACY’S  ball  hawks  have  won 
many  a battle  on  this  diamond.  The  scene  of  the 
third  game,  if  necessary,  will  be  decided  by  the  toss 
of  a coin. 

We  promise  to  have  some  interesting  material 
about  these  games  in  the  next  issue.  (Diamond  Dick 
Crosson’s  123d  Precinct  team.  Champs  of  Staten 
Island,  will  challenge  the  winners.) 


GOLF 

MR.  W.  H.  COX  (Wiffy)  will  run  a Golf  Tourna- 
ment for  members  of  the  New  York  Police  Depart- 
ment some  time  around  October  1st,  at  the  Dyker 
Park  Golf  Links.  As  you  all  know,  Wiffy  is  one  of 


the  foremost  professional  golfers  in  the  United 
States.  He  finished  fifth  in  the  last  United  States 
open  professional  championship.  Wiffy  thinks  he 
can  get  together,  for  outside  competition,  a team  of 
police  golfers  second  to  none.  The  rank  and  file  are 
invited  to  turn  out  for  this,  the  first  golf  tournament 
of  the  Police  Department.  Watch  for  the  date  in 
our  next  issue. 

Beginners  are  invited  as  well  as  those  who  are 
experieneed.  as  from  this  first  tournament  the  players 
will  be  handieapped  and  classed  for  future  play. 
Mr.  Cox  will  run  another  tournament  later  on  in  the 
season  if  his  initial  effort  proves  a suceess. 

Mr.  Cox  is  the  “Pro”  at  the  Dyker  Park  Golf  Links, 
Brooklyn,  which  is  centrally  located  and  easy  to 
reach  from  all  points.  It  is  a municipal  course,  and 
the  entry  fees,  to  defray  cost  of  prizes  and  inci- 
dentals, will  be  .$1.00.  The  Green  fees  are  .$1.00 
extra. 

SEND  IN  YOUR  APPLICATIONS,  with  the  neces- 
sary entry  fee,  as  early  as  {)ossible.  They  should  be 
addressed  to  Lieutenant  John  Weisenreider,  18tb 
Division  Main  Desk,  Brooklyn.  N.  \ .,  ])hone  Sterling 
3-7515;  or,  W.  H.  Cox,  Dyker  Park  Golf  Club.  Brook- 
lyn, N.  Y.,  phone  Bensonhurst  6-1490. 


HANDBALL 

The  following  players  have  been  j)icked  as  the  ten 
best  one-wall  players  in  the  department.  Anyone 
desiring  to  challenge  these  boys  can  do  so  through 
this  office.  First  on  the  list  is  the  champion. 
Edward  McGovern;  the  rest  follow  in  order:  Patrol- 
man Edward  Hopke,  Patrolman  John  Lehncr,  De- 
tective Simond  Ambraz,  Patrolman  Lawrence  Runey, 
Patrolman  Adolph  Weis,  Patrolman  Charles  Stern, 
Patrolman  Janies  Dillon  and  Patrolman  Edward 
Kowalski. 

Th  is  list  is  published  at  the  request  of  many 
of  our  loyal  rooters,  and  for  the  juirpose  of  pro- 
moting, so  far  as  possible,  that  spirit  of  competition 
and  good  fellowship  that  a good  handball  match  will 
always  bring  about.  Pick  your  man  and  go  to  it. 

CHALLENGES 

Golfer  Janies  A.  Nicholson,  a patrolman  attached 
to  the  109th  Precinct,  in  Flushing,  would  like  to  hear 
from  anybody  in  the  department.  (How  about 
Detective  Regan,  of  the  46th  Squail,  meeting  this 
lad?) 

The  25th  Precinct  golf  team,  com|)osed  of  Lieu- 
tenant P]d  McGrath  and  Patrolmen  Moroney,  Gorey 
and  Doyle  (a  representative  foursome  from  the  “ould 
sod”),  would  like  to  cut  capers  with  those  shillelahs 
of  theirs.  Who'll  take  them  on? 

The  123d  Precinct  in  Staten  Island  has  Patrolmen 
Goodrich,  Bruns,  Ballweg,  Huber  and  Siiiitb  waiting 
to  tee  off  against  somebody  or  other  at  the  Laturette 
course  on  Staten  Island.  (It  begins  to  look  as  though 
the  next  golf  champion  might  be  a copper.) 
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PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED^BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 


Offtccti!  Pi  Pur 
I gee  y'ou  POCK  putaJ 
THC  T/fie- 
AS  I CoHiir 

Doton  THE  ^TiiCiY 
HUH  'f  ■ 


OooH  , iNo  o-' 
tNor  ns,  MOT  Me 
S^R(i'  N6  4.MR-'  ^ 

NOT  ME  1 " PEEH 
ON  -Patrol  all  . 

^pay/  yes  SIR.  1 

J All  pay ! ‘ 


^ ' WbLU/ Lohat 
the  hell  are 
dcin ' with  ihe 
f'lmman'S  hatj. 
On  then  1 
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Looking  ’em  Over 


WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


1st  Division  Ptl.  John  G.  Hanley 

l5t  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Turley  \th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Resch 

2d  Pct.t  Ptl.  John  Goodlijt  bth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edmund  F . Kelly 

Sth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Kohler 

Jimmy  Fitzpatrick,  6th  Precinct,  is  slowly  recover- 
ing from  his  recent  illness.  We  hope  to  see  him  hack 
on  patrol  soon. 

Tim  Abbott,  sheik  of  the  6th  squad,  went  and  got 
himself  married  on  the  Q.  T.  September  3d.  . . .Rags 
Carney,  of  this  squad,  nearly  caused  a stampede  when 
he  showed  up  at  the  church  in  a tuxedo  suit,  brown 
shoes  and  a red  tie.  Now,  Nancy,  be  on  the  alert  for 
those  extra  details. 

Benny  Farren  may  not  be  good  looking,  but  he  can 
get  the  chickens  on  post  32. 

Stemmer  Jack  Conklin  cashed  his  pay  check  to  buy 
a package  of  cigarettes  last  pay  day.  P.  S.— He  is 
now  doing  reserve  duty  in  the  Station  House. 

Paddy  Haugh  is  wearing  a new  hat  since  the  list 
came  out.  What’s  the  matter,  Pat,  has  the  other  one 
become  too  small? 

Sal  Celia  says  that  if  a man  named  Roof  can  finish 
at  the  bottom  of  the  list,  he  (Celia  I has  a good 
chance  to  finish  on  top. 

Joe  Clements,  the  Malted  Milk  Fiend,  will  not 
attend  the  American  Legion  Convention  at  Portland. 
Joe  says  he  can’t  drink  cement. 

Adam  Rydel.  . . .“You  should  place  your  hand  over 
your  mouth  before  you  yawn.” 

Oscar  Staber.  . . .“What,  and  get  hit?” 

Sergeant  Ralph  (Change  a Post)  Gallo  is  happv 
again.  The  schools  are  opened  and  he  knows  where 
to  find  the  bovs  and  thus  save  shoe  leather. 

The  reason  Jimmy  Cox  looks  so  bright  is  because 
he  lives  near  the  Battery. 

Arthur  Rieck  had  a total  eclipse  of  his  own  when 
the  fuse  blew  out  in  his  cellar.  Was  he  shocked? 
And  how! 

Pete  Ward  was  the  first  man  in  the  precinct  to  ride 
in  the  new  subway,  and  he  got  lost. 

Departmental  Bugler  George  O’Lear  is  blowing  a 
new  tune  since  he  is  the  proud  daddy  of  a baby  girl. 
Congratulations,  George. 

No  news  is  good  news  about  our  hall  team. 

Since  Lieutenant  James  Smith  has  taken  to  golf, 
attendant  Tom  Lynch  has  a tough  time  finding  his 
broomsticks. 

Vincenzo  Francisco  (Call  Me  Del)  De  Luca  has  a 
flivver  with  seven  horns.  Del  likes  to  ride  with 
“sound  effects.” 

Frank  Peaty  has  to  put  iodine  on  his  finger  nails 
to  keep  from  biting  them. 

Mike  Treacy  says  it  is  hard  luck  to  get  hit  with  a 
hearse.  I suppose  he  would  jump  with  jov  if  he  got 
hit  with  a freight  train. 

And,  Maureen  Kelly  is  the  latest  addition  to  the 
6th  Precinct’s  reporters’  family.  Thank  you. 

2d  Division  Lt.  Joseph  Unger 

3d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  A.  Gibson  9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Finnegan 

5th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Gordon  llfA  Pet.,  Ptl,  John  Blackmore,  Jr, 

1th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed.  Shoemaker  21th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fehring 

Patrolman  Palmeri  and  Patrolman  Callahan,  9th 
Precinct,  cruising  in  a radio  car  on  the  afternoon  of 


August  29th,  observed  an  auto  for  which  an  alarm 
had  been  dispatched  three  nights  previous.  They 
followed  the  car  and  forced  the  operator  to  the  curb. 
A search  disclosed  a fully  loaded  revolver  on  the  floor 
of  the  car.  In  the  interval,  an  alarm  was  broadcast 
relative  to  a holdup  in  a doctor's  office  at  319  East 
6th  Street ....  The  doctor  came  to  the  station  house 
and  positively  identified  the  prisoner.  He  was  booked 
for  robbery,  grand  larceny,  possession  of  a revolver 
and  improper  license  plates.  Nice  work,  boys. 

Since  the  promulgation  of  the  Sergeants’  list.  De- 
tective H.  Miller  can  be  found  getting  acquainted 
with  the  practical  side  of  turning  out  a platoon  by 
watching  the  inspection  and  mustering  of  men  in  the 
hack  room.  It  won't  be  long  now,  Henry.  It  has 
been  noticed,  however,  that  you  no  longer  wear  a 
hat.  Don't  let  it  get  to  your  head,  Henry. 

Sergeant  Slattery,  the  champion  horseshoe  thrower 
of  the  Rockaways,  will  soon  be  hack  from  his  summer 
home. 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  A.  Ryan 

23d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28th  Pet.,  Sgt.  F.  Meyer 

25th  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Braveman  32d  Pet.,  Ptl.  A.  J.  Benton 

Congratulations  are  in  order  for  the  boys  of  the 
23d  Precinct  who  showed  up  well  on  the  current 
Sergeants’  list.  Those  who  made  the  grade  were 
Patrolmen  Waters,  Cummings,  Burke,  Bloom,  Ward, 
Mullin,  Grove  and  Darcy.  To  those  who  lost  out  we 
say:  “Cheer  up,  the  next  examination  may  he  more 

to  your  liking.” 

Patrolman  Fred  Strakosch,  who  cruises  the  Sound 
in  his  little  outboard  motor,  envies  not  even  Mr. 
Morgan.  But  have  a care,  Fred,  and  always  bring 
oars,  or  you  may  have  the  Marine  Division  searching 
for  you. 

Patrolman  James  Ganley  is  taking  unto  himself  a 
wife.  Members  of  the  M.  T.  M.  division  will  be 
interested  to  know  this. 

Patrolman  ’"Emmy”  Howe,  of  the  23d  Precinct,  is 
the  proud  papa  of  a baby  hoy.  He  is  the  first  of  the 
Howes  to  he  horn  in  the  big  city,  and  we  hope  he 
doesn’t  inherit  the  farmer  twang. 

The  25th  Precinct  wishes  to  anounce  that  they 
have  several  successful  members  on  the  new  Ser- 
geants’ list.  It  includes  Detective  Thomas  V.  Han- 
nigan,  already  promoted;  Patrolmen  Joseph  Bosch 
and  Martin  Hayes;  Detective  James  Gillece,  and 
Patrolmen  James  Kennelly  and  William  Baushacher. 
You  can’t  keej)  good  men  down.  Good  luck,  and 
may  you  keep  on  going  till  you  reach  the  top. 

We  have  a new  Sergeant  at  the  25th  in  the  person 
of  Sergeant  Charles  McCarthy,  who  conies  to  us  from 
the  42d  Precinct.  Welcome  to  our  command,  and 
may  your  stay  be  a long  and  happy  one. 

Sergeant  John  Hartmayer  has  a hall  team  right  in 
his  own  home.  We  are  expecting  any  day  now  to 
receive  a challenge  from  the  Hartmayer  A.  C. 

Sergeant  Russell  McKee  is  doing  desk  duty  in  the 
absence  of  Lieutenant  Louis  Mensching,  assigned  out- 
side of  the  command.  Russell  will  be  able  to  use 
this  experience  very  shortly,  as  he  is  near  the  top  of 
the  Lieutenants’  list. 
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Patrolmen  Doyle  and  Astel,  on  patrol  in  the  radio 
car  a short  time  ago,  apprehended  four  men  in  a 
stolen  car.  They  were  found  to  have  two  loaded 
revolvers  in  their  possession.  Tliis  is  the  kind  of 
news  we  like,  and  ye  reporter  of  the  25th  Precinct 
takes  great  pride  in  calling  it  to  your  attention. 

We  take  great  pleasure  in  introducing  Patrolman 
Henry  Veits,  of  the  25th  Precinct,  the  man  with  the 
perpetual  smile,  who  does  his  duty  well  and  with  a 
smile. 

Since  William  Friedman,  of  the  25th  Precinct,  has 
heen  assigned  to  the  outdoor  cleanliness  campaign, 
it  has  heen  the  hoast  of  the  men  in  the  precinct  that 
you  can  now  eat  your  meals  off  the  sidewalk.  Good 
work.  Bill. 

The  officers  and  memhers  of  the  32d  Precinct  desire 
to  offer  their  deepest  sympathy  to  Patrolman  and 
M rs.  William  Sumpter  for  the  loss  of  their  beloved 
son. 

Patrolman  Heyward  Beverly  has  certainly  proven 
himsel^a  nemesis  to  lawbreakers.  He  recently  cap- 
tured three  men  setting  off  a bomb  in  a tenement  on 
West  134th  Street. 

Captain  Brady  and  the  members  of  the  32d  Pre- 
cinct congratulate  Patrolmen  Moore  and  Pappa  for 
making  the  Sergeants’  list. 

Patrolmen  Ardiff  and  Hellstrom,  the  golf  cham- 
pions of  the  32d,  challenge  all  members  of  the  depart- 
ment to  a match  game. 

Sergeant  Norman  is  the  A.  E.  F.  leader  in  the  32d 
Precinct. 

The  32d  Precinct  ball  team,  headed  by  Sergeants 
Mulcahy,  Chisolm,  Sullivan,  and  Patrolman  Lee, 
has  a perfect  record  for  the  season.  Games  played 
— 0;  games  won — 0:  games  lost — 0.  Some  team,  eh, 
wot? 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40th  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonaveniitra  42d  Pet.,  Ptl,  W illiam  McGronan 

41.sr  Pet.,  Ptl.  Georfte  Conteay  44th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

40th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  J.  Burns 

Harry  Hauser,  a recent  benedict  of  the  44th  Pre- 
cinct, having  washed  up  after  a tour  of  duty, 
started  for  his  dormitory.  He  collided  with  a wall 
in  the  corridor  and  complained  there  should  have 
l)een  a warning  sign.  How  could  you  see  the  sign 
if  you  couldn’t  see  the  wall,  say  we. 

Tom  Tully  left  on  vacation.  Upon  his  departure, 
Jim  Lyons  became  lonesome  and  took  sick,  longing 
for  his  partner. 

Archie  Burns,  our  “prominent”  Sergeant,  claims 
the  heat  affects  his  appetite.  He  can  now  eat  hut 
two  steaks  instead  of  the  usual  side  of  beef. 

The  gang  in  the  hack  room  have  been  wondering 
whether  the  absence  of  Jack  Morrisey,  who  is  on 
vacation,  or  the  loss  of  one  of  his  “Sweetie  Pies”  has 
caused  Red  Seltenrich  to  lose  so  much  weight. 

Our  old  friend  Herb  Siefert  is  again  hatting  for 
Charley  Nickees,  on  vacation.  Herb  is  making  a 
good  job  of  it  with  the  occasional  assistance  of  Art 
Lempke. 

Double  congratulations  to  Patrolman  John  Carl- 
son; first  for  his  success  in  the  Sergeants’  exam.,  and 
second  for  the  arrival  of  a ten-pound  baby  boy  at  his 
house.  Wife  and  baby  are  doing  swell,  thank  you. 

8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

43d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Terrance  Donelon  41th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cashel 

4Sth  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Hazlitt  SOth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

4bth  Pet..  Ptl.  Dominick  J.  Masella  52d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Frank  P.  Dolan 

Sergeant  Louis  (the)  Fick,  43d  Precinct,  has  in- 
vented a new  hair  tonic  called  “Evergrown,”  and  has 
recommended  it  to  the  boys  in  the  precinct.  But  the 
hoys  are  dubious,  for  Sergeant  Delano  used  it  and 
the  only  j)lace  he  has  hair  now  is  on  the  shoulder  of 
his  coat. 

The  precinct  fashion  plate.  Sergeant  Terrance 


Donelan,  has  been  voted  in  as  the  new  reporter  for 
the  43d  Precinct. 

Sergeant  Max  Morris,  45th  Precinct,  has  issued  an 
order  forbidding  the  use  of  any  insect  exterminator 
within  the  precinct.  The  Sergeant  has  become  the 
benefactor  of  the  mosquitoes  up  in  these  parts,  and 
has  a trained  troupe  that  entertain  by  singing  to  him 
while  he  has  the  telephone  switchboard.  Max  wishes 
Sergeant  Fick,  of  the  43d  Precinct,  to  know  that  his 
horde  of  trained  skeeters  has  succeeded  in  bringing 
out  the  bashful  and  backward  hair  that  has  been 
missing  from  Max’s  crown  for  a number  of  years. 
It  is  wonderful  the  way  he  has  trained  these  bugs, 
without  aid  from  anyone,  not  even  Sergeant  Jake 
Glucker. 

Life  may  be  just  a “Bowl  of  Cherries”  to  some 
people,  but  to  Patrolman  Schlegel  it  is  just  one  over- 
loaded garbage  can  after  another.  Especially  when 
he  is  assigned  to  Post  3. 

Patrolman  Dillan,  of  the  Park  Squad,  is  known  as 
the  sage  of  Elmhurst,  a title  he  earned  by  patroUing 
through  the  sagebrush  looking  for  the  “forgotten 
man,”  or  perhaps  the  forgotten  golf  ball. 

Judging  from  the  promptness  with  which  Captain 
Brady  had  the  piano  removed  from  the  back  room, 
Nero  would  never  have  had  a chance  to  play  his 
fiddle  while  Rome  burned  if  Captain  Brady  had 
been  doing  night  duty. 

Patrolman  Brennan’s  excuse  for  not  showing  on 
the  Sergeants’  list  is  that  he  was  not  over-anxious  to 
make  it,  as  he  still  needs  a few  more  yea^s  to  com- 
plete his  latest  hook,  “Twenty  Thousand  Years  a 
Patrolman.” 

You’ve  all  heard  of  the  cop  who  won  undying 
fame  when,  having  shot  a horse  on  Kosciusko  Street 
and  finding  he  was  unable  to  spell  the  street  name, 
dragged  the  horse  around  on  to  Gates  Avenue.  Well, 
his  grandson  is  Patrolman  Treubert.  He  brought  a 
cat  in  from  the  end  of  the  precinct  that  had  a broken 
leg,  and  asked  the  Desk  Officer  what  should  he  do 
with  it. 

What  is  in  a name?  Sergeant  Licker  has  never 
taken  a drink  with  anyone,  or  at  least  that’s  his  story, 
and  we’ve  never  had  reason  to  question  his  veracity. 

Patrolman  Vail  said  that  while  a great  many  people 
doubt  that  prosperity  is  just  around  the  corner,  he 
is  quite  positive  that  nine  times  out  of  ten  the  Super- 
visor IS. 

Patrolman  Schnitker,  the  sheik  without  a shirt,  is 
back  from  his  vacation,  spent  at  Mulhall’s  Ranch,  a 
dude  resort  in  Arizona.  His  latest  creation  is  an 
outfit  of  platinum  gray  with  hat  to  match. 

Before  the  Sergeants’  list  was  published,  the  three 
patrol- wagon  drivers  would  not  talk  with  anyone 
except  about  the  Penal  Code,  Book  of  Rules  or  the 
Code  of  Ordinances.  Since  the  list  has  been  pub- 
lished they  will  not  talk  to  anyone  about  Anything. 
They  are  all  knitting  shawls. 

Lieutenant  Comrade  Smith  has  returned  from 
Milwaukee,  Wis.,  and  is  high  in  the  praises  of  the 
town.  Everything  is  much  more  reasonable  in  price 
than  in  New  York.  “Do  you  know,”  said  the  old 
comrade,  “that  we  had  a carload  of  Spanish-Ameri- 
can  war  veterans  along  with  us,  and  there  was  not  a 
CUFF  in  a carload?” 

9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120r/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Reis  \22d  Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Boeschell 

123d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Crossen 

Manager  “Diamond  Dick”  Crosson,  of  the  123d 
Precinct  baseball  team,  wishes  to  announce  that 
they’ve  closed  a very  successful  season.  The  final 
game  of  the  year,  at  Mt.  Loretta  Stadium,  resulted  in 
a victory  for  the  Crosson  charges  over  the  Police 
Department  baseball  team  of  Perth  Amboy,  N.  J., 
claimants  of  the  New  Jersey  State  Police  champion- 
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ship.  After  the  game  hoth  teams,  together  with  a 
plentiful  supply  of  rooters,  partook  of  a good  old- 
fashioned  clam  hake.  The  123d  Precinct  team  com- 
piled an  enviable  record  during  the  past  season,  with 
25  wins  and  only  5 games  to  the  had.  The  manage- 
ment takes  this  opportunity  of  thanking  all  the  mcm- 
hers  of  the  team,  who  served  so  well  and  faithfully, 
and  has  a kind  word  also  for  the  fine  co-operation 
we  received  from  the  loyal  rooters.  Multiple  thanks 
to  Patrolman  John  J.  O'Gara  and  his  wife  for  their 
untiring  efforts  to  feed  and  please  us  and  our  visitors. 
This  season  has  been  so  successful  that  we  intend  to 
start  booking  games  for  the  coming  season  about 
March  1st.  “Diamond  Dick”  has  been  retained  as 
manager  at  an  increased  salary. 

Robert  Winters,  Orlando  Wood,  Harry  Butler, 
George  Wall,  Jimmie  Smythe  and  Frank  Benedict, 
the  newlyweds  and  proud  papas  of  Honeymoon 
Flats,  are  out  picking  berries  on  their  time  off.  They 
are  sure  to  have  jelly  on  their  bread  this  coming 
winter,  and  their  kiddies  will  have  plenty  to  spread 
on  their  faces.  Now  all  you  other  newlyweds  take 
heed,  for  there  is  nothing  so  good  on  your  flapjacks 
as  home-made  jelly,  even  if  you  do  have  to  get  up  and 
make  them  yourself. 

10th  Division  Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

fiQth  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan  64/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Walter  J.  Laurie 

61s<  Pefs,  Ptl.  Leo  Sehempp  66/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  P.  Maxwell 

62rf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Jacob  Long  68/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  G.  Regan 

70/A  Pel.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Mollica 

Patrolman  John  Peirano,  70th  Precinct,  comes 
forth  with  the  following,  and  vouches  for  its  veracity. 
A lady  with  a small  hoy  approached  him  at  the 
Mount  Vernon  replica  in  Prospect  Park  and  inquired 
if  she  would  have  to  pay  admission  for  the  child. 
John  replied,  “Not  if  the  child  was  under  6 years  of 
age.”  At  the  ticket  office  the  following  conversation 
took  place: 

Lady — “One  ticket,  please.” 

Ticket  Agent — “Sorry,  madam,  but  you  have  to  pay 
for  the  child  ” 

Lady — “The  child  is  not  yet  6 years  of  age.” 

Ticket  Agent — “Pm  sorry,  madam,  but  that  child 
looks  at  least  10  years  of  age.” 

Woman — “Pm  telling  you  he  is  only  6;  can  I help 
it  if  he  worries?” 

We  have  two  new  proud  papas  in  our  midst. 
V ilhani  Knox  has  a little  girl  at  his  house,  while  the 
addition  at  the  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter  Matter’s  is  a 
young  cop. 

This  reporter  observed  the  Notorious  Nick  Barry 
scanning  the  window  of  a ladies’  hosiery  shop  on 
Avenue  J with  that  wistful  look  in  his  eye.  Wonder 
what  her  name  is? 

I see  Dominick  Griffo  is  planning  a “World  Seri- 
ous” all  his  own  this  October  when  he  middle  aisles 
it  with  the  light  of  his  life.  All  members  are  invited 
to  attend.  Good  luck,  Dom,  may  all  your  troubles 
he  little  ones. 

I wonder  if  the  new  cook  (Snowden  the  Attendant ) 
is  responsible  for  the  healthy  and  robust  young  men 
working  within  the  confines  of  the  station  house. 

Glad  to  see  McBride  back  in  harness  again  after 
his  siege  in  the  hospital.  The  baseball  team  especially 
missed  him. 

John  J.  Lee  showed  the  world  that  the  Royal 
Northwest  Mounted  Police  are  not  the  only  ones  to 
get  their  man.  Johnny  was  ordered  to  serve  a sum- 
mons on  a gent  who  overstayed  his  leave  in  a city 
garage.  The  sought-after  gent  tried  to  take  leave 
without  said  summons,  clad  only  in  pajamas.  But 
pajama  or  no  pajamas,  Lee  got  his  man. 

Old  Pop  Kabelka  added  another  good  arrest  to  his 
long  list  of  good  collars.  He  foiled  the  plan  of  a 
young  gent  who  attempted  to  hold  up  a local  milk 
dealer.  Later,  Joe  found  that  the  car  used  had  been 


stolen  from  Utica,  and  that  the  thief  was  also  wanted 
there  for  a stickup.  Good  work,  Joe. 

Sergeant  Doyle — “What’s  the  diagnosis?” 

Chris  Heavy — “Broken  fingers  on  left  foot.” 

Sergeant  Doyle — “What?  You  tell  that  to  the 
Lieutenant.” 

Lieutenant  Xenodochius — “What  did  you  say  the 
diagnosis  was?” 

Chris  Heavy — “Broken  fingers  of  the  right  foot. 
That  s what  the  doctor  said.” 

Lieutenant  Xenodochius — “You’re  quite  sure  it’s 
not  broken  FINGUS  of  the  right  foot?” 

Chris  Heavy — “Yes,  fingers  of  the  right  foot, 
F-l-N-G-E-R-S.” 

Vito  Luongo  seems  displeased  with  seeing  his  name 
in  print.  Just  to  oblige  Vito  Luongo  we  won’t  print 
Vito  Luongo’s  name  any  more.  O.  K.,  Vito  Luongo?" 

After  fourteen  years.  Uncle  Sam  handed  Frederich 
Koelsch  quite  a surprise  by  presenting  him  with  a 
“Purple  Heart  Medal”  for  valorous  performance  of 
duty  “Over  There.”  Wear  it  well,  Fred,  you  de- 
serve it. 

Jim  Leddy,  the  Jewish  comedian  of  the  62d  Pre- 
cinct, told  Ed.  Hayes  an  Irish  joke.  Hayes  is  still 
laughing. 

On  dreary  days  Persinger  and  Wenz  go  on  the  war- 
path, and  the  Lieutenants  have  ordered  all  ropes  hid 
since  the  Sergeants'  list  came  out. 

Ledwith  has  shaved  off  his  mustache.  We  are 
wondering  why.  Etheridge  is  now  left  out  in  the  cold 
with  that  black  spot  under  his  nose. 

Dan  Driscoll  found  a good  hair  tonic.  He  told 
Lexander,  Frumkin,  Malthaner  and  Clause  all  about 
it. 

Henry  the  8th  says  he  is  through  with  women. 
Look  out,  Henry,  this  is  Leap  Year.  . . .Bucettes  wants 
to  know  when  the  new  Sergeants’  list  is  coming 
out.... Our  proud  papas,  Olander,  Spinella,  Irving, 
Suckow  and  Ferrante,  all  have  swelled  heads  and 
buttons  popping  off  their  coats. 

11th  Division  Ptl.  George  Rand 

72d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J . Fox  78/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Byrnes 

74/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  //.  Higgins  82d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed.  Hennelly 

“f>th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray  84th  Pet.,  Lt.  Walter  Joyce 

The  officers  and  men  of  the  72d  Precinct  offer  their 
deepest  condolence  to  the  widow  and  family  of  the 
late  Patrolman  Peter  Di  Carlo.  To  those  around  him 
he  gave  friendship  and  loyalty.  To  duty  he  gave  his 
life.  What  more  nobler  sacrifice  could  be  made? 

John  Logan,  the  “Butler  Street  Sheik,”  was  recently 
married  after  many  years  of  single  bliss.  He  looks 
twenty  years  younger  already.  Pete  Reilly,  please 
note. 

“Pop  Eye”  Delisa,  who  is  twenty  pounds  less  than 
a horse,  contemplates  a strict  diet  of  spaghetti  and 
jerrys. 

Charlie  Aichman  is  s[)orting  a 1936  Chrysler,  and 
can  he  seen  daily  riding  in  the  vicinity  of  Flushing. 

Phil  Malone  is  motoring  to  Minnesota,  where  men 
are  men  and  women  have  children. 

Sergeant  Bill  Troeller  has  tried  his  hand  at  fishing, 
hut  the  sight  of  water  turns  his  stomach.  He  even 
gets  seasick  when  he  takes  a hath. 

Another  deep-sea  fisherman  of  the  82d  Precinct  is 
Charley  Wilkins,  “The  Leaper."  He  was  seen  cast- 
ing a line  from  the  State  Street  Pier,  and  caught 
nothing  but  a cold. 

Patrolman  Syl  McGuire,  of  the  82d  Precinct,  spent 
his  vacation  at  Lake  Ronkonkoma,  Long  Island.  He 
had  on  white  knickers  and  white  shoes.  What  is  thi« 
world  coming  to? ....  Patrolman  Keating  is  tlic 
father  of  twins ....  Logan  take  notice.  ...  The  vaca- 
tion season  is  over  and  the  fish  stories  are  now  in 
order.  Sergeant  Troeller  caught  the  biggest  hlue- 
fish.  ...  Patrolman  Reilly  went  to  Oregon  to  get  his 
fish  story.  . . .Lieutenant  Crowley  went  to  Hollywood. 
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California.  Oh,  mamma,  how  were  all  the  pretty 
girls.  Lieutenant? ...  .At  the  attendants’  relieving 
time,  the  following  eonversation  ean  be  heard: 
Patrolman  Glassner:  “I  told  you  to  mop  the  floor.” 

. . . .Patrolman  Speedy  Thomas:  “I  did.”.  . . .Patrol- 
man Glasser:  “When  did  you  mop  it?”.  ..  .Patrol- 
man Speedy  Thomas:  “About  three  weeks  ago.” 

....Patrolman  McCloud:  “Ha-Ha-Ha!  What  did 

he  do  today?”.  . . .Did  you  ever  hear  the  story  how 
our  “Berny  Glynn”  got  the  kink  in  his  neck?  Well, 
here  it  is,  boys.... Our  Bernie  entered  a fiddling 
contest  and  he  fiddled  for  23  hours;  he  is  still  fid- 
dling. “Keep  off  my  post!”.  ..  .Jim  O’Connell,  our 
dashing  Sergeant,  spent  an  enjoyable  week  at  the 
Mardi  Gras.  He  volunteered  for  Sergeant  Richard- 
son, who  was  slated  to  go,  but  was  excused  on  account 
of  his  “pups.”.  ..  .George  O’Brien  is  considered  the 
best  clerical  man  in  the  Police  Department. 

Larry  Connors  has  given  up  handball  to  push  the 
new  heir  along  Fort  Hamilton  Parkway. 

Joe  Lanzetta  had  his 
first  name  changed  by  a 
court  order.  What  was 
your  first  name,  Joe? 

Scotty  McFadzen  re- 
newed the  license  on  his 
antique  when  the  prices 
were  reduced  July  1st. 

The  car  is  now  worth 
Ten  Dollars. 

Detective  Jake  Blum, 

76th  Squad,  tells  this  one  on  his  side  kick.  Detective 
Charlie  Lawrence.  It  seems  when  Lawrence  moved 
from  smoky  hollow  to  Bay  Ridge  recently,  he  secured 
a horse  and  wagon  to  move  his  furniture,  and  not 
knowing  how  to  drive  a horse,  led  him  by  the  head 
the  entire  distance  to  his  new  residence.  (Charlie 
does  not  deny  this,  either.) 

The  members  of  the  76th  Precinct  congratulate 
Sergeant  Walter  D.  Livey  upon  his  promotion,  and 
wish  him  lots  of  luck. 

Patrolman  Rosario  Micciancio  surprised  all  his 
friends  by  his  good  showing  on  the  Sergeants’  list. 
(You  won’t  need  the  rope  now.  Rosy.) 

Patrolman  Ray  Lawless  has  been  picked  to  fill  the 
job  left  vacant  by  Walter  D.  Livey.  Here  is  good 
luck  to  the  new  clerical  man. 

When  Patrolman  Mike  “Curly"  O’Connor  rides 
around  the  point  in  the  bathtub  he  calls  an  automo- 
bile, the  men  follow  him  to  make  sure  he  does  not 
junk  it  on  their  post. 

Detective  McTernan  (Come  Tomorrow,  John)  has 
returned  from  his  vacation.  He  says  he  had  a good 
time  at  the  Police  Camp.  We  hear  he  boarded  out- 
side the  camp  at  cheaper  rates,  but  was  always  on 
hand  at  the  camp  for  recreation  and  pleasure.  How 
about  this.  Jack? 

Old  J oe  “Dick  Tracy”  Reardon,  the  well-known 
RODOMONTADIST  of  Brooklyn  Headquarters, 
worked  himself  into  the  headlines  again  by  capturing 
three  desperate  bandits  down  in  the  Hook.  Joe  used 
the  time-worn  disguise  of  a milk  bottle  in  a per- 
ambulator to  affect  this  capture. 

And  Joe,  after  all  that  RODOMONTADING  about 
the  building  previous  to  the  article  about  certain 
members  of  the  department  being  put  in  a position 
whereby  they  will  be  giving  the  boys  a “See”  in  the 
near  future,  the  Editor  seems  to  have  missed  you. 
But  J oe,  ole  boy,  keep  after  them  and  you  may  be 
able  to  show  them  the  mistakes  they  made  and 
eventually  find  your  name  in  print  again.  Remem- 
ber, Joe,  the  perseverance  you  showed  in  mastering 
the  hooks  and  curves  of  the  old  Pitman  system. 

Well!  well!  who  should  be  dashing  about  the  halls 
and  nooks  of  the  building  but  that  West  Side  jockey. 


Tom  Sullivan,  returned  from  a much-needed  rest  in 
the  mountains.  All  the  sport  scribes  may  write 
“Gimme  a handy  guy  like  Sande, 

Bringin’  them  down  the  stretch,” 

but 

“Gimme  Tommy,  that  good  old  crack, 

Bringin’  them  down  the  railroad  track.” 

My  money  rides  with  Tommy  all  the  time,  even 
though  at  times  it  is  necessary  to  use  the  hook  to  get 
the  steeds  before  the  Loco. 

Johnny  Woods  is  bemoaning  the  fact  that  he  did 
not  attend  promotion  classes  for  the  last  Sergeants’ 
examination.  For  away  down  on  the  list  is  Dandy 
John’s  name.  Too  bad  you  did  not  burn  a little 
more  midnight  oil.  A flu  epidemic  would  have  to  hit 
the  department  in  order  for  Johnny  to  be  reached. 
Stick  to  it,  John,  it  took  years  for  Caesar  to  dominate 
the  world. 

Now  that  the  list  has  been  published,  the  11th 
Division  will  again  get  down  to  business,  and  in 

passing  we  proudly  men- 
tion that  some  of  the 
boys  did  very  well. 
Brother  Tony  “Let’s 
Have  Coffee”  Newman 
was  our  blond  - haired 
boy,  and  it  won’t  be  long 
now.  Next  to  show  was 
Louis  “B  roadway” 
Reiger,  that  energetic 
typewriter  annihilator. 
The  girl  friend.  Schmaltz,  is  away  in  the  mountains 
collecting  her  senses.  It  sure  must  have  been  a 
severe  strain  on  the  G.  F.,  but  what  would  be  done 
in  this  world  without  them.  It  is  apparent  that  the 
office  has  benefited  by  her  absence,  as  Lou  “Brown 
Suit”  is  now  first  at  the  office  and  last  to  leave. 

Archie  “Anarchy”  McNeil,  is  away  down  but  with 
a few  appropriations  he  is  in. 

The  new  slogan  for  the  11th  Division  office  is,  “A 
Sergeant  for  each  two  Patrolmen.” 

13th  Division  Lt.  Edward  D.  Hoffman 

77th  Pct.p  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  80iA  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Wegge 

79th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  81st  Pet.,  Ptl.  LouU  Lubliner 

88fA  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelich 

Larry  Jamispeg,  of  the  77th  Precinct,  going  over 
the  dope  on  Jones’s  Beach,  told  “Billa  Young,”  “dat 
all  along  da  roads  un  pats  dey  have  nice  re-spetables, 
so  as  ya  kin  trow  dirt  and  rubbitch  in  dats  what 
makes  it  such  a better  place  dan  Itlantic  Beeich.” 

“Richard  R.”  says  that  Gaffney  likes  the  two  (2) 
year  olds. 

The  “Ole- War-Dog”  tried  to  magnetize  ZEX  into 
some  of  the  precinct  “Merchandise,”  but  ZEX,  a little 
leg  and  head  weary,  successfully  stalled  off  the 
manoeuvre,  even  though  he  was  weakening. 

PUZZLE— “What,  Where  and  Who?”— “1219.” 
This  answer  may  be  had  in  Spring  3100,  Sterling 
7500,  Jefferson  7105  or  Haddingway  2050  and  Pulaski 
2565.  Think  of  the  air  rifles.  Hard,  eh? 

Quick,  Watson,  the  needle!  Only  the  other  day  a 
few  strangers  approached  Patrolman  Sesinger  and 
ONLY  wanted  him  to  sign  for  the  Morris  Plan.  They 
said  that  Firemen  and  Policemen  were  the  best 
vouchers. 

Another  riddle:  From  Finkelstein  to  Marguiles,  to 

Brown  to  Kammerman,  to  Gaffnee  to  Larry,  to 
Hampie  and  finally  Martie,  like  Grant  in  Richmond. 

On  August  22d,  a shooting  affray  occurred  at  189 
Spencer  Street,  causing  the  serious  injury  of  several 
persons.  Patrolman  James  Farrell,  arriving  first  on 
the  scene,  after  gathering  the  facts,  immediately  trans- 
mitted them  to  the  Radio  Dispatcher.  Twenty-three 
minutes  later,  through  the  close  observation  and 
alertness  of  the  Radio  Patrol  of  the  106th  Precinct, 
the  person  and  automobile  wanted  in  the  alarm  were 
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apprehended  approximately  six  miles  from  the  scene 
of  the  crime.  (Nice  work,  Jimmie.  Things  like  this 
are  sure  making  a success  of  our  Radio  System  in  a 
hig  way.) 

TEXTER,  the  motorcycle  patrolman  without  a 
motorcycle.  TORRO,  the  hig  ambassador  from 
Barren  Island. 

Quick,  Watson  (SCHMIDT),  the  razor,  says  Sher- 
lock-o  (MUELLER),  the  mustache  must  come  off. 

The  Italian  linguists’  prattling  with  the  bootblack 
when  having  their  shoes  polished  in  the  back-room 
reminds  us  of  the  old  days  in  Mercer  Street. 

The  81st  Precinct  baseball  team  has  been  playing 
some  good  ball  lately.  Their  most  recent  victory  was 
a game  in  which  they  beat  the  111th  Precinct  team, 
who  are  known  as  the  champions  of  the  Borough  of 
Queens. 

Patrolman  Barry,  of  the  81st  Precinct,  better 
known  as  “MUSCLES,”  is  the  proud  owner  of  a 1926 
Willys  Knight  Rattling  Six.  The  neighbors  call  it 
the  clattering  junk  wagon.  He  had  a hard  time  try- 
ing to  explain  to  a brother  officer  why  he  didn’t  have 
commercial  plates  for  the  concrete  mixer. 

Patrolman  August  Feustil  has  been  observed  leav- 
ing the  precinct  almost  daily  with  a bathing  suit 
under  his  arm.  It  has  been  rumored  that  he  is 
brushing  up  for  a life  saver’s  job. 

Patrolman  Schindler  is  commuting.  During  the 
last  rainstorm  he  found  it  necessary  to  row  to  the 
station,  a plausible  excuse  for  bis  being  late.  He 
forgot  to  mention  that  he  had  to  anchor  the  house. 

On  a hot  day  recently.  Patrolman  Forster  alighted 
from  his  motor  patrol,  removed  his  hat  to  wipe  the 
perspiration  from  his  brow,  and  was  startled  by  the 
screeching  of  brakes.  He  turned  to  find  a woman 
driver  had  brought  her  car  to  a stop  a few  inches 
from  him.  Forster  asked  her  what  was  the  idea. 
With  a smile  she  replied  that  she  had  mistaken  his 
head  for  a red  light. 

Patrolman  Vincent  Sabatelle,  of  the  88th  Precinct, 
surprised  Lieutenant  Keefe  on  pay  day  when  he  in- 
troduced a beautiful  woman  to  him  as  his  wife.  Con- 
gratulations from  the  boys,  Vincent. 

14th  Division  Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 

83(f  Pct.f  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn  90th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Emanuel  Vhf elder 

OSth  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  J.  Hughes  92d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  V . ron  Hasset 

Zlth  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Schwebel  9^th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Donald  White 

Those  two  old  boys,  Charlie  Bollier  and  Nick 
Rogers,  have  the  time  of  their  lives  at  Ebbets  Field. 
Charlie,  knowing  that  poor  Nick  has  only  one  molar 
on  the  upper  tier,  decided  to  purchase  a lollypop  for 
both.  By  doing  so  he  thought  he  would  have  the 
laugh  on  his  pal,  but  Nick  just  sucked  and  sucked  till 
the  end  of  the  wood  appeared. 

Karl  Bucholtz  is  after  returning  from  his  bungalow 
at  Croton  Point,  on  the  Hudson,  where  he  made  quite 
a hit  as  an  amateur  barber.  Ask  Buck  Thompson  or 
Charlie  Knapp;  they  still  suffer  from  the  effects. 

Tom  Mills  is  very  anxious  to  become  the  son-in-law 
of  one  of  his  side  kicks,  and  if  the  deal  goes  through 
as  promised,  he  will  help  pay  off  the  mortgage. 

After  several  weeks  of  map  studying,  we  all  hope 
that  our  Hack  Inspector  selected  the  right  roads  to 
visit  his  Irish  friends  in  North  Canada.  See  that  the 
tires  are  in  good  shape,  son,  or  you  may  land  in  the 
St.  Lawrence  River. 

Johnny  Merwede  is  wondering  whether  August  took 
that  famous  cook  with  him  on  his  vacation  trip  to 
Pennsylvania. 

With  the  last  issue  of  Spring  3100  the  ball  was 
started  rolling  to  have  a baseball  league  composed  of 
the  different  precincts  in  each  borough.  All  of  the 
players  are  to  be  policemen  assigned  to  precincts 
which  they  represent.  It  is  hoped  that  this  move- 
ment will  take  concrete  form  immediately,  so  that 
when  the  baseball  season  starts  in  1933  each  precinct 
will  have  a representative  baseball  team  and  will  not 



resort  to  getting  “Ringers”  into  the  games.  It  is  sug- 
gested, in  this  regard,  that  the  names  of  the  players 
of  each  precinct  will  be  sent  to  each  of  the  other 
teams  in  the  league,  and  if  it  is  found  that  an  out- 
sider is  in  the  game  or  lineup,  the  offending  team 
shall  be  penalized  by  forfeiting  the  game.  Police 
baseball  games  will  then  be  real  sporting  events. 

The  baseball  team  of  the  87th  Precinct  is  still  going 
along  at  a merry  clip,  having  won  31  and  lost  9 games 
up  to  date,  which  shows  a percentage  of  .775.  They 
have  won  their  last  12  games  (which  is  a record  in 
itself),  among  which  are  2 defeats  of  the  94th  Pre- 
cinct, who  at  one  time  had  the  Indian  sign  on  this 
team,  but  never  will  again. 

The  5th  and  6th  Squads  of  the  90th  Precinct  went 
on  a fishing  trip  recently  and  the  boys  showed  some 
fishing.  Patrolman  Schwartz  didn’t  have  to  use  any 
bait.  He  just  put  bis  old  scbnozzola  in  tbe  water  and 
you’d  be  surprised  how  the  fish  went  for  his  beak. 
It  seems  that  it  was  Patrolman  Bradey’s  first  fishing 
trip,  and  he  wanted  to  know  if  he  could  catch  any 
herrings.  Mel  Suptbin  caught  the  biggest  blowfish 
that  anybody  ever  saw.  Lumber  Jack  Kautz  was 
teaching  all  the  youngsters  on  the  trip  how  he  used 
to  fish  up  North.  A good  day  was  had  by  all  that 
participated  in  the  trip. 

Ed.  (Lip)  Blasie  finally  got  his  hooks  in  for  a Ford 
car  in  the  precinct.  You  can  see  him  any  day  that  bis 
squad  is  working  polisbing  up  the  old  Henry.  He 
says  that  it's  very  easy  on  the  “pups.” 

15th  Division  Ptl.  August  Burger 

lOOiA  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hannigan  103d  Pet.,  Ptl.  August  Burger 

101st  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Fox  104fft  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Murphy 

102d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J.  hammers  lOSfA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbaeher 

106th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

Milkmaid  Morf,  of  the  102d  Precinct,  was  recently 
seen  carrying  two  bottles  of  tbis  indispensable  white 
fluid  to  his  caravan,  when  he  received  a summons  to 
return  them,  for  consumption  by  his  brother  officers. 

16th  Division  Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 

108(/t  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  lllfft  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Sehmidt 

109i/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Michael  Quinn  ll2th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Laurence  J.  McQuade 

llOt/t  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  114t^  Pet.,  Ptl.  U'illiam  Heise 

Sergeant  Gorman  and  Patrolman  Loeschman,  the 
spendthrifts  of  the  1 11th  Precinct,  were  only  in 
Alexandria  Bay  two  hours  when  they  were  ordered 
out  by  the  local  authorities,  who  objected  to  the 
moths  escaping  from  their  pocketbooks. 

Patrolman  John  O’Toole,  the  Irish  tenor  of  this 
precinct,  is  thinking  seriously  of  joining  the  nudist 
colony  at  Lido  Beach. 

Patrolman  Smemoff  lost  his  title  to  Patrolman 
Hank  Costello,  whose  wife  presented  him  with  twins 
on  Saturday,  September  3,  1932. 

Sergeant  Martini  invited  the  third  broom.  Patrol- 
man Schmidt,  to  his  bungalow  at  Lake  Ronkonkoma, 
and  also  for  a canoe  ride.  Although  Schmidt  had  no 
bathing  suit,  he  was  tossed  into  the  brink  when  the 
canoe  upset. 

The  old  saying  was  upset  when  the  Sergeants’  list 
was  published  and  showed  our  clerical  man.  Patrol- 
man Fields,  to  be  number  37  on  same.  The  boys  of 
the  precinct  wish  him  all  sorts  of  luck  in  his  new 
rank.  Fields  has  given  up  his  position  as  reporter  for 
Spring  3100,  Patrolman  Schmidt  taking  his  place. 
Success. 

During  the  summer  period,  the  familiar  saying. 
“Don’t  leave  me,”  has  not  been  heard;  but  now  that 
fall  is  on  its  way  we  may  expect  to  hear  it  any  day. 

Sergeant  Robert  Smith  was  recently  observed  super- 
vising patrol  from  the  Goodyear  Blimp  Resolute, 
which  flew  over  the  Bayside  Precinct  on  August  26th. 
and  the  sudden  change  in  the  Sergeant  had  the  bovs 
guessing  what  had  him  up  in  the  air.  It  came  out  in 
the  wash,  however,  that  he’s  looking  for  an  “Aviator’s 
License.”  Good  luck  to  you,  Sarge,  and  don’t  forget 
the  parachute. 


Members  of  the  109th  Precinct  are  anxious  to  let 
the  world  know  that  their  baseball  team,  under  the 
able  management  of  Sergeant  William  Newburg,  de- 
feated the  111th  Precinct's  team  by  an  8 to  7 score 
after  ten  hard-fought  innings.  The  outstanding  plays 
were  made  by  Patrolmen  Stephen  Kowalinski  and 
Anthony  Otsky,  of  the  Flushing  team. 

1st  District  (Traffic)  Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

A.  Ptl.  alter  C.  Schad  D.  Ptl.  Francis  Maxwell 

B.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica  E.  S$t.  John  W allace 

C.  Ptl.  Edward  Metz  F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

A.  The  old  crowd  here  gets  smaller  and  smaller. 
Can  it  be  on  account  of  the  Sergeants’  list? 

After  seeing  who  headed  the  list,  why  not  take  a 
course  in  cartooning  at  New  York  University  for  six 
months? 

Who’s  the  man  that  introduces  every  gal  as  “Meet 
the  wife?”  Wonder  if  that  could  be  Lehne,  the 
Mormon. 

Congratulations,  Mike  Barry.  The  one  and  only 
representative  on  the  list. 

Sunday  posts  are  swell;  take  the  wife  and  family 
along  to  the  country. 

The  season’s  best  joke:  “Boscobel  Avenue  and 

Boscobel  Place.”  Don’t  ask  me,  I’m  laffing  from  you. 

P.  S. — The  old  back  room  smells  sweet.  The  old 
timers  and  their  pipes  are  out  killing  mosquitoes. 

B.  Lieutenant  Thomas  Ryan  and  his  son,  Thomas, 
Jr.,  won  the  father  and  son  1932  golf  championship 
of  Long  Beach,  N.  Y.  They  attribute  their  success  to 
the  coaching  of  a mysterious  masked  marvel  known 
as  “Bauer,  the  Baker.”  Not  to  be  outdone.  Lieutenant 
Richard  Reynolds  won  the  long-distance  swim  from 
the  pier  at  Playland,  Rye  Beach.  N.  Y. 

Sergeant  William  S.  Keating  is  spending  his  vaca- 
tion at  Yooshoe  Falls,  New  Hampshire. 

Traffic  “B”  is  proud  of  its  18  men  who  won  places 
on  the  recently  promulgated  Sergeants’  list. 

Patrolman  john  Keys,  the  venerable  philosopher 
of  the  Messengers’  Association,  was  unanimously 
elected  a delegate  to  the  Woodmen's  Convention,  at 
Norwalk,  Conn.  While  there,  he  wiU  take  up  the 
study  of  bird  life  with  Lieutenant  Daniel  Hart,  of 
Traffic  Precinct  “A,”  who  is  vacationing  in  the  New 
England  state. 

Patrolmen  Richard  Daly,  Thomas  Quinn,  Hendrick 
Spaeth,  Patrick  Connolly  and  Maurice  Shanahan,  the 
smiling  anchor  man,  have  been  practicing  for  a tug- 
of-war  contest.  They  have  challenged  the  lightweight 
team  of  Traffic  “B”  composed  of  Patrolmen  E. 
Murphy,  William  Mudhenk,  George  Kent,  James 
Cudmore  and  Edward  Crowley. 

D.  Traffic  signals  are  not  new  to  Patrolman  Ed. 
Kracek.  It  appears  that  the  hoy  scout  was  once  a 
banjo  player. 

Crying  tow'els  are  obsolete.  Arthur  Conley  wore 
out  a whole  batch  of  them. 

Tommy  O'Dea  doesn’t  believe  in  two's.  He  said 
one  at  a time  was  enough.  It’s  a girl.  Congratula- 
tions. 

Jack  Pulvers  will  be  surprised  to  know  that  traffic 
men  are  assigned  at  locations  other  than  the  Polo 
Grounds  and  the  Stadium;  also,  those  wishing  to  join 
the  Shomriin  Society  see  delegate  Jack. 

Henry  Oppenheimer  wishes  that  Erie,  Pa.,  were 
closer  to  New  York.  What’s  the  attraction,  Henry? 

Recent  tabulations  show  that  the  traffic  on  Broad- 
way is  heavier  than  on  7th  Avenue.  It  is  rumored 
that  John  Carter,  on  post  at  42d  Street  and  7th  Ave- 
nue, frightens  the  motorists  over  to  Broadway. 

Congratulations  to  the  future  Sergeants,  George 
Reynolds,  Daniel  Kearns  and  John  Carter. 

We  take  this  means  of  inviting  Patrolman  John 
Herman  Millicent  Dowd  to  drop  in  and  see  the  “mob” 
at  Traffic  “D.” 

Patrolman  BiU  McClaury  has  a hard  time  trying  to 
please  our  “R  & R 106”  man  that  is  filling  in  for 


vacation,  and  who  keeps  requesting  that  his  eggs  he 
fried  in  butter  and  that  filet  of  sole  is  always  in 
season. 

E.  When  the  eligible  list  for  Police  Sergeant  was 
promulgated  we  were  very  happy  to  find  a large 
number  of  our  boys  within  the  money,  as  the  saying 
goes.  We  take  this  opportunity  to  congratulate  them 
and  welcome  them  to  the  Royal  Order  of  the  Chev- 
ron. To  those  that  failed,  we  beseech  them  not  to  get 
discouraged,  but  to  study  harder  for  the  next  exam. 

Glad  to  report  that  Patrolman  Miehael  J.  Mc- 
Dermott carried  first  honors  in  the  Sergeants’  test  in 
Traffic  “E.”  Patrolman  LeRoy,  our  amiable  clerical 
man,  was  a close  second.  Both  were  in  the  first 
hundred,  and  we  gladly  salute  them.  Next  came 
Philip  Clarkin,  of  summons  squad  fame,  followed  hv 
Patrolmen  Dunn,  Lancer,  Furlong,  Kiernan  and 
Novins. 

Recently  Patrolman  Patrick  Faughnan  enjoyed  a 
pleasant  day  at  Rockaway  Beach,  granted  him  for  his 
alertness  in  capturing  two  holdup  men  while  regulat- 
ing traffic  at  72d  Street  and  West  End  Avenue. 

Patrolman  George  A.  Fitzpatrick  has  left  us  for  a 
sojourn  of  two  weeks  in  the  vicinity  of  Jones’  Beach. 
L.  I.  Heaven  help  the  poor  crabs  that  don’t  escape 
from  George’s  net. 

Patrolman  Barney  Heistis  has  returned  from  a trip 
to  the  Dominion  of  Milk  and  Honey.  Got  so  tanned 
fishing  on  the  St.  Lawrence  River  that  the  natives  up 
in  the  Throggs  Neck  section  of  the  Bronx  call  him 
“Wam-Bly-Waka-Taw,”  meaning  in  the  Indian  lan- 
guage, “Watching  Eagle.” 

Expect  Lieutenant  john  T.  Higgins  back  from  Lake 
Coma  in  a few  days  with  a tall  fish  story  or  two  for 
our  next  writeup  in  Spring  3100.  John  sent  us  a 
card  and  advised  us  he  nearly  missed  his  train  when 
going  on  his  vacation  because  of  the  antics  of  his 
Irish  pups. 

Sergeant  Dan  Doyle  returned  well  rested,  but  left 
us  to  take  care  of  the  strikers  in  the  14th  Precinct. 
Dan  says  that  if  he  stays  down  there  much  longer 
he’ll  turn  Communist. 

Patrolman  Eddie  Hartman  just  got  back  from  the 
American  Legion  Convention  over  in  Brooklyn. 
Eddie,  it  must  have  been  some  party  to  have  lasted 
that  long  over  there.  Hope  you  are  set  for  the  basket 
of  communications  and  recommendations  awaiting 
you. 

3d  District  (Traffic)  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

I.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Shortell 

J.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Hughes 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

K.  Captain  Schalow  put  in  an  order  for  rubber 
chevrons  for  Charlie  Milmerstadt’s  raincoat.  Con- 
gratulations, Charlie,  you  always  were  a regular 
fellow. 

Walter  DeGroat  gets  the  congratulations  of  the 
members  of  Traffic  “K.”  Walter  was  the  first  man 
on  the  list  from  this  house — and  we  forgot  Dan 
Quinn,  who  will  also  go  a long  way  in  the  Police 
Department,  if  he  ever  gets  rid  of  that  pipe. 

Jack  Conefrey,  Milton  Deutsch  and  Johnny  Gor- 
man are  all  on  this  list  and  deserve  plenty  of  credit 
for  the  success  that  they  achieved.  We  wish  you  lots 
of  luck,  and  know  you  won’t  stop  here. 

Patrolman  John  Doris,  whose  son  is  on  the  list, 
received  a tip  from  his  offspring  to  watch  his  step. 

I hope  some  of  the  above  men  will  give  some 
attention  to  Frances  McDermott,  who  is  getting  pretty 
after  all  these  years. 

Larry  Doyle  better  lay  off  me  and  the  “old  man,’’ 
or  even  his  GOOD  LOOKS  won't  save  him  if  I pass 
the  word  along. 

John  Stelmach  has  a new  car  with  a radio  and 
everything.  Better  to  have  them  now,  Johnny,  be- 
cause after  you’re  married  even  cigarette  money  will 
be  scarce. 


What  a wonder  that  Gil  Aitken  is;  he  never  lets  up 
a minute. 

Why  don't  Ed  Furey  lay  off  Tom  Geraghty.  It's 
the  fault  of  the  trains. 

Kearney  and  Seaman  want  days  off  together.  Are 
you  trying  to  learn  some  secrets,  Frank? 

Louie  Laut  goes  up  to  a lake  for  his  vacation. 
Some  of  his  friends  call  it  a mud  pond,  and  say  that 
it’s  not  even  on  the  map. 

Emergency  Squad  5 Sgt.  Hans  Amundsen 

Since  the  Sergeants’  list  came  out  this  place  is  get- 
ting to  he  a madhouse.  Red  Cudahy  says  that  the 
trouble  is  too  many  bosses.  However,  congratula- 
tions are  in  order  for  three  of  our  lads  who  finished 
in  the  select  circle. 

Patrolman  James  J.  Morrissey,  that  good  looking, 
red-headed  and  popular  chauffeur  of  the  truck,  fin- 
ished number  52.  Jim  is  one  of  those  quiet,  easy- 
going fellows  who  ought  to  go  very  far  in  the  De- 
partment. Success. 

Patrolman  Walter  E.  Klotzback  drew  number  57. 
Wally  studied  very  hard  for  this  examination  and 
deserves  a lot  of  credit.  He  not  only  is  a good 
scholar,  but  he  is  also  an  all-around  mechanic.  And 
you  ought  to  hear  him  play  a guitar!  His  only 
fault  is  that  he  hails 
from  Brooklyn.  Ditto 
on  the  success. 

Patrolman  Maurice  F. 

Savage,  the  suave  French- 
man with  the  Benny 
Rubin  dialect,  placed 
216.  He  ordered  his 
stripes  right  away.  Lots 
of  luck,  Maurice. 

ALSO  RAN:  Patrol- 

men Cudahy  and  Ma- 
e;uire.  They  couldn’t  find 
the  armory. 

Emergency  Squad  6 
Ptl.  Leo  Shevlin 

With  the  publication 
of  the  Sergeants’  list  it 
was  very  gratifying  to 
note  among  the  fortu- 
nate ones  the  names  of 
Valentine  J.  Braun, 

George  T.  Y.  Hugh  es  and  Harold  J.  Bergman. 

The  whole  squad  gives  them  three  rousing  cheers, 
and  everyone  who  knows  them  feels  certain  that  they 
have  the  necessary  qualifications  that  make  a suc- 
cessful sergeant. 

Emergency  Squad  8 Ptl.  James  A.  Sparrow 

Charlie  Mullins’  wife  presented  him  with  an  heir, 
Charles  Carrol.  Good  luck,  Charlie.  He’s  a swell 
kid?  Are  you  telling  us? 

Jimmie  Sheppard,  John  Petrenchick  and  Jim 
Light  all  hit  the  list.  Sheppard  has  been  assigned 
and  transferred  already;  our  loss,  another’s  gain. 
Good-bye  and  good  luck,  Jimmie. 

A telegram  received  by  Bill  Dudley  was  peeked  at 
and  read  as  follows:  DON’T  WORRY,  EVERY- 

THING O.  K. 

Emergency  Squad  20  Ptl.  George  Gauler 

Congratulations  to  our  three  (3)  future  Sergeants. 
Joe  Green,  Tom  Connelly  and  Charlie  Martin,  and 
also  to  a former  member,  now  Sergeant  Bill  Mc- 
Carthy, 

Patrolman  Francis  Clark  announces  the  arrival  of 
a baby  boy.  Baby  and  mother  doing  fine.  Good 
work,  Francis. 


Our  whispering  tenor.  Patrolman  Francis  B. 
Kelly,  former  mobster  from  the  East  Side,  chal- 
lenges anyone  to  a game  of  horseshoes,  loser  to  sup- 
ply the  ice  cream.  Joe  Holtmeyer  owes  Kelly  nine 
boxes  since  May,  1932.  Pay  up,  please,  Joe,  we  want 
peace.  (Then  maybe  Dan  Daly  can  take  off  the  ear 
muffs.) 

Ask  Fred  Raehman  where  he  hides  the  saxophone. 

Our  choir:  Colberg,  blue  notes;  Ulrich,  lead; 

Raehman,  tenor;  Rotzman,  baritone.  Lord  knows 
what  kind  of  singing  Bill  Torrey  indulges  in,  but 
it  doesn’t  sound  bad  if  you’re  not  near  at  hand. 

“Tweed”  Mulligan  will  not  be  heard  from  for  the 
next  19  days.  The  Buff  leaves  for  his  annual  vaca- 
tion. What  a rest  the  boys  will  have! 

That  fishing  trip  on  September  3 was  a corker. 
Patrolman  O’Brien  looked  nifty  in  his  sailor  suit. 
When  he  took  his  shoes  off.  Patrolman  Englehardt 
had  to  be  lashed  to  the  mast.  Patrolman  Miner’s 
loss  of  a big  one  was  a sorry  sight.  Patrolman  Mar- 
tin offered  to  buy  the  ship  in  order  to  turn  home- 
ward. Patrolman  Pritchard  was  the  prize  winner 
with  a nice  big  blue. 

P.  S. — We  are  wondering  if  Minnie  got  her  box  of 
candy. 

Brooklyn  Tel.  Bur. 
Ptl.  Harold  Camman 

On  August  24th  a din- 
ner and  reception  was 
tendered  by  the  Haver- 
straw  Police  Department 
to  several  members  of 
the  Brooklyn  Telegraph 
Bureau,  60th  Precinct, 
and  Mounted  Squadron 
No.  2. 

The  hoys  were  honored 
by  the  presence  of  Mayor 
Zorn  and  Judge  Brems, 
of  Haverstraw. 

Refreshments  were  in 
charge  of  Sergeant  Bren- 
nan and  Patrolman  Mike 
Gosda,  alias  “Mickey  the 
Goose.” 

Reporter  Kimhark,  of 
the  Rockland  County 
Journal,  showed  the  hoys  the  places  of  interest. 

A pleasant  day  was  spent  at  the  upstate  camp  by 
the  following  members  of  the  department — Brooklyn 
Telegraph  Bureau:  “Sleepy”  Barney  White,  “Whip"’ 
Camman,  “Pierpont”  Tom  White.  60th  Precinct — 
“Pork  Chops”  O’Neill,  “Silent”  LaRosa,  “Radio” 
Bradford,  “Peanuts”  Freda,  “Mule”  Bailey,  “Pigs- 
head”  Downing,  “Gentleman”  Ed.  Fox  and  “Call  Me 
a Taxi”  McBride,  of  Mounted  Squadron  No.  2. 

Motorcycle  Squad  No.  1 Ptl.  Carl  J.  Fritz 

Did  you  hear  the  one  about  Jim  (Fire  Chief) 
Reynolds  stopping  Arthur  Tracy  (The  Street  Singer) 
for  speeding  on  First  Avenue.  When  Jimmie  stopped 
liim  he  was  asked  if  he  knew  whom  he  had  stopped. 
Reynolds  said,  “Yes,  I can  read  your  name  on  your 
license.”  “Well,”  said  Tracy,  “I’m  the  Street  Singer.” 
This  kind  of  stopped  Jimmie  for  a few  seconds  and 
then  he  said,  “Well,  I guess  it’s  O.  K.  to  sing  in  the 
streets  as  long  as  the  public  makes  no  complaint.” 
There  is  no  need  to  say  more,  the  summons  was 
served  and  Tracy  went  on  his  way,  leaving  Jimmie 
wondering  why  he  got  so  sore. 

Ever  since  Lieutenant  Lehane  made  that  cruise  he’s 
been  trying  to  get  Ed.  Kupec  to  paint  a shufflehoard 
game  outside  the  sheepfold. 


Ever  get  a load  of  Pete  Roof’s  day  off,  90  miles 
north,  one  left  turn,  under  a big  tree,  eating  Peggy's 
home-made  pies — and  then  home?  Hope  you  don't 
use  your  pony  for  this  trip,  Pete. 

Mou.nted  Squadron  No,  2 Ptl.  John  O'Connor 

There  is  no  Santa  Claus  at  this  time  of  the  vear, 
but  the  hoys  on  the  new  Sergeants'  list  sure  found  th» 
man  with  the  GREEN  UMBRELLA. 

ilhe  Ryan  says  the  Sergeants'  list  is  upside  down, 
as  “Roof"  is  at  the  bottom. 

After  such  a hot  summer,  George  Carpenter  is  look- 
ing more  and  more  like  the  '‘CLBAN  AMBAS- 
SADOR.” 

"Sergeant''  Bob  Hyland  and  "Lieutenant”  A1  Logan 
are  the  efficiency  experts  of  the  Ebbets  Field  Squad. 

Bar  No.  1,  E,  welcomes  tbe  boys  back  from  Conev 
Island,  where  they  have  been  spending  a strenuous 
summer. 

BOHACK  Winckler  and  SAM  Eckstadt.  who  are  on 
vacation,  were  seen  recently  looking  over  the  stand 
concessions  at  Barren  Island  Airport.  HOT  FRANKS 
just  suit  these  boys. 

Since  bis  missus  received  her  operator's  license, 
poor  Frank  Donnelly  does  plenty  of  walking. 

Congratulations  to  our  P.  B.  A.  delegate.  James 
Conlon.  on  his  showing  on  the  Sergeants’  list.  How 
about  it.  SARGE? 

Sergeant  Henry  was  heard  giving  Charlie  Decker, 
the  seaside  cop  of  Flushing,  instructions  on  how  a 
sergeant  should  patrol,  after  learning  that  Charlie 
made  the  list,  but  some  of  tbe  boys  say  Charlie 
wouldn't  know  how  to  patrol  on  the  incoming  tide. 

Larberg  is  back  from  bis  vacation  looking  like  a 
real  sea  captain.  The  boys  will  hear  plenty  of  fish 
stories  now. 

Hack  Bureau  Ptl.  George  T.  Bosch 

The  members  of  the  License  Bureau  as  well  as  his 
many  friends,  both  in  and  out  of  the  department, 
extended  their  sincere  congratulations  and  best 
wishes  to  Captain  Thomas  Berkery  (former  Acting 
Captain  I . who  was  promoted  to  Captain  on  Septem- 
ber 16.  1932. 

The  Captain  received  many  telegrams,  and  many 
beautiful  floral  pieces  which  he  in  his  modest  way 
sincerely  appreciated.  ell.  "Captain."  the  best  of 
success  to  you  with  hopes  for  further  advancement. 

The  ‘"Relax  Club''  of  the  Hack  Bureau  had  a ses- 
sion at  the  club  rooms  of  the  Redemptorist  Fathers  in 
East  4th  Street.  New  York  City.  The  200  or  more 
friends  and  guests  enjoyed  a bowling  contest  between 
the  young  lads  (Henry  Buckley  and  others  I . Ser- 
geant Thomas  Connor  was  high  score  and  Mrs. 
Sheehan  (our  Lieutenat's  better  half),  was  high 
score  for  the  ladies.  Our  genial  toastmaster.  Patrol- 
man Francis  O'Brien,  was  in  his  usual  form  and  put 
it  over  in  great  shape  when  he  awarded  the  prizes. 
The  boys’  quintet,  led  by  Lieutenant  Lang.  Lieutenant 
Cleveland.  Lieutenant  Byrne  and  Lieutenant  Sheehan, 
sang  Rosie  O'Grady  and  a host  of  other  up-to-date 
songs.  Patrolman  Martin  O'Connor  did  a German 
act  and  put  it  over  great. 

Patrolman  Ray  Downey,  while  on  vacation  at 
Shelter  Island,  caught  an  8-foot  man-eating  shark 
after  a desperate  struggle.  When  Ray  hooks  them 
they  stay  hooked.  That  should  go  big  with  the  girl 
friend,  Ray. 

Nothing  like  being  cautious  with  valuable  things 
and  ancient  keepsakes.  Lieutenant  Charles  Clevland 
(of  the  Pistol  Bureau),  who  changed  his  abode  re- 
centlv.  was  observed  on  moving  day  lugging  a number 
of  volumes  of  the  Penal  Code,  etc,,  together  with 
several  razors  and  a load  of  shaving  cream. 


Patrolman  Harry  Schiff  (of  the  Owners’  Bureau), 
better  known  as  “Itch,”  went  to  Twin  Lakes  on  his 
hone\Tnoon  and  on  return  went  into  seclusion  as  a 
happy  married  man. 

Our  life  savers  (not  the  kind  that  come  in  pack- 
ages), Patrolmen  Joseph  McEntee  and  John  Tobin, 
were  seen  giving  instructions  to  four  young  boys  on 
the  sands  of  Rockaway  the  other  day.  When  the  tide 
came  in  Tobin  was  nearly  drowned,  and  McEntee 
saved  himself  by  clinging  to  Tobin's  ears.  It  is 
rumored  that  these  two  Apollos  have  been  training 
for  the  Olympics. 

Music  furnished  for  all  occasions  by  “Bill  Keller- 
man”  and  his  "‘Home  Brew  Whitestonians.”  German 
beer  parties  preferred. 


PISTOL  TEAM  GOES  ON  WINNING 

ON  September  6,  1932,  the  new  pistol  range  at 
Camp  Mulrooney  was  formally  opened  with 
an  inspection  by  Police  Commissioner  Edward 
P.  Mulrooney.  Commissioner  of  Parks  Thomas  J. 
Dolen,  Chief  Inspector  John  O'Brien,  Deputv  Chief 
Inspector  John  J.  Hennessy,  Chief  of  Staff,  and  Act- 
ing Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan,  Camp 
Commandant. 

The  honor  of  firing  the  first  shot  was  given  to 
Colonel  H.  Norman  Schwarzkopf,  Superintendent  of 
State  Police,  New  Jersey,  who  led  his  team  of  New 
Jersey  State  Policemen  against  the  team  of  our  de- 
partment in  the  match  that  followed. 

There  has  been  a keen  rivalry  between  Colonel 
Schwarzkopf  and  Team  Captain  Schuber  of  the  New 
Fork  City  Police.  On  the  occasion  of  their  last  meet- 
ing. Colonel  Schwarzkopf  was  the  victor,  but  Patrol- 
man Schuber  evened  the  score  in  this  match. 

Our  team  won  the  match,  shooting  a score  of  1,387 
to  1.325  for  the  troopers. 

Our  pistol  team  continued  to  bat  1,000  per  cent, 
when  they  traveled  to  Harrisburg,  Pa.,  on  August 
20th,  and  contested  against  the  ten  strongest  teams 
in  the  East.  The  New  York  City  Police  emerged 
Octors  and  Eastern  Regional  Champions,  winning 
over  their  nearest  rivals,  the  strong  Baltimore  Citv 
Police,  by  a score  of  1.073  to  1,065.  The  scores  of 
the  four  highest  teams  are  as  follows: 


New  Fork  City  Police 1,073 

Baltimore  City  Police 1,065 

Washington,  D.  C.,  Police 1,042 

Pennsylvania  State  Police 1,023 


On  the  day  previous,  August  19th,  Patrolman  John 
Wendel.  a pistol  instructor  assigned  to  the  Police 
Academy.  Pistol  Instruction  School,  and  a member 
of  the  team,  won  the  Eastern  Regional  Individual 
Police  Championship,  triumphing  over  100  of  the 
best  pistol  shots  of  the  East.  Patrolman  Wendel  is 
very  proud  of  the  new  Colt.  . 38  calibre.  Shooting 
Master  revolver  presented  to  him,  emblematic  of  the 
championship. 

In  this  match,  members  of  the  New  York  City 
Police  annexed  five  of  the  first  ten  places. 

Incidentally,  probationary  patrolmen  now  assigned 
to  the  Recruits’  Training  School  at  Camp  Mulrooney 
have  shown  remarkable  marksmanship  on  the  new 


range.  More  than  50  per  cent,  have  qualified  as 
pistol  shots  in  the  following  divisions: 

Experts 95  to  100  9 Probationary  Patrolmen 

Sharpshooters  ..90  to  94  15  Probationary  Patrolmen 
Sharpshooters  ..85  to  89  28  Probationary  Patrolmen 
^larksmen  75  to  84  25  Probationary  Patrolmen 
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ROJLJL  OF  MERIT 

REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS  CONCERNED 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  action  of  the 
highest  order,  intelligently  performed  and.  in  most  cases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Patrolmen  Rowan  P.  Kelly  ami  Thomas  P.  Hernan, 
18th  Precinct,  while  on  patrol  at  about  9:10  P.  M., 
August  3,  were  informed  that  the  three  occupants  of 
an  automobile,  halted  temporarily  by  traffic  lights  at 
the  corner  of  9th  Avenue  and  52d  Street,  had  just 
committed  a robbery  in  an  apartment  at  861  8th 
Avenue.  Running  to  the  car  the  officers  ordered  the 
trio  to  alight,  and  as  one  of  the  men  atteni]>ted  to 
draw  from  his  j)Ocket  a fully-loaded  revolver,  he  was 
shot  and  fatally  wounded  by  Patrolman  Kelly.  "Phis 
man  was  later  identified  as  Ralph  Richards,  an 
escaped  convict  from  East  View  Penitentiary.  The 
two  other  prisoners  were  also  found  to  have  criminal 
records. 

Detectives  William  Duffy  and  V illiani  A.  Carlson, 
10th  Squad,  after  an  intensive  search  located  and 
arrested  on  the  morning  of  August  11  three  men 
who  but  an  hour  before  held  up  and  robbed  at  re- 
volver point  the  proprietor  and  patrons  of  a restau- 
rant at  261  West  15th  Street.  Marion  Tellefin.  15. 
a runaway  from  home,  was  later  arrested  as  an 
accomplice  in  a room  at  217  East  31st  Street,  where 
also  were  found  the  three  revolvers  used  in  the  crime, 
together  with  the  money  and  jewelry  that  had  been 
stolen. 

Bronx 

Patrolman  Harold  Ward,  45th  Precinct,  while  off 
duty  and  seated  with  a woman  companion  in  his  au- 
tomobile at  Hilder  and  Baychester  Avenues,  at  about 
10  P.  M.,  August  6,  was  suddenly  confronted  1)\  two 
men  who,  with  revolvers  pointed,  ordered  him  to 
“stick  up  his  hands.”  As  one  of  the  men  struck  the 
officer  with  his  weapon  the  officer  fired  two  shots, 
killing  the  man  instantly.  The  second  man  then 
seized  the  officer's  revolver,  hut  was  subdued  aftei; 
a hard  struggle  and  placed  under  arrest.  A shot 
fired  into  the  air  by  the  officer  brought  a cruising 
radio  patrol  car  jiromptly  to  his  assistance. 


Brooklyn 

Patrolman  Josejih  C.  Reardon,  Borough  Head- 
ipiarters  Squad,  Brooklyn  and  Richmond,  while  on 
vacation  at  about  12:30  A.  iM.,  August  24,  became 
suspicious  while  iii  the  vicinity  of  8th  Avenue  and 
54th  Street  of  the  actions  of  three  men  in  an  auto- 
mobile which  he  had  observed  cruising  aliout  the 
neighborhood  and  stojiping  at  various  stores.  The 
officer  approached  after  they  had  parked  in  front  of 
a drug  store  and,  with  revolver  drawn,  ordered  the 
three  men  from  the  car,  a search  of  which  revealed 
two  fully-loaded  revolvers  and  55  extra  cartridges, 
fwo  of  the  men  have  previous  criminal  records. 

Ol EENS 

Patrolman  \\  illiam  .1.  Hausen,  106th  Precinct, 
while  oil  motor  patrol  duty  at  about  3:45  A.  M., 
August  20,  observed  three  men  acting  suspiciously 
ill  front  of  a grocery  store  at  133-18  Woodhaveii 
Boulevard.  They  hurried  away  in  an  auto  upon 
Hansen's  ajqiroach,  and  as  he  was  about  to  give 
chase  he  observed  a fourth  man  inside  the  store 
who  was  attempting  to  escajie  through  a fan-light 
in  the  rear.  Finding  the  door  locked  the  officer 
broke  the  glass  panel,  entered  and  jilaced  the  man 
under  arrest.  The  prisoner  afterwards  revealed  the 
names  of  two  of  his  acconqilices,  who  a short  while 
later  were  jilaced  under  arrest. 

Detective  Wesley  Juher,  llOth  Squad,  while  on 
motor  patrol  with  Detectives  Eugene  (]!ascy,  Ter- 
rence Kenny  and  Simon  Holloraii,  of  the  Queens 
Cuu  Squad,  on  the  evening  of  August  13,  identified 
by  its  license  inimher  a car  that  had  been  used  in  a 
robbery  on  August  2 at  3728  82d  Street,  Jamaica 
Heights.  The  officers  overtook  the  car  after  a chase 
and  Jilaced  the  two  occujiants  under  arrest.  Further 
information  resulted  in  the  cajitiire  of  the  two  re- 
maining memhers  of  the  gang,  all  of  whom  were 
identified  in  the  Jamaica  Heights  case  and,  in  ad- 
dition, admitted  to  several  other  robberies  in  Queens 
(iounty.  Also  instrumental  in  hringing  this  case  to 
a successful  conclusion  were  Detectives  fidward  Er- 
hacher,  Thomas  Cajnito  and  Vincent  Kohler,  of  the 
110th  Sijuad. 


WANTED 


CRIMINALS 

WANTED  FOR  MURDER 

Stabbed  and  killed  Bernard  Kroll,  at  399  Blake  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  on 
March  20th,  1932. 


iMORRIS  FOX,  aliases 
CURLEY  MORGAN  an.l  AL  MORGAN 

DESI'RIPTION — Age,  22  years;  6 feet,  170  pounds;  blue  eyes  and 
blond  hair.  Has  a remodeled  nose  that  is  distinctive.  An  amateur  boxer 
and  may  be  located  at  a fight  club. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


ARTHUR  LOFFREDO,  alias 
EDWARD  LOFFREDO 

DESCRIPTION — 31  years;  5 feet  6 inches;  194  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
black  wavy  hair;  stocky  build;  dark  complexion;  clean  shaven. 
2d  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WALTER  COOKE 

DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feel  8 inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
chestnut  hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat;  gray  cap.  10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  ASSAULT  AND  ROBBERY 


HUGO  WILLGEROD, 

aliases  HUGIIIE  WILLS  and  HUGH  J.  WILLIS 


DESCRIPTION — 36  years;  6 feet  2*/i  inches;  176  pounds;  blue  eyes; 
chestnut  hair;  natty  dresser.  17th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 

Stabbeil  and  killed  Bernard  Kroll,  at  399  Blake  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  on 
March  20lh,  1932. 


MKVKK  FOX 

DESCRIPTION— Age,  26  years;  5 feet  6 inches,  143  pounds;  black 
eyes  and  hair.  Neat  dresser. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


DESCRIPTION— 44  years;  5 feet  4^^  inches;  180  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet. 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  wlio  may  obtain  information  which  will  j 

lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition.  | 

EDWARD  P.  MULROONEY,  Police  Commissioner. | 


“AT  YOUR  SERVICE’' 

GROVER  A.  WHALEN,  Founder 
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Editorially  Speaking 


BACK  IN  1892—P ATROLM AN  JOHN  O'BRIEN  MAKES  HIS  FIRST  ARREST 


This  has  been  a grand  month.  Onr  Chief  In- 
speetor,  John  O Brien,  eelehrated  liis  fortieth 
anniversary  as  a meinher  of  “The  Finest,”  a elass 
of  149  good-looking  reernits  were  weleomed  into  the 
Department  and  immediately  began  thinking  about 
the  Chief  Inspeetor  s job,  and  our  baseball  team  for 
the  first  time  in  ten  years  trimmed  the  firemen's 
nine.  This  last  event  really  took  place  in  Septem- 
ber, but  as  that  month's  issue  of  Spring  3100  was 
already  published,  our  congratulations  have  to 
come  under  the  head  of  October  happenings. 

^ e feel,  in  extending  the  Department's  congratu- 
lations to  the  Chief  Inspector,  that  we  cannot  do 
better  than  repeat  the  words  concerning  him 
which  were  spoken  hy  Police  Commissioner  Edward 
P.  Mulrooney  when  he  took  office  on  May  21,  1930. 
The  Commissioner  said  at  that  time: 

“I  cannot  let  an  occasion  such  as  this  go  hy  with- 
out paying  tribute  to  a comrade,  our  chief,  John 
O'Brien.  As  we  measure  time,  we  have  been  to- 
gether a long  while,  thirty-four  years.  We  have  had 
much  joy  and  we  have  had  sorrows  and  we  sliared 
them.  I have  never  looked  up  to  him  more  than  1 


do  at  this  moment.  If  I am  in  a hard  spot,  to  use 
the  vernacular,  and  1 want  advice  and  I want  good 
judgment  on  a matter,  candidly  I am  going  to  appeal 
to  John  O'Brien.  I know  of  no  better  place  to  go; 
1 know  of  no  better  friend.  I hope  that  he  will 
continue  to  let  me  benefit  from  the  result  of  his 
years  of  experience  and  of  his  sound  judgment.*’ 

On  reflection  we  have  decided  that  the  recruits 
were  studying  John  O'Brien  as  a model  policeman 
and  not  thinking  about  succeeding  him.  Anyway, 
they  couldn’t  do  better  than  to  make  such  a study 
and  we  are  sure  that  they  join  with  the  other  meni- 
hers  of  the  Department  in  wishing  the  Chief  Inspector 
many  more  anniversaries  in  his  present  post. 

The  hall  game  proved  that  a New  York  policeman 
always  gets  his  man  even  if  it  takes  him  half  a 
decade  to  do  so.  The  score  was  5 to  4 in  our  favor, 
and  if  you  will  read  the  stirring  account  of  the  con- 
test by  Johnny  Lena,  our  sporting  writer,  further 
on  in  these  pages  (adv.),  you  will  agree  that  the 
game  wasn't  over  until  the  last  man  was  out.  We've 
certainly  been  lucky  about  hall  games  this  year:  just 
recall  what  hajipened  in  the  Mulrooney  Little  World 
Scries  on  September  second. 

When  we  congratulated  our  esteemed  contributor. 
Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O'Connell  on  being 
chosen  l)y  tlie  Police  Commissioner  to  rejiresent  him 
at  the  International  Conference  of  Police  Chiefs 
which  meets  this  month  in  Rome,  he  sought  to  im- 
press upon  us  that  the  trip  meant  a great  deal  of 
hard,  exacting  work.  We  don't  doubt  this,  hut  we 
extend  our  congratulations  nevertheless  and  hope  the 
Deputy  Chief  Inspector  will  tell  all  our  readers 
about  the  conference  on  his  return. 

And  so  until  Novendier. 
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Policing  Coney’s  Great  Conflagration 

By  Deputy  Chief  Inspeetor  John  J.  Hennessy 


During  the  peak  of  the  density  of  the  inid- 
sumnier  population  at  the  world’s  most  famous 
playground,  on  the  afternoon  of  July  13,  1932, 
the  telephone  typewriter  machines  in  240  Centre 
Street  tapped  off  an  alarm  of  fire  from  hox  No.  3589, 
Boardwalk  and  Warehouse  Avenue,  Coney  Island. 
In  brief  intervals  of  minutes  followed  a second 
alarm — a third  alarm — a fourth  alarm — a fifth 
alarm — and  at  4:40  P.  M.  the  dreaded  Borough  Call 
of  the  Fire  Department,  used  only  in  great  con- 
flagrations, followed. 

In  that  great  pile  of  granite  known  all  over  the 
world  as  ‘‘240  Centre  Street,  ” as  the  husy  ‘"Teletypes  ” 
tapped  these  ominous  messages  of  the  spreading  of 
the  fire.  Chief  Inspector  O’Brien  from  his  office  desk 
on  the  ground  floor  would  promptly  notify  Commis- 
sioner Miilrooney  of  each  successive  alarm.  The 
Chief  would  direct  an  aide  to  get  in  telephonic 
communication  with  the  commanding  officer  of 
jioliee  at  the  scene  of  the  fire  to  learn  the  intimate 
details  and  so  the  general  supervision  of  the  policing 
of  the  fire  continued  until  the  ‘"Teletypes’”  carried 
the  sounding  of  the  ‘"Borough  Call.  ” 

Commissioner  Miilrooney.  Chief  Inspector  O’Brien 
and  Assistant  Chief  Inspector  Sullivan  then  jour- 
neyed swiftly  in  police  ears  to  the  scene.  Before 
leaving  Police  Headquarters,  Chief  Inspector 
( ) Brien.  who  had  hcen  in  constant  telephonic  com- 
munication with  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Thomas  P. 
Cummings,  who  was  in  command  at  the  scene  of  the 
fire,  directed  the  dispatch  of  additional  emergency 
wagons  and  crews  to  the  fire  and  the  relocation  of 
other  emergency  trucks  and  crews  to  provide  for  the 
policing  of  any  other  unusual  happening  in  the  citv. 
Again,  before  leaving,  the  Chief  directed  the  issu- 
ance of  a ‘"Teletype  Order”’  to  all  precincts  in  the 


1st,  2nd,  3rd,  4th  and  5th  Divisions,  to  send  forth- 
with five  patrolmen  from  each  precinct  to  report 
at  the  60th  Precinct  Station  House,  where  patrol 
wagons  were  in  readiness  to  convey  them  immedi- 
ately within  the  fire  zone. 

When  Commissioner  Miilrooney  and  his  aides 
arrived  at  the  scene  they  found  in  progress  at  this 
popular  summer  resort  one  of  the  biggest  and  fast- 
est hurning  fires  New  York  has  experienced  in  years. 
Four  square  blocks  of  museums — garages — boarding 
houses — hot  dog  stands — restaurants — tenements — 
curio  shops — family  frame  dwellings  and  many  other 
enterprises  that  are  peculiar  to  Coney  Island,  were 
ablaze.  Great  clouds  of  black  smoke  covered  the 
immediate  and  adjacent  areas. 

Sometimes  its  density  was  such  as  to  blot  out  a 
blistering  mid-afternoon  sun.  Fanned  by  a strong 
south  wind  blowing  inland  from  the  ocean,  embers 
and  hits  of  flaming  wood  were  carried  great  dis- 
tances. Many  small  fires  started,  caused  by  these 
flying  sparks.  As  the  flames  rapidly  ate  their  way 
east,  west  and  north,  hysteria  and  panic  were  ram- 
pant among  those  whose  habitations  were  on  fire  or 
within  the  theatened  area.  Scenes  of  fear,  con- 
fusion and  hopelessness  were  on  all  sides.  As  the 
fire  spread  to  embrace  bathing  pavilions,  panic  en- 
sued among  the  bathers,  who  made  frantic  efforts  to 
enter  the  burning  buildings  to  recover  their  clothing 
and  valuables.  At  every  step  could  be  seen  people 
carrying  babies,  small  children,  invalids,  household 
articles,  furniture,  clothing  or  other  valuables  away 
from  the  threatened  area.  This  panic  was  augmented 
by  some  200,000  spectators  attracted  from  the  ferris 
wheels,  shoot  the  chutes,  the  great  amusement  parks 
and  those  other  forms  of  pleasure  common  to  Coney 
Island.  This  is  but  a partial  picture  which  the  police 
found  confronting  them  at  this  great  fire. 
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Police  problems,  distinct  and  aside  from  the 
maintenance  of  fire  lines  had  to  be  solved.  These 
consisted  of  dealing  with  injured  persons,  smoke 
victims,  homeless  refugees,  great  congestion  of  ve- 
hicular traffic,  small  armies  of  lost  children,  frantic 
and  hysterical  persons  seeking  children,  friends,  or 
missing  relatives.  The  transportation  of  destitute 
persons  to  homes,  many  miles  remote  from  Coney 
Island,  providing  food  and  sleeping  quarters  for  the 
hungry  and  homeless  and  the  guarding  of  the  burn- 
ing area  to  prevent  looting  all  had  to  he  accom- 
plished. These  lines  give  but  a very  brief  and 
sketchy  outline  of  the  Herculean  task  that  confronted 
this  Department  on  the  afternoon  of  July  13,  1932. 

The  police,  to  meet  this  great  emergency,  had  to 
he  moved  swiftly  into  the  area  in  large  numhers. 
The  old  tradition  of  the  Department  that  any  great 
catastrophe  can  be  efficiently  policed  with  sufficient 
man  power — police  lines  drawn  so  as  to  afford  ade- 
quate working  space — and  common  sense,  still  holds 
good. 

The  records  of  this  Department  show  that  Deputy 
Inspector  James  McGoey,  of  the  10th  Division,  and 
Captain  Anthony  Kelly,  of  the  Coney  Island  Pre- 
cinct, arrived  at  the  scene  of  the  initial  hlaze  on  the 
Boardwalk  simultaneously  with  the  first  alarm  at 
3:35  P.  M.  With  the  force  of  police  assigned  to 
Boardwalk  duty,  the  crews  of  Emergency  Wagons, 
and  the  second  and  third  platoons  of  the  60th  Pre- 
cinct, they  caused  the  immediate  evacuation  of  the 
bathhouses  and  buildings  adjacent  to  the  blaze. 

They  also  directed  the  removal  of  parked  autos 
from  the  streets  running  south  from  Surf  Avenue  to 
the  Boardwalk  where  parked  autos  were  hampering 
the  firemen.  Inspector  James  J.  Fitzpatrick,  upon 
arrival,  noted  the  rapid  spread  of  the  fire  and  directed 
that  the  Telegraph  Bureau  of  Brooklyn  notify  each 
precinct  in  Brooklyn  to  send  forthwith  five  patrol- 
men to  the  fire  area.  The  fire  continued  to  spread, 
and  message  after  message  was  promptly  sent  over 
the  police  lines  of  communication  for  additional 


men,  so  that  in  the  comparatively  short  period  of  one 
hour  there  were  assembled  at  the  scene  of  the  fire — 

Police  Commissioner  Mulrooney 

Deputy  Commissioner  Leach 

1  Chief  Inspector 

1 Assistant  Chief  Inspector 

2 Deputy  Chief  Inspectors 

2 Inspectors 

3 Captains 

4 Lieutenants 
47  Sergeants 

520  Foot  Patrolmen  (Brooklyn) 

125  Foot  Patrolmen  (Manhattan) 

10  Emergency  Wagons  and  Crews 

3  Traffic  Sergeants 
75  Traffic  Patrolmen 

2 Mounted  Sergeants 
30  Mounted  Patrolmen 

1 Motorcycle  Sergeant 
35  Motorcycle  Patrolmen 

Supplementing  these  uniformed  police  was  a de- 
tachment of  detectives  consisting  of — 

1 Deputy  Inspector 

2 Acting  Captains 
13  Lieutenants 

142  Deteetives 

This  great  concentration  of  policemen  and  police 
equipment  was  under  the  immediate  direction  of 
Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Thomas  P.  Cummings.  The 
general  plan  of  policing  this  fire  was  as  follows: 
Police  lines  were  first  established  one  block  distant 
from  the  fire  in  all  directions.  The  area  affected 
was  then  subdivided  into  zones,  each  of  which  was 
placed  under  the  immediate  command  of  a Deputy 
Inspector  or  Captain.  Each  fire  zone  had  a designated 
zone  headquarters  with  an  Emergency  Hospital,  a 
telephone  connection  and  a Motorcycle  Messenger. 
Two  General  Headquarters  were  established  by  the 
Borough  Commander  of  Brooklyn: 

(a)  For  the  receipt  and  dispatch  of  messages  for 
the  police  lines  of  communication. 
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(b)  A reserve  headquarters  from  which  the  de- 
tails of  men  as  they  arrived  were  checked  and  dis- 
tributed to  particular  zones. 

As  the  fire  spread,  police  lines  were  further  ex- 
tended in  particular  zones.  All  vehicles  except  fire 
apparatus,  ambulances  and  public  service  wagons 
were  compelled  to  leave  the  fire  zones.  Under  the 
direction  of  Inspector  Michael  Ahearn  and  Deputy 
Inspector  John  Conway  of  the  3d  District  Traffic  in 
Brooklyn,  all  vehicular  traffic  around  the  fire  area 
was  diverted  to  other  streets.  When  fire  zones  were 
cleared  of  vehicular  traffic  the  police  lines  were 
further  extended  to  relieve  the  pressure  of  vehicular 
traffic  drawn  to  view'  the  fire. 

The  headquarters  of  the  relief  work  were  at  the 
60th  Precinct  Station  House.  A superior  officer  was 
assigned  to  each  particular  phase  of  this  work.  It 
was  divided  as  follows; 

(1)  To  securing  transportation  for  needy  via  the 
B.-M.  T.,  buses,  taxicabs  and  private  autos. 

(2)  To  providing  shelter  for  persons  whose  homes 
were  destroyed. 

(3)  To  providing  food  for  those  needing  same. 

(4)  To  locating  children  or  adults  reported  miss- 
ing. 

(5)  To  obtaining  history  of  ambulance  cases  or  of 
those  persons  treated  at  Emergency  Hospitals. 

(6)  To  itemizing  valuables  and  property  coming 
into  the  hands  of  police  and  restoring  same  to  lawful 
owners. 

The  detective  force  present  at  the  fire  was  under 
the  supervision  of  Deputy  Inspector  George  F. 
Bishop  and  Aeting  Captain  John  Ryan.  The  general 
plan  was  to  divide  the  detectives  into  squads,  each 
under  the  command  of  a superior  officer,  to  patrol  in 


each  fire  zone  and  to  prevent  looting  of  vacant  or 
ruined  premises.  Detectives  were  also  assigned  to 
protect  the  banks,  railroad  stations,  and  other  loca- 
tions where  crowds  gathered  or  where  valuables  were 
stored.  Four  detectives  were  assigned  continuously 
to  each  block  within  the  fire  area. 

With  the  fire  under  control  police  details  were 
gradually  reduced  starting  at  10  P.  M.  on  July  13, 
1932.  At  8 A.  M.,  July  14,  1932,  the  entire  area  was 
roped  off  so  as  to  safeguard  pedestrians  from  the 
danger  of  being  struck  by  falhng  debris  and  to  pre- 
vent persons  from  entering  the  ruins. 

Cooperating  with  the  Police  and  Fire  Departments 
were  various  City  Departments  and  public  utility 
corporations.  These  included  the  Sanitation  De- 
partment, Bureau  of  Buildings,  Bureau  of  Highways, 
Department  of  Water  Supply,  Gas  and  Electricity, 
Brooklyn  Edison  Company,  Brooklyn  Borough  Gas 
Company,  the  Mayor’s  Official  Committee  and  the 
Department  of  Hospitals.  Major  General  Dennis  E. 
Nolan,  commanding  the  2d  Army  Corps  Area  also 
aided  the  police  in  caring  for  the  people  made  home- 
less by  the  fire. 

This  great  catastrophe  called  for  a prompt  demon- 
stration of  executive  ability.  It  also  called  for  a 
prompt  demonstration  of  leadership,  and  it  called 
for  resourcefulness,  initiative  and  common  sense  by 
the  Commanding  Officers  of  Police  on  duty.  None 
was  found  lacking  in  any  of  these  essential  qualifiea- 
tions.  It  is  hoped  that  through  this  article,  all  mem- 
bers of  the  Department  may  familiarize  themselves 
with  the  general  plan  of  policing  used  for  the  Coney 
Island  fire,  a plan  which  proved  so  efficient  in  its 
execution  that  the  police  work  at  the  conflagration 
won  universal  commendation. 
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Congratulations^  Chiefs  ^ 


A picture  that  appeals — Commissioner  Mulrooney  congratulating  Chief  Inspector  O'Brien  upon  the 
latter's  fortieth  anniversary  as  a member  of  the  Police  Department 


WITH  a feeling  akin  to  reverence  we  took  our- 
selves by  the  arm  on  the  afternoon  of  Octo- 
ber 10th,  marchefl  sedately  into  the  sanctum 
of  the  Chief  Inspector,  grasped  his  hand  heartily 
and  tendered  our  felicitations. 

It  was  not  merely  an  epochal  occasion — it  was 
an  inspiring  one,  marking  as  it  did  the  fortieth  anni- 
versary of  the  original  appearance  of  our  beloved 
Chief  in  the  blue  and  gold  of  The  Finest. 

His  ordinarily  sombre  office  had  been  magically 
transformed  into  a glorious  arbor  redolent  with  the 
perfume  of  beautiful  flowers.  His  desk  was  piled 
high  with  telegrams,  letters,  messages,  and  still  more 
telegrams. 

The  telephone  rang  incessantly.  The  line  of  callers 
seemed  never  to  dwindle. 

The  Chief  smiled  happily.  That  he  was  deeply 
touched  was  plainly  evident.  He  didn't  say  much, 
but  the  warmth  of  his  handclasp  sj)oke  volumes. 


He  looked  swell.  Erect,  clear-eyed,  immaculate  as 
usual. 

His  appearance  belies  time  startlingly — and  puts 
it  to  shame  pleasingly.  Honestly,  hut  for  the  fact 
that  he  has  consistently  disdained  the  use  of  helpful 
hair  tonics  he'd  pass  for  a Notre  Dame  fullback 
anywhere.  We  said  to  him: 

“No  foolin’.  Chief,  where  have  you  hidden  those 
forty  years,  we  can’t  see  them  around  anywhere?” 
And  with  a twinkle  in  his  eye  he  replied: 

“Ever  hear  of  Ponce  de  Leon?  If  elh  jnst 
because  Poncie  failed  to  discover  that  famous 
all-year  fountain  doesn’t  necessarily  mean  that 
it  Hasn’t  discoverable.” 

To  which  thought  we  subscribed  fervently. 
Commissioner  Mulrooney  walked  in.  He  seemed 
quieter  and  more  thoughtful  even  than  usual.  He 
said  simply: 

“Congratulations,  John,  the  Department  is  prouder 
of  you  today,  if  possible,  than  ever  before.” 
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They  shook  hands,  these  two  men  whose  friend- 
ship began  when  they  beeame  side-partners  35  years 
ago  along  the  waterfront  on  West  Street. 

A friendship  so  fine  that  it  beggars  description. 

We  asked  them,  the  Commissioner  and  the  Chief, 
to  pose  for  a picture — especially  for  Spring  3100. 
Of  course  they  would.  There  is  nothing  either  of 
them  wouldn’t  do  to  please  our  readers.  Lieutenant 
Phil  McGuire  of  the  Photo  Bureau  made  the  picture, 
and  to  our  mind  it’s  a masterpiece.  Seldom  will  you 
find  affection  and  sincerity  so  clearly  reflected  and 
so  faithfully  recorded  by  the  camera. 

As  our  own  contribution  to  the  occasion  we’re 
going  to  ask  the  Chief  now  to  come  with  us  for  a 
short  stroll  down  Memory  Lane — back  to  that  event- 
ful day  in  1902  when  he  first  launched  the  career 
that  today  makes  him  an  outstanding  figure  in  police 
circles  all  over  the  world. 


Recognize  the  shield.  Chief?  It’s  the  first  you 
ever  wore.  It’s  the  one  with  which  you  proudly 
walked  out  of  Headquarters  forty  years  ago — just 
a brand  new  rookie  cop. 

You  wore  it  with  credit.  Chief,  for  exactly  5 years, 
6 months  and  8 days,  when  you  swapped  it  in  for 
the  much  nicer  shield  of  a Roundsman. 

That  shield  is  still  in  circulation,  and  today  adorns 
the  uniform  of  Patrolman  George  Brown,  of  the 
28th  Precinct,  who  acquired  it  upon  his  appointment 
to  the  Department  in  1930.  And  to  Patrolman  Brown 
we  cannot  but  help  say: 

Wear  that  shield  with  distinction.  Be  as  proud 
of  it  as  your  Chief  was  before  you — and  as  loyal  to 
its  sacred  traditions  as  he  has  been  for  nearly  a life- 
time. 

And  now  a word  from  the  Chief: 


“In  looking  back  over  forty  years  of  service  in 
the  Police  Department,  I have  seen  the  Department 
progress  commensurately  with  the  expansion  and 
development  of  this  great  City.  The  population, 
gigantie  buildings  and  great  wealth  of  the  present 
day  were  seldom,  if  ever,  visioned  by  those  of  the 
era  when  I became  a policeman  of  this  City. 

“In  those  days  the  police  force  approximated  some 
4,000  men  of  all  ranks.  Entrance  examinations  sim- 
ply consisted  of  a test  of  the  applicant’s  general 
knowledge  of  the  city  geography.  The  station-houses 
of  that  time  were  most  unsanitary,  and  the  sleeping 
quarters  of  the  men  were  without  heat.  There  was 
no  means  for  the  conveyance  of  prisoners  from  the 
place  of  arrest  to  the  station-houses  or  courts,  and 
any  vehicle  that  had  wheels  was  eommandeered  to 
bring  prisoners,  unable  to  walk,  to  the  place  of  de- 
tention. There  were  no  telephones,  but  a crude 
telegraph  system  was  in  operation,  using  a code  along 
the  lines  of  the  Morse  code.  The  uniforms  of  the 
policemen  were  for  the  most  part  impractical,  both 
from  the  standpoint  of  comfort  and  appearance.  The 
general  working  conditions  were  sueh  as  to  make 
the  full  performance  of  duty  generally  a physical 
impossibility.  Many  superior  officers  of  the  Depart- 
ment represented  the  exact  opposite  of  courteous- 
ness in  their  intercourse  with  subordinates. 

“The  march  of  time  and  progress  brought  about 
radical  changes  in  police  eonditions  in  the  Depart- 
ment. Today  our  force  of  elose  to  20,000  men  is 
perhaps  the  greatest  semi-military  organization  in 
the  world  with  respect  to  efficiency,  personnel  and 
equipment.  The  boons  that  scienee  in  its  discoveries 
has  conferred  upon  mankind  are  utilized  in  the  Po- 
lice Department.  Our  motor  equipment,  including 
“mergency  trucks,  patrol  wagons,  motor  patrol  and 
cruising  squad  cars  immeasurably  augments  the 
effectiveness  of  the  foot  patrolman  on  post.  Our 
great  lines  of  poRce  communication,  the  signal  box, 
the  telephone,  the  teletype,  the  wireless  and  our 
radio  system,  afford  most  modern  means  of  quiekly 
sending  police  information  to  all  parts  of  this  coun- 
try. Our  present-day  station-houses  are  modern  and 
sanitary  in  every  particular.  Our  uniforms  are  com- 
fortable and  neat  in  appearance,  and  our  men  have 
that  soldierly  appearance  so  requisite  to  the  morale 
of  a semi-mUitary  organization. 

“The  hours  of  duty  are  fixed  by  statute  and  are 
such  that  our  men  may  be  in  proper  physical  con- 
dition requisite  to  the  exacting  police  duties  of  today. 
The  obnoxious  reserve  duty  has  gone,  supplanted  by 
the  trained  emergency  crews  and  their  most  modem 
equipment.  Discipline  is  now  enforced  as  it  should 
be  by  uniformed  superiors  instead  of  “shoo-flys.” 
In  every  instance  the  Department  has  progressed  ex- 
cept in  the  single  respect  of  personal  safety.  In  the 
era  of  forty  years  ago,  assaults  upon  policemen  in 
uniform  were  rare,  and  were  committed  with  bricks, 
clubs  and  knives  instead  of  the  deadly  fire-arms  of 
today. 

“If  I were  asked  to  give  a message  to  the  force 
based  upon  forty  years  of  service  as  a policeman, 
it  would  be  this:  Adhere  steadfastly  to  the  best 

traditions  of  the  Department,  exercise  patience, 
be  constantly  alert  to  duties,  and  courteous  and 
civil  under  any  and  all  conditions.” 
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The  Prize  Winners 


The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 


A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each  of 
the  four  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted  for 
our  Kop  Komik  page. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 


The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Answers  must  be  received  by  the  Managing  Editor 
not  later  than  November  8th. 


If  at  first  you  don't  succeed 

SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 

1st  Prize,  $15 — Patrolman  George  Moeller,  Jr.,  114th 
Precinct 

2d  Prize,  $10 — Patrolman  Jos.  P.  Thierry,  Emer- 
gency Squad  18 

KOP  KOMIKS 
Prizes  $2 

Sergeant  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  Precinct  “A.” 
Patrolman  Paul  J.  Fox,  72d  Precinct. 

Patrolman  Frank  J.  Pipolo,  Emergency  Squad  7. 
Patrolman  Abe  Nelson,  Stanchion  Repair  Shop. 

THE  RULES 

Each  month.  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 


THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 


OCTOBER 

The  Law  Intervenes Ptl.  Charles  Harrold  Cover 

Editorially  Speaking 3 

Policing  Coney’s  Great  Conflagration 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Hennessv  4 

“Congratulations,  Chief’  7 

The  Prize  Winners  9 

A Poor  Shot — 1st  Prize  Short  Story 

Ptl.  George  Moeller,  Jr.,  114th  Precinct  10 

Welcome  to  The  Finest 12 

Square  Club  Memorial  Service 13 

Reading  the  Minutes Old  Man  Sunshine  14 

Police  5 — Firemen  4,  A Great  Ball  Game 18 

The  Minute  Alan — 2nd  Prize  Short  Story 

Ptl.  Joseph  P.  Thierry,  Emergency  Squad  18  21 

The  Police  Academy 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell  23 

At  the  Police  Camp Ptl.  Joseph  P.  AIoran  24 

Kingsbridge  Shamrocks  Win  P..A.L.  Title 25 

Sports  Ptl.  John  Le.na  26 

Looking  ’Em  Over  29 
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A Poor  Shot 

By  Patrolman  George  Moeller,  Jr.,  114f/i  Precinct 
First  Prize,  Short-Story  Contest 


PATROLMAN  JAMES  G.  GURTHER  parked  his 
car  about  a half-block  from  the  33d  Street 
entrance  to  the  Seventy-first  Regiment  Armorv. 
Vi  ith  him  was  his  good  friend.  Howard  Smith.  This 
was  the  day  they  were  scheduled  to  appear  for  target 
practice. 

All  the  way  from  (Jueenshorough,  Patrolman 
Smith,  who  was  quite  poi>ular  among  his  comrades 
because  of  his  witticisms,  noticed  that  his  pal  showed 
no  interest  in  his  never-ceasing  wise-cracking.  There 
was  something  in  Gurther's  demeanor  that  perturbed 
him.  He  was  not  his  usual  self. 

“Vi  hat's  the  matter.  Jimmy?"  he  asked,  resting  his 
large  hand  uj)on  the  other's  shoulder  as  they  walked 
up  the  street.  “Are  you  sick  or  just  nervous?” 
“Nothing  is  wrong,”  Jimmy  smiled  good-naturedly; 
“it's  just  that  I'm  a little  anxious  about  shooting  a 
day  off,  that's  all.  You  know  I'm  a terrible  shot  at 
the  range.” 

“Listen,  pal,  we  re  both  going  to  shoot  two  davs 
off  apiece,”  the  younger  man  said  optimistically. 
“Then  we  can  go  up-state  together — just  you  and  I.” 
“No  such  luck.  Gee.  if  I could  only  get  one  day 
off  I'd  he  satisfied.” 

“Aw,  come  on  and  stop  worrying  about  it.  Every 
time  we  came  down  here  it  was  after  a late  tour. 
One  must  have  a good  night's  rest  before  he  can 
expect  to  hit  a high  mark.  And  that  we  have. 


I 

#• 


There  is  no  reason  why  we  can't  qualify  as  marks- 
men at  least.” 

Both  boys  entered  the  armory  and  proceeded 
through  the  long  corridor  to  the  small  anteroom  of 
the  pistol  range.  Jimmy  appeared  to  be  more  hope- 
ful now  than  before.  After  making  the  necessary 
entries,  the  lieutenant  in  charge  carefully  examined 
their  revolvers  and  saw  that  they  were  in  good  con- 
dition and  properly  numbered.  A few  moments 
later  the  two  policemen  stood  side  by  side  in  posi- 
tion to  fire  at  the  targets.  Smith  was  the  first  to  dis- 
charge his  revolver.  Then  Jimmy’s  echoed  loudly 
through  the  lengthy  hrick-walled  range.  Before 
Smith  fired  his  second  cartridge,  his  partner  had 
fired  two  in  rapid  succession.  The  instructing  ser- 
geant touched  him  on  the  arm. 

“Take  it  easy,  fellow.  You’re  not  aiming  right. 
And  what’s  more,  you’re  not  standing  right.  Here, 
this  way.  Now  straighten  out  this  arm  and  KEEP 
your  left  down  at  your  side.”  The  sergeant  helped 
him  to  readjust  his  position. 

Jimmy  was,  of  course,  the  last  of  the  two  to  finish, 
for  he  had  to  follow  instructions.  They  then  took 
two  new  targets  to  replace  the  used  ones.  Each 
examined  his  own  target.  A big  smile  broadened 
Howard  Smith’s  countenance. 

“Eight  hull’s  eyes  and  two  nines.  Golly,  how 
luckv!”  he  exclaimed,  happilv.  “How’d  you  make 
out?” 

“Huh,  as  usual.  Only  nine  shots  on  my  board  and 
not  even  one  hull’s  eye.”  Gurther  pressed  his  lips 
together  as  if  he  were  trying  to  control  his  temper. 

“Try  again,  Jim.  And  this  time  please  take  it 
easy.  We’re  alone  here  this  morning,  so  there’s  no 
rush.  Try  for  an  85.” 

“And  when  you  press  on  that  trigger,  DON’T— 
JERK — YOUR — GUN.  Try  not  to  think  about  the 
trigger  as  you  press  your  finger  gradually  for  the 
hammer  to  drop.”  These  words  came  from  the  hard- 
boiled  sergeant  who  watched  Gurther  carefully. 

He  tried  four  times  in  vain.  It  was  true,  Jimmy 
improved  his  scoring.  Yet,  try  as  he  did,  he  eould 
not  shoot  a score  higher  than  64.  “Oh,  what’s  the 
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use.  I'm  a poor  shot  and  always  will  be.”  With 
that  remark  he  beckoned  Smith  to  leave. 

As  they  climbed  into  their  car,  the  expressions  on 
their  two  faces  were  two  extremes.  One  was  jubi- 
lant; the  other  sadly  discouraged  at  his  inability  to 
score  85  or  over,  which  would  mean  at  least  one  day 
off.  Very  little  was  said  between  them  on  the  way 
to  Smith’s  home.  When  they  reached  their  destina- 
tion, the  parting  was  abrupt. 

“See  you  at  four  o’clock,  Smitty.  So  long.” 

“O.  K.  Thanks  for  the  ride  to  the  armory,  Jim.” 

That  night  at  the  expiration  of  their  tour,  Gurthcr 
appeared  to  be  in  a better  mood.  He  waited  until 
12:20  A.  M.  for  Smith  to  report  in.  “Wonder  what’s 
keeping  him  tonight,”  he  thought,  glancing  up  at 
the  big  clock  on  the  hack  room  wall.  Finally  the 
attendant  walked  in  lazily. 

“Waitin’  for  Smitty,  son?”  he  drawled. 

“Yes;  is  he  in?” 

“Gone  down  to  the  108th  precin  t with  a drunk. 
Better  not  wait  for  ’im.  It'll  be  a long  wait.” 

So  Gurther  had  to  go  home  alone — much  to  his 
peculiar  dislike.  Belonging  to  the  quiet,  sensitive 
type,  he  was  a perfect  listener  and  a poor  conver- 
sationalist. For  that  reason  he  enjoyed  the  com- 
pany of  Howard  Smith,  who  was  invariably  the 
opposite  in  characteristics. 

Jimmy  passed  the  desk  in  the  muster  room  and 
tendered  a rigid  salute  from  sheer  force  of  habit. 
He  was  in  civilian  clothes.  Descending  the  stone 
steps  in  front  of  the  station-house,  he  glanced  up  and 
down  the  avenue  and  then  scurried  to  Crescent  Street, 
where  his  car  was  parked.  He  was  soon  on  his  way 
to  Jamaica  Avenue,  where  he  turned  left  toward 
Steinway  Street.  At  33d  Street  it  daw'iied  upon  him 
that  a cigar  had  been  given  to  him  by  a friend  on 
post.  He  reached  into  his  pocket  for  it.  Slowing 
the  speed  of  his  car,  he  struck  a match  to  light  it — 
one  hand  on  the  wheel.  The  flame  went  out.  He 
struck  another.  That,  too,  went  out.  “Gosh,  can  t 
even  light  a cigar,”  he  muttered  to  himself.  Finally 
he  drove  the  car  up  against  the  curb  and  was  about 
to  strike  the  third  when 

“Police!  Hold-up!  Police!” 

Without  a moment’s  hesitation,  Gurther  slid  across 
the  seat  and  jumped  to  the  sidewalk.  His  sharp 
eyes  saw  a corpulent  man  wearing  an  apron  awk- 
wardly chasing  two  other  men  who  apparently  had 
robbed  him  of  the  day’s  receipts.  Breathing  hard, 
he  stopped,  shaking  his  fists  at  them  and  shouting 
“Robbers!”  The  officer  by  this  time  caught  up  to 
the  proprietor  and  passed  like  a flash.  As  he  ran 
he  whipped  out  his  service  revolver. 

“Stop  or  I'll  shoot!” 

One  of  the  fleeing  bandits  half-turned  and  fired 
two  shots  at  the  pursuing  policeman.  The  bullets 
went  wild.  Gurther  returned  the  fire.  He  gained 
steadily  on  the  second  bandit;  the  first  was  lost  in 
the  darkness  of  35th  Street.  Gurther,  seeing  that 
his  man  again  turned  to  exchange  a volley  of  shots 
in  a determined  effort  to  evade  capture,  shielded 
himself  behind  a telephone  pole  and  leveled  his  re- 
volver cool-headedly  at  the  other.  The  fugitive  fired 
wildly.  The  officer  answered  with  one  sharp  report. 
A cry  of  pain  sounded  through  the  clear  atmosphere. 
The  police  bullet  hit  its  mark!  The  bandit  threw 
up  his  arms  and  dropped  to  the  pavement.  At  that 


very  moment  a car  pulled  up  at  Gurther  s side  and 
the  sudden  squeak  of  brakes  startled  him  for  a 
second. 

“Drop  that  gun!”  was  the  command  he  heard. 

It  was  the  radio  patrol  car.  An  alarm  had  been 
broadcasted  from  headquarters. 

“Don't  shoot!  It’s  me — Gurther — off  duty,’  Jimmy 
explained  excitedly,  wiping  the  perspiration  across 
his  forehead  with  his  hand.  “Just  shot  a hold-up. 
Get  there  at  once  while  I call  for  an  ambulance  and 
notify  the  house.” 

In  less  than  ten  minutes  the  street  was  crowded 
wfith  curious  people.  A score  of  uniformed  police- 
men and  detectives  were  also  at  the  scene  making  in- 
quiries and  compiling  data.  Captain  Cromwell  took 
charge  pending  the  arrival  of  the  Homicide  Squad. 
Upon  a brief  investigation  by  him,  he  expressed  a 
desire  to  see  Patrolman  Gurther.  The  latter,  over- 
hearing the  conversation,  drew  up  to  the  command- 
ing officer's  side. 

“Did  you  wish  to  see  me,  captain?” 

“I  want  to  commend  you  on  your  good  work, 
officer.  I also  want  you  to  know  that  the  man  you 
shot  is  wanted  for  the  murder  of  Tony  Dillano,  who 
was  ‘taken  for  a ride’  in  this  precinct  last  spring. 
I’m  going  to  recommend  a commendation  for  you 
and  promotion  if  possible.  I’m  certainly  glad  you 
were  not  hurt.” 

The  next  day  Patrolman  Smith  met  Jimmy  just 
outside  the  station-house.  He  was  as  happy  as  a 
schoolboy. 

“Hello,  Jimmy,  old  hoy!  Heard  all  about  it  this 
morning.  And  you  are  a poor  shot,  eh?  Well,  now 
are  you  convinced  you  are  not?  After  all,  a poor 
shot  at  the  range  may  he  a perfect  shot  on  the  street. 
Am  I right?” 

“Yeah.  I — er — I guess  so.”  Jimmy  Gurther  smiled 
victoriously. 
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Welcome  to  ‘^The  Finest” 


Graduation  exercises  for  a class  of  149  recruits 
who  had  completed  their  course  in  the  Re- 
cruit Training  School  of  the  Police  Academy, 
were  held  on  the  afternoon  of  Sunday,  October  2,  at 
Ebbets  Field,  Rrooklyn,  before  an  audience  of 
40,000,  whose  distinguished  guests  included  Acting 
Mayor  Joseph  V.  McKee,  Major  General  Dennis  E. 
Nolan,  commandant  of  the  Second  Corps  Area,  and 
District  Attorney  William  F.  X.  Geoghan  of  Kings 
County.  The  program  was  directed  by  Acting  Dep- 
uty Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan,  commandant  of 
the  Recruit  School. 

The  demonstrations  of  police  work  by  the  gradu- 
ating class  provided  a new  departure  in  the  shape  of 
a sham  battle,  as  well  as  the  usual  exhibitions  of 
boxing,  jiu-jitsu  and  rifle  drill.  The  honor  man  of 
the  graduating  class.  Patrolman  William  G.  Flana- 
gan. received  from  Chief  Inspector  John  O'Brien 
the  Hiram  C.  Bloomingdale  tro[)hy,  a regulation 
service  revolver.  His  general  average  was  ninety- 
five  j)lus. 

After  the  athletic  exhibitions  and  the  review  of 
the  Second  Recruit  Rifle  Regiment,  the  graduates 
were  addressed  by  the  Police  Commissioner,  Mayor 
McKee  and  General  Nolan.  The  Commissioner  said: 
“I  congratulate  you  upon  your  entrance  into  the 
city  service  in  the  Police  Department.  I wish  you 
well. 

“I  wish  you  to  constantly  keep  in  mind  the  splen- 
did resolutions  that  I know  are  in  your  minds  today. 

“In  joining  the  Department  you  are  associating 
yourselves  witih  courageous  men,  men  whose  hearts 


are  filled  with  charity,  clean  living,  upstanding  citi- 
zens, men  who  give  great  thought  to  their  duty  and 
great  thought  to  the  bringing  up  of  their  families. 
You  will  notice,  after  you  have  been  with  them  for 
some  time,  that  they  will  evaluate  your  qualities.  You 
cannot  be  a shirker.  You  must  attend  to  duty  and 
you  must  be  conscientious. 

“Some  of  you  in  the  course  of  time  will  be  selected 
by  the  fates  to  come  in  contact  with  the  ruthless  ele- 
ment that  is  now  abroad.  When  that  time  comes  I 
want  you  to  act  with  directness  and  courage.  Be  not 
dismayed  that  you  will  not  be  supported  when  you 
take  the  proper  action.  You  will  meet  people  who 
will  tell  you  that  if  you  perform  your  duty  as  the 
regulations  and  the  Manual  of  Procedure  prescribe 
you  will  not  be  supported.  Have  no  ear  for  such 
advice.  No  person  can  threaten  you,  or  can  punish 
you,  for  the  proper  performance  of  your  duty.  You 
will  find  you  are  only  disciplined  in  the  Department 
for  acts  of  omission  or  commission  in  violation  of  the 
rules. 

“Do  not  be  arrogant  and  do  not  be  arbitrary. 
Remember  that  you  are  working  for  the  finest  group 
of  people  in  all  the  world,  the  citizens  of  New  York. 
They  take  great  pride  in  you.” 

General  Nolan,  in  his  speech,  said: 

“It  has  been  a great  pleasure  today  to  watch  the 
military  drill  of  these  young  men  who  are  about  fin- 
ished with  their  recruit  training  and  ready  to  become 
regular  members  of  the  Police  Force. 

“I  congratulate  them  on  their  precision  in  the  class 
order  drill,  their  excellence  in  the  bayonet  drill  and 
in  the  machine  gun  work. 
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“The  Army  has  an  interest  in  this  training  of  the 
Police  Force,  because,  in  case  of  disorder  and  riots, 
you  are  the  first  line  in  handling  these  troubles 
and  the  Army  is  the  last  line,  and  the  last  thing  in 
the  world  the  Army  wants  is  to  be  called  on  to  sup- 
press civil  disorder.  Good  police  forces  stop  these 
disorders  at  the  beginning,  and  that  is  the  interest 
of  the  Army  in  your  training. 

“I  want  to  congratulate  you  on  the  splendid  show- 
ing you  have  made  today,  and  especially,  to  con- 
gratulate each  and  every  one  of  you  on  now  joining 
that  splendid  body  of  men,  the  New  York  Police 
Force.” 

Mayor  McKee  said: 

“We  welcome  this  opportunity  also  to  express  the 
confidence  of  the  people  of  the  City  of  New  York 
in  one  of  its  efficient,  most  trusted,  and  finest  of- 
ficials, the  Commissioner  of  the  Police  Department. 
We  know  that  he  is  administering  the  affairs  of  that 
Department  in  a way  that  brings  pride  and  credit  to 
every  member  that  serves  under  him.  He  is  a credit 
to  our  city  and  to  the  work  he  is  doing. 


“You  do  more  than  to  become  policemen.  You 
stand  for  law  and  order  in  our  community,  and  as 
such  you  will  have  the  respect  of  all  right  thinking 
citizens.  In  addition  to  that,  you  become  members 
of  a great  regiment  of  men  with  a heritage  that  is 
the  finest  in  the  world.  There  is  no  greater  group 
of  men  than  the  Police  Department  of  the  City  of 
New  York.  They  have  the  highest  of  ideals.  Their 
traditions  are  of  the  best,  and  no  one  speaks  of  a 
New  York  policeman’s  courage  because  that  is  taken 
for  granted.  A New  York  policeman  always  goes  in 
and  gets  his  man.  That  is  a fundamental  in  his 
training. 

“You  stand  for  the  very  highest  ideals  of  society 
in  this  community  and,  as  such,  you  carry  on  in  the 
very  finest  way.  So  go  forth  in  your  new  work,  con- 
scious of  the  ideals  that  will  actuate  you,  conscious 
of  the  traditions  of  your  Department.  Go  forth 
knowing  that  you  will  come  into  greater  strength 
living  true  to  the  ideals  of  the  Department  that  have 
led  on  down  through  the  years.” 

The  list  of  graduates  follows: 


Abrams,  David 
Adler,  Isidore 
Anselmi,  Casper  J. 
Ashley,  Daniel  E. 
Baran,  Paul  J. 
Belsky,  Abraham 
Bloom,  Edward  C. 
Bohlen,  Fred  H. 
Bottone,  Benjamin 
Boylan,  Thomas  T. 
Braun,  William  J. 
Brucale,  Henry 
Bruckner,  Thomas  J. 
Callwood,  Clifford 
Calnan,  John  F. 
Cameron,  William  A. 
Carbone,  Joseph  N. 
Carriello,  Frank  J. 
Carlin,  Joseph  J. 
Casey,  Thomas  J. 
Chebuske,  Jesse  A. 
Conway,  Vincent  J. 
Corcoran,  Edward  J. 
Corcoran,  Robert  J. 
Costello,  John  M. 
Culhane,  Edward  T. 
Cullen,  Herbert  J. 
Cumm,  Ernest  H. 
Cynar,  Joseph  F. 
Dabraccio,  Ralph 


Culhaney,  Edward  J. 
Cullen,  Herbert  J. 
Dalrymple,  John  M. 
Dietz,  Eugene  M. 
Doyle,  Daniel  J. 
Drescher,  Joseph 
Dudonis,  Michael  J. 
Dusold,  Theodore 
Egan,  John  J. 
Fenstermaker,  O.  G. 
Finnegan,  Wm.  V. 
Finnin,  Alfred 
Firment,  Joseph  S. 
Fischer,  Charles  G. 
Flanagan,  Wm.  G. 
Fornino,  Frank  M. 
Fraher,  Thomas 
French,  Wm.  H. 
Fudjinski,  Joseph  J. 
Garlick,  Jack 
Gaw,  James 
Gehling,  Joseph  A. 
Gialella,  Giovanni 
Gold,  James  C. 
Graney,  Joseph 
Gruenfelder,  F.  J. 
Hannon,  Edward  A. 
Hanratty,  Wm.  T. 
Hartmayer,  Robert 
Heaney,  William  J. 


Henry,  Alfred  E. 
Hughes,  Richard  M. 
Innes,  Philip 
Johnson,  Robert  C. 
Johnston,  R.  C. 
Kappler,  George  F. 
Keating,  Walter  F. 
Kelly,  Michael  J. 
Kelly,  Vincent  L. 
Kenney,  James  J. 
Knauer,  L.  J.,  Jr. 
Kulber,  Alfred  F. 
Lacy,  Harold  J. 
Ladley,  James  P. 
LaGiusa,  Joseph  F. 
Latwin,  Samuel 
Leonard,  Stephen  J. 
Lindstrom,  Rolf  A. 
Luisi,  Armand  D. 
Lynch,  Edward  F. 
McCauley,  William 
McDonald,  Daniel  F. 
McGuire,  Joseph  E. 
McKelvey,  John 
McKiernan,  Hugh  P. 
McNaughton,  D.  A. 
Mabie,  Walter 
Maggiore,  F.  F. 
Maher,  James  M.  J. 
Martin,  Anthony  G. 


Mecnan,  Thomas  P. 
Meglio,  Michael  J. 
Miller,  Charles  S. 
Moretti,  Vilgilio 
Mortensen,  John 
Moyer,  Paul  J. 
Muldowney,  M.  J. 
Mullare,  William 
Murphy,  Dennis  B. 
Murphy,  William  J. 
Muth,  Simon  E. 
Neville,  Milton  A. 
Newhause,  David  E. 
Nicholson,  Chas.  G. 
O’Connor,  Edwin  B. 
O’Dea,  John  T. 

Oris,  Dominick 
Ostrofsky,  David 
Pabst,  John  W. 
Peterson,  George  E. 
Philbin,  Richard  B. 
Pierro,  Joseph  F. 
Pietropinto,  M.  A. 
Pipia,  Salvatore 
Popp,  Joseph  F. 
Pramuk,  George  C, 
Prodo,  William  G. 
Quinn,  Hugh  J. 
Ramski,  Joseph  A. 
Rastrom,  John  F. 


Riley,  John  S. 

Rodd,  Edmund  K. 
Rooney,  Thomas  P. 
Rudolph,  John  J. 

Ryan,  Francis  T. 

Ryan,  Thomas  J. 

Scott,  Edward  P.  M. 
Sero,  Henry 
Selman,  Daniel 
Selzle,  Frederick  J. 
Seufert,  George  J. 
Sheehan,  James  M. 
Sheehy,  Edward 
Sikorski,  Henry  V. 
Skelly,  Edward  J. 

Smith,  John 
Sullivan,  James  A. 
Sweeney,  Thomas  P. 
Taylor,  David  L. 

Toner,  Francis  E. 
Twomey,  Patrick 
Vetter,  George  C. 

Volpe,  Nicholas 
Wadsworth,  Raymond  C. 
Walsh,  John  V. 

Walsh,  Mark  F. 

Warren,  Thomas  E. 
Whalen,  John  J. 
Wiemers,  Joseph 
Wise,  Edward 


^qwarp  dub  iMemorial 


The  annual  memorial  service  of  the  Police  and 
Firemen’s  Square  Club,  the  Masonic  order  of  the  two 
departments,  was  held  September  25th  at  the  Cathe- 
dral of  St.  John  the  Divine.  The  Very  Rev.  Milo 
Hudson  Gates,  dean  of  the  cathedral,  welcomed  the 
members. 

Charles  H.  Johnson,  grand  secretary  of  the  Grand 
Lodge  of  Masons  in  the  State  of  New  York,  delivered 
the  main  address,  and  spoke  of  the  work  which  the 
members  are  engaged  in  daily,  calling  them  “soldiers 
of  peace.” 

“We  are  living  in  as  fine  an  age  of  heroism  as  the 


world  has  ever  seen,”  he  said.  “The  records  of  the 
men  of  the  Police  and  Fire  Departments  indicate 
that  men  of  our  own  day  and  our  own  city  hold  not 
their  own  lives  dear  to  insure  the  protection  of  life 
and  property.  Peace,  also,  requires  heroism.  In 
these  days  of  difficulty  there  are  many  heroes  walk- 
ing our  streets — men  who  are  suffering  in  silence, 
who  are  sacrificing  themselves  for  their  families. 
Men  and  women  also,  are  dividing  their  substance 
to  help  those  who  have  less.  We  sing  the  praises 
of  the  quiet  individual  who  does  his  duty  to  God, 
man  and  society.” 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 


Oar  Own  Star-gazer 


Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


Thru  the  kindly  intercession  of  good  old 
Father  Time,  healer  of  wounds  and  soother  of 
troubled  hearts,  the  Reign  of  Terror  precipi- 
tated hy  the  appearance  of  that  scantily  populated 
sergeants’  list  two  months  ago  is  slowly  but  surely 
subsiding. 

Fate  had  its  fling,  as  the  fellow  said  when  his  good 
wife,  finding  the  family  name  conspicuous  on  the 
list  hy  its  absence,  crowned  him  lovingly  with  a 
water  bucket;  hut  the  drab  clouds  of  disappointment 
are  slowly  disappearing  into  a bright  horizon 
streaked  with  the  golden  promises  of  another  day  to 
come. 

This  earthly  existence  is  such  a dizzily  compli- 
cated proposition  that  setbacks  such  as  these  should 
never  he  taken  too  seriously. 

Rather  we  should  he  thankful  for  the  good  things 
in  life  which  are  ours,  and  enjoy  them  to  the  fullest 
while  we  may. 

Tomorrow — who  can  tell! 


We  were  never  brought  more  closely  face  to  face 
with  this  grim  fact  than  on  a recent  occasion  with 
which  this  story  is  chiefly  concerned. 

It’s  the  story  of  a game  cop — game  in  the  face  of  a 
fate  inexorable,  whose  courage  and  fortitude  might 
well  serve  as  an  object  lesson  for  those  of  us  who 
are  prone  to  complain,  and  who  feel  that  when  the 
breaks  come  it’s  always  the  other  fellow  who  lands 
them. 

Here  is  the  story: 

Passing  thru  the  Rockaways  one  Sunday  last 
month  we  stopped  for  a short  visit  with  Patrolman 
Peter  J.  O'Rourke,  formerly  of  Traffic  Precinct  G, 
who  was  cruelly  shot  and  blinded  two  years  ago 
when  he  resisted  the  attempts  of  three  cowardly 
thugs  to  hold  him  up  while  he  was  motoring  with 
his  wife  and  three  kiddies  near  Plymouth,  in  Michi- 
gan, while  on  vacation. 

He’s  still  game — garner  perhaps  than  he  was 
even  on  that  ill-fated  day  in  September,  back 
in  1930,  when  he  battled  courageously — like  the 
real  New  York  cop  that  he  is,  against  odds  that 
were  insurmountable. 

He  has  just  returned,  temporarily,  from  a six- 
month’s  course  of  treatment  at  the  hands  of  a noted 
eye  specialist.  Dr.  Bonine,  in  Niles,  Michigan.  The 
specialist  is  firm  in  his  belief  that  the  sight  of  one 
of  O'Rourke's  eyes  may  he  restored. 

May  the  Almighty  in  His  divine  compassion  lend 
strength  to  Dr.  Bonine  and  make  that  diagnosis  come 
true. 

O’Rourke's  devoted  wife  and  three  loving  children 
are  his  greatest  comfort — ever  at  his  side — fonder  of 
him  now,  in  his  affliction,  than  ever  before. 

“Madam  Queen,”  too,  helps  no  little  in  brighten- 
ing his  way.  Just  a dog,  to  he  sure,  but  a faithful 
side-partner  and  loyal  pal  nevertheless.  They  are 
inseparable. 

He  misses  the  “hoys,”  the  busy  crossings,  the  roar 
of  motors,  the  friendly  gleam  of  traffic  lights. 

He  will  never  forget  Commissioner  Mulrooney, 
whose  goodness  of  heart  and  that  of  former  Mayor 
Walker  made  it  possible  for  him  to  maintain  his 
little  family  free  from  want. 

He  asked  to  he  remembered  to  his  former  buddies 
and  friends,  mentioning  particularly  former  Inspec- 
tor Richard  O’Connor,  Captain  John  McCarthy  and 
the  hoys  of  Traffic  Precinct  G,  and  Lieutenant  James 
O’Hara,  of  2nd  District  Traffic. 

Our  visit  ended,  and  we  left  him  there  in  the 
Rockaways  as  we  had  found  him — smiling — cheerful 
— uncomplaining — game.  His  friendly  “thanks  for 
stopping  in”  still  rings  in  our  ears. 

Be  of  good  cheer,  Peter,  and  continue  proud  in  the 
thought  that  when  duty  called  you  were  not  found 
wanting.  You  never  wavered.  You  upheld  glori- 
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ously  the  finest  traditions  of  the  Department  you 
love  so  well. 

Be  assured,  too,  that  ice  are  rooting  for  you — 
each  and  every  one  of  us,  and  that  ice’ll  never 
forget  you. 

“GIVE  ME  LIBERTY  OR  GIVE  ME 
DEATH” 

was  the  immortal  Patrick  Henry,  if  yon  recall, 
I who  a long  while  ago  made  the  welkin  ring  ( how 
ever  that’s  done)  with  the  impassioned  plea  that 
has  since  echoed  and  re-echoed  in  the  hearts  of  mil- 
lions of  deluded  disciples  of  Benedict  in  every  country 
under  the  sun. 

But  the  deadly  halter  from  ichich  there  is  no 
escape  exacts  its  grim  toll  year  in  and  year  out 
nevertheless. 

Not  that  it’s  one  of  our  pet  peeves  or  anything 
like  that,  but  the  way  the  boys  are  tumbling  off  the 
docks  these  days  is  nothing  if  not  disconcerting. 


All  this  leads  up  to  the  recent  martyrdom  of 
Patrolman  Harry  Coleman,  of  Inspector  Eddie  Len- 
non’s staff  in  the  4th  Division,  who  despite  the  fren- 
zied pleadings  and  importunities  of  hundreds  of  his 
good  friends  who  had  been  similarly  trapped,  de- 
liberately and  knowingly  walked  that  dreaded  Last 
Mile  on  the  Sunday  afternoon  of  October  9th  with 
the  charming  and  lovely  Josephine  Phelan  on  his 
arm,  and  in  the  dim  recesses  of  St.  Joan  of  Arc 
Church,  in  Jackson  Heights,  listened  breathlessly  to 
the  fatal  words  that  then  and  there  sealed  his  doom 
— and  banished  forevermore  his  every  legal  right  to 
freedom — single-blessedness  and  the  semi-monthly 
paycheck. 


It’s  too  late  now  to  do  anything  about  it,  of 
course,  but  our  hearts  go  out  to  him  just  the  same. 

In  the  picture  Harry  is  shown  meekly  trying  to 
defend  his  foolhardiness  at  a farewell  supper  ten- 
dered by  his  sorrowing  friends  in  the  King  Louis  XIV 
room  in  the  Ambassador.  In  a tearful  address 
Harry  explained  that  the  old  catch-as-catch-can  style 
of  perambulation  no  longer  lures  him,  and  that  he 
will  be  happy  when  the  time  comes  for  him  to  do 
his  perambulating  behind  a perambulator,  with  the 
lovely  Josephine  acting  as  right  guide. 

Lots  of  real  fine  luck  to  you  both,  Harry,  and  best 
wishes  for  the  speedy  appearance  of  that  perambu- 
lator. 


INSPECTOR  Ernie  Van  Wagner,  popular  com- 
mander of  Staten  Island  detectives  and  one  of 
that  thriving  community’s  most  eligible  widow- 
ers, was  another  willing  victim  of  Dan  Cupid’s  Devas- 
tating Darts  this  month,  having  quietly  and  without 
ostentation  hauled  in  his  colors  on  October  5th  in  a 
little  town  called  Bradford,  in  nearby  Pennsylvania, 
where,  in  the  Bradford  Baptist  Church,  he  stood 
bravely  at  attention  while  the  Rev.  Hugh  R.  Mc- 
Millan uttered  the  magic  words  that  likewise  took 
him  out  of  circulation — forevermore. 

H is  bride  is  the  charming  Miss  Cora  J.  Bishop,  of 
Norwich,  N.  Y.,  whom  he  has  known  since  childhood. 
Their  wedding  marks  the  culmination  of  one  of  those 
real,  fine,  old-fashioned  friendshij)s  you  seldom  read 
about  these  days;  the  kind  that  endures  through  the 
years. 

Lots  of  good  luck  to  you  both.  Inspector,  and  best 
wishes  for  your  future  happiness  and  success. 
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A S we  present  now  still  another  pair  of  cooers 
/%  we  are  reminded  of  that  oft  sung;  hut  mournful 

-^ditty — “T/iose  Wedding  Bells  Are  Breaking 
Up  This  Old  Column  of  Mine”. 

Anyway,  here  is  as  lovely  a cooing  couple  as  ever 
we  have  gazed  upon.  The  Hero  in  the  picture  is 
Detective  Jack  “Skippy”  Lyons,  the  well-known  mid- 
get detective  of  the  67th  Squad.  The  beautiful  blush- 
ing bride  is  the  former  Miss  Anna  Virginia  William- 
son (Isn't  she  cute?),  whom  Jack  unhesitatingly  ac- 
knowledges as  “the  most  adorable  girl  in  the  world.” 

They  started  on  their  Long  Pilgrimage  on  Sunday, 
September  18,  from  the  Church  of  St.  Francis  of 
Assisi,  in  Brooklyn,  where  the  Rivetting  Process  was 
duly  consummated  before  a large  audience  of  solemn 
well-wishers. 

Skippy  is  much  concerned  now  with  the  prospec- 
tive progeny,  claiming  that  one  midget  in  the  newly 
formed  household  is  quite  sufficient,  and  with  this 
thought  in  mind  he  honeymooned  with  his  lovely 
bride  in  the  far  off  Canadian  Rockies  where  there 
is  nothing  to  look  at  but  towering  mountains  and  tall 
trees. 

Lots  of  swell  luck  to  you,  too.  Jack,  and  the  sweet 
little  lady  with  whom  you've  elected  to  share  your 
joys  and  sorrows. 

Drop  in  some  time  and  let  us  know  how  it 
feels  to  navigate  on  a weekly  allowance  now. 


Now  that  we've  entertained  you  with  the  latest  in 
connubial  gossip,  we  respectfully  direct  your  atten- 
tion to  our  next  offering,  an  extremely  short  storv 
entitled  “A  Sympathetic  Understanding,”  which 
should  he  read  sympathetically  and  with  understand- 
ing by  our  connuhialized  male  readers  everywhere. 


A SYMPATHETIC  UNDERSTANDING 

A Short  Short  Story 

The  burglar  had  entered  as  cautiously  as  pos- 
sible. If  only  he  could  silence  those  thick- 
soled  shoes  a hit. 

Stealthily  feeling  his  way  in  the  darkness,  he  was 
startled  ujjon  reaching  a bedroom  door  by  sounds 
as  of  someone  moving  in  bed.  He  paused.  A 
woman’s  voice  pierced  the  stillness.  He  listened. 


“Nice  hour  to  be  getting  home,  isn’t  it — and  how 
many  times  have  I told  you  to  take  off  your  shoes 
when  you  come  in?  Here  it’s  been  pouring  ‘cats 
and  dogs’  all  night  and  you  come  tramping  in  with 
no  respect  for  my  carpets  at  all.  You  go  right  down- 
stairs and  take  them  off  this  instant  or  else  I’ll — 

blah,  blah,  blah,  blah,  blah,  blah,  blah” 

Silently  the  poor  burglar  sneaked  downstairs  and 
out  into  the  night.  His  eyes  glistened  suspiciously 
as  he  confronted  his  pal,  the  lookout,  and  with  a 
voice  quavering  with  emotion,  he  said: 

“I  ean’t  rob  that  house.  Spike;  on  th’  level  I can’t 
It  reminds  me  too  much  of  home.” 

GONE  BUT  NOT  FORGOTTEN 

An  Ode  to  Beauty  Unadorned 

Lady  of  the  Beaches,  we  miss  you — we  mourn 
you — and  like  Castoria,  we  cry  for  you. 

■ You  have  passed  on  with  the  swallows,  leav- 
ing in  your  wake  tinted  memories  of  cruelly  ravished 
hearts — and  badly  bent  bankrolls. 

No  longer  is  the  air  laden  with  the  exotic  fragrance 
of  your  presence,  nor  do  silver-tongued  birds  warble 
sweetly  in  the  trees. 

The  chairs  on  the  beaches  all  miss  you — the 
frankfurter  sizzles  no  more. 

An  eagle  volplanes  in  graceful  circles  overhead — 
but  we  see  him  not.  We  are  blind  to  everything  save 
your  sweet  return  to  us  months  hence. 
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So  bear  with  us,  fair  one,  while  we  take  time  out 
for  a moment  in  fond  reverence  to  your  memory. 

And  now,  with  faded  autumn  leaves  tumbling  sadly 
at  our  feet,  we  challenge  anyone  to  deny  that  nature 
in  the  nearly  raw,  as  so  generously  personified  by 
you,  isn’t  at  least  pleasingly  eye-filling. 

Until  next  summer  then,  lovely  creature,  we  bid 
you  adieu. 

May  your  charms — and  particularly  your  beochly 
raiment — never  grow  less. 


(Story  on  page  25) 
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WE  are  indeed  happy  to  report  that  Assistant 
Chief  Inspector  Johnny  Sullivan,  whose  sud- 
den collapse  at  the  “Lineup”  on  the  morning 
of  September  23d  caused  the  entire  Department 
grave  concern,  is  up  and  about  again  and  in  all  prob- 
ability will  be  hack  in  harness  by  the  time  this  issue 
is  released. 

There  has  been  considerable  discussion  in  and 
about  Headquarters  as  to  the  underlying  causes  re- 
sponsible for  Johnny’s  collapse,  and  it  is  with  great 
pleasure  that  we  now  quote  Inspector  Charlie  Stilson, 
who  has  been  “Lining  ’em  up”  during  the  Assistant 
Chief’s  absence,  and  who  denies  vehemently  that  the 
announcement  of  a possible  salary  cut  made  the 
morning  before  had  anything  to  do  with  it. 


Johnny  has  been  sadly  missed,  too,  at  his  two 
favorite  haunts,  the  Dyker  Park  Golf  Club  in  Brook- 
lyn and  the  swanky  Lakeville  Country  Club  in  Great 
Neck,  where  he  is  wont,  on  an  occasional  unbusy 
Sunday  afternoon,  to  slice  the  pellet  about  merrily 
and  with  enthusiastic  abandon. 

Possibly  you  did  not  know  that  Johnny  is  a golfer 
of  much  merit,  and  has  frequently  negotiated  the 
trickiest  of  courses  creditably,  and  that  plugging  the 
18  holes  in  148  is  positively  nothing  new  to  him. 

He’s  most  fastidious,  too,  about  his  sartorial  ap- 
pearance when  indulging  in  this  most  alluring  of 
pastimes,  a fact  you  can  judge  of  for  yourself  merely 
by  gazing  upon  the  splendid  picture  of  him  shown 
here  in  action. 

Anyway,  what  we  really  meant  to  say  in  the  be- 
ginning was  that  we'll  all  he  happy  to  see  our  Assist- 
ant Chief  back  on  the  job  again,  and  to  admonish 
him  that  shocks  such  as  the  one  he  gave  us  on 
the  morning  of  September  23rd  are  not  at  all  W 
our  liking. 


Police  5;  Firemen  4 

CHARITY  REAL  VICTOR  BY  $67,570 
By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


MAYOR  McKEE  THROWS  OUT  THE  FIRST  BALL 

Lvjt  to  right:  Congressman  U . IT  . Cohen,  Police  Commissioner  Eduard  P.  Mulrooney,  Fire  Com- 

missioner John  J.  Dorman,  Joe  McKee,  Jr.,  Mayor  Joseph  f . McKee,  IT  el  fare  Commissioner  Frank  J. 
Taylor. 


For  l Y thousand  persons  witnessed  a closely  con- 
tested baseball  game  at  the  Yankee  Stadium  on 
Sunday  afternoon,  September  25th,  when  the 
Police  Department  baseball  team  defeated  its  tradi- 
tional rival,  the  Fire  Department,  in  their  annual 
game  and  thereby  won  the  Mayor's  Cup.  Mayor 
McKee  attended  and  saw  the  policemen  triumph  5 
to  4,  after  a three-run  rally  in  the  eighth  inning. 

The  contest  was  played  for  charity,  the  proceeds 
of  the  game  going  to  the  Mayor's  Committee  for  the 
Relief  of  the  Unemployed  and  Needy.  The  receipts 
were  about  $67,570. 

Before  the  game  both  teams,  together  with  the  com- 
bined hands  of  the  two  departments,  paraded  out  to 
the  flagpole  where  they  met  Mayor  Joseph  V.  McKee, 
Police  Commissiouer  Edward  P.  iVIulrooney,  Fire 
Commissioner  John  J.  Dorman,  Welfare  Commis- 
sioner Frank  J.  Taylor  and  Justice  John  E.  IMcGee- 
han. 

After  the  flag-raising  ceremonies  the  Mayor  was 
escorted  across  the  field.  He  received  a great  ova- 
tion from  the  audience.  Through  a microphone, 
which  was  amplified  by  station  WNYC,  the  honorary 
Deputy  Chief  of  the  Fire  Department,  W.  W.  Cohen, 
chairman  of  the  games  committee,  announced  the  pur- 
j)ose  of  the  contest  and  then  introduced  the  Mayor. 


Mr.  McKee  spoke  about  the  good  work  performed 
by  both  departments  and  then  thanked  the  audience 
for  their  patronage  for  sueh  a worthy  cause.  He  then 
sat  in  a box  on  the  Police  side  of  the  diamond.  Af- 
ter the  fifth  inning,  as  a gesture  of  strict  neutrality 
he  changed  his  seat  and  was  escorted  to  the  Fire 
side  of  the  field,  where  he  took  a seat  in  Commis- 
sioner Dormans  box.  Mr.  Cohen  presented  the 
Mayor's  Cup  to  the  captain  of  the  winning  team. 

FIREMEN  GET  OFF  TO  AN  EARLY 
LEAD 

The  contest  w as  closely  waged,  the  Firemen  getting 
off  to  a tw'o-run  lead  in  the  first  inning.  Hits  by 
Smith  and  McCrystal,  an  error  by  RisdeU  and  a wild 
pitch  accounted  for  the  runs.  The  coppers  got 
these  two  runs  hack  in  the  third  inning  when  Otskey 
doubled,  Risdell  and  McAuliffe  singled  and  Ruddy 
w alked. 

In  the  fifth  inning,  with  two  down  and  McCrystal 
on  third.  Ruddy,  the  police  pitcher,  started  to  wind- 
up before  the  pitch,  when  McCrystal  tried  to  steal 
home.  The  runner  would  have  made  it,  too,  only 
Fahey,  wdio  was  batting,  fouled  off  the  hall  and 
then  popped  out  retiring  the  side. 
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Thr  J irtorious  Police  Team 


Both  teams  struggled  along  with  the  score  tied,  at 
2-2,  until  the  seventh,  when  a walk  to  Smith,  McCrys- 
tal’s  sacrifice,  and  Burkley’s  hit  gave  the  Smoke 
Eaters  a one-run  advantage.  The  fire  department's 
rooters  cheered  lustily.  Their  joy  was  short  lived, 
however,  for  our  Coppers  unleashed  a real  barrage  in 
the  eighth,  making  Siess  cease  pitching  although  he 
had  previously  done  a very  neat  joh.  The  police 
team  then  proceeded  to  score  the  three  runs  which 
won  the  game  for  them.  The  eighth  inning  started 
off  with  the  hosemen  leading,  3-2.  Ruddy,  a whale 
of  a hitter  for  a pitcher,  was  the  first  hatter  for  the 
police.  He  singled  to  centre,  his  second  hit  of  the 
day.  McAuliffe  followed  with  a single  to  right. 
Otskey  kept  up  the  good  work  with  another  single 
to  the  same  spot  filling  the  bases,  and  it  began  to 
look  bad  for  the  fire  extinguishers. 

The  crowd  was  tense  with  excitement.  Siess,  the 
fire  pitcher  began  to  get  nervous,  and  every  place 
he  looked  he  saw  a cop.  (That’s  enough  to  make 
anyone  nervous ) . He  walked  the  next  hatter,  Ber- 
nie  Kuhn,  forcing  in  Ruddy  with  the  tying  run. 
Score  now  3-3.  Siess  walked  out  of  the  box  at  this 
time  and  the  fans  gave  him  a good  hand  for  he  had 
worked  very  hard.  Moran,  a southpaw,  took  his 
place.  The  bases  were  still  loaded  and  up  at  the 
plate  was  none  other  than  Elmer  Duckett,  pride  of 
the  West  47th  Street  Station,  and  one  of  the  sweetest 
hitters  in  semi-pro  ball. 

What  did  he  do?  Just  what  he  was  expected  to 
do.  He  rifled  the  first  hall  pitched  to  centre,  send- 
ing McAuliffe  and  Otskey  over  the  plate  with  what 
proved  to  be  the  winning  runs.  The  scoring  ended 
when  Eoley  hit  into  a double  play  and  Sullivan  flied 
out  to  deep  centre  field.  Score  5-3. 

McAuliffe  makes  fine  throw 

The  game  wasn’t  over  yet.  The  firemen,  like  the 


police,  never  say — Quit.  Going  into  the  ninth,  Sm  ith 
singled  for  his  third  hit,  and  then  stole  second. 
McCrystal,  hit  to  Kuhn  at  second  who  threw  to  first 
too  late  to  get  his  man.  Smith  reached  third  on  the 
j)lay.  Otten,  the  first  haseman,  hit  a terrific  liner 
to  McAuliffe  in  deep  right  field.  “Mac”  made  a 
swell  catch  and  seeing  that  he  couldn’t  get  Smith 
who  was  heading  for  the  j)late  he  unleashed  that  steel 
arm  of  his  with  a corking  throw  to  Otskey  at  third, 
just  in  time  to  catch  McCrystal  who  was  sliding  into 
the  hag.  What  a play!! 

We  thought  there  would  he  a riot.  It  looked 
like  a summons  to  a 5 Alarm  fire  the  way  the  hose- 
grapplers  rushed  out  on  the  field  to  protest  the  deci- 
sion. The  play  was  very  close  and  after  the  smoke 
cleared  away  the  umpire  still  was  right.  Law  and 
order  triumphed  and  the  game  continued.  It  was 
now'  5 to  4,  one  out  and  Otten  on  second.  .Manager 
Whitney  decided  that  Ruddy  had  done  enough  work 
for  one  day  and  he  signalled  to  the  hull  pen  for 
Roy  Auer.  Auer  had  been  warming  up  all  after- 
noon hoping  to  get  a crack  at  the  hosemen  for  they 
heat  him  last  year  and  he  wanted  to  get  even.  Roy 
is  a brother  of  Ken  Auer  the  sensational  pitcher  of 
Fordham  University. 

Burkley  was  the  first  man  to  face  Auer.  He  got 
a base  on  balls.  Fahey,  bit  at  a fast  curve  and 
popped  to  Risdell.  It  was  now  two  out  and  men  on 
first  and  second.  Welsing,  the  Captain  of  the  flame 
destroyers,  worked  Auer  for  a pass.  Roy  wouldn't 
give  him  anything  to  hit  at.  The  bases  were  full. 
The  spectators  were  yelling,  screeching  and  what  not. 
Bernardin,  a dangerous  hitter,  came  to  the  plate.  The 
first  hall  was  so  fast  he  didn’t  see  it.  Strike  one. 
He  fouled  the  next  ball,  a low  curve.  Strike  two. 
He  fouled  off  two  more  halls  and  then  struck  out  on 
a sharp  breaking  curve.  The  game  was  over  and 
WHAT  A CAME!! 
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Photo  Courtesy  Home  News 

The  Gallant  Fire  Fighters 


RIGHT  OFF  THE  BAT 

Immediately  after  the  game  Sergeant  Whitney’s 
wife  was  so  happy  that  she  ran  out  on  the  field  and 
kissed  Roy  Auer  right  on  the  cheek.  And  did  he 
blush!  Oh  Boy,  Oh  Roy,  Oh  Boy!  (He  can’t  take 
it.) 

When  McAuliffe  was  hit  on  the  head  at  the  start 
of  the  game  he  received  very  prompt  first  aid. 
Chief  Surgeon  Donovan  of  our  department  and  Dr. 
Archer  of  the  Fire  Department  ran  a 100  yard  dash 
to  see  who  could  reach  him  first.  The  wallop  on 
the  noodle  didn’t  bother  Mac  a bit,  in  fact  it  made 
him  play  better.  (Let’s  have  more  of  them.) 

A rookie  stationed  at  the  field  wanted  to  know  if 
he  should  fill  out  an  aided  card.  What  Mac  wanted 
w'as  a leave  of  absence  with  full  pay. 

It  took  ten  years  to  do  it  hut  it  was  proved  at  last 
that  the  Nightstick  is  mightier  than  the  Hose. 

Someone  wanted  to  know  why  it  took  about  500 
cops  to  watch  the  Stadium  when  there  were  about 
15,000  coppers  inside.  (You  answer  it.  I'm  busy.) 

At  the  start  of  the  game  Commissioners  Mulrooney 
and  Dorman  gripped  a bat  to  see  which  team  would 
have  last  lick.  The  one  whose  hand  reached  the  top 
of  the  bat  first  won.  Mulrooney  won.  (The  hand 
of  the  law  reaches  far.) 

When  the  firemen  made  two  runs  in  the  first  in- 
ning the  Fire  hand  played  “Hearts  and  Flowers”  for 
the  police.  In  the  eighth,  when  the  coppers  scored 
three  runs  the  Police  band  reciprocated  with  “Good- 
bye, Good  Luck,  God  Bless  You.” 

Ruddy,  the  police  pitcher,  took  a lead  off  second 
base  and  Mickey  Damni  promptly  put  the  Dam-per 
on  him.  What  an  arm  this  hoseman  has.  (He 
caught  Ruddy  flat-footed.) 


THE  BOX  SCORE 


FIRE 

DEPT 

POLICE 

DEPT. 

ab 

r 

h 

O 

a 

ab 

r 

h 

o 

a 

Smith,  2b.... 

4 

3 

3 

0 

6 

M’A’fe,  rf . . . . 

3 

1 

2 

0 

2 

M’Cr’l,  3b.... 

4 

1 

2 

1 

0 

Otsky,  3b.... 

4 

1 

2 

2 

2 

Otten,  lb 

5 

0 

1 

11 

1 

Kuhn,  2b 

3 

0 

0 

4 

3 

Burk’y,  cf.... 

4 

0 

3 

4 

0 

Duckett,  cf... 

3 

0 

1 

2 

0 

Fahey,  If 

5 

0 

0 

1 

0 

B’th’an,  lb. . . . 

4 

0 

0 

7 

1 

Wesl’g’,  ss.. 

3 

0 

1 

2 

2 

Foley,  If 

4 

0 

0 

1 

0 

Ber’din,  rf... 

3 

0 

1 

1 

1 

Sullivan,  c. . . . 

3 

0 

0 

8 

0 

Damm,  c 

3 

0 

1 

4 

2 

Risdell,  ss. . . . 

2 

1 

1 

3 

0 

Siess,  p 

4 

0 

0 

0 

1 

Ruddy,  p 

2 

2 

2 

0 

2 

Moran,  p 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Auer,  p 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Totals  

35 

4 

12 

24 

13 

Totals  

28 

5 

8 

27 

10 

Fire  Department.. 

.2  0 0 0 0 

0 

1 

0 

1- 

-4 

Police  Department 

.0  0 2 0 0 

0 

0 

3 

X- 

-5 

Errors — Wesing,  Risdell.  Runs  batted  in — Burkley  (2), 
MeAuliff,  Otsky,  Kuhn,  Duckett  (2),  Otten,  Two-base  hits — 
Ostky,  McCrystal.  Stolen  bases — Burkley,  Smith.  Sacrifice — 
McCrystal.  Double  plays — Otsky  to  Buthman;  Bernardine  to 
Otten;  Siess  to  Otten  to  McCrystal.  Base  on  balls — Off  Ruddy, 
4;  Auer,  1;  Siess,  5.  Struck  out — By  Ruddy,  5;  Auer,  1; 
Seiss,  2.  Hits — Off  Ruddy,  12  in  8 1-3  innings;  Seiss.  8 
in  7 innings  (none  out  in  eighth).  Wild  pitch — Ruddy.  Win- 
ning pitcher — Ruddy.  Losing  pitcher — Siess.  Umpires — 

Murray,  Meehan  and  Kraemer.  Time — 2:20. 
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The  Minute  Man 


By  Patrolman  Joseph  P.  Thierry,  Emergency  Service  Squad  18 
Second  Prize,  Short-Story  Contest 


IT  was  a sweltering  hot  afternoon  in  July,  one  of 
those  days  when  the  perspiration  runs  freely, 
even  though  you  try  to  keep  cool. 

Patrolman  Thomas  Walsh  made  his  “relief”  at 
3:20  P.  M.  at  Emergency  Service  Squad  18,  and  de- 
cided that  a nice  “shower”  would  he  ideal  for  cool- 
ing purposes. 

The  quarters  of  the  Truck  and  Crew  were  adjacent 
to  the  108th  Precinct  Station  House,  which  was  also 
a detention  precinct  for  prisoners,  in  which,  un- 
known to  the  hoys  of  the  Emergency  Squad,  Frank 
Tomasino  was  locked  up  over  the  week-end. 

Tom  was  in  the  shower  about  two  minutes  when 
the  telephone  rang.  (And  he  covered  with  soap!) 
“Where?  Junction  and  Roosevelt  Avenues?  Man 
under  train?  O.  K.” 

The  4 to  12  crew,  except  Tom,  were  on  the  truck. 
Luckily  one  man  from  the  day  tour  crew  had  not  left 
for  home  and  shouted  “O.  K.  Tom,  ITl  take  your 
place.”  And  they  were  gone. 

Tom  got  out  of  that 
shower  anJ*^ dressed  as 
soon  as  he  could  and 
went  upstairs  to  the  sit- 
ting room  of  the  crew 
quarters.  All  kinds  of 
thoughts  and  ideas  were 
running  through  his 
head.  “What  if  the  In- 
spector or  the  Supervis- 
or should  drop  in  and 
find  me  here,  and  the 
truck  out  on  a call? 

And  here  I am.  No. 

444  on  the  list  for  Ser- 
geant?” A complaint  of 
this  kind  Avould  not 
only  mean  a fine  and  a 
transfer,  hut  possibly  be 
the  means  of  not  being 
made.  What  a spot  to 
be  in! 

Suddenly  he  heard 
footsteps  downstairs  and 
thought  that  what  he 
had  feared  was  about  to 
materialize.  It  must  be 
the  Inspector  or  the 
Supervisor;  no,  it  might 
be  the  supply  truck 
from  the  Division  Of- 
fice, delivering  supplies. 

He  listened  and  decided 
it  must  be  the  latter  be- 
cause he  heard  what  to  him  was  a barrel  or  a tank 
being  rolled  on  the  floor,  then  he  heard  another. 

“I  guess  I better  stay  here  and  keep  out  of  sight,” 
thought  Tom,  “nobody  will  be  the  wiser.” 

He  heard  the  door  squeak,  which  leads  from  the 
Emergency  Squad  Apparatus  floor  through  a hall 


past  the  cell  block  and  into  the  station  house  proper, 
and  thought  it  strange  that  the  messenger  should  go 
into  the  station  house.  His  career  fears  left  him  for 
the  moment  and  noiselessly  he  descended  to  the 

apparatus  floor.  A car 
was  parked  in  the  space 
vacated  by  the  Emer- 
gency Truck.  He  had 
never  seen  this  car 
before,  and  looking 
around  the  door  frame, 
towards  the  door  leading 
to  the  corridor  outside 
the  cell  block,  he  was 
just  in  time  to  see  four 
men  emerge  from  the 
cell  tier.  He  also  saw 
at  a glance  a complete 
acetylene  burning  out- 
fit, which  was  left  in 
the  corridor,  in  front  of 
the  cell  block. 

With  his  gun  in  his 
hand,  he  stuck  the  four 
of  them  up,  and  with 
their  hands  over  their 
heads  marched  them 
through  the  corridor 
into  the  station  house 
proper  and  lined  them 
up  before  the  Lieuten- 
ant. After  they  were 
searched  and  hookeiL 
they  were  questioned 
by  the  Detectives,  and 
one  of  the  four,  who  was 
on  the  verge  of  a col- 
lapse for  the  want  of 
drugs,  broke  down  and  admitted  this  story: 

Frank  Tomasino  was  the  leader  of  a gang  of  extor- 
tionists, whose  income  was  derived  by  obtaining 
money  from  persons  of  wealth,  through  using  bombs 
to  convince  his  victims  that  he  meant  business.  His 
mob  had  been  advised  liy  his  lawyer  that  he  was 
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locked  lip  for  disorderly  eonduct,  as  the  result  of  a 
street  fight,  and  if  the  police  ever  found  out  his  real 
activities,  it  would  he  just  too  had. 

Frank  insisted  that  his  gang  get  him  out  of  the 
lockup.  They  immediately  left  their  hangout  to 
investigate  and  find  out  what  chance,  if  any,  they 
stood  of  releasing  their  leader.  They  decided,  after 
seeing  that  the  Emergency  Truck  and  Crew  was  their 
stumbling  block,  to  send  them  on  a job  that  would 
keep  them  busy  long  enough  to  release  Tomasino. 

The  following  day,  one  of  the  gang  was  given  the 
job  of  pushing  someone  from  the  platform  of  an 
elevated  station,  under  an  incoming  train,  so  that 


when  the  truck  and  crew  left  their  quarters  on  this 
call,  the  gang  could  work  on  the  cell  doors  and 
release  their  leader.  Everything  worked  out  fine 
and  the  release  of  their  leader  was  practically  accom- 
plished when  suddenly  the  officer  came  on  the  scene. 

For  some  unknown  reason  no  one  ever  asked  the 
question  as  to  how  Tom  happened  to  be  where  he 
was  at  that  particular  moment.  Instead  of  a com- 
plaint with  a fine,  transfer  and  not  being  “made,” 
he  was  given  an  “Excellent  Police  Duty”  citation  and 
praised  by  his  superiors,  which  made  him  feel  elated 
over  the  fact  that  once  again  he  was  indeed  a “Minute 
Man." 


A GUEST  STUDENT  FROM  CHINA 


tf  ing  If  . Kivong 

New  York,  N.  Y., 

September  26,  1932. 

Arthur  N.  Chamberlin,  Esq.,  Mgr.  Editor, 

Spring  3100, 

New  Tork  City. 

Dear  Sir: 

I’ve  always  wanted  to  write  you  a brief  note  telling 
you  how  much  I enjoy  your  publication,  and  how 
useful  it  has  been  to  me  in  my  studies.  I am  here  in 
your  Police  Academy  and  the  various  departments  as 
a guest  student  from  China.  It  has  been  a great 
privilege,  and  I am  taking  advantage  of  it  to  the 
utmost. 

As  I go  through  the  various  departments,  I cannot 
help  being  impressed  by  the  excellent  esprit  de  corps 
that  animates  the  whole  organization,  and  while  a 
great  deal  is  undoubtedly  due  to  the  officers  and  the 
training,  I am  sure  your  fascinatingly-edited  organ 
has  contributed  its  share. 

The  New  Tork  police  win  my  keen  admiration. 
Your  unique  Police  Academy  has  made  policing  a 
fine  art.  The  men  are  distinguished  for  their  dis- 
cipline, mental  alertness  and  fine  physical  develop- 
ment. The  spirit  of  cooperation  interwoven  among 
the  various  departments,  the  sportsmanship  among 
officers  of  the  staff,  the  lack  of  racial  distinctions,  the 
high  ideals  and  inspiration — these  are  some  things 


of  your  New  York  Police  Department  which  I admire 
and  hope  to  he  able  to  transfer  to  our  police  system 
in  China. 

I am  particularly  interested  in  your  detective  divi- 
sion. Perhaps  there  is  a reason.  Do  you  know  that 
the  art  of  finger-printing  was  invented  in  my  country? 
And  like  many  other  things  which  we  Chinese  in- 
vented, such  as  gunpowder,  movable  type,  printing, 
compass,  we  failed  to  utilize  and  improve  them  to 
the  full,  while  the  West  came  and  not  only  appro- 
priated them  hut  developed  them  to  their  present 
stage  of  perfection.  In  ancient  days  when  a Chinese 
family  wanted  to  sell  intangibles,  the  agreement  or 
documents  were  signed  or  finger-printed  with  the 
thumb  of  the  head  of  the  family.  The  custom  still 
prevails  in  sections  of  China.  So  I naturally  feel 
quite  at  home  in  your  Finger-Printing  Bureau. 

Another  admirable  trait  that  I notice  and  which  I 
hope  we  can  introduce  in  our  Chinese  systems  is  the 
devotion  and  loyalty  of  the  policemen  to  their  su- 
perior. Sometimes  I may  he  kidding  a rookie  or 
patrolman  on  the  wing,  but  as  soon  as  an  officer 
appears  Mr.  Rookie  or  Patrolman  is  all  attention. 
Always  when  this  happens  I am  filled  with  admira- 
tion for  the  organization  that  engenders  such  a spirit 
of  camaraderie  and  high  sense  of  duty. 

And  these  New  York  policemen,  seen  behind  as 
well  as  in  front  the  line  of  duty,  are  full  of  intelligent 
inquisitiveness.  It  seems  as  if  they  had  all  been 
grounded  in  the  art  of  cross  examination.  I seldom 
come  across  one  without  being  subjected  to  such  a 
test.  And  such  questions  they  ask  about  China!  It’s 
a fine  quality,  nevertheless,  for  a policeman  to  have. 
If  it’s  not  due  to  training,  then  it  was  inherited  from 
Columbus,  perhaps. 

I must  add  a few  adequate  words  of  thanks  and 
appreciation  for  those  who  have  been  so  courteous 
and  helpful  to  me  in  my  studies.  Particularly  must 
I mention  the  Commissioner,  who  has  treated  me 
with  great  kindness  as  a guest  student  from  China. 
I am  no  less  indebted  to  the  members  of  the  Force 
and  the  people  of  New  York,  who  undoubtedly  can 
boast  the  finest  police  department  in  the  world. 

Respectfully  yours. 

Wing  W.  Kwong, 

Public  Safety  Bureau  of  Shanghai. 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 


Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  John  J.  O'Connell,  Dean 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1.  To  Rank  of  Sergeant 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  he  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

.3.30  P.  M. 

Thursday 

- 10..30  A.  M. 

Friday  - - - 

7.30  P.  M. 

2.  To  Rank  of  Lieutenant 

. For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  he  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- 10..30  A.  M. 

Tuesday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Wednesdav  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - - - 

7.30  P.  M. 

3.  To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held, 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- 10..30  A.  M. 

Tuesday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

5..30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - - - 

7.30  P.  M. 

4.  Topies  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance  will  be  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  be  charged. 

QUESTIONS  FOR  THE  OCTOBER,  1932,  ISSUE 
OF  “SPRING  3100”. 

1.  Give  the  principal  provisions  of  law  governing  schools 
for  instruction  in  driving  a motor  vehicle. 

2.  Briefly  give  reasons  whether  the  following  statements 
are  true  or  false; 

a.  There  are  many  seriously  wrongful  acts  not  pun- 
ishable by  a specific  statute  of  the  Penal  Law. 

b.  Only  an  attorney  or  counsel  licensed  and  admitted 
to  the  bar  can  practice  law  in  New  York  City. 

3.  Notice  is  received  at  a precinct  station  house  that 
specified  premises  located  within  its  boundaries  are  to 
be  fumigated.  What  is  the  police  procedure? 

4.  A patrolman  brings  a prisoner  to  the  station  house 
charged  by  a private  citizen  with  the  commission  of  a 
misdemeanor,  assault  in  the  third  degree,  on  the 
highway,  not  committed  in  the  presence  of  the  officer. 


The  complainant  is  not  present  at  the  arraignment  in 
the  station  house.  Shoiihl  the  desk  officer  hohl  tlie 
prisoner  for  arraignment  before  a magistrate?  Give 
reasons. 

.5.  A police  officer  has  lawfully  arrested  “X”  for  robbery. 
“X”  escapes  from  the  officer's  custody  wliile  enroiite 
to  the  station  house.  The  officer  commamls  “B,”  a 
private  person,  to  assist  him  in  retaking  “X.”  “B” 

refuses,  saying  “The  police  arc  paid  to  catch  criminals." 

a.  Y^'hat  are  the  provisions  of  law  as  to  the  officer's 
authority  to  recapture  “X"? 

b.  Could  the  private  person  he  prosecuted  for  his 
refusal?  Explain. 

6.  An  officer  of  an  insurance  company  settled  a claim 
against  the  company  for  $400.  The  claimant  was  in- 
duced by  fraud  to  sign  an  instrument  releasing  his 
claim  in  which  the  sum  paid  was  stated  to  he  $1,400; 
the  claimant  thinking  it  stated  only  $400.  The  officer 
drew  the  $1,400  from  the  treasury,  paid  the  $100  and 
retained  the  $1,000. 

Was  the  crime  of  forgery  commiwed? 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  THE  FOLLOWING  PAGE. 


fln  /Ibemoriam 


Ptl.  Frederick  Schipp  46th  Pet. 

Ptl.  William  J.  Northrop 

Pr.  Clerk's  Office, 
Ptl.  Charles  L.  Farrell  18th  Div. 

Ptl.  Thomas  Harper  111th  Pet. 

Ptl.  John  W.  J.  Fink  71st  Pet. 


Sept.  23,  1932 

Sept.  23,  1932 
Sept.  24, 1932 
Sept.  27. 1932 
Oct.  15,1932 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  I 

1.  The  Vehicle  and  Traffic  Law  as  amended,  effective  October  1st, 
1932,  provides  as  follows: 

No  person  or  corporation  shall  give  instructions  for  hire  in  driving 
motor  vehicles  or  motorcycles  without  a license  from  the  Com- 
missioner of  Motor  Vehicles. 

Applicants  for  license  shall — 

a.  Furnish  information  as  to  references  and  moral  character. 

b.  Pay  an  application  fee  of  $10.00. 

c.  If  license  is  granted,  pay  a license  fee  of  $15.00. 

License  shall  be  good  for  five  years. 

License  must  be  displayed  in  place  of  business,  or  if  no  place  of 
business,  to  be  displayed  on  demand. 

If  license  is  lost  or  destroyed  a duplicate  will  he  issued  for  $1.00. 
Licensee  shall  keep  a record  giving  name  and  address  of  every  person 
instructed. 

Records  shall  be  available  for  inspection  by  the  Commissioner  of 
Motor  Vehicles  or  his  representative  at  all  reasonable  times. 

The  Commissioner  may  make  such  reasonable  regulations  as  he 
deems  necessary. 

The  Commissioner  may  sus|>end,  revoke,  or  refuse  to  renew  a 
license  after  hearing  for: 

a.  Conviction  of  licensee,  or  his  employee,  of  felony,  larceny,  or 
deceit. 

b.  Fraud  or  inducing  fraudulent  practices  in  connection  with  his 
business. 

c.  Failing  to  comply  with  the  regulations  of  the  Commissioner 
of  Motor  Vehicles. 

Note — Under  Paragraph  2 above  Police  Departments  investigate 
applicants  as  to  character  and  fitness.  (See  Circular  No.  45,  c.  s., 
and  Telephone  Typewriter  Order  No.  94,  October  6th,  1932.) 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2 

2.  a.  False.  Section  43  of  the  Penal  Law  provides  that  any  serious 

wrongful  act  not  otherwise  punishable  under  the  Penal  Law  is 
a misdemeanor. 

b.  False.  Section  271  of  the  Penal  Law  makes  exception  for  officers 
of  an  organized  society  for  the  prevention  of  cruelty.  Sections 
270.  271  and  272  of  the  Penal  Law  do  not  apply  to  a case  where 
a person  appears  in  a cause  to  which  he  is  a party. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3 

3.  Record  of  the  notice  entered  in  the  communication  record. 

Notice  of  location,  date,  time  and  kind  of  fumigant  to  be  used, 
posted  on  bulletin  board  for  information  of  command. 

Notify  Emergency  Service  Division  by  telephone  of  particulars. 
Forward  notification  received  to  the  Emergency  Service  Division  in 
next  department  mail. 

Officer  on  post  at  the  location  on  the  date  and  time  of  fumigation 
should  investigate  and  see  that: 

a.  Fumigator  has  required  permit. 

b.  Danger  signs  are  posted  on  all  doors  or  entrances  to  the  premises 
to  be  fumigated. 

c.  Signs  are  in  red  ink  on  white  cardboard  in  two  inch  letters; 
illuminated  if  at  night. 

d.  Signs  have  name  and  address  of  the  fumigator,  name  of  ope- 
rator. and  name  of  fumigant  to  be  used. 

e.  The  fumigant  used  corresponds  with  that  described  in  the 
notice  received  at  the  station  house. 

(Manual  of  Procedure,  page  164f;  Telephone  Typewriter  Order  No. 
69,  June  27,  1932.) 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4 

4.  The  desk  officer  should  hold  the  prisoner  for  arraignment  before  a 
magistrate  if  the  arrest  was  made  legally. 

Reasons: 

Section  181  of  the  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure  provides  that  a peace 
officer  may  take  before  a magistrate  a person,  who  being  engaged 
in  a breach  of  the  peace,  is  arrested  by  a bystander  and  delivered 
to  him. 

Assault  on  the  highway  in  the  third  degree  invariably  implies  a 
breach  of  the  peace.  A desk  officer  has  no  judicial  power  to  dismiss 
a charge  lawfully  made.  He  should,  however,  investigate  the  cir- 
cumstances of  the  case,  verify  the  identity  and  residence  of  the 
complainant,  and  determine  the  reason  why  he  did  not  accompany 
the  officer  to  the  station  house.  If  complainant  is  not  present  in 
court  the  officer  should  inform  the  magistrate  of  the  facts  and 
request  process  for  the  appearance  of  the  complainant.  If  there 
was  a valid  reason  for  the  absence  of  the  complainant  such  as  sudden 
illness  or  injury  naturally  he  could  not  accompany  the  officer  to 
the  station  house. 

The  Rules  and  Regulations  of  the  Police  Department  require  that 
in  such  cases  as  this,  the  complainant,  who  is  the  person  actually 
making  the  arrest,  accompany  the  officer  and  the  defendant  to  the 
station  house  and  it  is  the  officer's  duty  to  see  that  this  is  done. 
An  emergency  as  described  may  arise,  however,  when  it  would  not 
be  possible  to  do  this. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5 

5.  a.  Section  186  of  the  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure  provides  that  if  a 

person  arrested  escapes  or  is  rescued,  the  person  from  whose 
custody  he  escaped  or  was  rescued,  may  immediately  pursue 
and  retake  him  at  any  time  and  at  any  place  in  the  State. 
Section  187  of  the  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure  provides  that  the 
person  pursuing  may,  after  notice  of  his  intention  and  refusal 
of  admittance,  break  open  an  outer  or  inner  door  of  a building 
to  retake  the  person  escaping. 

Section  1055  of  the  Penal  Law  provides  that  homicide  is  justifiable 
when  necessarily  done  in  retaking  a prisoner  who  has  committed, 
or  has  been  arrested  for,  or  convicted  of  a felony,  and  who  has 
escaped  or  has  been  rescued,  or  in  arresting  a person  who  has 
committed  a felony  and  is  fleeing  from  justice. 

Robbery  is  a felony  but  the  killing  of  would  not  be  justifiable 

unless  it  was  actually  necessary  and  all  other  means  of  effecting 
his  capture  had  been  exhausted  by  the  officer, 
b.  The  private  person  could  be  prosecuted  for  a misdemeanor. 
Section  1848  of  the  Penal  Law  as  amended  provides: 

^^A  person  who,  after  having  been  lawfully  commanded  to  aid 
an  officer  in  arresting  any  person,  or  in  retaking  any  person  who 
has  escaped  from  legal  custody,  or  in  executing  any  legal  process 
wilfully  neglects  or  refuses  to  aid  such  officer  is  guilty  of  a mis- 
demeanor. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6 

6.  No.  While  this  release  would  constitute  a false  paper,  the  making 
of  every  false  paper  does  not  constitute  forgery.  The  obtaining  of 
a signature,  although  the  signer  was  acting  in  ignorance  or  through 
mistake,  does  not  constitute  forgery.  If  the  release  stated  the 
sum  to  be  $100  and  after  being  signed  by  the  claimant  it  was  altered 
and  raised  to  $1,400  with  intent  to  defraud  the  company  out  of 
$1,000  it  would  be  forgery. 

However,  the  officer  was  guilty  of  the  crime  o grand  larceny. 


At  the  Police  Camp 

By  Patrolman  Joseph  P.  Moran, 

President,  P.  B.  A. 


Beautiful  Indian  Head  Hotel. 


Delegates  of  the  Patrolmen’s  Benevolent  As- 
sociation have  carried  hack  to  the  members  in 
the  various  precincts,  squads  and  bureaus  a 
message  from  the  Police  Commissioner  given  to  them 
by  the  Chief  Inspector  at  their  September  meeting. 
Also  present  at  the  meeting  as  an  invited  guest  was 
former  Police  Commissioner  Grover  A.  Whalen.  The 
delegates  were  assembled  in  the  large  hall  of  the 
Police  Recreation  Centre,  which  had  been  specially 
decorated  for  the  occasion. 

The  Chief  Inspector,  addressing  the  meeting,  said: 
“I  am  sorry  to  say  the  Police  Commissioner  was 
unable  to  attend  and  receive  this  hearty  welcome, 
but  he  directed  me  to  say  that  he  is  disappointed  in 
not  being  able  to  come,  the  reason  being  that  he  is 
engaged  in  trying  to  get  the  budget  in  shape.  He 
also  left  another  message  to  be  given  to  you  at  this 
time  and  that  is  for  you  not  to  get  stampeded  with 
foolish  notions  that  desperate  things  are  going  to 
happen.  I do  not  think  anything  is  going  to  happen. 
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“The  Commissioner  and  I are  more  than  pleased 
at  the  way  you  men  responded  to  everything  asked 
from  you  during  the  past  year.  It  all  speaks  for 
itself  and  the  people  of  the  City  will  not  soon  forget 
what  you  have  done.  You  are  the  eyes  and  the  ears 
of  the  Association  and  I think  the  men  have  done 
well  to  have  you  represent  them.  If  you  continue  to 
respect  the  citizen  the  way  you  have  there  cannot  he 
any  misunderstanding.  You  can  sell  your  service 
and  continue  to  he  in  favor  with  the  people  of  the 
City,  and  I am  sure  that  in  return  they  will  grant 
you  anything  within  reason  you  may  ask  for.  After 
all  we  must  give  service;  that  was  our  first  contract 
when  coming  into  the  Department.  If  we  fail  them 
we  can  expect  them  to  fail  us  when  we  ask  for  their 
help.  If  we  give  good  service  they  will  support  us  in 
return.” 

After  the  conclusion  of  the  talk  hy  the  Chief 
Inspector  Mr.  Whalen  was  introduced  as  the  Police 


Commissioner  who  abolished  reserve  duty  and  was 
greeted  with  much  applause.  Mr.  Whalen  said: 

“I  consider  it  a great  privilege  to  come  here  after 
three  years  and  find  the  same  friendship,  and  I can 
assure  you  it  brings  a lump  in  my  throat.  Real 
friendship  means  more  than  anything  else  in  life.  In 
the  Department  I have  made  many  friends  and  this 
friendship  is  shown  and  exhibited  to  me  daily  by 
different  policemen  I meet.  It  was  a pleasure  to 
come  again  and  break  bread  with  your  president. 
You  men  are  at  the  present  time  blessed  with  real 
leadership  in  your  Police  Commissioner,  your  Chief 
Inspector  and  in  your  president.  I am  proud  of 
them;  they  have  ability,  leadership  and  loyalty. 

“After  a trip  through  the  Camp  I have  noticed 
many  improvements,  including  the  new  reservoir 
given  through  the  work  of  the  Ladies’  Auxiliary. 
The  men  should  support  the  Camp.  It  is  their  prop- 
erty and  their  job  to  make  it  fine.” 


KINGSBRIDGE  SHAMROCKS  WIN  P.  A.  L.  TITLE 


Commissioner  Mulrooney  presents  Home  News 
trophy  to  Fred  Weismuller,  Captain  of  the  victorious 
Shamrocks. 


The  Kingsbridge  “Shamrocks”  became  champions 
of  the  Bronx  in  the  Police  Athletic  League  when 
they  defeated  the  South  Bronx  “Ravens”  by 
a 5-4  score  on  September  24,  after  a thrilling  thirteen 
inning  game  at  Mosholu  Field,  201st  Street  and 
Webster  Avenue.  More  than  5,000  rabid  fans  sat 
through  the  game. 

Among  the  spectators  were  Commissioner  Mul- 
rooney, Chief  Inspector  O’Brien,  Deputy  Commis- 
sioner Henrietta  Additon,  Inspectors  Dodd,  Loonan 


and  Costuma;  Deputy  Inspector  McKenzie,  Police 
Chaplain  Hamilton  Neshit,  and  Lieutenants  Edward 
W.  Flynn  and  John  Roche. 

The  game  was  a pitchers’  battle  between  Johnny 
Friccone  of  the  Shamrock’s  and  Walter  Nakagowa 
of  the  Ravens.  The  Shamrocks  won  out  when 
Nakagowa  weakened  in  the  thirteenth  and  allowed 
three  hits  and  the  winning  run. 

Patrolman  Joseph  Stanworth  of  the  Crime  Pre- 
vention Bureau  and  a former  member  of  the  Bush- 
wick  B.  B.  C.  of  Brooklyn  umpired  on  halls  and 
strikes.  Charles  Correll,  Sr.  and  Charles  Correll,  Jr. 
umpired  on  the  bases. 

The  Shamrocks  survived  104  teams  who  were  in 
the  tournament.  In  a preliminary  game  the  Chelsea 
Girls  defeated  the  14th  Precinct  boys’  team  3 to  2 
in  seven  innings. 

This  marks  the  end  of  a successful  season  for 
the  Police  Athletic  League  and  the  officers  and  men 
who  handled  the  numerous  teams  are  to  be  com- 
mended for  their  splendid  work. 


ALL  ABOARD  FOR  HAVANA 

A WEEK’S  cruise  to  Havana,  with  the  freedom 
of  the  city  thrown  in,  is  what  members  of 
American  Legion  Post  No.  460,  of  the  New  York 
Police  Department  are  anxiously  looking  forward  to 
next  spring. 

Sergeant  Vance  Parkinson,  of  the  27th  Precinct, 
who  was  feted  royally  by  the  Chief  of  the  Havana 
Police  Department  on  a recent  visit  to  that  city, 
brought  back  with  him  an  invitation  from  the 
mayor  of  Havana,  the  Honorable  Tirso  Mesa,  to  the 
members  of  the  Post  together  with  their  families 
and  friends  to  gather  in  conclave  there  as  the  mayor’s 
personal  guests. 

According  to  plans  now  under  consideration  the 
trip  will  be  made  in  the  S.  S.  Morro  Castle  of  the 
Ward  Line,  with  a two-day  stop-off  in  Havana  for 
recreation  and  sightseeing. 

Sergeant  Parkinson  suggests  that  those  interested 
get  in  touch  with  him  at  the  offices  of  American 
Legion  Post  No.  460  at  152  West  42nd  Street. 
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By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


BAYSIDE  WINS  PRECINCT  BASEBALL  CHAMPIONSHIP 


Before  two  vast  assemblages. totaling  6,463  per- 
sons (by  actual  count)  the  111th  Precinct  met 
ami  defeated  the  42d  Precinct  in  two  straight 
games,  9-3,  5-3. 

The  first  game  was  played  at  Fort  Totten  and 
was  featured  by  the  pitching  and  hitting  of  W alter 
“Lefty  ’ Lowe,  star  of  the  hig  police  team.  Lefty  hit 
a long  homer  w4th  two  men  on  base. 

Costello,  his  battery  mate,  also  hit  a homer  but 
pulled  a “Fred  Merkle  ’ when  he  forgot  to  touch 
third  and  was  called  out. 

The  second  and  final  game  was  played  at  Sterling 
Oval  up  in  the  Bronx,  and  this  game  was  a hum- 
dinger. Sergeant  Martini  used  Lowe  in  the  box 
again  while  Sergeant  Tracy  picked  Mahoney  to  even 
up  the  scries.  The  game  wound  up  in  a pitcher’s 
battle,  but  Lowe  received  much  better  support  from 
his  teammates  and  won  out  5 to  3. 

This  was  the  first  time  in  years  that  the  Depart- 
ment was  able  to  hold  a championship  of  this  kind 
and  it  speaks  well  for  the  two  Sergeants  who  were 
instrumental  in  bringing  these  teams  together. 

Sergeants  John  Tracy  of  the  42d  Precinct  and 
Charles  Martini  of  the  111th  Precinct  surely  are 
hustlers — and  what  they  accomplished  with  their 
teams  throughout  the  season  is  only  the  forerunner 
of  another  series  of  this  sort  next  season.  Only 
next  year  we  expect  to  have  the  Police  Commis- 
sioner out  there  and  if  possible  make  him  the  um- 
pire. 

Both  of  these  teams  used  only  men  who  worked 
in  the  precinct.  Not  only  that,  hut  both  managers 
played  an  active  part  in  their  teams’  success  by 
holding  down  steady  positions.  They  travelled  to 
the  respective  grounds  in  busses  and  brought  along 
their  wives,  sweethearts  and  friends.  The  spirit  of 
friendliness  and  good  fellowship  that  prevailed  was 
something  to  marvel  at,  and  we  wish  to  thank  the 
players  and  everyone  concerned  for  having  contrib- 
uted so  splendidly  toward  making  this  the  most  suc- 
cessful liaseball  season  in  the  history  of  the  Depart- 
ment. 

AT  THE  GAME.  * * * Brady,  at  second  for 
the  Bronx  hoys,  couldn’t  get  his  mind  off  the  patrol 
wagon  and  was  supplanted  by  Charlie  Notter. 
* * Callahan  in  centrefield  played  like  he  had 

something  under  his  pillow  and  it  wasn’t  the  mat- 
tress. * » * (He’ll  be  doing  special  posts  all 

winter) . * * * Fleming  played  a phenomenal 

game  at  third  base.  He  picked  up  everything 
around  the  infield  and  batted  like  a big  leaguer. 


How  this  baby  got  away  from  the  big  police  team 
is  a mystery.  * * * Billy  Vaughan,  the  catcher 

( ? ? ) of  the  42d  Precinct,  had  his  arm  baked  and 
massaged  two  or  three  times  previous  to  the  game. 
From  the  way  he  threw  the  ball,  he  must  have  had 
the  wrong  arm  rubbed.  * * * McGronan,  the 

clerical  1st  sacker,  hit  a tremendous  fly  ball  out  to 
Spillett  the  fleet  Bayside  outfielder.  Spillett  didn’t 
spill-it  and  made  a good  catch.  * » * Sergeant 

Martini  played  his  position  like  a Manager.  He 
managed  to  get  everything.  * * * Hartman,  at 

short,  looked  good  and  was  a Hard-man  to  get  one 
by.  * * * Captains  Dynan  and  McDonough  of 

the  respective  precincts  were  on  hand  yelling  their 
heads  off.  Captain  McDonough  did  a disappearing 
act  when  it  was  all  over. 

AFTER  THE  GAME  the  winners  were  escorted  to 
a nearby  restaurant  where  they  were  the  guests  of 
the  42d  Precinct  team.  They  brought  their  wives 
and  girl  friends  with  them.  A beefsteak  luncheon 
was  served  and  during  the  meal  the  crowd  was  en- 
tertained by  the  Glee  Club  quartette.  BILL  DIE- 
MER  (The  Virginia  Judge)  acted  as  master  of  cere- 
monies. He  was  followed  by  Marty  Joyce,  well 
known  Bronx  entertainer.  SGT.  TRACY  made  a 
speech  welcoming  the  Baysiders  to  the  Bronx  and 
congratulated  them  on  their  victory.  He  said  that 
the  feeling  of  good  fellowship  displayed  by  both 
teams  was  inspiring  and  just  what  the  Department 
needed. 

SGT.  MARTINI  then  got  up  and  hit  right  back 
at  the  Bronxites  complimenting  them  on  their  sports- 
manship and  the  way  they  cooked  beef-steak. 

Freddie  Meade,  the  well  known  piano  wizard  then 
sang  his  version  of  the  game  and  it  was  a riot.  * * * 
Mahoney,  the  pitcher  of  the  42d,  was  introduced 
and  given  a big  hand  (not  by  Callahan,  though). 

* * * Joe  Gerhardt,  the  singing  flatfoot,  danced, 

while  Joe  Ryder,  of  burlesque  fame,  sang.  Joe 
Spiehnan  and  Arthur  Matthews  also  sang.  Among 
those  at  the  luncheon  were  Lieutenant  James  DeMilt 
and  Patrolman  Janies  Wynne  of  Spring  3100,  Ser- 
geant Ed.  Moran,  Mrs.  Tracy,  Miss  Fitzgerald.  * * * 
A lot  of  Roses,  including  Mr.  and  Mrs.  and  Father 
and  Grandfather  Rose.  (Quite  a flowery  table.) 

* * * Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paddy  Cotter  (Westchester 

Avenue’s  best  cop).  * * * Patrolmen  Henry 

Weisgerber  and  Morris  Fishman.  * * * Patrolman 
and  Mrs.  Baggott.  * * * Patrolman  and  Mrs. 

Pfenning.  * * * Bass  Singer  Bill  Ruddy  and  a 

host  of  other  celebrities.  * * * Dancing  fol- 

lowed. The  Bayside  band,  a fellow  with  a tenement 
house  disturber,  popularly  known  as  a hand  organ, 
furnished  the  music.  So  long  till  spring  training. 
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GOLF 

Result  of  First  Golf  Tournament,  held  October  11, 
1932. 

Low  score  prize  winners: 

Handi- 

Low 

Names  Scores  cap 

Score 

Prize 

Patrolman  J.  A. 

Buchalter  37-34  .... 

71 

Gold  Medal 

Patrolman  J.  E. 

Brogan 39-35  .... 

74 

Silver  Medal 

Patrolman  G.  Doyle  41-33  .... 

74 

Bronze 

Medal 

Handicap  scores:  Prizes — Golf  hag  and 

useful 

articles. 

Handi 

- Net 

Names 

Score  cap 

Score 

Patrolman  J.  A.  Brady 

82 

10 

72 

Patrolman  J.  Torson 

92 

20 

72 

Acting  Lieutenant  J.  Gradv 

88 

20 

68 

Patrolman  J.  King 

93 

20 

73 

Patrolman  W.  Fanigan 

83 

10 

73 

Patrolman  W.  J.  Bright 

91 

18 

73 

Lieutenant  J.  Osnato 

82 

15 

67 

Patrolman  H.  Riker 

87 

20 

67 

Lieutenant  J.  Weisenreider 

87 

6 

81 

Lieutenant  F.  Bals 

86 

4 

82 

Detective  F.  Regan 

83 

8 

75 

Patrolman  E.  Sands 

80 

4 

76 

Patrolman  H.  Southwick 

84 

10 

74 

Patrolman  G.  Kelly 

90 

15 

75 

Patrolman  C.  Cunningham 

92 

15 

77 

Patrolman  B.  Quinn 

94 

12 

82 

Patrolman  E.  Entwhistle 

97 

15 

82 

Patrolman  M.  Frazer 

87 

10 

77 

Patrolman  J.  A.  Brady 

96 

15 

81 

Patrolman  G.  Monday 

98 

20 

78 

Detective  J.  Walhurn 

117 

30 

87 

Detective  J.  Carhov 

140 

30 

*110 

(*  Consolation  prize.  First  game  he  ever  played.) 


About  10  players  failed  to  turn  in  their  cards  and 
about  40  players  that  had  entered  failed  to  obtain 
time  off  or  for  other  reasons  could  not  play.  A 
number  of  others  didn't  play  because  they  couldn’t 
“TAKE  IT.” 

Among  the  missing  was  Patrolman  Arthur  Hunt, 
of  Traffic  “C,”  one  of  the  best  golfers  in  the  Depart- 
ment. Arthur  sent  in  his  entry  hut  at  the  last 
minute  he  could  not  play  due  to  a torn  muscle  in 
his  hip.  Better  luck  next  time,  Arthur.  A good 
lime  was  had  by  all  and  what  was  lacking  in  quan- 
tity was  made  up  by  quality  and  spirit.  Some  of  the 
boys  had  severe  cases  of  nerves.  The  heat  of  battle 
and  the  high  wind  w'recked  some  of  the  scores. 
Patrolman  Moss  Frazer,  the  Golf  Adonis,  better 
known  as  Mr.  Dyker  in  the  flesh,  said  it  was  a case 
of  gas  on  the  stomach  with  him,  but  his  side  partner, 
Jim  Torson,  said,  “Hell,  no!  Frazer  was  so  busy 


counting  my  score  that  he  counted  some  of  mine 
on  to  his.”.  . . .Wiffy  Cox,  the  “Pro”  at  Dyker  Park, 
will  insist  that  the  hoys  leave  their  revolvers  home 
in  the  next  tournament ....  Patrolman  Monday 
looked  like  Captain  Kidd  digging  in  hunker  in  18th 
hole.  Wiffy  Cox  donated  the  Golf  Sticks  and  Golf 
Umbrella  and  gave  his  time,  together  with  the  co- 
operation of  Lieutenant  Weisenreidcr  to  make  this, 
the  First  Golf  Tournament  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment—A SUCCESS. 


BASKETBALL 

Received  a very  interesting  letter  from  Patrolman 
Arthur  Talbot,  who  tells  us  that  last  season  the  25th 
Precinct  basketball  team,  composed  of  J.  Moroney, 
Lchner,  Tauber,  Callahan  and  Talbot  defeated  every 
team  in  the  Department  whom  they  played,  with  the 
exception  of  the  111th  Precinct,  which  game  ended 
in  a tie. 

This  year,  with  the  addition  to  their  lineup  of 
Tom  Gorey,  of  the  old  police  team,  they  will  he  un- 
heatahle  and  are  willing  to  prove  it. 

This  patrolman  suggests  a plan  whereby  a league 
could  he  formed  and  the  players  placed  on  the  3d. 
4th  and  5th  Squads  of  each  precinct.  In  this  manner 
we  could  have  a league  in  each  borough  and  the 
winners  play  for  the  championship.  What  do  you 
think  of  it? 


BOWLING  CHALLENGE :....  The  6th  Precinct 
howling  team,  composed  of  Johnnie  Owshanick, 
Georgie  U'Lear,  Knud  Nelson,  Charley  Werner  and 
Eddie  Moore  (our  Anchor  Man)  would  like  to  chal- 
lenge any  other  team  in  the*  Department.  Please  get 
in  touch  with  Manager  Pete  Monahan,  6th  Precinct. 


HANDBALL  CORRECTION:  In  our  last  month’s 
issue  we  omitted  the  name  of  Patrolman  Peter 
Seward  of  the  32d  Precinct  in  the  list  of  best  play- 
ers. It  was  an  oversight  on  our  part  and  it  speaks 
well  of  the  sportsmanship  of  Pete,  who  didn't  sav 
anything  about  the  matter.  (Put  the  gun  awav, 
Pete.) 
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OFFICER- THERE5  ^COMPLAINT  YOUVE  BEEN 

STANDING  HERE,  INFRONT  OF  THIS  MIRROR 
FOUR  HOURS,  \NHATS  THE  TROUBLE. 


ClTIZEN-l’VE  INDIGESTION  AND  THE  DOCTOR  TOLD 
ME  TO  VSIATCH  STOMACH- 
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Looking  ’em  Over 


WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


1st  Division  Ptl.  John  G.  Hanley 

1st  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Turley  4th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Resch 

2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Goodlijt  6th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edmund  F.  Kelly 

&th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Kohler 

A young  gent  fresh  from  the  Police  Academy, 
Patrolman  Michael  Angelo  Pietroptino,  must  have 
thought  himself  a famous  Hollywood  Star  hy  the 
way  the  various  delegates  were  after  him  for  his 
signature. 

Sergeant  Ambrose  Hearn  is  the  proud  possessor  of 
a new  hat.  He  won  the  skimmer  hy  defeating  Ser- 
geant Harry  Curtis  in  a 250-yard  free  style  swimming 
race  down  at  Rockaway.  As  an  alibi  Sergeant  Curtis 
says  he  slowed  down  for  a red  light.  That  was  no 
red  light,  Sarg,  that  was  Sergeant  Hearn’s  bathing 
cap. 

The  boyhood  ambition  of  Bill  Mejenkins,  of  the 
6th  Precinct,  was  to  be  a sailor.  When  Bill  is  as- 
signed to  the  1st  Precinct  he  requests  that  he  be  put 
near  the  boats. 

Jimmy  Coggin,  Eddie  Renschler  and  Bill  Glen- 
denning  are  going  duck  hunting.  They  will  use 
Benny  Farren  as  a decoy. 

Frank  Bohan  had  to  let  that  naked  man  go  whom 
he  stopped  on  Washington  Street  recently.  He  said 
he  couldn’t  pin  anything  on  him. 

Rembardt  Kushner,  after  a two-month  REST,  is 
back  reviewing  the  new  signs  on  West  Street. 

Joe  Walsh — “Say,  Jim,  were  you  sick  one  day  last 
week?” 

Jimmy  McMahon — “SH-SH,  next  Monday,  Joe!” 

Two  more  good  arrests  made  by  that  wide-awake 
radio  team,  Joe  Hanlon  and  Frederich  Botie.  That 
is  one  way  to  keep  the  boss  in  good  humor. 

Henry  Baden  is  suffering  from  two  burnt  fingers. 
He  could  not  throw  that  nickel  cigar  away. 

The  Freddie  Egans  are  now  three.  A bouncing 
baby  boy  is  the  reason  for  Freddie’s  happy  smile. 

Jim  McMahon  finally  admitted  he  was  in  the 
HOME  GUARD  during  the  war. 

Youth  was  not  served  when  Lieutenant  James 
Smith  defeated  the  Staten  Island  Medalist,  Peter 
Cusick,  in  that  famous  game  at  the  Dyker  Park  Golf 
Links. 

Walter  Smith  and  his  little  son  were  watching  a 
barber  singe  a man’s  hair.  Walter,  Jr.,  remarked: 
“Gee,  Daddy,  he’s  hunting  them  with  a match.” 

3d  Division  Ptl.  John  A.  Flynn 

lOth  Per.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Lauilor  )8;/i  Pet..  Ptl.  Philip  J.  Rums.  Jr. 

14tft  Pet.,  Ptl.  Hugh  White  20(fc  Pet..  Ptl.  Edwnrd  Clark 

The  10th  Precinct  has  the  most  efficient  clerical 
man  in  the  Department.  This  is  the  humble  opinion 
of  John  Peterson  himself. 

“Bachelor”  Ben  Brick  is  still  corresj)onding  with 
that  girl  he  met  through  the  Matrimonial  Agency. 
Better  hurry,  Ben,  or  you  will  be  left  at  the  post. 

Sergeant  Otto  Whitney  is  the  happiest  man  in  the 
world  since  his  Police  Department  team  defeated  the 
Fire  Department  at  the  Stadium.  Otto  took  a trip  to 
Maine,  his  home  State,  to  tell  the  hoys  Down  East 
how  his  strategetic  moves  won  the  old  ball  game. 


Jimmie  Sherlock  is  still  pricing  furniture.  Come 
on,  Jim,  take  a chance,  faint  heart  never  won  fair 
lady. 

Vic  Copeland  and  Teddy  Miller  have  returned  to 
their  old  stamping  grounds,  the  10th  Precinct,  after 
a summer  at  Staten  Island. 

We  have  in  our  midst  a tall,  good-looking  rookie 
named  Charles  Miller.  We  advise  him  to  shun  Jerry 
Cronin,  Dave  Lynnott  and  Johnny  Lyman. 

Welcome  to  Sergeant  Tommy  Hayden,  a new  ar- 
rival in  these  parts.  May  your  stay  be  a long  and 
pleasant  one.  P.  S. — Beware  of  the  Promotion 
League. 

Lieutenant  Mike  Downes  will  soon  return  to  work 
after  a layoff  due  to  an  automobile  accident.  While 
convalescing,  the  genial  Lieutenant  was  forced  to 
subsist  on  a liquid  diet.  Will  he  be  able  to  man- 
handle a big  steak  on  his  return?  Yer  darn  tootin’ 
he  will! 

Patrolman  Tom  Sheehy,  up-to-the-minute  clerical 
man  of  the  14th  Precinct,  is  already  laying  plans  for 
that  big  anniversary  celebration  on  February  11th 
next.  It’s  the  date  upon  which  25  years  ago  his 
lovely  Sally  handed  in  her  resignation  at  Altman’s 
and  proudly  changed  her  name  to  Sheehy.  Further 
details  will  follow  soon. 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  A.  Ryan 

23rf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28r/i  Pet.,  Sgt.  F.  Meyer 

23th  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Braveman  32d  Pet.,  Ptl.  A.  J.  Benton 

Lieutenant  Michael  McCarron  has  returned  hale 
and  hearty  from  a Bermuda  cruise.  However,  the 
sea  air  didn’t  improve  his  hair  any. 

Lieutenant  Thomas  Gihney  is  vacationing  “Up  to 
Horn.”  He  has  been  teaching  the  natives  how  to 
shoot.  What  we  are  interested  in  is  how  did  that 
hag  of  buns  get  in  that  package  he  shipped  home? 

Sergeants  Thomas  Hynes  and  William  Morris  have 
gone  to  Canada  on  their  vacation.  They  say  it  is  a 
“Slumming  Party.”  We  hope  they  bring  hack  a few 
samples  of  the  “Slums.” 

Patrolmen  Wilfred  Miller  and  Sam  Schrier  are  the 
proud  daddies  of  brand  new  baby  hoys.  They  have 
plenty  to  occupy  their  minds  now. 

Patrolmen  Dennis  Cash  and  Michael  Hale  were 
seen  buying  perfume  recently.  “And  they  are  such 
nice  hoys.” 

Patrolman  George  Macho  has  joined  the  ranks  of 
the  23d  Precinct  fishermen.  He  now  is  asking: 
“How  long  should  a worm  he?”  and  “How  large  is  a 
large-mouth  bass?”  and  what  to  do  when  you  have  a 
bass  on  your  line  and  the  net  is  at  the  other  end  of 
the  boat? 

The  reporter  of  the  25th  Precinct  feels  that  this 
issue  would  not  he  complete  without  mentioning  our 
esteemed  friend.  Sergeant  Rus.sell  McKee  (alias 
Indian  Joe).  There  are  two  sides  to  every  argument 
Russell  engages  in,  the  right  side  and  his  side. 

Patrolman  George  Kevil  complains  of  two  broken 
ribs.  We  have  a faint  idea  of  the  cause.  Patrolman 
Patrick  Woods,  h is  side  kick,  has  to  kick  him  every 
time  his  name  is  called  at  roll  call. 
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Patrolman  John  Conway  has  been  advised  hy  his 
physician  to  exercise  daily  if  he  wishes  to  stay 
healthy.  He  is  now'  playing  dominoes  in  the  back 
room  at  every  opportunity.  This  should  keep  his 
weight  dow  n. 

Vi  hile  talking  of  exercise,  don't  overlook  Sergeant 
Braveman’s  25th  Precinct  baseball  team.  He  has 
them  in  training  for  the  1933  season  already,  so 
beware  all  other  precincts. 

Sergeant  Max  Isaacson  doesn't  care  to  have  his 
name  mentioned  again  in  this  column.  All  right, 
Sergeant  Max  Isaacson,  I promise  I shall  never  men- 
tion Sergeant  Isaacson's  name  again  in  this  month's 
issue. 

The  6th  Division  office  boasts  of  two  of  the  great- 
est domino  jugglers  in  the  United  States  in  the 
persons  of  Patrolman  Trippe,  the  clerical  man,  and 
Patrolman  Flynn,  the  messenger.  Trippe  gets  sore 
when  he  loses,  Flynn  never  loses.  They  are  open  for 
challenges.  No  holds  barred. 

The  officers  and  members  of  the  32d  Precinct  ex- 
tend their  heartfelt  sympathy  to  Patrolman  Saffcr, 
who  suffered  the  loss  of  his  wife. 

Dan  Cupid  has  taken  his  toll  at  the  32d  Precinct. 
Patrolmen  John  Burke  and  Cirley  Hinnent  have 
taken  beautiful  brides.  Patrolman  Wheeler  and  Mr. 
Alleyne  were  best  men,  respectively.  We  w ish  you  a 
lifetime  of  happiness. 

The  32d  Precinct  runs  second  to  none  when  it 
comes  to  sartorial  splendor.  We  have  Captain  Brady, 
the  Beau  Brummel,  and  the  best-dressed  Lieutenant, 
our  Mr.  Fhiin,  who  dresses  like  a banker.  Sergeants 
P.  Kelly  and  Chisholm  tie  for  the  Sergeants’  crown. 
For  best-dressed  Patrolman  we  have  another  tie  be- 
tween Austin  and  Seward,  who  are  ofttimes  mistaken 
for  gigolos.  George  Webber  leads  the  Detectives  hy 
ten  lengths.  In  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau  Patrol- 
man J.  Brown  and  Mrs.  W aldron  enjoy  a comfortable 
lead. 

W e hope  that  Patrolman  Jenkins,  who  has  been 
confined  to  the  hospital  for  the  past  month,  will  be 
hack  with  us  soon  again. 

Ttii  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40fft  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonnventura  42ti  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  McGronan 

41sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Cortuav  Hih  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

48//j  Pet..  Ptl.  Thomas  J.  Burns 

THINGS  W E NEVER  KNEW  TILL  NOW , W ITH 
APOLOGIES  TO  Wv  W . 

Patrolman  Tom  Daily,  of  the  40th  Precinct,  spe- 
cializes in  postage  stamps  when  fishing,  * * * 

Patrolman  Al.  Parkinson  plays  a left  handed  fiddle 

* * * The  last  thing  removed  hy  Patrolman 

Jim  Hughes  is  his  hat.  * ♦ * jf  chirp  at 

Patrolman  Pat  Murphy  he  gets  angry.  * * * 

Patrolman  Chas.  T ost  is  the  only  man  in  the  precinct 
who  has  a gold  plated  revolver.  * * * Patrol- 

man Kuveke  attributes  his  strength  to  the  fact  he  was 
a former  milk  man  and  drank  no  water.  ♦ * * 

Patrolman  Nat  Chezar  does  not  like  to  go  “fissing'’ 
Imt  when  he  does  he  catches  plenty.  * * * p^. 

trolman  Cruger  has  refused  to  eat  any  more  tongue 
sandwiches.  W e wonder  why?  * * * Hack  In- 

spector Finken  spends  more  time  doing  puzzles  than 
studying.  * * * Patrolman  Lundsten  will  have 

no  tonsils  when  he  returns  from  his  vacation. 
* * Patrolman  McArdle  is  so  optimistic  he 

expects  to  drive  to  Florida  and  back  without  having 
any  trouble  with  his  first  class  Chevie  second. 

Patrolman  Rosenberger,  of  the  41st  Precinct, 
wants  to  he  the  drill  master  and  place  Goshony  at 
right  guide  so  as  he  won't  have  to  count  off. 

Jim  Goodfellow  has  a new'  fad  for  winding  clocks. 
He  uses  a night  stick.  He  says  he  did  it  that  way 
when  he  was  on  the  Boston  Police. 

W ell,  it's  “Pop”  Pilccki  now,  a bouncing  baby 
girl  having  arrived  at  his  house. 


Gorman  is  taking  up  shorthand  now  so  no  one 
can  read  his  notes.  He  switched  from  fingerprint- 
ing. 

Another  swimming  instructor  entered  our  ranks 
and  he  turned  out  to  be  a life  saver.  W'e  hope 
you  get  a medal.  Bill  Conway. 

Since  Frank  Finger  has  been  elevated  to  Clerical 
IMan's  Helper,  he  won't  give  the  boys  a tumble.  O. 
K.,  Frank,  wait  until  you  want  coffee  this  winter. 

Brody  was  sent  to  shoot  a dog,  and  he  reported  the 
dog  had  died  before  his  arrival.  He  was  told  to 
get  the  license  number,  but  he  opined  it  wasn't 
necessary  as  the  carcass  was  parked  in  a lot  and  not 
on  the  street. 

Good  luck  and  may  you  go  farther,  to  the  boys 
on  the  Sergeants’  list.  In  this  precinct  we  have 
Volk,  McMahon,  Diamond,  Holbrook,  Wilson,  Ken- 
nedy, Hess  and  Parker. 

Vince  Day  says  they  must  have  rated  his  papers 
in  the  night  time. 

Goetchkes  is  taking  up  the  study  of  insects  since 
being  assigned  to  raided  premises. 

The  man  with  the  Green  Hat  must  hang  out  on 
the  patrolwagon  seat.  Look  at  the  last  couple  of 
lists;  on  this  one  we  have  Kennedy  and  Hess,  The 
hoys  are  all  angling  for  a wagon  driver’s  job. 

Saltamacchia  looked  like  a locksmith  on  his  return 
from  his  vacation.  He  had  the  keys  of  his  country 
home  but  left  his  house  keys  behind.  The  boys 
advised  he  should  go  home  and  break  a window. 

Elkins’  friends  want  to  know'  why  his  name  does 
not  appear  in  “SPRING  3100”.  The  reason  is  he 
stays  far  away  from  the  reporter. 

When  Byrnes  and  Burns  are  on  the  roll  call  there 
is  much  confusion.  It  has  been  suggested  one  of 
them  remove  the  “s”,  hut  this  “Burns”  some  one 
up. 

Several  months  ago  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dorothy  Albert, 
of  840  Riverside  Drive,  announced  the  engagement  of 
their  daughter  Dorothea,  to  Edward  “Speedy”  Fraw- 
ley,  of  the  42nd  Precinct.  There  has  been  no  fur- 
ther mention  of  the  fact.  The  boys  are  wondering 
what  happened,  Eddie? 

The  boys  of  the  42nd  wish  the  following  a Happy 
New'  Tear:  Sergeant  Jack  Tracy,  Patrolmen  Hers- 

kovitz,  Ponyman,  Ahramowitz,  Weidenbaum  and 
Mandel. 

Since  Bill  McGronan  has  reached  the  height  of  his 
ambition,  he  wishes  the  Sergeants’  list  will  move 
fast  and  furious. 

John  Conlan,  one  of  the  new'  rookies,  came  to  the 
station  house  all  excited  the  other  day,  and  for  a 
good  reason.  Mrs.  Conlan  presented  him  with  a big 
bouncing  son. 

The  big  hunters  of  the  42nd  Precinct  are  getting 
ready  for  their  sojourn  to  the  Maine  woods.  We 
hope  nothing  happens  to  them  as  did  to  old  boy 
George  Geibel  two  years  ago. 

The  hoys  of  the  42nd  Precinct  welcome  back 
Lieutenant  Michael  Joyce,  and  are  sorry  to  hear  of 
the  transfer  of  our  friend  the  old  war  horse.  Lieu- 
tenant Sylvester  Hlavac. 

Patrolman  Seigelman,  of  the  48th  Precinct,  claims 
he  will  he  a power  after  the  coming  election.  (Be- 
ware, Lynch.) 

There  must  be  a reason  for  Swartout  looking  over 
the  horses  at  the  stable  on  Park  Avenue. 

The  Loft  twins  have  gone  in  for  Chop  Suey  in  a 
large  way. 

Patrolman  Rudden,  while  taking  the  census, 
knocked  on  a door  and  was  asked  “Who  is  there?” 

He  threw  out  his  chest  and  answered  “A  police- 
man taking  the  census,” 

The  voice  replied:  “Get  out  from  there  you'll  not 
turn  off  this  gas  today.”  Exit  George. 

Dermody,  on  Third  Avenue,  with  all  the  ques- 
tions written  in  Greek.  Italian  and  Jewish,  was  get- 
ting them  all  mixed  up. 


8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

43rf  Pet.,  Sgt.  Terrance  Donelon  47f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T . Cashel 

4Sth  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Hazlitt  50f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

^6th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Dominick  J.  Masella  h2d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Frank  P.  Dolan 

Patrolman  “Fatso”  White,  of  the  43rd  Precinct,  is 
on  a diet  to  reduce  that  hay  window  of  his.  Ser- 
geant Louis  (THE)  Fick  states  he  will  reduce  some- 
thing in  writing  on  a pink  sheet  if  he  catches  him 
putting  his  nom  de  plume  out  of  “SPRING  3100”. 

Our  musically  inclined  Patrolman  Ray  Garrick 
has  heen  practicing  on  the  piccolo  to  make  the  police 
band.  All  he  has  made  thus  far  is  all  the  neighbors 
mad. 

At  a recent  gathering  Sergeant  Fick  was  in  the 
midst  of  things  enjoying  himself,  when  a lady  en- 
tered and  called  “LOUIS”  and  beckoned  to  him. 
Shortly  after  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fick  left. 

The  big  contest  at  the  43rd  Precinct  is  over. 
Patrolman  Terwilliger  won  the  assignment  to  the 
new  Ford  coupe.  The  crying  towel  goes  to  Patrol- 
man Weidanz. 

Patrolman  Johnny  Branch  has  been  seen  in  the 
vicinity  of  Valentine  Avenue  looking  for  three  nice 
rooms.  Best  of  luck,  Johnny,  when  is  it  coming  off? 

Patrolman  Max  Bernstein  called  the  station  house 
from  the  booth  recently.  The  following  conversa- 
tion ensued : 

“Hello,  Sergeant,  this  is  Patrolman  Bernstein  talk- 
ing. I have  a lady  in  the  booth  afraid  to  go  home 
alone  and  wants  me  to  escort  her.” 

“Where  does  the  lady  live?”  queried  the  Sergeant. 

“Hold  the  wire,”  said  Max,  “I’ll  have  to  find  out.” 

A certain  patrolman  was  seen  coming  from  a cel- 
lar the  other  morning  about  3.00  A.  M.  The  Sergeant 
asked  for  an  explanation;  the  patrolman  said  he 
had  followed  a man  acting  suspiciously,  hut  who 
turned  out  to  be  the  milkman.  At  4.00  A.  M.  the 
same  morning  the  Sergeant  saw  the  same  cop  enter 
an  empty  store.  When  confronted  with  this  the 
copper  said:  “Sergeant,  I went  in  there  to  say  a few 
prayers  for  beating  the  other  one.” 

Patrolmen  Hepburn  and  Daughton  caught  a 
couple  of  store  burglars  the  other  late  tour.  Nice 
work,  boys. 

Patrolman  John  Ross,  of  the  50th  Precinct,  is  aliout 
to  join  the  “Legion  of  the  Condemned.”  He  will 
leave  on  his  honeymoon  next  week.  Good  bye,  John, 
you  have  no  one  to  blame  but  yourself. 

Lieutenant  Kessler  had  a narrow  escape  on  his 
vacation.  After  his  trip  through  the  Panama  Canal, 
he  asked  to  have  his  ticket  read,  “Stopover  at  Quan- 
tico,  Va.”  The  clerk  made  it  out  “Quarantine.” 
Looks  like  the  work  of  the  Promotion  League  or  their 
agents. 

Sergeant  Seeley  is  the  high  pressure  salesman  of 
this  command.  He  sold  300  tickets  to  the  Police 
and  Fire  Department  hall  game  in  150  minutes.  He 
should  try  vacuum  cleaners. 

Patrolman  McGrath  says  he  has  been  “FLIED” 
from  his  own  post  so  often  that  after  a couple  of 
more  tours  he  will  demand  a Commercial  Pilot  s 
License. 

Urged  on  by  the  success  of  Patrolman  Klein's  com- 
bination flash  light  and  night  baton.  Patrolman 
Hanrahan  is  now  working  on  a baton  that  cannot 
he  hung  on  your  shield.  The  C.  I.  will  probably  ask 
Hanrahan  where  he  has  been  all  his  life. 

Parohnan  Pensel  says  there  is  nothing  in  a name 
and  less  in  a song.  The  man  who  wrote  “Let's  put 
the  light  out  and  go  to  bed,”  did  not  mean  while 
you  were  assigned  to  a booth. 

9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120/A  Pet..  Ptl.  Charles  Reis  \22d  Pet..  Ptl.  R.  Boeschell 

123<i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Crossen 

Patrolman  Charles  (Diamond  Dick)  Crosson,  the 
ace  reporter  of  the  123rd  Precinct,  had  the  pleasure 
of  a visit  from  an  old  colleague,  the  former  Deputy 
Chief  Inspector  Cornelius  Calahane,  with  whom  Dick 


had  the  pleasure  of  working  while  the  former  Dep- 
uty Chief  was  in  command  of  the  9th  Division.  As 
Dick  says  in  his  own  unique  way  “It's  great  to  meet 
a former  boss  and  be  able  to  step  up  and  say  ‘Hello, 
Boss,  you’re  looking  great’,  and  really  mean  it.”  Mr. 
Calahane  is  at  present  the  Chief  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment of  the  Port  of  New  York  Authority. 

The  kiddie  baseball  teams  of  the  123rd  Precinct 
have  wound  up  their  season  and  are  now  liack  at 
school  hard  at  work  on  the  three  “R's”.  The  hoys 
compiled  an  enviable  record,  and  we,  the  members 
of  the  123rd  Precinct,  are  proud  indeed  of  our  pro- 
teges. We  look  for  them  to  have  an  even  better  rec- 
ord in  1933.  To  Lieutenant  Liebers  goes  the  major 
portion  of  the  credit  for  their  success. 

All  hail  to  the  victors.  On  the  Sergeants'  list  re- 
cently promulgated  the  123rd  Precinct  announces 
with  pride  that  they  have  seven  men  on  the  list. 
After  burning  the  midnight  oil  and  sticking  close  to 
hard  study,  the  following  have  had  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  their  names  among  the  successful:  John  Gua- 
nor.  No.  35;  Herman  Goodrich,  No.  48;  James  Boy- 
lan.  No.  151;  Charles  Holbert,  No.  158;  Arthur 
Huber,  No.  301;  John  Bruns,  No.  673,  and  Frank 
Ballweg,  No.  668.  This  is  what  we  call  some  record, 
seven  eligihles  out  of  our  small  quota  of  57  men. 

10th  Division  Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

60f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan  64//?  Pet.,  Ptl.  If  alter  J . Laurie 

61sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Schempp  66//?  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  O.  Diffiii 

Old  Pet..  Ptl.  I'incent  Ferrante  68//?  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  G.  Regan 

TO/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Mollica 

Doctor  Flynn,  the  pretty  little  Medico  from  the 
Harbor  Hospital,  called  up  the  62nd  Precinct  and 
wanted  to  know  who  the  Officer  was  that  couldn't 
speak  English.  Patrolman  Ravalgi  said  it  wasn't  he, 
so  the  rest  of  the  men  are  wondering  who  else  it 
could  he. 

The  62nd  Precinct  boasts  of  their  fishermen.  Pa- 
trolman Sundquist,  “Snuffy  ’ for  short,  goes  to  Free- 
port for  hluefish  and  gets  big  ones.  Sergeant  Devine 
went  to  Oregon  and  caught  great  big  red  salmon. 
Patrolman  Frumkin  went  to  Albany.  You  ask  him 
what  he  caught ! 

Victor  O'Hara  says  if  they  reverse  the  Sergeants' 
list  he  would  lie  made  shortly,  especially  with  his 
preference. 

Patrolman  Mazurkiewes  will  he  missed  on  18th 
Avenue  where  he  is  known  as  Captain  Stanley.  Stan- 
ley has  the  attendant's  job  steady. 

The  62nd  Precinct  has  its  howling  team  in  full 
swing.  The  hoys  who  howl  300  and  over  are  Patrol- 
men Lofsten,  Leddy,  Hayes,  Taylor,  Collins,  Murray, 
Anker,  Maher,  Bone,  Veitch,  Kerncr,  Roberts.  The 
captain  of  the  team  is  Patrolman  Schwamherger. 

Our  Captain  and  Lieutenant  Gallagher  have  re- 
turned to  harness  and  they  both  look  swell.  Lt. 
Gallagher  said  he  had  a wonderful  time.  He  said 
he  had  trouble  getting  into  Canada.  The  car  he  has 
needs  a little  coaxing  sometime  and  maybe  that  was 
the  trouble. 

Chief  Harry  Newman  has  started  spring  cleaning 
already.  There  is  a strong  odor  of  disinfectant 
around  the  Station  House.  What  is  it,  Harry?  Are 
you  amliitious  or  is  it  the  return  of  the  Captain? 

Our  ahlebodied  (Hunt  and  Peck)  Bradley  is  pinch 
hitting  for  “Pay  your  dues  and  get  your  Spring 
3100'’  Jake  Long.  Jake  is  attending  the  P.  B.  A. 
confab  on  devious  ways  of  extracting  the  dollar  and 
dime  a month. 

O'Hara  V.  has  ordered  a new  uniform  complete 
with  a Sam  Brown  belt  since  he  is  now'  on  the  list. 
He  sure  will  lie  tough  on  the  bovs  on  the  late  ones 
with  that  blood  hound  he  keeps. 

Lieutenant  Ferrer  had  a good  time  at  Coney  Island 
Labor  Day  gathering  lost  children  and  censuring 
scantily  attired  blondes.  He  now  complains  of  sore 
eyes.  He  claims  it  was  the  sun. 


Sheik  Schwamberger  overheard  giving  his  laun- 
dress a eall;  “You  bring  the  linen  late;  1 like  my 
collars  stiff;  this  shirt  is  scorched;  you  have  kept  a 
pair  of  socks;  my  night  shirt  has  a hole  in  the  tail; 
if  you  don’t  work  better  I’ll  give  my  wash  to  another 
Chink.”  Say,  Sheik,  why  not  buy  a washing  machine 
and  do  it  yourself. 

Gum  Shoe  Frumkin  is  getting  thinner  since  the 
Ford  he  decorates  is  in  the  shop  for  a beauty  treat- 
ment. His  partner,  Andy  Lovito,  claims  the  car 
would  still  be  in  service,  but  Conductor  Frumkin 
rubbed  it  so  much  all  the  paint  came  off. 

Mahatma  Ghandi  Ravalga  thinks  his  tin  is  good 
when  fishing  off  Ulmer  Park  pier,  but  the  fish  can’t 
read,  so  any  day  now  they  can  be  seen  making  faces 
at  each  other. 

Who  are  the  pen  and  typewriter  pair  that  spent 
two  weeks  in  the  mountains  and  failed  to  write  to 
their  fair  friends  of  the  66th  Precinct? 

Who  said  Dave  Gandolfi  could  not  run?  The 
boy  is  also  a bit  of  a wrestler,  catch-as-catch-can  style. 
Good  work,  Dave. 

Who  expects  an  increase  in  the  family  soon? 
Hope  it’s  twins. 

Who  has  his  shoes  tailor-made  in  the  Old  Country? 
Keep  still,  Selig.  Who  has  the  photograph  and  the 
radio  beat  when  it  comes  to  talking?  Now  you 
keep  still,  Morarity. 

Who  is  going  to  make  that  fatal  march  down  the 
middle  aisle  in  the  near  future? 

Who  is  on  the  outs  with  his  girl  and  taking  it 
very  hard?  Never  mind,  pal,  go  fishing  again. 
There  is  plenty  of  fish  in  the  sea. 

Who  is  the  best  carpenter  in  the  Police  Depart- 
ment? He  says  so  himself. 

Who  likes  the  details  to  the  “Bremen”  and  why? 

Who  spent  his  vacation  in  Florida  and  bragged  so 
about  the  performance  of  his  Chevrolet? 

Who  wanted  time  off  for  the  time  lost  Primary  Day 
and  did  he  get  it? 

Who  celebrates  his  44th  birthday  Thanksgiving 
day?  Hope  you  have  many  more,  Dave. 

Who  celebrates  his  30th  birthday  next  Christmas? 
His  dad  saved  money  on  Jim,  the  presents  serving 
two  purposes. 

Who  else  is  in  the  same  fix  as  Jim?  Why,  Fred 
also  celebrates  his  birthday  next  Christmas. 

Who  are  the  colorful  detectives  of  the  66th  squad? 
The  Jewish  team  of  Mo  Ran  and  Max  Gowan. 

It  is  with  tears  in  my  eyes  that  this  sad  correspon- 
dent reports  the  beating  administered  to  the  ball 
team  of  this  precinct,  the  70th,  by  the  64th.  It  was 
a tough  dose  to  take  after  a clean  slate  for  two 
years.  The  game  went  eleven  innings  and  our 
hoys  went  down  fighting.  King,  of  the  opposing 
nine,  broke  up  the  game  with  his  second  home  run 
of  the  day.  The  final  score  was  70th  Precinct  3;  64th 
Precinct  2. 

Congratulations  are  in  order  for  Patrolmen  Wil- 
liam Driscoll,  John  Murtha,  Jack  Healy  and  John 
Lynskey  who  were  successful  in  their  recent  examina- 
tion for  Sergeant. 

John  Pierano  has  been  telling  Vito  Luongo  hair 
raising  tales  so  as  to  save  him  the  price  of  hair  tonic. 

A forerunner  of  the  times,  possibly  denoting  the 
repeal  of  the  18th  Amendment,  is  the  return  of  Beres 
after  a sojourn  at  Rockaway  Beach.  Welcome  home, 
“Big  Boy”. 

One  fine  morning  the  Skipper  was  seen  wearing  a 
big  smile.  The  reason  was  that  within  a period  of 
ten  hours.  Patrolman  Danny  Rogan  brought  in  .3 
men  charged  with  assault  and  robbery,  and  Patrol- 
man Clifford  Graham  brought  in  a burglar  assisted 
by  “Happy”  A1  Tice.  Nice  work,  boys. 

Can  anyone  tell  whv  they  call  John  Reed  “Maiden 
Lips”? 

Patrolman  Charlie  (Windy)  Carr,  of  the  60th 
Precinct,  is  back  from  his  vacation.  The  boys 


greeted  him  with  open  arms,  minus  the  nightsticks. 
Windy  told  the  boys  he  spent  his  vacation  touring 
the  States;  but  his  pal  and  comrad,  Dan  Maher,  said 
he  saw  Windy  around  the  6th  ward,  his  old  neigh- 
borhood in  Brooklyn.  He  also  states  that  Windy 
spent  a lot  of  time  rowboating  on  the  Gowanus 
Canal,  and  Dan,  we  have  to  beheve  you. 

Patrolman  Marko  (Boom  Boom)  Coviello,  is  wear- 
ing that  big  grin  again,  the  smile  that  won  him  fame 
with  the  Femmes  of  Brighton  Beach.  The  reason  is 
Marko  is  working  post  7 again,  and  is  he  happy? 
Well,  ask  his  side  partner,  Mr.  Bailey. 

Patrolman  Charlie  Stone  has  also  returned  from 
his  vacation.  Charlie  did  not  go  hunting  unless  it 
was  for  the  girlie  up  at  Saranae  Lake  that  gave  him 
the  ozone.  Never  mind,  Charlie,  Canadian  Nell  still 
has  a sneaky  feeling  for  you. 

Patrolman  James  Mustache  Murphy  is  planning 
his  vacation.  Rumor  has  it  he  will  take  the  fatal  step 
with  a dashing  beauty  from  Toms  River,  N.  J.  This 
is  a true  love  match,  for  anyone  that  ean  stand  that 
mustachio  is  in  love  to  the  nth  degree. 

Patrolman  James  (Porkchops)  O’Neil  is  dieting, 
he  is  now  eating  but  7 pork  ehops  in  place  of  the 
usual  8.  Keep  it  up,  Jim,  and  your  figure  will  rival 
the  million  dollar  one  possessed  by  Marko  Coviello. 

11th  Division  Ptl.  George  Rand 

72J  Pct.f  Ptl.  Paul  J . Fox  ISth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Byrnes 

l^th  Pet.,  Ptl.  H.  Higgins  S2d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed.  Hennelly 

16th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray  ZAth  Pet.,  Lt.  W'alter  Joyee 

Captain  O’Connor  should  open  a side  show  in  the 
76th  Precinct  with  such  characters  as: 

Walker,  the  rubber  nose  man.  . . .Hambrecht,  he 
of  the  saucer  lips.  . . .Williams,  the  two-gun  cowboy. 
....  Briglio,  the  human  mountain ....  Hope,  Savet- 
tiere  and  Murray,  the  midgets.  ..  .Heedles,  the  man 
with  the  ivory  dome.  . . .McLaren,  half  man  and  half 
boy. . . .Muldoon,  half  Scotch  and  half  water.... 
Carey  and  Fehrenback,  the  Siamese  twins.... Cal 
McCarthy,  the  outstanding  comedian  of  the  preeinct. 
What  a great  side  show  they  would  make. 

Patrolman  Ballantyne,  the  muscle  man,  should 
brush  his  coat  more  often.  He  has  enough  dandruff 
on  it  to  bread  two  veal  cutlets. 

Patrolman  George  Fehrenback’s  feet  are  so  large 
he  has  to  have  his  shoes  built  to  order. 

Patrolman  Frank  (Cheech)  Scaramell  has  started 
on  a hunger  strike  to  force  his  wife  to  allow  him  to 
cash  his  own  pay  check. 

Patrolman  Smith,  while  in  swimming,  contracted 
what  he  calls  water  bugs,  so  he  took  his  vacation  to 
rid  himself  of  the  pests. 

We  welcome  our  new  attendant.  Big  Gus  Reinert, 
who  stands  6 feet  5 inches  tall.  He  is  also  a member 
of  the  famous  Blue  Club  of  Queens. 

“Football”  Freddie  Walker,  who  weighs  little  more 
than  a canary,  claims  he  eats  more  than  any  man  in 
the  precinct.  How  about  this,  Jake  Noll? 

Lieutenant  “Sailor”  Berg  is  going  to  join  the  Polar 
Bears  this  winter  and  swim  all  year.  Who  wishes  to 
join  him? 

Patrolman  Shannon  has  been  temporarily  assigned 
to  the  Detective  Bureau.  He  has  proven  his  sleuth- 
ing ability  by  bringing  in  several  known  criminals. 

Patrolman  “Buffalo  Bill”  McCormack  is  now 
operating  a Radio  Car.  There  is  hardly  any  room 
left  on  the  seat  of  the  flivver  when  he  gets  in. 

Patrolman  Joe  Hill,  the  demon  song  writer,  has 
been  elected  Mayor  of  Mill  Island,  down  by  the 
marshes. 


Detective  Moroney,  of  the  Main  Office  Squad, 
Brooklyn,  was  told  by  Patrolman  St.  John,  the  pa- 
trol wagon  driver  of  the  78th  Precinct,  that  he  was 
taking  on  too  much  weight.  Moroney  suggested  a 
rowing  machine  that  was  on  sale  at  Davega’s.  The 
“Saint”  replied:  “Who  the  hell  would  flood  the 

house  to  use  it?” 


12th  Division  Ptl.  Harold  F.  Dolan 

63d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Duffy  71st  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hurley 

67th  Pet.,  Ptl.  J.  Gherieieh  73d  Pet..  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 

69th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Hitz  7Sth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Warren  Keating 

The  members  of  the  67th  Precinct  extend  their 
congratulations  to  David  Fallon,  77th  Precinct,  upon 
his  promotion  to  the  rank  of  Sergeant.  Dave,  keep 
away  from  those  R.  F.  & B.  No.  19s;  give  the  other 
boys  a chance. 

Patrolman  Abe  (pardon  us,  after  October  10th  it 
will  be  George)  Spitz  entered  a whistling  contest  in 
a local  theatre.  He  had  to  retire  owing  to  the  fact 
that  his  upper  teeth  left  their  moorings. 

Patrolman  Charles  Blush,  a former  jockey,  now 
out  of  practice,  tried  to  mount  a runaway  horse. 
Result:  Blush  limping  in  and  out  complaining 

about  his  leg. 

Patrolman  Andrew  Kelly  is  strutting  around  with 
his  chest  out.  Same  old  story,  a new  addition  to  the 
family.  His  feet  are  bothering  him  at  night  now. 
The  new  arrival  is  a girl.  Both  Kellys  are  satisfied. 

The  secret  is  out.  Old  silver  fox,  Walter  Asklund, 
has  went  and  given  his  gal  a big  solitaire.  Con- 
gratulations, Walter,  but  on  the  other  hand  we  think 
it  was  about  time. 

The  team  of  Griffen  and  Robertson  keep  the  67th 
Precinct  on  the  map.  This  time,  through  the  efforts 
of  these  officers,  a mother  and  three  children  were 
saved  from  the  grave  via  the  gas  route.  Keep  it  up, 
boys. 

The  Beau  Brummels  of  Flatbush  had  better  watch 
out,  as  our  own  dapper  Owney  Fox,  of  the  67th 
Precinct,  is  taking  all  the  beauties  on  Flatbush  Ave- 
nue under  his  wing. 

The  members  of  the  67th  Precinct  wish  to  wel- 
come to  our  midst  the  new  bosses.  Sergeants  Thomas 
Wilkinson  and  Joseph  Motjenbacher. 

Patrolman  Frank  “Calm  and  Cool”  McCann,  the 
only  man  in  the  67th  that  can  take  it  without  getting 
sore. 

Sergeant  Louie  Tagliani,  the  Mayor  of  Brentwood, 
L.  I.,  asked  for  one  day  from  his  vacation,  October 
12th,  to  attend  a funeral.  Funny,  that  was  Columbus 
Day  and  the  Sarg  is  a Columbian  in  good  standing. 
Can  there  be  any  conneetion? 

Patrolman  “Baby  Face”  Kane  is  taking  unto  him- 
self a fair  lady  of  the  Benedict  Klan.  Lots  of  luck 
and  may  all  your  troubles  be  little  ones. 

13th  Division  Lt.  Edward  D.  Hoffman 

71th  Pct.f  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  80fA  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Wegge 

19th  Pct.t  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  81st  Pct.^  Ptl.  Louis  Luhliner 

88f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelich 

De  affair  de  odder  nite  at  Pete  Laws’  wedding  vas 
great.  De  Irish,  de  Dutch  and  de  Hightalians  had  a 
wonderful  time,  but  de  forgotten  men  headed  by 
Abraham  Lincoln  Goldman  spoiled  the  party  when 
they  started  to  criticize  the  Dutch. 

Members  of  the  77th  are  delighted  that  the  Hon- 
orable Eva  Stillger  is  being  transformed  closer  to  the 
big  tent.  Watch  out,  Banculario,  Annazetti,  and  last, 
but  not  before  last,  Patricia  Curtain. 

The  feature  of  Pete  Laws’  wedding  was  when 
Cantor  Bancalari  and  Barbercarlo  De  Foe  sang, 
“When  the  Organ  Played  the  Handle.”  They  re- 
ceived an  awful  ovation,  better  known  as  the  Bronx 
Cheer. 

Congratulations  are  in  order  at  the  79th  Precinct 
for  the  boys  who  hit  the  list,  namely:  William 

Hauk,  John  Quaid,  John  Browne,  James  Cleary  and 
George  Mueller. 

At  the  same  time.  Patrolman  Ed.  McGrover,  the 
boy  cop  (35  years  seniority)  has  enrolled  at  one  of 
the  local  preparatory  schools,  preparing  for  the  next 
Sergeants’  examination. 

Last  but  not  least:  What  happened  to  Hendry’s 

sub-division? 

The  “Three  Musketeers,”  Patrolmen  Rao,  our 
clerical  man,  Thomas  Hammil  and  Walter  Grebner, 
took  a choo-choo  recently  to  the  west  eoast  and 


visited  Los  Angeles,  Beverly  Hills,  Venice  and  Long 
Beach  in  California,  and  from  there  journeyed  to 
the  National  Convention  of  the  American  Legion  at 
Portland,  Oregon.  From  all  reports  they  had  one 
swell  time. 

Sergeant  Henry  McCarthy  recently  was  overheard 
asking  the  clerical  man  what  form  he  should  use  to 
make  application  allowing  him  to  do  patrol  sans  a 
hat.  He  claims  it  looks  collegiate  and  shows  his 
wavy  lock.  Yes,  I said  lock. 

What  a sheik  Big  Tim  O’Meara  is.  Not  much  on 
looks,  but  he  has  IT.  The  girls  just  love  to  see  him 
go  by. 

The  boys  of  the  1st  and  2d  Squads  received  a 
pleasant  surprise  the  other  night  when  they  were 
invited  down  to  Hank  Smith’s  girl’s  house  to  sit  at  a 
big  spread  and  help  celebrate  Hank’s  twenty  years  in 
the  Department.  Gus,  the  cave  man,  was  the  hit  of 
the  party,  dancing  with  that  big  blonde. 

Patrolman  Max  Bauersfeld,  of  the  81st  Precinct, 
who  was  injured  responding  to  a radio  alarm,  is 
convalescing  at  Trinity  Hospital.  All  the  members 
of  the  precinct  wish  him  a speedy  recovery. 

Patrolman  Thomas  Hartman  recently  responded 
to  a radio  alarm  and  caught  two  colored  men  in  the 
act  of  holding  up  a store  at  Fulton  Street  and  Sara- 
toga Avenue.  Keep  it  up,  Thomas,  nice  work. 

Maurice  Greewald,  the  Arab  of  the  81st,  is  busy 
repairing  his  tent  for  the  coming  winter.  Awnings 
that  have  outlived  their  usefulness  will  be  graciously 
received  by  Maurice  at  this  precinct. 

The  81st  Precinct  baseball  team,  after  a very  suc- 
cessful season,  will  bring  it  to  a close  by  crossing 
bats  with  the  Roosevelt  Savings  Bank  team.  The 
proeeeds  of  the  game  will  be  used  in  aiding  the 
unemployed  of  the  precinct. 

Patrolman  Cipriano,  while  making  a survey  of  the 
precinct  unemployed,  took  advantage  of  the  oppor- 
tunity by  soliciting  new  customers  for  his  brother’s 
ice  business. 

Congratulations  to  the  Adonis  of  the  88th  Precinct 
Patrol  Wagon  Operator  Edward  Frean.  We  hear 
he  is  to  be  married  to  a wealthy  widow.  Is  that  the 
reason  for  the  rose  petal  cream  in  your  locker? 
Now  don’t  hold  out  on  us,  Ed,  for  we  are  looking 
forward  to  a good  time.  Ed  has  taken  on  a Berry 
Wall  appearance  since  shining  up  to  the  “Gal 
Friend.”  Good  luck,  Ed,  but  don’t  forget  the  story 
you  told  us  about  the  first  husband. 

Another  member  of  the  88th  Precinct,  Patrolman 
Hayes,  has  been  observed  looking  at  furniture  on 
Fulton  Street.  We  wonder  if  Arthur  is  going  to 
come  through  with  that  long-threatened  blowout 
when  he  steps  off  during  his  vacation. 

Patrolman  Joseph  Brown  slipped  away  on  his  vaca- 
tion with  his  future  battle  ax.  May  all  your  battles 
be  little  cut  ups,  Joe. 

Patrolman  Walsh,  alias  “The  Brute,”  has  been 
trying  to  change  his  vacation  in  order  not  to  return 
to  work  on  Election  Day.  It  is  believed  Christy  is 
to  take  unto  himself  a colleen  from  up  on  the  farm. 


14th  Division 

83<f  Pet,,  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn 
SSth  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  J.  Hughes 
^Ith  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Sehwebel 


Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 

90th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Emanuel  Uhfelder 
92d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  V . von  Hasset 
9ith  Pet.,  Ptl.  Donald  White 


Members  of  the  87th  Precinct  take  this  opportu- 
nity to  thank  the  members  of  our  ball  team  for  their 
remarkable  showing  in  the  season  just  closed.  Our 
record  stands  with  39  wins  and  only  11  defeats,  finish- 
ing with  a percentage  of  780. 

Floyd  Gibbons  Aldrich,  Home  Run  Bauer,  Tee 
Bone  Curran,  George  Clark,  Adam  Patchogue  Doe- 
ring, Old  Man  Goodman,  Wallie  Swede  Gramberg, 
George  Sergeant  Gehr,  Lefty  Hanold,  Schultz.  Herr- 
litz.  Matt  MuU-yan  Lyons,  Mucha  Torchy  Kelly,  Ice 
Man  Machel,  Priggy  McCambridge,  Lightning  Pinell, 
Antique  Andy  Polchow,  Biscuits  Quinn,  Laughing 
Harry  Riel,  Red  Radlein,  F.  X.  Risdell,  Otho-Pathic 


Renz,  Clerical  Bill  Schwebel.  John  Baldy  Smith. 
Rohhy  Two  Out  Smith,  Bill  Silent  Smith,  Tiger  A1 

eiss. 

And  to  each  and  every  memher  of  the  87th  Pre- 
cinct who  made  it  possible  to  make  such  a showing 
by  their  ardent  support,  not  forgetting  onr  congenial 
Captain  Billy  Amman  for  his  moral  and  financial 
support. 

John  Shannon,  the  love  bird  of  the  94th  Precinct, 
is  counting  every  Thursday  on  the  calendar.  Con- 
gratulations will  be  in  order  right  soon. 

Tommy  Vicat,  Bobby  Lind,  Anthony  Santa  Maria 
and  Tom  ^Murphy  are  in  Shannon's  class.  This  will 
be  a great  year  for  proud  daddies  at  the  94th  Pre- 
cinct. Good  luck  and  best  wishes  to  the  Mrs. 

Joe  Knefner  and  Sergeant  Louis  agner  have 
qualified  as  fox  hunters.  Each  has  one  catch  to 
his  credit. 

Members  of  this  command  were  sorry  to  see  Ser- 
geant Dick  Austin  transferred.  One  darn  good  boss 
lost  to  Greenpoint.  Best  of  luck  to  you,  Sarg. 

Our  outdoor  cleanliness  man.  Patrolman  Arthur 
Mahon,  has  done  a swell  job.  Greenpoint  is  now  a 
“Garden  Spot.” 

Tony  alsh  looks  swell  after  spending  a few 
weeks  in  the  mountains.  How's  the  Cookie,  Tony? 

15th  Division  Ptl.  August  Burger 

lOOth  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hannigan  103tf  Pci..  Ptl.  August  /larger 

101.<f  Pet..  Ptl.  U illiam  Fox  104f/j  Pet.,  Ptl.  Eduard  Murphy 

102<i  Pet.,  I^tl.  /ierman  J.  Manners  103/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbacher 

106/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

Since  Herman  Lammers  (Pot  Cheese)  became  a 
resident  of  Creedmoor  (not  an  inmate  ) it  is  hard  to 
hold  him  down.  He  is  seen  daily  walking  arm  in 
arm  with  Cholly  on  the  hospital  grounds.  (Some 
vacation. ) 

\\  e will  soon  miss  the  figure  of  our  general  utility 
man.  Joseph  Eisenla,  and  our  able  delegate,  Denis 
Sullivan,  as  they  were  seen  looking  over  volumes  of 
Strout's  Agency  Catalogue  for  a farm  in  the  country. 
Any  information  in  this  respect  Avill  be  greatly  re- 
ceived by  the  above  old  timers.  It  must  he  cheap. 

Since  the  last  issue  of  this  magazine,  “Milkmade 
Morf”  has  been  going  around  looking  for  the  man 
who  put  him  on  the  spot.  (The  truth  hurts  Milkie.) 
A milkman  was  seen  leaving  his  home,  which  is  a 
good  reason  to  believe  that  milk  was  delivered  to  his 
door.  The  Mrs.  will  now  have  to  readjust  the  budget. 

Since  Neal  Sullivan  made  the  Sergeants’  list  he’s 
been  standing  before  a mirror  practicing  the  proper 
way  to  return  a salute.  hat  a tough  baby  yon  will 
make. 

Bert  Hanson,  the  Hack  Inspector,  was  seen  coming 
from  the  station  house  the  other  day  with  that  little 
black  hag.  He  looks  like  a doctor. 

Bill  Cowden,  the  welfare  officer,  was  seen  with  a 
new  hat.  Was  this  meant  for  the  unemployed? 

Herman  Schramm,  the  dog  man,  was  seen  giving 
some  advice  to  Lieutenant  W allace  about  his  sick 
mongrel.  The  Lieutenant  will  soon  he  looking  for  a 
new  dog. 

Here's  looking  forward  to  a speedy  recovery  for 
onr  good  friend.  Sergeant  Loekyer.  ^ e miss  you, 
Sarge. 

The  Hearst  movietone  made  George  Koch  a flatter- 
ing offer  due  to  the  fact  that  he  sees,  hears  and 
knows  everything.  ^ hat  a man! 

Sergeant  John  Feeley,  of  the  104th  Precinct,  is  not 
only  the  “King  Fish  Sergeant,”  but  he  also  knows 
his  clams. 

Sergeant  James  Sahatino  refused  to  go  “West”  to 
the  American  Legion  Convention.  He  said  he  did 
not  believe  Horace  Greeley  in  that  go  “West”  stuff, 
and,  furthermore,  his  wife  disapproved. 

Patrolmen  Lucaire  and  Sittig  were  given  a great 
sendoff  when  they  left  for  the  coast.  The  “Dumhite 
Band”  of  Ridgewood  and  the  “Burgomasters”  Avere 
both  there  at  the  depot. 


The  two  members  of  the  “Necker  Squad”  are  tell- 
ing the  boys  that  they  do  their  stuff  well,  and  will 
get  four  other  members  to  finish  out  the  detail. 
Patrolmen  Wolz  and  Roach  certainly  are  good-look- 
ing “Rookies,”  and  can  make  any  “Corpse”  look 
natural.  They  both  are  on  the  funeral  squad. 

Sergeant  Best,  while  on  a recent  fishing  trip  in  his 
Avorthy  three-mast  sloop,  “Full  of  Holes,”  caught  a 
fish  that  was  all  perspired  from  swimming  so  fast. 
Try  and  heat  that  one! 

Sergeant  Seymour,  while  on  patrol  inspecting 
signal  boxes,  observed  a man  in  blue  uniform  lean- 
ing against  a box.  He  shouted,  “Does  that  bell  ring? 
Is  there  a pad  in  that  box?”  The  man  in  uniform 
turned  around  and  said,  “I'm  a fireman,  this  is  a fire 
box.  not  a police  box.” 

Patrolman  Roland’s  tailor  has  been  complaining 
that  since  Roland  came  out  on  the  Sergeants’  list  he 
has  had  to  re-enforce  all  the  buttons  on  his  coat  with 
Avire,  as  the  cotton  wasn't  strong  enough  to  hold  the 
increased  expansion. 

Patrolman  Doherty  was  seen  talking  to  the  apart- 
ment house  superintendent  on  his  post.  It  is  rumored 
that  he  is  looking  for  a second-hand  baby  carriage. 

Since  Patrolman  Klaukemeyer  is  the  proud  father 
of  a bouncing  baby  girl.  Patrolman  Haber  pesters 
him  about  buying  a slightly  used  high  chair.  He 
claims  he  used  it  and  that  it's  an  antique. 

16th  Division  Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 

108/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  Ill/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Schmidt 

109/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Michael  Quinn  112/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Lawrence  J.  McQuade 

110/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  114/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 

Jack  Gerien  has  been  observed  coaching  Feeney 
for  the  next  Sergeants’  examination,  especially  the 
rule  as  to  the  Sergeant's  duty  Avhen  he  finds  a patrol- 
man off  post,  and  to  what  the  parohnan  should  do 
Avhen  he  finds  out  the  sergeant  is  looking  for  him. 
I bet  he  could  get  100  per  cent,  for  the  latter  part  of 
the  answer. 

Patrolman  Maloney  is  hack  after  having  taken  the 
salt  air  cure  at  RockaAvay  for  the  summer.  The 
stores  in  Bayside  will  soon  put  out  the  “For  Rent” 
sign. 

The  eighth  wonder  of  the  world  occurred  recently. 
Jack  Saj^ell  asked  the  boys  if  they  knew  anyone 
requiring  monetary  aid. 

Patrolman  Jacobs  seems  to  be  getting  hack  to  him- 
self lately,  having  been  down  m the  dumps  for  awhile 
after  the  list  came  out.  I guess  Virginia  is  pampering 
a bit,  so  she  won’t  lose  him  via  the  rope. 

“Many  are  called  but  few  are  chosen”  is  Louis 
Barmonde's  explanation  for  his  third  futile  stab  at 
the  list. 

Patrolman  Dreschler’s  shoes  are  supposed  to  be 
the  models  used  for  the  construction  of  the  new 
ocean  liner  “Rex.” 

Goebel,  the  sausage  man,  was  recently  seen  looking 
over  Sergeant  Martini’s  dog,  hut  passed  it  up  saying 
it  was  too  battle-scarred  from  getting  hit  with  rocks 
Avhile  dumping  over  garbage  cans. 

Patrolman  Francis  “Fat”  Mooney  is  spending  his 
first  vacation  in  Florida  under  the  pahn  trees,  so  as 
to  save  money  on  phone  calls. 

Detective  Cornibert  has  been  hit  by  the  depression, 
and  as  a result  he  trotted  out  his  fedora  for  the  fifth 
season. 

Patrolman  Dan  Healy,  alias  Dan  McGrew,  returned 
from  his  vacation  to  the  West  Side  and  brought  back 
a quick-draAving  holster  a la  Tom  Mix. 

Patrolman  Schmidt,  our  attendant,  has  a lot  to 
ansAV'er  for.  He  caused  Gates  and  Dugan  to  retire. 
They  claimed  he  overAvorked  them. 

You  can  talk  all  you  want  to  about  artists,  but  you 
ought  to  see  our  Captain  draw  on  a pipe. 

Patrolman  Treitler  was  back  in  his  old  game  for 
awhile,  out  with  an  organ  and  monkey. 


Sergeant  Maskiel  is  overcoming  the  depression. 
He  is  increasing  his  corporation. 

Something  we  all  missed.  Patrolman  Draghi’s  wife 
trying  to  light  the  gas  range  with  lipstick  matches. 

One  would  think  Lieutenant  Mutter  was  a native 
of  California  from  the  amount  of  raisins,  nuts  and 
grapes  he  eats. 

1st  District  Traffic  Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

A.  Ptl.  Walter  C.  Schad  D.  Ptl.  Francis  Maxicell 

B.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica  E.  S$t.  John  U allace 

C.  Ptl.  Edward  Metz  F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

A.  Patrolman  William  Mahr,  known  in  the  inner 
circle  as  “Snuffy,”  while  on  his  way  home  on  Sep- 
tember 7,  at  1:30  A.  M.,  seemed  to  differ  with  a 
couple  of  gents  who  were  holding  up  a bread  man. 
After  a short  chase  via  foot  and  taxi,  he  landed  one 
armed  thug  in  ye  “Green  Lantern  Inn.”  A few 
minutes  later  a radio  car  announced  the  presence 
of  the  other  armed  thug. 

This  makes  our  total  3 stickups,  5 men  and  5 guns. 
No  property  lost,  no  one  hurt;  that  is,  outside  of  the 
bandits.  Pretty  good  for  Traffic  “A”^ — No? 

Say,  Walter,  that  poem  you  sent  in  to  us  is  a hum- 
dinger, but  if  youTl  think  back  to  about  September, 
1930,  and  look  in  that  issue  of  the  magazine,  you  will 
find  that  the  poem  was  used  then.  Tell  your  village 
blacksmith  to  think  up  another  one. 

On  September  17,  Patrolmen  Faity  and  Gibson, 
hearing  the  cry  of  holdup,  chased  two  armed  stickup 
men  into  a cellar  on  14th  Street,  and  after  a battle 
royal  (they  looked  it)  persuaded  them  to  give  up 
peaceably  the  payroll  they  had  in  their  possession. 
One  of  the  guns  showed  the  trigger  had  been  pulled 
several  times  but  failed  to  fire.  Patrolman  Gibson’s 
wrist  was  hurt  and  he  was  off  several  days. 

On  September  26,  Patrolman  Schad  (who  does  the 
reporting  also)  found  time  to  capture  an  armed 
bandit  making  his  escape  from  an  attempted  stickup 
on  6th  Avenue.  After  disarming  him  of  one  he 
found  the  other  gun  which  the  bandit  had  left 
behind.  A little  persuasion  made  the  bandit  come 
along  peaceably.  Total  results:  3 armed  men,  4 
loaded  revolvers,  nobody  hurt  (except  three  men’s 
feelings)  and  all  properties  recovered.  Let’s  hope 
they  do  right  by  us.  And  does  our  Captain  like  to 
hear  of  such  doings?  Huh,  you’re  asking  me? 

This  ought  to  give  our  new  Sergeant,  Francis  X. 
Murphy,  the  famous  cartoonist,  a pretty  good  idea 
of  the  boys  he’s  to  work  with.  Come  on,  boys,  on 
your  toes,  and  let’s  hope  he  doesn't  draw  any  car- 
toons of  us. 

Shades  of  “49”!  Have  you  seen  the  covered  wagon 
and  trailer  of  Patrolman  Weiss?  He’s  going  hunting 
soon.  Oh,  yeah?  We’re  still  waiting  for  those  deer 
steaks  he  promised  last  year. 

Has  a certain  party  heard  from  “Bella  Rose”  yet? 
And  is  it  a certain  hairless  gent  from  Woodside, 
known  as  Mac? 

Is  Patrolman  Chevrett  going  to  have  a party  in 
honor  of  his  first  year  of  retirement,  or  does  his 
missus  still  say  no? 

Who  was  responsible  for  a certain  sergeant  to 
relieve  Sergeant  Kee  while  on  vacation  on  the  late 
tours — and  what  sergeant  believes  “silence  is  golden?” 

B.  Patrolman  Michael  Topf,  the  beau  brummel 
of  Centre  Street  and  Tryon  Row,  and  his  pretty 
bride,  Pauline  Siegel,  are  receiving  congratulations 
from  all  over  the  world.  They  are  now  on  their 
honeymoon  in  Virginia,  with  the  fighting  marine. 
Patrolman  Varcoe.  The  party  is  chaperoned  by  Mrs. 
Varcoe.  Good  luck,  Mike. 

Patrolman  Frederick  Bauer,  alias  “Herman,”  is 
open  to  congratulations  on  the  arrival  of  a new  baby 
girl;  fighting  weight,  12  pounds. 

A welcome  home  party  will  be  tendered  to  Ser- 
geant Brady  and  Patrolmen  Hoey,  Crovo,  Devaney, 
Conroy,  Kemach,  Sullivan,  Mungo,  Oswald  and  John- 


son on  their  return  from  Coney  Island  to  Manhattan. 
Peanuts  and  popcorn  will  be  served,  after  which 
the  party  will  be  escorted  by  Lieutenant  Patrick 
Crowley  on  a bicycle  to  Federal  Hall,  Bryant  Park. 

Patrolman  Wilky  Kosinsky,  the  well-known  navi- 
gator of  “B,”  went  deep-sea  fishing  last  Thursday, 
off  the  Banks,  with  his  cronies.  Patrolmen  Henry 
Quinn  and  William  Funke.  A mess  of  skates  was  the 
total  catch,  but  notwithstanding  this  a good  time 
was  had  by  all,  especially  Quinn,, who  has  always  had 
ambitions  to  join  the  marine  division. 

Patrolman  Joseph  Lyman  is  spending  his  vacation 
in  Bermuda.  Joe  has  promised  the  hoys  some  choice 
onions  and  a steady  post  on  his  return. 

Patrolmen  Patrick  Connolly  and  Heindrick  S|)aeth 
recently  completed  the  construction  of  an  18-foot 
power  boat  in  Connolly’s  cellar.  They  are  now  de- 
bating how  to  get  the  boat  out  of  the  place  without 
raising  the  house. 

Patrolmen  Oscar  Hettler,  John  Shanley,  Francis 
Miller,  Michael  McCarthy,  Timothy  McAuliffe,  James 
Hughes,  Thomas  Glennon,  Reuben  Welsch,  Paul 
Stohbe,  Joseph  Svec,  John  Glasser,  Edward  Brennan, 
William  Scott,  Karston  Schlimmerniyer,  Michael 
Shea,  Emil  Wagner,  Joseph  Keegan,  all  members  of 
the  famous  Hindenburg  line  on  Lafayette  Street,  held 
their  annual  clam  bake  at  Witzel’s  Grove  last  Sun- 
day. Patrolman  Shanley,  master  of  ceremonies,  de- 
clares it  the  best  event  in  years,  hut  complains  that 
the  clam  shells  were  tough. 

Patrolmen  John  Bartenuk,  Joseph  Sommers  and 
Maurice  Shanahan,  alias  Faith,  Hope  and  Charity, 
have  their  hats  in  the  ring  for  the  honor  of  leading 
Fum-Fum  Lombardi’s  baseball  team  down  Park  Row 
to  the  Fulton  Street  “El.”  Lombardi's  team  has  a 
record  of  8 games  played  and  9 lost.  No  hits,  no 
runs,  no  errors. 

Patrolman  Charles  Figge,  guardian  of  the  pedes- 
trian crossing  at  Bowery  and  Canal  Street,  is  a strict 
vegetarian.  Among  his  converts  is  Sergeant  William 
Keating,  who  declares  a carrot  and  string-bean  diet 
“the  healthiest  thing  in  the  world.” 

With  surprise,  the  many  friends  of  Patrolman 
Stephen  Jurica  learn  that  he  is  a chicken  fancier. 
Thirty  Rhode  Island  Reds  gracefully  strut  the  rear 
lawn  of  his  home  to  the  amusement  of  his  neighbors. 
The  suggestion  that  he  play  host  with  a chicken 
dinner  was  scornfully  declined  by  Stephen,  who 
wants  it  clearly  understood  that  his  pets  are  for  show, 
not  for  sale  nor  slaughter. 

C.  Traffic  “C”  wishes  to  congratulate  their  25 
members  on  the  Sergeants’  list. 

The  Traffic  “C”  Head  Hunters  are  inquiring  daily 
as  to  the  health  of  their  superiors. 

The  League  of  Nations,  known  as  the  Special  Sum- 
mons Squad,  consists  of : 1 Burgernieister  in  charge 

— 4 Mussolinis — 1 Son  of  Abraham — 10  Chermans — 
1 Hen  Pecked  Husband — 1 Head  Hunter — 1 Go-for. 
The  rest — “Yes  Men.” 

Virginia  Keeling,  two  months  old,  has  superseded 
Mrs.  Keeling  as  head  of  the  Keeling  household.  She 
has  the  Lieutenant  doing  late  hours,  60  minutes  to 
the  hour. 

E.  Patrolmen  William  Ehlers  and  James  Sullivan 
were  the  outstanding  heroes  of  Traffic  Precinct  “E” 
during  the  past  week  by  their  sensational  pursuit 
and  capture  of  three  armed  holdup  men.  It  is  re- 
ported that  when  the  smoke  and  dust  cleared  away 
Bill  and  Jim  calmly  marched  the  bandits  back  to  the 
34th  Precinct  for  safe  keeping.  “Fine  work,”  said 
Deputy  Inspector  Meade  as  he  warmly  congratulated 
our  pals. 

Sergeant  Dan  Doyle  is  now  No.  1 on  the  Lieu- 
tenants’ list  for  promotion.  No  doubt  Dan  will  be 
decorated  with  the  Royal  Order  of  the  Gold  Bar  ere 
the  next  issue  of  Spring  3100  is  published.  The 
entire  personnel  of  Traffic  “E”  therefore  take  this 


opportunity  to  extend  to  our  beloved  “King”  our 
warmest  felicitations  and  best  wishes  for  his  con- 
tinued success. 

Sergeant  James  Mohan  is  expected  back  to  toil 
next  week  after  a belated  but  ideal  vacation  in  that 
happy  hunting  ground  known  as  Prospect  Park. 

Patrolman  Thomas  Collins,  who  spent  years  regu- 
lating traffic  at  Fort  Lee  Ferry,  recently  left  Traffic 
“E”  to  assist  the  magistrates  in  Traffic  Court  in 
upper  Manhattan.  Tom,  we  wish  you  good  luck  in 
your  new  undertaking.  Incidentally,  his  sidekick, 
Joe  Carroll,  feels  blue  since  Tom  went  away.  Cheer 
up,  Joe,  we  are  going  to  assign  that  lovable  char- 
acter, Jerry  O’Connor,  to  keep  you  company. 

We  are  reliably  informed  that  the  Adonis  sum- 
mons man  of  “E,”  Patrolman  Charles  E.  Fox,  fre- 
quently visits  New  Jersey  via  the  George  Washing- 
ton Bridge.  The  winter  is  fast  approaching,  Charlie, 
dear,  and  we  strongly  advise  that  two  can  live  cheaper 
than  one  if  they  only  save  the  bridge  fare. 

Patrolman  Michael  J.  McDermott  met  with  a slight 
accident,  being  knocked  down  by  an  8th  Avenue 
trolley  car.  Mike,  the  boys  of  “E”  are  rooting  for 
your  early  return  to  duty.  Incidentally,  Mike  is  next 
in  line  for  promotion  to  Sergeant.  We  sincerely  hope 
that  your  illness  will  not  interfere  with  the  blessed 
event. 

Since  Patrolman  Harry  Correll  got  a new  Ford  he 
compels  George  Fitzpatrick  to  salute  him.  Don’t 
worry,  Georgie,  it’s  a long  lane  that  hasn’t  a turn. 

2d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  J.  Egan 

G.  Ptl.  Gene  McGuittness  //.  Ptl.  IS'arcisse  Gervais 

Traffic  Precinct  “G”  is  claiming  the  speed  cham- 
pionship in  capturing  criminals.  It  took  11  minutes 
from  the  time  a radio  alarm  was  sent  from  the  40th 
Precinct  until  the  perpetrators  were  apprehended  by 
Patrolman  Harry  Hill  at  West  Farms  Square.  Who- 
ever informed  these  criminals  that  Police  Broadcasts 
don’t  work  near  subways  are  in  bad. 

Patrolman  John  Leahy  has  such  control  of  pedes- 
trian traffic  at  174th  Street  and  Boston  Road  that  they 
cross  without  signals. 

Patrolman  William  Burke  is  out  strong  for  the  next 
examination.  He  expects  to  heat  Sergeant  Wilkin- 
son’s lucky  number  seven. 

Patrolman  Charles  Vepert  is  known  as  the  “Piano 
Expert.” 

Patrolman  Harry  Rudman  is  wearing  the  smile 
that  won’t  come  off  since  he  became  Pistol  Expert  of 
his  precinct. 

Patrolman  Walter  Rooney  has  had  a most  enjoy- 
able vacation  and  is  still  tanned  up  from  Subpoenas. 

Patrolman  Henry  Brown  is  singing  “There  is  no 
place  like  home,”  since  he’s  been  dispossessed  from 
his  old  post  at  Freeman  Street  and  Southern  Boule- 
vard. 

Patrolman  Hugh  Kohler  is  preparing  to  celebrate 
his  20th  Anniversary  at  Mott  Avenue  and  East  149th 
Street,  and  is  still  going  strong. 

The  honors  of  Traffic  “H”  go  to  Edward  Pfoden- 
hauer  and  George  Fenn  for  their  safe  position  on  the 
recent  Sergeants’  list. 

Patrolman  Pat  Gettings  is  always  near  right  about 
his  days  off.  He  is  never  more  than  three  days  out 
in  calculation.  If  you  doubt  this  ask  Sergeant  Tighe. 

Patrolman  John  Pendergast  was  vexed  recently 
when  Sergeant  Egan’s  bees  got  mixed  up  in  his 
typewriter. 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

/.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Shortell 

J.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Hughes 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

Captain  Hackett  has  returned  some  of  our  best 
patrolmen,  and  from  their  looks  they  all  had  a good 
summer  of  it.  Welcome  home  and  thanks.  Captain. 


Clerical  Patrolman  Hughes’s  new  lullaby:  “Men, 

men  and  more  men.”  Oh  why  don’t  you  behave, 
men. 

The  special  election  for  delegate  for  the  P.  B.  A. 
was  a honey.  Didn’t  know  Bechtold  had  so  many 
good  points  until  after  reading  about  him  through 
his  publicity  manager. 

Patrolman  Neis,  who  was  on  the  short  side  of  the 
count,  is  to  be  commended  for  his  good  sportsman- 
ship. 

That  fiery,  innocent-looking  delegate  by  the  name 
of  Rock,  should  be  named  Granite  Rock  when  it 
comes  to  breaking  him  up  in  an  argument. 

Luttge  (Bill)  has  discovered  the  waters  of  per- 
petual youth  at  Sea  Isle  City.  Sorry,  Bill,  but  all 
you  can  do  is  to  look  and  not  enjoy. 

The  staff  of  the  Third  District  office  heartily  joins 
Traffic  “L”  in  congratulating  Captain  Kenny  upon 
his  promotion. 

We  predicted  in  the  August  issue  of  Spring  3100 
that  Bill  Martin,  of  Traffic  “J,”  was  about  to  enter 
the  state  of  Matrimony.  Well,  he  has!  The  event 
took  place  on  Sunday,  October  9,  1932,  down  in 
Flatlands. 

The  boys  gave  Bill  a bachelor  supper  and  chris- 
tened him  “The  Poor  Sap.” 

Near-Sergeant  Tom  McWalters  and  Ed.  O’Connell 
had  a heated  argument  over  who  had  the  most  hair. 

Retired  Detective  Buck,  Bill  Martin’s  father-in- 
law,  rendered  several  beautiful  German  baUads,  as- 
sisted by  Charlie  Reidel,  Gus  Legge,  Ruddy  Faust 
and  a Scotchman  at  the  piano.  John  Clyne  sang  a 
pathetic  number,  “The  Widow  Brown’s  Domestic 
Animal,”  with  Bill  Callaghan  at  the  piano.  . . .Frank 
Keliher  was  conspicuous  by  his  absence  but  Joe 
Haack  made  up  for  the  noise  Frank  would  have 
made.  . . .Everyone  had  a heck  of  a time. 

Now  that  the  baseball  season  is  over,  John  Mc- 
Carthy, of  Traffic  “I,”  and  Tom  Harrington,  of  this 
office,  have  buried  the  hatchet.  Tom  still  keeps  pick- 
ing on  Ed.  O’Connell,  and  Red  the  Rabid  Robin 
Rooter  seems  to  have  lost  his  voice. 

K.  Can  Dave  Maune  do  tricks  with  his  legs?  Puts 
them  around  his  neck  and  everything.  With  Big 
Sam  Oldham  walking  on  his  hands  we  have  the 
making  of  a good  side  show. 

About  time  to  hear  from  Hoenighausen,  Knoble 
and  Travis  getting  the  bowling  team  together. 

Jack  Conefrey  saw  a bear  on  his  vacation,  chased 
a moose  and  shot  a small  squirrel.  What  a big-game 
hunter ! 

Is  Louie  Laut  going  to  spring  that  John  Gilbert 
topcoat  on  us  this  year? 

L.  Patrolman  LoPresti:  “Oh,  gee,  my  name  is  in 
Spring  3100  again.  Can  I buy  some  extra  copies. 
Lieutenant,  I want  to  send  some  to  my  people  on  the 
other  side?” 

Retired  but  not  overlooked  or  forgotten,  Robert 
J.  Dixon.  The  best  of  luck  to  you,  and  may  you 
enjoy  your  well-earned  fruits  of  long  and  faithful 
service  to  the  city  and  your  side  partners. 

Matt  Craven,  custodian  of  the  basement  and  sub- 
basement, has  just  wakened  to  the  fact  that  all  he  is 
is  a Mat  as  far  as  the  widow  is  concerned.  MORAL — 
Don’t  take  your  friends  around  to  tea. 

Members  of  Traffic  “L”  wish  to  congratulate  Cap- 
tain Martin  Kenny  upon  his  promotion  and  wish 
him  the  best  of  luck. 

4th  District  Traffic  Ptl.  William  P.  Kearns 

/V.  Ptl.  John  H . Westervelt  O.  Ptl.  Edward  T.  McKenna 

P.  Ptl.  Thomas  E.  Sheedy 

Paddy  Coleman  defeated  his  clansman.  Sergeant 
John  Coleman,  in  a hard-fought  18-hole  golf  match. 
Both  of  these  boys  are  very  good  and  desire  matches 
on  their  home  course,  the  Fresh  Meadow  Club. 

The  Paramour  can’t  take  it.  . . .“Moth  Ball”  Billy 


Beck  is  substituting  for  Tom  Dugan.  And  what  a 
substitute ! 

Jack  Howell,  the  crooning  minstrel,  is  leaving  for 
Pittsburgh  immediately  after  the  show.  Going 
around  the  world  again. 

Teddy  Brenneis  has  been  observed  wearing  dark 
glasses. 

Ralph  Kaufman  is  falling  away  to  a ton.  . . .Eddie 
Townsend  should  have  a hat  to  match  the  green 
sweater. 

Phil  O’Brien,  the  new  sensation  on  the  R.  K.  O. 
hour,  is  now  coaching  Allen  Murphy. 

Midtown  Squad  Ptl.  James  J.  Weldon 

Lester  Cornelius  Dwyer  is  the  latest  one  of  this 
command  seen  filling  out  a “change  of  social  condi- 
tion,” thereby  adding  one  more  good  man  to  the 
ranks  of  married  men.  We  extend  hest  wishes  to 
Patrolman  and  Mrs.  Dwyer. 

Patrolman  Pfant  also  conceived  the 
bright  idea  that  two  can  live  as  cheap- 
ly as  one.  He’ll  find  out!  However, 
congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 

Pfant. 

Patrolman  John  O'Brien  displays 
much  curiosity  regarding  the  wedded 
state  as  evidenced  by  his  cross  exam- 
ination of  the  newly  married  men, 
which  leads  us  to  the  belief  that  he  is 
contemplating  matrimony  in  the  near 
future.  Don’t  say  we  didn’t  warn 
you,  John. 

Patrolman  Flaherty  has  all  the 
bootblacks  on  West  42d  Street  dizzy 
from  running  around  cars  and  up  the 
library  steps,  etc. 

Patrolman  Tate  is  anxiously  look- 
ing forward  to  his  vacation,  and  he 
tells  us  confidentially  that  he  intends  to  take  a trip  to 
Lake  Placid  for  the  winter  sports.  Bronx  Park  is 
also  a nice  place,  Francis. 

Patrolman  Lennox  was  overhead  the  other  dav 
asking,  “Where  is  post  1 and  of  2?”  Foolish 
question  No.  9876453. 

Edward  Boyle,  Jr.,  the  Department's  worst  checker 
player,  takes  consolation  in  the  fact  that  he  was 
successful  in  trimming  Patrolman  Preston. 

Patrolman  (Steeplechase)  McDonald  was  roundlv 
abused  by  a motorman  the  other  morning.  For 
further  particulars  he  will  explain  upon  request, 

The  motorists  on  Fourth  Avenue  complain  that  the 
glare  from  the  buttons  on  Patrolman  Krelis'  uni- 
form shines  in  their  eyes  and  they  cannot  sec  the 
traffic  lights.  Freddie  tells  us  that  his  wife  keejis 
him  looking  cleaned  and  pressed. 

Patrolman  Podraza  was  bitten  by  a dog  the  other 
day  and  the  dog  died.  Pat  must  he  a tough  man. 

H.ack  Bureau  Ptl.  George  T.  Bosch 

A trifle  late,  but  worth  repeating.  Congratulations 
to  the  hoys  who  made  good  on  the  Sergeants’  list 
from  the  License  Bureau.  Patrolmen  William 
Geise,  Walter  Harkins,  Joseph  J.  D’Azevedo,  George 
Wilson,  Patrick  Coleman,  Frank  Rohl),  William 
Reilly,  James  Costello  and  Clinton  Townsend.  Well, 
fellows,  lots  of  luck  and  hope  that  we'll  soon  he  ex- 
tending the  salute  to  each  one  of  you. 

What’s  this  story  about  Patrolman  John  Higgins  of 
the  Boiler  Squad  and  the  two  bucks? 

Patrolman  Charles  Brown  left  on  his  vacation  and 
we  hope  he  has  a good  time.  Charles  is  noted  for  his 
keen  memory. 

Patrolman  Isadore  Nathanson,  of  the  Drivers’  Bu- 
reau, has  joined  the  veterans,  having  completed  his  25 
years’  service  in  the  Police  Department.  Congratula- 
tions, Nat. 

Patrolman  James  Hughes,  while  on  his  wav  to 


Rumson,  New  Jersey,  to  spend  a few  days,  left  a pack- 
age containing  two  dozen  bottle  caps  on  the  train.  Now 
what  was  Jim  doing  with  those  caps  in  the  first  place? 
Something  must  have  been  brewing  in  his  mind. 

6th  Det.  Dist.  Det.  Cornelius  J.  Browne 

Detective  John  Anderson,  23d  Squad,  has  just  re- 
turned from  his  vacation,  and  has  rejoined  his  team 
mate,  Omar  Ames,  better  known  as  AMOS  & ANDY. 
It  is  rumored  that  Detective  Anderson  had  his  clothes 
stolen  somewhere  in  the  State  of  Tennessee,  and  has 
had  a general  alarm  sent  out  to  arrest  and  apprehend 
anyone  seen  wearing  boys’  clothes  that  look  like  a 
detective  outfit.  We  are  awaiting  replies. 

Acting  Captain  Louis  Hyams  is  on  a cruise  down 
to  South  America  on  his  annual  vacation.  We  hope 
he  enjoyed  it  immensely. 

Acting  Lieutenant  Battle's  introduction  of  his 
hoys:  “Fellows,  I want  ya  to  meet  my  BOYS.”  Lieu- 
tenant Battle  is  in  charge  of  the  radio  car. 

I have  been  wondering  wdiat  Detec- 
live  Frank  Spottke,  28th  Squad,  was 
doing  walking  up  and  down  125th 
Street  between  Lexington  and  Park 
Avenues  with  the  sandwich  sign  over 
his  hack.  What  restaurant  are  you 
working  for,  Frank;  give  the  un- 
employed a chance. 

Well,  we  saw  Detective  George 
Lane  of  the  25th  Squad  going  into  a 
baby  store  buying  baby  clothes.  I 
wonder  if  he  will  call  it  George. 

Detective  Peter  Golemboski,  25th 
Squad,  alias  the  Dove,  who  is  one  of 
those  rural  sleuths,  spent  his  vacation 
up  on  the  farm,  and  is  now  distrib- 
uting a price  list  of  what  onions  are 
selling  for. 

Detective  Mansfield.  23d  Squad, 
who  now  controls  Prudence  bonds  and  other  securi- 
ties, is  still  a hig-hearted  gentleman.  He  gives  Jean, 
the  coffee  sergeant,  a penny  and  tells  him  it  is  the 
new  red  dime. 

Detective  W illiam  B.  Caputo,  23d  Squad,  has  fin- 
ished his  25  years  in  this  department,  and  is  talk- 
ing about  organizing  a Police  Department  in  Cen- 
treport,  L.  I.  Hello.  Chief  Bill. 

15th  Detective  District  Det.  Al.  Wing 

The  members  of  the  104th  Precinct  Detective 
Squad  have  formed  an  Athletie  Association  under  the 
able  guidance  of  Detective  Isaac  Jacob,  and  are  train- 
ing daily  in  a strenuous  manner.  . . .Detective  Jacob 
is  out  on  the  golf  links  at  St.  Albans  and  reports 
doing  well.  . . .Detective  Hughes  is  strolling  over  the 
hills  at  Hackettstown,  N.  J.,  and  being  of  “Silent 
Nature”  does  not  give  any  idea  about  his  condition. 
....  Detective  Kavanagh  is  spending  his  spare  time 
w restling  so  that  he  cannot  be  caught  off  guard  when 
he  is  called  upon  to  face  Jim  Londos.  ..  .Detective 
Jeffries  spent  his  time  pulling  his  motorboat  on  and 
off  the  beach.  . . .Detective  Williams  is  busy  playing 
tennis  for  grace  and  form,  while  McCann  and  Mc- 
Elligott  ride  horses.  The  above-named  youngsters 
expect  to  form  a “Polo  Team”  and  have  challenged 
the  106th  Detectives  to  a match ....  Detective  Bov- 
man,  the  106th  “Beau  Brummel,  ” has  accepted.  The 
horses  and  carousels  at  Bergen  Beach  have  Jieen 
dusted  off  so  that  the  teams  will  meet  in  neutral  ter- 
ritory. ..  .Detectives  Schuchman  and  Wdiitton  have 
beeji  seen  often  lately  in  the  swimming  pool  of  the 
Grover  Cleveland  High  School.  Boy,  oh  hov,  what 
a change  has  come  over  this  squad. 

Emergency  Squad.  No.  5 Sgt.  Hans  Amundsen 

Uncle  “Lally'’  Cudahy  is  going  around  giving  young- 
sters advice  on  how'  to  become  policemen.  W^ell, 
“Lally”  is  the  hov  who  can  teach  anvone  the  intri- 


cacies  of  this  profession.  Yonkers  Gazette  please 
copy. 

If  that  watch  keeps  coming  out  of  Eddie  Pasco- 
cella’s  pocket  much  longer  he’ll  wear  the  gold  right 
off.  Wonder  what  makes  him  keep  looking  at  the 
time  so  often? 

Patrolman  Coglan,  the  cop  with  the  perpetual 
smile,  was  in  very  high  spirits  at  a recent  gathering. 
Don't  let  this  happen  too  often,  officer. 

“Kahbihhle"’  Savage  was  seen  at  the  Bronx  Zoo 
recently.  He  was  trying  to  take  a few  stripes  off  a 
zehra  so  he  could  put  them  on  his  sleeves.  The 
depression  did  this. 

Rumor  has  it  that  there’s  going  to  he  some  swell 
party  in  this  squad  very  soon. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  6 Ptl.  Leo  Shevlin 

Charley  Mohler,  who  has  taken  numerous  prizes 
for  his  literary  efforts  in  Spring  3100,  can  be  found 
most  any  evening  folded  up  near  the  radio  getting 
some  first-hand  tips  on  crime  detection  from  Doctor 
Watson  and  Sherlock  Holmes.  Look  out,  Charlie, 
that  you  don't  get  a cauliflower  ear  from  massaging 
the  loud  speaker. 

Mike  Degnen  suspects  intrigue  in  the  squad  room 
these  days.  It  seems  every  time  a point  of  discussion 
arises  Mike  finds  himself  with  his  back  to  the  wall 
and  fighting  off  five  or  six  of  the  hoys.  (Of  course 
verbally.) 

Mike  says  that  if  he  ever  becomes  a boss  there 
will  be  plenty  of  compliments  handed  out. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  8 Ptl.  James  A.  Sparrow 

(Hospital  Scene — Patient  all  swathed  in  ban- 
dages.) “All  I did,  doctor,  was  to  ask  Bill  Dudley 
to  sign  a paper,  that’s  all  I remember.” 

Since  “Peachy”  Weiss  came  hack  to  the  city  his 
flivver  breathed  a sigh  of  relief. 

The  big  navy  men.  Mills  and  Land,  are  still  rag- 
ging each  other.  Must  be  professional  jealousy. 

Mike  Hartling,  the  cold-hearted  commissary  man, 
is  in  the  Adirondacks  about  this  time  in  company 
with  Mr.,  Mrs.,  and  the  little  Bob — hunting  deer.  . . . 
Tell  us  about  the  time  the  big  hunter  killed  the 
porcupine,  will  you.  Bob? 

Patrolman  Lamb  still  thinks  that  Patrolman 
Charles  Raphael  fixed  that  gas  leak  in  the  telephone. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  20  Ptl.  George  Gauler 

It  has  always  been  a mystery  why  Gauler  admires 
Sea  Gulls.  He  has  taken  up  deep-sea  diving.  Pity 
the  poor  gulls  now. 

Two  of  our  horseshoe  players,  Eddie  (Pin  Head) 
Delvin  and  John  (Western  Union)  Ulrich,  received  a 
challenge  from  those  two  gallant  players  of  M.  C. 
No.  3 to  a contest.  The  challengers  are  Charles 
(Alice)  Quirk  and  Little  Georgie  (Pop-Eye)  Cor- 
nell. 

The  20th  Squad  handball  players  are  open  to  any 
challenges  from  any  other  truck  champs.  Kindly 
get  in  touch  with  our  manager,  Charlie  (Cheese- 
cake) Martin. 

All  the  boys  are  interested  in  Kelly’s  hat.  (Get 
out  the  oars.) 

Our  ALFIO  is  in  secret  training  for  the  old  men’s 
walking  contest. 

Bill  Colbcrg  is  stiU  the  best  tomato  grower  in  this 
section.  Ask  Dan  Daly. 


Tom  (Father  Time)  Connelly  found  out  how  to 
get  rid  of  baldness.  Rotzman  told  him  to  stop 
quarreling  with  the  cook. 

Since  the  “Boss”  Mulligan  returned  from  his  vaca- 
tion, Geen  hasn’t  so  much  to  say. 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  2 Ptl.  John  O’Connor 

We  notice  of  late  that  George  Lindsay  and  Acting 
Captain  Miller  have  put  on  a lot  of  excess  fat  due 
to  the  iron  horse  they  ride  around  in.  Our  advice 
to  them  both  is  to  alternate  with  the  iron  horse 
(Ford)  and  the  real  horse  every  four  hours  if  they 
want  to  keep  in  trim. 

Now  that  the  season  at  Barren  Island  has  ended, 
Morris  Schaefer  is  an  authority  on  Tents.  If  in  doubt 
ask  Goo  Goo  Gaines. 

Among  those  who  returned  from  C.  I.  was  Gaso- 
lene Deinhardt  and  Loving  Cups  Williams.  Inci- 
dentally, Williams  announced  the  arrival  of  a blessed 
event.  Congrats,  Pete. 

Bill  McNally,  the  golden-haired  hunter  of  2-F,  is 
preparing  for  the  deer  hunts.  Bill,  as  you  know, 
never  misses! 

Frank  Grace  is  all  set  for  his  hunt,  but  for  a 
different  kind  of  dears. 

Sergeant  Joe  Henry  was  seen  looking  through  the 
lockers  for  the  fellow  with  the  green  hat.  Joe  is 
looking  for  the  gold  bar. 

The  boys  of  E.  N.  Y.  extend  their  congratulations 
to  their  old  buddy,  GENIE  Rooney,  upon  his  becom- 
ing a proud  papa. 

Motorcycle  Squad  No.  1. 

Patrolman  Eddie  Heffernan’s  happy  bachelor  days 
are  numbered,  we  hear,  and  it  won’t  be  long  now 
before  he  takes  it  gracefully  on  the  chin  to  the  tune 
of  Mr.  Mendelssohn’s  beautiful  Faretheewell  March. 
Eddie  has  at  last  made  up  his  mind  that  a cook  at 
home  is  worth  six  in  the  cafeteria,  and  for  nearly 
four  years  now  has  been  grooming  a certain  very 
pretty  model  for  the  job.  She’s  a gorgeous  red  head, 
he  confides,  with  a temperamental  leaning  and  a 
form  divine — or  something  like  that. 

THE  CHIEF  INSPECTOR’S  CHAMPIONSHIP 
TEAM. 


Left  to  right:  9,  John  Smith,  Manager;  2,  Tommy 
Fay;  1,  Walter  Brummerhop;  3,  Walter  Mooney; 
7,  Steve  W halen;  8,  Tom  Mooney;  6,  Sam  Goldhuher; 
5,  Tommy  Randals;  4,  Bill  Burke;  10,  John  Gilligan. 
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ROLt  OF  MERIT 

REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS  CONCERNED 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  action  of  the 
highest  order,  intelligently  performed  and,  in  most  cases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Patrolman  John  E.  Mcenan,  1 8th  Precinct,  wliilc 
on  patrol  at  ahont  4.30  A.  M.,  Sept.  4,  ohserved  four 
men  standing  on  the  corner  ot  49th  Street  and  10th 
Avenue,  one  of  whom,  Bernard  Leahy,  a notorious 
criminal  with  a long  record,  answered  the  descrip- 
tion of  a man  who  earlier  in  the  morning  had  dis- 
charged a revolver  in  front  of  425  West  53d  Str<‘('t. 
As  the  officer  approached  with  revolver  drawn  Leahy 
attempted  to  draw  his  own  weapon.  Another  of  the 
quartette  then  got  hehind  Leahy  and,  using  him  as 
a shield,  fired  at  the  officer,  who  promptly  returned 
the  fire  killing  the  man  instantly  and  seriously 
wounding  Leahy. 


Detectives  James  Lynch  and  Francis  X.  McLaugh- 
lin, 23rd  S([uad,  were  assigned  on  August  25th  to 
investigate  the  disappearance  troni  an  apartment  at 
1100  Park  Avenue  of  jewelry  valued  at  .$975,  together 
with  a quantity  of  foreign  coins.  A searching  in- 
vestigation led  to  the  arrest  on  Sept.  19  of  Cornelius 
Haggerty,  an  elevator  operator  enqiloyed  in  tin' 
huilding,  who  admitted  having  looted  the  apartment 
with  the  assistance  of  a confederate  who  was  also 
arrested  and  likewise  admitted  his  guilt.  A search 
of  the  homes  of  the  two  men  resulted  in  the  recovery 
of  the  stolen  property  together  with  the  loot  obtained 
in  several  other  hurglaries  to  which  they  also 
admitted. 


Bronx 

Parohnan  John  J.  McDonnell,  44th  Precinct,  while 
on  patrol  at  about  11.30  P.  M.,  Septcinher  3rd,  was 
notified  that  there  were  four  men  loitering  in  a sus- 
picious manner  on  Burnside  Avenue,  between  Grand 
and  Davidson  Avenues.  Hurrying  to  the  scene  he 
met  Patrolman  Franklin  Oliver,  also  of  the  44th  Pre- 
cinct, and  from  the  shelter  of  a darkened  hallway 
they  ohserved  four  men  ajiproaching  whose  coat 
pockets  Imlged  suspiciously.  With  revolvers  drawn 
the  officers  intercepted  the  men,  lined  them  U[> 
against  a wall  and  found  each  with  a loaded  revolver 
in  his  possession.  Further  investigation  hy  detec- 


tives ol  the  44th  Sipiad  ilisclosed  tliat  tlie  four  men 
wert'  on  their  way  to  liohl  np  a card  game.  A taxi- 
cab driver  and  another  man  naim'd  as  accomplices 
were  also  placed  under  arrest.  Five  of  the  jirisoners 
have  previous  criminal  records. 

Brooklyn 

Patrolman  Emanuel  Uhfelder,  90th  Precinct,  while 
on  motor  patrol  duty  at  about  10.45  A.  M.,  Septem- 
hcr  20th,  ohserved  a man  running  with  a hammer 
in  his  hand  from  an  apartment  building  at  358  kdush- 
ing  Avenue.  4 he  officer  immediately  gave  chase, 
overtook  and  subdued  the  man  after  a severe  strug- 
gle, and  uj)on  returning  with  him  to  the  premises, 
found  that  the  prisoner  had  just  assaulted  and 
seriously  wounded  with  tin*  hammer  a woman  tenant 
whom  he  attempted  to  roh  of  .$5,000,  and  had  like- 
wise assaulted  another  tenant  while  making  his 
escape. 


(Jlieens 

Patrolmen  Danitd  McAIevi'y  and  W illiam  J.  (Juinn, 
IlOth  Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor  patrol  duty  at 
about  4.06  A.  M.,  Sej»t.  25,  ri'ceived  an  alarm  that 
a woman  had  jnst  been  held  uji  at  revolver  [loint  in 
front  of  her  home  at  3719  93rd  Street,  Jackson 
Heights.  The  officers  obtained  a description  of  the 
bandit  and  ten  minutes  later  arrested  at  89th  Street 
and  34th  Avenue  a man  who  answered  the  de.serip- 
tion  and  who  was  afterwards  identified  hy  the  com- 
]>lainant  as  the  man  who  had  eommitted  the  crime. 
4'he  prisoner  was  armed  with  a .32  calibre  revolver 
containing  two  exploded  and  four  nnex[>loded  shells. 

Detective  Charles  Malley,  112th  Squad,  was  as- 
signed on  Sept.  9th  to  investigati*  a holdup  hy  thret' 
armed  men  in  a store  at  6018  Clinton  Avenue,  Mas- 
peth.  Intelligent  and  persistent  investigation  re- 
sulted a few  days  later  in  the  identities  of  the 
]»erj)ctrators  becoming  known,  and  their  arrest  on 
Sept.  15.  Detective  Malley  was  assisted  in  this  case 
hy  Detectives  Edward  Hatrick  and  Francis  Farh'y, 
also  of  the  112th  Squad. 


CRIMINALS  WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 

Stabbed  and  killed  Bernard  Kroll,  at  3^9  Blake  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  on 
March  20th,  1932. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


MORRIS  FOX,  aliases 
CURLEY  MORGAN  and  AL  ]MORGAN 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  22  years;  6 feel,  170  pounds;  blue  eyes  and 
blond  hair.  Has  a remodeled  nose  that  is  distinctive.  An  amateur  boxer 
and  may  be  located  at  a fight  club. 


WALTER  COOKE 

DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  8 inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
chestnut  hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat;  gray  cap.  lOtb  Pet. 


'WANTED  jFOR  MURDER 


\RTHLR  LOFFREDO,  alias 
EDWARD  LOFFREDO 

DESCRIPTION — 31  years;  .3  feel  6 inches;  194  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
black  wavy  hair;  stocky  build;  dark  complexion;  clean  shaven. 
2d  Pci. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 

5laijl)e(i  and  killed  Bernard  Kroll,  at  399  Blake  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  on 
March  20lh,  1932. 


WANTED  FOR  ASSAULT  AND  ROBBERY 


HUGO  WILLGEROD 

.aliases  HUGHIE  WILLS  and  III  GII  J.  WILLIS 

DESCRIPTION — 36  years;  6 feel  2'/i  inches;  176  pounds;  blue  eyes; 
chestnut  hair;  natty  dresser.  17th  Pet. 


MEYER  FOX 

DESCRIPTION — Ape,  26  years;  5 feel  6 inches,  143  pounds;  black 
eyes  and  hair.  Neal  dresser. 


WANTED  FOR^Ml RDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESCRIPTION — 14  years;  5 feet  4^4  inches;  180  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet. 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  information  which  will 

lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 


EDWARD  P.  MULROONEY,  Police  Commissioner. 
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Editorially  Speaking 


King  for  a Day 


WELL,  dear  fellow  nienibers  of  our  club,  here  we 
are  right  smack  in  the  middle  of  the  Thanks- 
giving month  with  turkey  down  to  a new  reas- 
onable low,  and  tomatoes  and  potatoes  cheaper.  We 
wouldn’t  know  whether  this  was  the  right  time  to 
fall  in  love  as  the  song  goes,  but  anyway  it  should 
be  a pretty  easy  rejoicing  time  with  the  Democratic 
landslide  just  around  the  corner,  and  beer  and  light 
wines  and  prosperity  ahead. 

Perhaps  it  isn’t  quite  proper  to  speak  of  this  with 
Thanksgiving  or  rejoicing,  but  the  big  boss  is  going 
to  eat  his  Thanksgiving  dinner  in  Italy,  and  we  must 
say  we  hope  it  is  a good  one.  We  are  certain  at  any 
rate  that  it  will  be  a happy  one,  since  Mrs.  Mulrooney 
and  the  Misses  Helen  and  Elizabeth  Mulrooney  are 
with  him,  and  furthermore  it’s  his  first  vacation  in 
nearly  three  years.  The  Commissioner  will  as  always 
have  the  work  of  the  Department  foremost  in  his 
thoughts,  for  his  final  words  on  the  eve  of  sailing 
were : 


“I  certainly  hope  everything  will  be  quiet  until  I 
get  back.” 

Shortly  before  the  Commissioner  sailed,  he  sent  to 
Mr.  Lewis  W.  Fehr,  Editor-in-Charge  of  the  New 
York  American  Christmas  and  Relief  Fund,  three 
checks,  aggregating  the  sum  of  $6,508.  This  total 
represents  the  contribution  made  by  members  of  the 
Police  Department  to  that  newspaper’s  annual  Christ- 
mas Relief  Fund,  and  we  hope  that  everyone  will 
digest  his  Thanksgiving  dinner  better  when  he  thinks 
of  how  many  needy  people  will  be  helped  by  this 
generous  gift. 

The  memhers  of  the  Department,  in  addition  to 
contributing  so  generously  to  the  aforementioned 
worthy  cause,  have  also  given  liberally  to  the  Amer- 
ican Red  Cross  Fund.  The  figures  for  the  latter  gift 
are  not  yet  available  as  this  issue  of  “Spring  3100” 
goes  to  press,  but  we  are  confident  that  they  will 
equal  the  splendid  record  of  former  years. 

The  entire  Department  was  saddened  by  the  sud- 
den death  on  October  25th  of  our  veteran  and  well 
beloved  Chief  Clerk,  Grant  Crabtree,  who  was 
stricken  with  an  attack  of  apoplexy  and  died  in- 
stantly. This  efficient  official  hid  beneath  a brusque 
manner  and  a pungent  form  of  speech  one  of  the 
kindliest  and  most  sympathetic  personalities  we  have 
ever  encountered.  He  never  refused  a favor  which 
he  could  properly  grant,  and  he  will  be  sincerely 
mourned  by  countless  numbers  of  friends  both  in 
and  out  of  the  Department. 
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As  The  Trucks  Roll  Along 

By  Acting  Lieutenant  Richard  A.  Fennell  A',  Safe  and  Loft  Squad 
Police  Academy  Lecturer  on  the  Stealing  of  Trucks  and  Merchandise  and  Allied  Thefts 


IHI II  G IHI  WAY  IVll  IE  N 


A TRUCK  laden  down  with  imported  perfumes, 
the  shipment  being  intended  for  sale  as 
Christmas  presents  to  gladden  the  feminine 
heart,  pulls  away  from  a North  River  pier.  The 
driver  had  guided  his  vehicle  only  a few  blocks  in 
the  direction  of  his  hrm's  warehouse,  when  he  is 
stopped  by  a traffic  signal. 

The  time  is  late  afternoon  of  a day  early  in 
December,  and  although  the  wide  street  is  usually 
teeming  with  traffic,  it  now  looks  deserted  and 
gloomy  as  its  empty  stretches  fade  away  in  the 
gray  twilight.  As  the  driver  reaches  for  his  gear 
shift,  men  spring  from  the  shadows  on  either  side 
of  the  truck  and  the  new  pair  press  pistols  against 
the  side  of  the  truck  driver  and  his  helper.  “Do  as 
we  tell  you.”  snarls  one  of  the  armed  men,  “or  it 
will  he  the  last  ride  for  you  and  your  buddy.” 

The  driver  is  then  forced  to  steer  his  truck  into  a 
dark,  narrow,  and  little-frequented  side  street,  where 
one  of  his  captors  orders  a halt.  The  driver  and  the 
helper  are  then  ordered  to  sit  on  the  floor  of  the 
rear  compartment  of  a big  black  limousine,  which, 
with  an  armed  guard  sitting  beside  the  driver  in  the 
front  seat  and  another  sitting  on  the  rear  seat,  starts 
aw  ay. 

Four  hours  later,  the  truck  driver  and  his  aide  rush 
breathless  into  a station  house  in  one  of  New  York 
City's  outlying  precincts  and  hurriedly  tell  their 
story.  The  specialists  of  the  Safe  and  Loft  Squad 
who  also  deal  with  such  cases  of  truck  thieving  are 
quickly  notified  and  the  usual  alarm  is  sent  out.  The 
driver  and  his  helper  are  taken  to  the  scene  of  the 
robbery  and  the  crime  re-staged.  It  is  needless  to 
say  that  the  black  limousine  had  not  been  gone  many 


seconds  before  other  members  of  the  gang  of  thieves 
had  driven  off  with  the  stolen  truck  and  its  load  of 
perfume. 

As  a result  of  the  alarm  which  was  issued,  the 
stolen  truck  was  soon  located,  but  it  had  been 
stripped  of  all  its  contents.  Not  long  afterwards  a 
truck  was  found  abandoned  and  the  detectives  de- 
cided, after  a minute  examination  of  the  vehicle,  that 
it  was  the  one  in  which  the  stolen  goods  had  been 
plaeed  when  they  were  taken  from  the  original 
truck  and  that  in  the  seeond  vehicle  they  had  been 
transported  to  a building  known  as  a “drop,”  which 
is  really  the  storage  place  for  thieves’  loot. 

Further  examination  of  the  seeond  truck,  which, 
in  the  language  of  the  underworld  is  known  as  the 
“switch”  truck  disclosed  a rung  which  is  an  instru- 
ment used  by  truckmen  to  unload  cases  or  barrels 
from  their  trucks.  The  rung  had  been  painted  with 
lampblack,  but  a persistent  and  shrewd  detective 
removed  the  lampblack  with  benzine  and  foimd  be- 
neath it  the  name  of  a eorporation.  Officials  of  this 
corporation  (it  was  a trucking  concern)  were  inter- 
viewed and  it  was  found  that  the  rung  had  been  lost 
from  one  of  their  trucks.  However,  the  officials  did 
not  know  when  or  in  what  manner  the  rung  had 
been  lost  and,  while  willing  and  eager  to  help  the 
detectives,  seemed  to  think  they  had  no  information 
pertinent  to  this  case. 

The  detectives  persisted  nevertheless  in  their  in- 
quiries and  learned  from  the  trucking  concern  officers 
where  they  garaged  the  trucks.  The  detectives  went 
to  the  garage  and  questioned  its  owner  and  his  em- 
ployees, but  obtained  no  information.  The  detectives 
returned  again  at  midnight  and  questioned  the  night 
man  in  charge  of  the  garage  and  their  persistence 
was  at  last  rewarded. 

The  night  garage  man  recalled  that  the  “switch” 
truck  had  been  placed  in  his  garage  one  night  and 
had  been  driven  away  in  the  morning  without  its 
driver  paying  the  storage  charge.  When  the  night 
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Switching  the  loot 


man  sought  the  person  to  whom  the  license  plates 
for  this  truck  had  heen  issued  so  that  he  might  col- 
lect the  storage  money,  he  found  that  the  plate  holder 
was  unknown  at  the  address  he  had  given.  The 
detectives  made  inquiries  at  the  address  of  the  plate 
holder  and,  although  they  found  no  one  living  there 
under  the  name  given  hy  the  plate  holder,  they  did 
find  that  a truck  thief  with  a lengthy  record  resided 
at  that  address. 

The  skill  shown  hy  the  specialist  detectives  was 
again  displayed  at  this  point  in  the  case.  Instead 
of  immediately  arresting  the  truck  thief,  as  inex- 
perienced detectives  might  have  done,  the  investi- 
gators kept  him  under  surveillance  and  three  days 
later  trailed  him  to  a “drop”  on  Long  Island,  where 
the  detectives  suspected  the  stolen  goods  had  heen 
stored.  One  of  the  detectives  then  remained  to  keep 
watch  on  the  warehouse  so  that  the  goods  could  not 
he  removed,  while  the  other  continued  to  trail  the 
thief.  A raid  made  on  the  warehouse  that  night 
resulted  in  the  recovery  of  the  entire  truck  load  of 
stolen  goods,  while  another  raid,  made  some  miles 
away,  resulted  in  the  arrest  of  the  thief. 

The  prisoner  was  identified  hy  the  owner  of  the 
warehouse  as  the  man  who  had  hired  space  for  the 
storage  of  the  goods  and  he  was  also  identified  by 
another  warehouse  employee  as  the  man  who  drove 
the  “switch”  truck  to  the  “drop”  and  unloaded  it. 
The  night  garage  man  also  identified  the  prisoner 
as  the  driver  of  the  “switch”  truck  and,  with  all  of 
this  evidence  against  him,  he  was  convicted,  although 
the  driver  of  the  perfume  truck  had  never  seen  him. 
The  court  imposed  a severe  sentence  and  the  stolen 
goods  were  restored  to  their  owners. 

This  is  merely  an  example  of  the  manner  in  which 
truck  thieves  do  their  work  and  of  the  skillful  way 
by  which  the  detectives  outwit  them.  The  men  of 
the  special  squad  handling  cases  of  truck  thievery 
must  be  especially  watchful  during  the  Christmas 
season,  for  while  the  hearts  of  most  of  us  are  filled 
with  good-will  at  that  time,  it  is  during  the  holiday 
season  that  the  truck  thief  is  especially  busy  looting 
department  store  wagons.  Trucks  containing  furs 


are  usually  stolen  in  the  fall  and  winter  months, 
while  those  containing  silks  are  looted  in  the  spring 
and  summer  season. 

There  is  even  a time  of  day  in  wliich  the  truck 
thieves  generally  work.  Trucks  containing  butter 
and  eggs  have  their  contents  stolen  early  in  the  morn- 
ing, when  they  are  parked  near  restaurants  and 
hotels.  The  trucks  from  the  piers  and  shipping  offices 
are  attacked  in  the  late  afternoon,  when  everyone  is 
hurrying  to  get  home  and  usually  attending  strictly 
to  his  own  business. 

The  th  ieves  who  specialize  in  stealing  trucks  with 
their  contents  or  the  contents  alone,  vary  in  age  from 
boys  of  16  to  men  of  45  or  so.  Most  of  them  have 
at  one  time  been  truck  drivers  or  helpers,  and  they 
all  have  of  necessity  a fair  knowledge  of  the  methods 
of  shipping  and  handling  freight  and  other  mer- 
chandise. Most  of  them  when  not  actually  engaged 
in  committing  a robbery  spend  their  time  in  lunch 
rooms,  garages  or  other  places  frequented  hy  truck 
drivers.  The  thieves  form  acquaintanceships  with 
the  drivers  and  learn  from  them  the  various  kinds 
of  merchandise  which  they  transport,  the  street 
routes  they  follow  and  other  valuable  information. 

The  thieves  who  operate  around  the  city  usually 
work  in  groups  of  four  or  five,  while  along  the  piers, 
and  around  shipping  offices,  they  may  operate  singly 
or  in  pairs.  One  of  them  is  usually  rigged  out  like 
a truckman,  having  a jumper  and  apron  on  with  a 
cotton  hook  around  his  neck.  This  thief,  who  is  a 
driver,  is  known  as  the  worker  or  jumpman. 

Besides  the  first  method  I described,  that  of  kid- 
napping the  driver  and  his  helper  from  a truck  and 
holding  them  captive  in  an  automobile  for  four  or 
five  hours,  so  that  the  truck  may  be  unloaded  and 
abandoned  before  the  police  are  notified,  there  are 
several  other  well  defined  ways  in  which  this  class  of 
thieves  operate. 

One  of  the  most  usual  is  to  drive  off  with  a truck 
which  may  have  been  left  standing  almost  in  front  of 
the  lunch  room  in  which  the  driver  is  eating.  The 
thieves,  who  have  probably  heen  trailing  this  truck 
for  some  time,  have  thoughtfully  placed  a couple  of 
{Continued  on  page  18 1 
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The  Prize  Winners 


SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 

1st  Prize.  S15 — Patrolman  Morrell  E.  Davis,  Crime 
Prevention  Bureau 

2(1  Prize,  SIO— Sergeant  John  B.  Morrell,  Emergency 
Squad  8 

KOP  KOMIKS 
Prizes  $2 

Sergeant  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  Precinct  A. 
Patrolman  Paul  J.  Fox,  72d  Precinct. 

Patrolman  Bill  Boos,  75th  Precinct. 

Patrolman  Anton  Svohoda,  23d  Precinct. 


THE  RULES 

Each  month.  Spring  3100  will  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 


The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 


A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted  for 
publication. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 


The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Answers  must  be  received  by  the  Managing  Editor 
not  later  than  December  8th. 


THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 


FOR  THANKSGIVING 


A Lovable  \’agabond Ptl.  Charles  Harrold  Cover 
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As  the  Trucks  Roll  Along 
Acting  Lieutenant  Richard  A.  Fennelly 

The  Prize  Winners 
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The  Tip-off— 1st  Prize  Short  Story 
Ptl.  Morrell  E.  Davis,  Crime  Prevention  Bureau 

Reading  the  Minutes Old  Man  Sunshine 

Police  Horses  Win  Ribbons  at  Show 

2,000  Children  Made  Happy 

Wanted  by  Radio— 2d  Prize  Short  Story 
Sergeant  John  B.  IMorrell,  Emergency  Squad  8 
The  Police  Academy 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell 

Sports Ptl.  John  Lena 
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POLICE  FLIERS  SAVE  TWO  STUDENTS 


Patrolmen  Friedman  and  Harkins — intrepid  airmen 


ANOTHER  notable  achievement  was  added  to  the 
splendid  record  of  the  Police  Air  Service  Di- 
"^vision  on  October  30th,  when  Patrolman  Quelle 
Friedman,  pilot,  and  Patrolman  Frank  Harkins,  me- 
chanic observer,  saved  two  Yale  students,  William 
W.  Barksdale,  Jr.,  and  Henry  C.  Rowland,  Jr.,  from 
a watery  grave  in  Upper  New  Vork  Bay. 

Mr.  Barksdale  who  is  20  years  old  and  lives  in 
Clarksville,  Tennessee,  and  Air.  Rowland  who  is  the 
19-year-old  son  of  Henry  Cottrell  Rowland,  author, 
of  Washington,  D.  C.,  were  week-ending  in  New  York 
when  they  decided  to  view  the  city  from  the  air. 
They  hired  a two-passenger  Waco  plane  at  Floyd 
Bennett  Field  from  its  owner,  Milton  Oscher  of  163 
Willoughby  Avenue,  Brooklyn.  Barksdale  who  is  a 
private  pilot  took  the  controls,  and  Rowland  settled 


into  the  passenger's  cockpit  for  the  sightseeing  air 
trip. 

The  students  had  flown  only  a short  distance  when, 
at  an  altitude  of  3,000  feet,  the  motor  of  the  Waco 
stalled.  Barksdale  with  great  coolness  looked  for 
an  available  landing  place,  but  could  find  none  and 
decided  to  set  his  plane  down  in  the  Upper  Bay 
opposite  69th  Street,  Brooklyn.  The  Waco  is  a land 
plane  and  although  Barksdale  handled  it  skillfully, 
it  immediately  nosed  over  on  striking  the  water  and 
the  occupants  were  thrown  out. 

However,  Patrolmen  Friedman  and  Harkins,  who 
were  on  air  patrol  in  the  Police  Department's  air- 
plane P.D.-IA,  had  observed  that  the  Waco  was  in 
difficulty.  They  followed  it  down  to  the  water,  and 
10  or  15  seconds  after  the  land  plane  had  submerged, 
the  Police  Department's  Loening  amphibian  roared 
alongside.  At  tbis  time  tbere  was  a strong  tide  and 
a choppy  sea,  whipped  up  by  tbe  22-mile  gusty  wind 
wbich  was  blowing. 

Despite  these  difficulties.  Patrolman  Friedman  skill- 
fully maneuvered  the  Police  plane  alongside  the  sub- 
merged land  ship.  Patrolman  Harkins  came  out  on 
the  wing  and  drew  Barksdale  out  of  the  water,  and 
then  aided  Rowland  to  get  on  the  wing  also.  The 
combined  weight  of  the  men  partly  submerged  the 
wing  of  the  Loening,  so  Patrolman  Friedman  (piickly 
ran  out  along  the  opposite  wing,  counterbalancing 
the  ship  and  preventing  it  from  capsizing.  After  the 
rescue.  Patrolman  Friedman  flew  the  students  to  the 
Police  Air  Base  at  North  Beach,  Queens,  where  they 
were  provided  with  warm  clothing  and  hot  coffee. 
The  wrecked  plane  was  towed  to  the  foot  of  69th 
Street,  Brooklyn,  hy  a Alarine  Division  launch. 

On  the  day  after  the  accident  the  Police  Commis- 
sioner received  a letter  from  the  A ale  students  w hich 
said: 

“We  owe  our  safety  to  the  watchfulness  and  skill 
in  maneuvering  their  ship  under  adverse  weather 
conditions,  which  the  two  patrolmen  showed. 

“We  hope  that  this  account  will  help  to  show  the 
value  of  the  service  that  was  rendered  us.  " 

Patrolmen  Friedman  and  Harkins  have  been  recom- 
mended for  Departmental  recognition  because  of  tbe 
splendid  rescue. 


GKEATEK  N.  Y.  POLICE  POST  INSTALLATION 


COMMANDER  JOHN  D.  TRACY  of  the  Greater 
New  York  Police  Post  No.  1999,  Veterans  of  For- 
eign Wars,  was  inducted  for  his  second  term  of 
office  at  the  post’s  annual  installation  of  officers  held 
Wednesday  evening,  November  16th,  at  the  club- 
rooms,  K.  C.  Club-Hotel,  Fiftieth  Street  and  Eighth 
Avenue.  The  impressive,  colorful  services  were  con- 
ducted by  Arthur  Ladd,  New  York  State  Senior 
Vice-Commander.  The  post  was  organized  in  1930, 
with  ex-Police  Captain  Daniel  J.  Prendergast  as 
Commander.  A collation,  entertainment  and  dancing 
followed  the  installation. 

Those  installed  were:  Commander,  John  D.  Tracy; 
Senior  Vice-Commander,  Francis  J.  Quigley;  Junior 


Vice-Commander,  William  R.  Waters;  Quartermaster, 
Robert  S.  AIcAllister;  Adjutant,  Joseph  Colombo; 
Post  Advocate,  Herbert  Balser;  Chaplain,  Joseph  A. 
McCaffrey;  Officer  of  the  Day,  George  B.  Freer; 
Patriotic  Instructor,  Joseph  Gerardi;  Post  Historian. 
Abraham  Stern;  Sergeant  Major,  Patrick  E.  Alurphy; 
Quartermaster,  Henry  T.  Schmidt;  Guard,  William 
C.  Seubert;  Sentinel,  August  Tierro;  Color  Bearers, 
George  W.  Perkins,  John  Horan  and  Charles  W.  Carr; 
Bugler,  Adalbert  Alelichar;  Trustee,  David  AIcFadden. 

The  post  meets  monthly  on  the  first  Monday  at 
the  K.  C.  Club-Hotel,  Fiftieth  Street  and  Eighth 
Avenue.  Heretofore  it  met  in  the  Trial  Room  at 
Headquarters. 
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The  Tip- Off 

By  Patrolman  Morrell  E.  Davis,  Crime  Prevention  Bureau 
First  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


The  patrolman  grasped  the  arm  of  a small  grey- 
clad  figure  which  had  come,  slipping  and  slid- 
ing. from  the  semi-darkness  of  a nearby  door- 
way. Jerry  struggled  for  a moment  to  keep  his 
feet  on  the  icy  pavement,  then  looked  down  into  a 
wide  set  pair  of  gentle  grey  eyes. 

Gently  supporting  the  thin  figure.  Jerry  strode  to- 
ward a towering  hulk  of  a man.  who  stood  smiling 
evilly  at  the  couple  as  they  approached  him. 

hat  s the  trouble?"’  the  patrolman  asked 
sharply. 

“Guess  I m able  to  run  me  own  household,”  the 
big  man  answered. 

The  woman  interrupted  hesitantly.  “It — it’s  all 
right,  officer,  I — 1 can  m-manage  now.” 

The  big  man  glared  at  the  officer. 

“Don  t get  ideas.  Tarzan,*’  Jerry  warned. 

The  big  man  buttoned  his  huge  overcoat  and 
shuffled  slowly  down  the  street,  finally  disappearing 
into  the  swirling  mists  of  the  storm. 

The  woman  critically  surveyed  the  strong  face 
before  her  and  nodded  her  head  approvingly, 
here  do  you  live,  ma'am?"’  Jerrv  asked. 

She  n a m e d an 
address  a few  doors 
beyond  Jerry's  post. 

He  guided  her  gen- 
tly along  the  slip- 
pery street,  patient- 
ly awaiting  the 
story. 

e had  a won- 
derful home  once.  " 
she  began,  "but  Jeff 
mixed  with  a fast 
crowd.  I was  un- 
easy. and  put  away 
most  of  the  money 
that  he  showered 
upon  me.  The  in- 
evitable crash  came. 

He  salvaged  what  he 
could  and  left  me 
to  face  a horde  of 
creditors.  By  care- 
ful management,  I 
have  been  able  to 
keep  going,  but  I 
was  not  expecting 
to  he  found  by  him  again.” 

As  the  simple  story  ended,  the  woman  paused  be- 
fore a neat  looking  apartment  building,  and  turned 
to  the  officer. 

“1  thank  you  so  much,”  she  spoke  with  fervor, 
adding  gently,  “and  may  God  bless  you.” 

Jerry  looked  down  into  the  sad,  wistful  face 
which  had  been  prematurely  aged  by  sorrow'  and 
broken  dreams. 

“Don't  you  worry,”  he  told  her,  “I'll  he  looking 
after  \(iu."" 


He  turned  away,  his  eyes  blinking  rapidly;  there 
was  a lump  in  his  throat. 

Reaching  his  post,  Jerry  stepped  into  the  friendly 
shelter  of  a doorway  to  escape  the  biting  wind. 
Somehow  the  memory  of  that  gentle  old  lady 
haunted  his  thoughts.  His  own  mother  had  passed 
on  while  he  was  quite  young,  and  he  realized  now', 

more  than  ever,  how 
empty  his  life  had 
been  without  the 
care  and  guidance 
of  a mother.  He 
made  up  his  mind 
to  visit  the  home  of 
this  wonderful  old 
lady,  and  do  what 
he  could  in  order 
that  some  of  her 
dreams  might  be 
realized  in  her  de- 
clining years. 

Jerry  stepped 
from  the  protecting 
shadows  of  the 
doorway  into  a bit- 
ing wind,  w'hose  icy 
blasts  had  driven 
most  of  the  pedes- 
trians from  the 
streets.  The  patrol- 
man glanced  at  his 
wrist  watch.  It  reg- 
istered 11:30  P.  M. 
A final  inspection  before  12,  and  another  tour  would 
he  safely  left  behind. 

Jerry  walked  briskly  toward  the  upper  end  of  his 
post,  stepping  in  and  out  of  deep  entrances.  He 
was  “trying  doors”  and  peering  searchingly  into  the 
dim  recesses  of  faintly  lighted  stores  for  uninvited 
visitors. 

Reaching  the  end  of  his  post,  Jerry  turned  and 
faced  the  tall  figure  of  Tony  Jerome  coming  across 
the  street  toward  him.  Tony,  the  square  shooter, 
the  “right  guy”;  big.  smiling,  jovial  Tony.  Once 


The  big  man  glared  at  the  officer 
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Jerry  had  listened  to  the  legends  woven  about  this 
glamorous  eharaeter  with  a glow  of  pride.  Tony 
had  been  his  idol.  And  now  . 

It  had  happened  nearly  a year  ago.  The  word 
had  been  passed  to  Tony  that  a badly  wanted  eriini- 
nal  had  crept  into  a house  on  a lonely  side  street, 
intending  to  spend  the  night  in  a vacant  apartment. 

Securing  a key  from  the  janitor,  Tony  and  Jerry 
entered  the  apartment,  slipping  stealthily  down  the 
long  hall. 

As  Jerry  cautiously  opened  the  first  door  leading 
from  the  hall,  a resounding  crash  reverberated 
through  the  darkness  before  the  glare  of  his  flash- 
light had  penetrated  the  gloom.  Blind,  uncon- 
trolable  panic  gripped  the  young  officer.  Jerry’s  mad 
dash  had  almost  carried  him  to  the  front  door  be- 
fore his  scattered  thoughts  could  be  gathered  into  a 
semblance  of  order. 

Slowly  returning  down  the  hall,  Jerry’s  flashlight 
picked  out  the  still  figure  of  Tony,  standing  before 
the  open  door. 

“Just  the  old  window  shade  crashing  in  the 
draught,  Jerry,”  Tony  explained,  all  the  while  re- 
garding Jerry  with  a teasing,  quizzical  smile. 

During  the  commotion  caused  by  Jerry’s  panic, 
their  quarry  had  made  his  escape  from  an  adjoining 
room  by  taking  advantage  of  a convenient  fire  escape. 

Of  course  the  news  had  gone  around,  and,  in  spite 
of  his  diligence  which  had  netted  him  several  good 
“collars,”  Jerry  could  not  escape  the  pitying  look 
which  he  sometimes  surprised  in  his  brother  officers' 
eyes.  They  seemed  to  say,  louder  than  words,  “We 
have  the  tip-off  on  you,  young  fellow.” 

Even  though  Tony  was  friendly,  in  a detached 
sort  of  way,  the  old  camaraderie,  so  dear  to  Jerry’s 
heart,  was  gone.  So  now  he  awaited  Tony’s  ap- 
proach with  a mixed  feeling  of  bitterness  and 
wounded  pride. 

“Say,  Jerry,  we  have  a job  down  the  block,”  Tony 
said,  “woman’s  old  man  gone  berserk.” 

“O.  K.,”  answered  Jerry  shortly.  “Let’s  go.” 

The  officers  were  met  by  a frail  little  woman, 
whom  Jerry  recognized  as  his  newly  made  friend. 
She  smiled  gently  upon  recognizing  his  stalwart 
figure. 

“Be  careful,  boys,”  she  murmured  plaintivelv, 
“he’s  bad,  all  bad.” 

“Don’t  worry,  ma’am,”  boomed  Tony’s  pleasant 
bass,  “we’ll  have  you  tucked  in  peacefully  for  the 
night  in  a jiffy.” 

Jerry  tersely  explained  the  situation  to  Tony  as 
they  walked  down  the  street.  He  paused  before 
the  house,  and  they  climbed  three  narrow,  dimly 
lighted  flights  of  stairs  before  the  woman  paused 
before  a door  at  the  end  of  the  hall. 

“Be  careful,”  she  admonished  again. 

Jerry  patted  her  shoulder  reassuringly.  “Don't 
worry,”  he  told  her. 

Gun  and  flashlight  ready,  Jerry  turned  the  knob 
and  pushed  open  the  door. 

A wild,  demoniacal  peal  of  laughter,  accompanied 
by  the  stabbing  flash  and  deep  roar  of  a heavy 
calibre  gun,  greeted  Jerry  as  he  stepped  into  the 
hall,  inside  the  door.  Instinctively,  he  reached  the 


door  with  his  foot,  closing  it.  He  could  hear  the 
woman  running,  screaming,  down  the  stairs. 

Hugging  the  wall,  Jerry  advanced  slowdy  and  cau- 
tiously down  the  narrow  hall.  Listening  intently,  the 
patrolman  heard  the  slight  squeak  of  a floor  hoard 
in  the  room  beyond.  Carefully  removing  his  cap, 
he  tossed  it  down  the  hall,  toward  the  opposite  side. 
The  soft  thud  of  the  cap  unleashed  a crescendo  of 
shots  and  yells  from  the  waiting  gunman.  Jerry 
fired  slowly  and  methodically  at  the  crimson 
flashes.  Suddenly,  a sharp,  metallic  click  ended  the 
salvo  from  within  the  room.  Holding  his  flashlight 
away  from  his  body,  Jerry  leaped  into  the  room, 
sweeping  the  room  with  the  Ijright  light.  It  came 
to  rest  upon  a heavy,  ill-kempt  figure,  sprawled 
upon  the  floor,  arms  outstretched,  clutching  a smok- 
ing automatic  in  a grimy  fist. 

“That's  that,’  Jerry  muttered  grimly.  “If 
Tony  . . . ’ Say!  ^ here  was  Tony?  Thinking 

back,  he  could  not  remember  having  seen  Tony 
since  stepping  into  the  darkened  hall. 

Jerry  wrenched  the  gun  from  the  ham-like  fist 
of  the  man  on  the  floor,  and  raced  down  the  hall. 
Throwing  open  the  door,  he  saw  Tony  sprawled 
grotesquely  on  the  floor  of  the  landing.  Curious 
eyes  peered  from  the  lialf-opened  doors  of  neigh- 
boring apartments. 

Feverishly  unfastening  the  clasp  of  the  heavy  coat 
collar,  Jerry  raised  Tony's  head  from  the  floor.  He 
carefully  examined  the  long  welt  on  tlie  side  of  the 
wounded  man’s  head. 

Tony  slowly  opened  liis  eyes.  He  lia<l  the  sensa- 
tion of  being  suspended  in  mid-air.  Raising  liis  hand 
to  his  throbbing  head,  he  tried  to  identify  the  voice 
that  somehow  sounded  so  familiar,  and  yet  seemed 
to  be  so  far  away. 

Consciousness  slowly  returned. 

“Wh wdiat  happened?”  he  asked  thickly. 

“It’s  Jerry,  old  man;  snap  out  of  it."  Jerry  was 
soothingly  stroking  the  throbbing  head. 

Slowly  the  events  of  the  past  few  minutes  began 
to  filter  through  his  clouded  brain.  The  old  lady, 
and  Jerry;  he  remembered  Jerry  pushing  open  the 
door,  then  a crash — and  darkness.  Tes,  that  was  it; 
he  had  been  knocked  out  of  the  picture  at  the  be- 
ginning. It  seemed  so  long  ago. 

“How  did  you  make  out,  Jerry?'’  he  asked  anx- 
iously. 

“He’s  all  right  now,"  Jerry  said. 

He  grasped  Tony's  outstretched  hand. 

Tony’s  brown  eyes  had  lost  their  smiling  glint  as 
they  probed  searchingly  into  the  Ijrooding  grey 
eyes  of  Jerry. 

“This  revised  tip-off  on  you  is  mighty  fine.  Jerry. 
And  I’m  glad.”  The  smile  had  returned  to  the 
sparkling  brown  eyes. 

“Geez,”  murmured  Jerry. 

He  smiled  happily  as  he  saw  the  slender,  grey- 
clad  figure  leading  a phalanx  of  his  hlue-clad 
brothers  toward  him. 

A broad  grin  illumined  his  features  as  he  turned 
to  Tony. 

“This  is  the  Tip-Off  on  my  little  mother,  too,”  he 
said. 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 


Our  Own  Star-gazer 


IT'S  all  in  fun.  of  course,  yet  despite  our  lack  of 
ethereal  expression  {not  bad,  eh?)  and  the  dig- 
nified manner  in  which  we  strive  to  get  over  a 
cheerful  message  every  once  in  a while,  the  fact 
remains  that  not  in  several  years  has  that  distin- 
guished gentleman.  The  Right  Honorable  John  J. 
Gobbler,  November's  most  illustrious  citizen,  spread 
the  spirit  of  Thanksgiving  so  effeetively  and  with 
such  optimistic  abandon. 

He  has  brought  to  us  this  year  rosily  tinted  visions 
of  hajipier  days  to  come,  with  a chicken  verily  in 
every  pot  and  a bottle  of  good  cold  lager  on  every 
table. 

And  best  of  all,  a message  of  cheer  to  those  who 
through  no  fault  of  their  own  have  been  forced  to 
tread  hopelessly  the  darkened  byways  of  depression 
and  want. 

The  Forgotten  Man  will  soon  forget  he  was  ever 
forgotten,  and  we've  already  arranged  with  our  old 


Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


friend  Colonel  Ruppert  for  a niee  job  for  him  in  the 
Colonel’s  lovely  brewery. 

And  if  any  of  you  have  ever  enjoyed  the  hospi- 
tality of  the  good  Colonel’s  brewery  in  days  gone  by 
you  will  appreciate  that  a job  within  its  sacred  con- 
fines amounts  actually  to  a Position — second  to  none 
we  can  think  of  or  to  which  we  would  lend  consid- 
eration. 


So  while  we're  on  our  favorite  subject  {and  ichose 
isnt  it  these  days) , remember  that  while  the  merrv 
Dominion  to  our  north  is  one  of  the  friendliest  places 
we  have  ever  visited,  if  tvillbea  rare  treat  next  snni- 
nier  to  be  able  to  enjoy  a tcell-breteed  vacation 
iiithont  necessarily  having  to  cross  its  borders. 

Getting  hack  to  earth,  however,  wasn't  it  nice  on 
Thanksgiving  Day  to  be  able  to  preside  over  that 
luscious  turkey — elegantly  roasted  to  a turn — with 
an  abundance  of  dressin’  and  fresh  vegetables  and 
candied  sweets  and  mince  pie  and  such? 

And  maybe  an  ancient  “soldier”  or  two  that  had 
been  jealously  hidden  aivay  for  just  such  a joyous 
occasion? 

Surely  you  must  have  felt  that  life  isn't  so  ter- 
rible a proposition  after  all,  and  that  no  matter 
how’  dismal  the  outlook  there  is  always  a way  out — 
as  a certain  gay  Lothario  once  said  when  he  found 
himself  scrambling  down  the  fire  escape  because  of 
an  old  flame — if  you  get  what  we  mean. 

Anyway,  and  before  we  pack  you  up  for  the  time 
being,  permit  us  to  bring  again  to  your  attention 
that  most  inspirational  of  axioms: 

“Laugh  and  the  icife  laughs  tcith  you 
tf  eep  and  you  sleep  alone” 
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IN  THE  GOOD  OLD  DAZE 

An  apt  caption  for  this  rare  old  photo  posed  for  by  the  original  Bicycle  Squad  in  1896— a mere 

36  years  ago 


WE  take  considerable  pleasure  now  in  announc- 
ing the  most  unusual  contest  it  has  ever  been 
our  happy  privilege  to  foster. 

The  idea  is  to  borrow  a magnifying  glass  some- 
w'here,  focus  it  carefully  and  see  how  many  of  the 
old  Bicycle  Squad  shown  in  the  rare  old  photo  repro- 
duced above  you  can  name  or  identifv. 

Lieutenant  Bill  Whitley  of  the  Chief  Inspector's 
staff  is  the  sponsor  of  this  unique  contest  and  has 
donated  a magnificent  prize  which  he,  personallv. 
will  present  to  the  winner. 

It  consists  of  a particularly  well  broken  in  mus- 
tache cup  (strainer  and  all)  which  has  been  one  of 
Bill's  treasured  possessions  for  more  than  39  years, 
and  which  he  was  reluctantly  forced  to  abandon  a 
few'  years  back  when  the  Alai'ch  of  Progress  called 
a halt  on  the  practice  of  raising  spinach  for  other 
than  food  consumption. 

He  explains  that  it  can  hest  l)c  used  now'  as  a rock 
garden  for  the  aquarium  at  home.  The  handle  will 
make  a very  pretty  Japanese  bridge,  and  the  strainer 
can  be  used  as  a beach  upon  which  the  gold  fish  may 
relax  while  sunning  themselves. 

Ineidentally,  Bill  himself  is  very  j)rominent  in  the 
picture  and  can  easily  be  identified  by  the  luxuriant 
crop  he  sported  in  those  halcyon  days  and  which  for 
elegance  and  pulchritude  was  unmatched  anywhere 
in  the  Department. 

Lieutenant  Phil  McGuire  of  the  Photo  Bureau  is 
managing  this  contest  for  Bill  and  all  answers, 
queries,  cablegrams  and  money  orders  should  he  sent 
to  Phil  at  his  office,  240  Centre  Street,  Manhattan. 

ON  a recent  visit  to  the  Metropolitan  Museum  of 
Art  we  happened  across  some  very  lovely  high 
school  lassies,  art  students  all,  who  listened 
enraptured  as  James  Montgomery  Flagg,  the  noted 
artist,  lectured  to  them  delightfully  on  Art  and  its 
intricacies. 


One  of  h is  closest  listeners  was  a 
seventeen-year-old  petite  young  miss 
named  Edna  McDonald,  who  will  tell 
you  proudly  that  she's  the  daughter  of 
Deputy  Inspeetor  Jay  McDonald,  of  the 
7th  Division. 

Her  dad  tells  us  that  Edna  shows 
every  promise  of  some  day  blossoming 
into  another  Nell  Brinkley.  Also  that 
she  is  one  of  our  most  enthusiastic  read- 
ers, never  misses  an  issue,  and  is  par- 
tieularly  enthusiastic  about  our  draw- 
ings. Is  that  really  true,  Edna? 

Anyway,  Edna  here's  a sketch  we 
made  of  your  distinguished  dad  some 
two  years  ago.  He  really  is  much  nicer 
looking  than  the  sketch  implies,  but  in 
Spring  3100  we  seldom  give  any  of  our 
subjects  a break.  Ratber  we  try  to  give  them  a smile. 
Get  the  idea? 


How'  about  making  a sketch  of  him  yourself,  Edna, 
send  it  in  to  us  and  maybe  we’ll  reproduce  it  some 
time  in  another  issue. 
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HER  ONLY  SALVATION 

.4  Short  Sad  Story 

He  gazed  longingly  into  her  beautiful  brown  eyes 
so  alluringly  fringed  with  thick,  curling  lashes, 
and  with  a final,  pitiful  gesture  begged  her  to 
listen  at  least  to  reason. 

She  was  of  medium  height  and  exquisitely  pro- 
portioned, with  a figure  that  would  cause  even  a 
seasoned  traffic  cop  to  strain  a ligament  or  two  in 
acknowledgment  of  her  loveliness. 

Her  silken,  transparent  blouse  failed  dismally  to 
conceal  the  soft  curves  of  slender  white  throat  as  it 
swelled  into  a gorgeously  moulded  bosom  which 
rose  and  fell  rapidly,  as  if  in  suppressed  excitement. 

Heartlessly  she  slammed  the  door  in  his  face,  and 
with  a pout  of  daintily  curved  scarlet  lips  picked  up 
her  Spring  3100  (Adv. ),  stretched  herself  luxuriously 
on  the  broad  divan  and  in  a few  moments  was  again 
happily  lost  in  the  pages  of  her  favorite  magazine. 

Vi  hat  a pest  the  fellow  was.  Never  had  she  given 
him  the  slightest  encouragement,  the  tiniest  inti- 
mation that  his  daily  visits  were  even  remotelv  to 
her  liking.  Actually  he  made  life  miserable  for  her, 
never  permitting  her  out  of  his  sight,  clinging  to 
her  veritably  like  a drowning  man  holding  fast  to 
a passing  trolley  car. 

Every  time  she  went  out  he  was  there  at  the  door 
to  greet  her.  When  she  came  home  there  he  loomed 
like  the  Statue  of  Liberty  on  a cloudless  night.  She 
feared  to  answer  the  phone,  the  call  of  the  dumb- 
waiter. Nine  times  out  of  ten  it  was  he,  pleading — 
supplicating. 

She  could  stand  it  no  longer.  There  was  only 
one  way  to  rid  herself  of  his  attentions.  Steeling 
herself  for  the  dreaded  ordeal  she  opened  the  door 
boldly  one  night,  handed  over  the  three  overdue 
instalments  on  the  mink  coat,  and  in  a softly  modu- 
lated and  liighly  cultured  voice  told  him  to  get  to 
hell  out  and  stay  out. 

The  End 


ON  THE  SPOT 


A lesson  in  fast  thinking — presented  espe- 
cially for  the  benefit  of  the  boys  who  wor- 
ship at  the  shrine  of  Lady  Nicotine. 


The  average  patrolman  of  today  is  a smart, 
quick-witted,  resourceful  chap  who  will  face 
any  danger  and  any  situation  unflinchingly.  He 
laughs  in  the  face  of  bandit  bullets  and  grins  cheer- 
fully when  the  going  is  hottest. 

And  for  all  of  that  there  sometimes  comes  the 
moment  when  Courage  and  Heroism  become  merely 
bywords — when  he  finds  himself  suddenly  and  de- 
cidedly on  the  spot — with  the  proverbial  China- 
man’s chance  as  his  only  out.  For  example: 


In  the  picture  we  see  John  J.  Patrolman  apparently 
nailed  with  the  goods  by  the  uncompromising 
Sergeant. 

It’s  a most  embarrassing  situation  indeed,  as  can 
easily  be  gathered  from  the  expression  of  the  Ser- 
geant, which  clearly  indicates  that  that  gentleman’s 
digestive  organs  have  not  been  functioning  properly 
of  late. 

The  only  evidence  the  Sergeant  has  is  the  freshly 
lit  Unlucky  Strike  smouldering  innocently  at  the 
patrolman’s  feet. 

Like  the  rumbling  of  distant  thunder  comes  the 
ominous  query: 

“What  about  this,  officer?” 

Four  words,  no  more — no  less. 

The  big  point  now  is — what  answer  would  TOU 
make  if  YOU  were  in  this  young  patrolman's  shoes 
at  the  moment. 

After  you’ve  made  your  decision  we  invite  you 
to  compare  your  answer  with  the  one  Old  Man 
Sunshine  claims  is  the  only  logical  alibi  worthy  of 
presentation  in  a predicament  of  this  kind,  and 
which  you  will  find  neatly  encased  in  a small  box 
at  the  bottom  of  the  next  page. 
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FLYING  HIGH 

An  Epic  of  the  Air 

EVER  before  had  she  been  known  to  go  up  in 
the  air. 

Calm,  poised,  imperturbable  no  matter  what 
the  provocation,  always  her  reputation  has  been  to 
hold  solidly  to  the  ground. 

That’s  why  it  was  such  a complete  shock  on  a 
recent  sunny  afternoon  to  see  her  go  up  in  the  air 
glaringly,  and  only  for  the  reason  that  she’d  never 
been  up  before. 

Inspector  Louie  Costuma,  dapper  executive  officer 
of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau,  looked  on  aghast. 
He  could  scarcely  believe  the  evidence  of  his  own 
eyes.  How  could  she  come  to  do  such  a thing!  What 
could  have  driven  her  to  so  violent  an  extreme! 

He  tried  to  reason  with  her — hut  to  no  avail. 


He  pleaded — cajoled — exhorted!  He  begged  her 
to  consider  her  health,  her  happiness,  and  even  her 
blood  pressure — but  she  listened  to  him  not. 

He,  neither,  had  ever  been  known  to  go  up  in  the 
air,  and  steadfastly  he  refused  to  go  up  now. 

He’s  no  coward,  the  inspector,  hut  a firm  believer, 
nevertheless,  in  Sir  Isaac  Newton’s  theorv  that  what- 
ever doesn’t  go  up  CANNOT  COME  DOWN. 

And  that  a feel  of  good  old  terra  firnia  under- 
neath is  far  more  assuring  than  just  a peek  at  it 
a mile  or  two  down. 

It  was  real,  stark  drama  out  there  at  the  Holmes 
Airport  in  Jackson  Heights  that  day  as  the  lovely 
and  gracious  Deputy  Commissioner  Henrietta 
Additon  climbed  sedately  into  the  cabin  of  the  Good- 


year blimp  “Resolute"’  and  with  a majestic  wave  of 
hand  signaled  the  pilot  to  do  his  worst. 

It  was  Commissioner  Additon’s  first  experience 
aloft — and  thus  her  reputation  for  never  going 
up  in  the  air  is  lost  to  her  forever  more. 


JUNIOR  SPEAKS  HIS  PIECE 

Another  Short  Story 

JOE  SCHULTZ,  able  widower,  with  a nine-year- 
old  heir  on  his  payroll,  decided  that  life  without 
the  added  incentive  of  blissful  connul)iality  was 
not  worth  while. 

Or,  at  least,  not  half  what  it's  cracked  up  to  he. 
He  skirmished  around  l)riskly,  therefore,  and  in 
due  course  fell  in  with  a voluptuously  buxom  widow 
— of  considerable  charm  and  quite  some  heft. 

She  was  no  sophisticate,  this  lovely  creature,  and 
with  each  successive  visit  Joes  blood  pressure 
mounted  appreciably. 

The  Perilous  Proposition  popped  pleasingly.  It 
went  over  BIG.  The  hog-tieing  process  followed  al- 
most immediately. 

They  threw'  the  customary  Big  Party,  and  when 
the  guests  had  departed  Joe  turned  proudly  to  his 
offspring. 

“Well,  son,  what  do  you  think  of  your  brand  new 
mamma,”  he  beamed. 

Junior  looked  the  lady  over  appraisingly — criti- 
cally— calmly.  He  replied : 

“Don’t  kid  yourself,  pop,  she  ain’t  so  new'.” 


ON  THE  SPOT 

Q — “Jf  hat  about  this,  officer?” 

A — “Go  to  it,  Sarge,  you  saw  it  first.” 
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POLICE  HORSES  WIN  RIBBONS  AT 
SHOW 

Major-general  guy  v.  henry,  chief  of 

the  U.  S.  Cavalry,  awarded  the  hlue  ribbon 
to  Ramp,  with  Patrolman  Harold  Hahn  of 
Troop  A np,  at  the  conclusion  of  the  forty-seventh 
annual  Horse  Show  which  ended  last  Tuesday  night 
at  Madison  Square  Garden.  The  red  ribbon  went  to 
Brandon  with  Patrolman  Frank  Henry  of  Troop  F 
up.  The  third  and  fourth  prizes  went,  respectively, 
to  Webster,  ridden  by  Patrolman  John  Bell  of 
Ti'oop  C,  and  Cruiser,  ridden  by  Patrolman  Robert 
F.  Hvland  of  Troop  E.  The  Police  Department  had 
twenty-six  entries,  hut  only  twenty-four  competed. 

The  Police  Department  entries  made  a remarkable 
showing  in  the  annual  classic  and  took  part  in  three 
events.  Heretofore  the  police  only  figured  on  the 
closing  night. 

Those  who  took  part  in  the  drill  were:  Captain 

Thom  as  L.  Byrne,  Acting  Lieutenant  William  H. 
Meyn,  Sergeants  Arthur  Butler  and  Jerome  S.  Han- 
ratty,  Patrolmen  Benjamin  Barnes,  John  J.  Duggan, 
Peter  J.  Ennis,  Christopher  McGee,  Edward  M.  Grout, 
Edgar  J.  Pesky,  James  B.  Bell,  Cecil  Dunwoody, 
Harold  Hahn,  Henry  F.  Sauvan,  Douglas  Haerle, 
John  V.  Sjoholm,  Edmund  H.  Burke,  William  Flem- 
ing. James  P.  Leonard,  Michael  F.  Quinn  and  Francis 
J.  Murray. 

Rough  Riders:  Sergeant  William  Mott,  Sergeant 

Albert  Harriott,  Patrolmen  Joseph  Masterson,  Will- 
iam Molder,  Peter  Machini,  William  Heingarten, 
\\  alter  McKenzie,  William  \\  ahrkin,  Howard  Lee. 


Henry  O'Brien,  Olaf  Weighorst,  Michael  Hickey, 
Victor  Ballouf,  William  Woods  and  Thomas  Gray. 


SPRING  3100  HAS  A “HE-M  AN’S  KICK” 

Children's  Court 
City  of  New'  York 

November  5,  1932. 

Dear  Commissioner  Mulrooney: 

I find  your  monthly  magazine.  Spring  3100,  a very 
interesting  pamphlet,  and  every  month  I get  a 
‘'kick'’  in  reading  it. 

I have  always  known  that  there  are  a very  con- 
siderable number  of  policemen  who  have  not  only 
courage,  hut  real  brains,  and  this  is  well  demon- 
strated in  the  many  written  contributions  to  the 
magazine. 

The  story  in  the  October  issue,  “A  Poor  Shot,”  by 
Patrolman  George  Moeller,  Jr.,  114th  Precinct,  is 
commendatory.  Any  man  who  can  write  as  good  a 
story  as  that  may  well  hope  for  promotion  in  the 
Department. 

I am  happy  to  state  to  you.  Commissioner,  that  I 
have  been  meeting  your  boys  now  for  about  twenty 
years  and  find  them  to  he  an  excellent  and  reliable 
group  of  real  “he-men.” 

Vi  ith  every  good  w ish. 

Yours  sincerely. 

Samuel  D.  Levy, 

Justice. 


2,000  CHILDREN  AIADE  HAPPY 

Five  hundred  boys  and  girls,  through  the 
kindness  of  Mrs.  William  F.  Carey,  wife  of  the 
president  of  the  Madison  Square  Garden  Corpo- 
ration, were  made  happy  on  October  30th  and  on 
November  9th  when  they  attended  matinee  perfor- 
mances of  the  Rodeo  and  Horse  Show,  respectively, 
at  Madison  Square  Garden.  The  tickets  for  both  of 
these  events  were  presented  by  Mrs.  Carey  to  the 
Police  Commissioner  for  distribution. 

The  children  who  had  been  chosen  to  attend  the 
performances  met  on  the  respective  days  at  the 
offices  of  the  Crime  Prevention  units  and,  under  the 
guidance  of  Crime  Prevention  officers,  were  taken 
to  and  from  the  Garden  in  buses,  private  automobiles 
and  taxis.  All  of  the  young  guests  returned  home 
enthusiastic  in  their  thanks  for  a most  enjoyable  and 
happy  afternoon. 

Mr.  W.  J.  Wollman,  of  120  Broadway,  who  is  a 
director  of  the  Heckscher  Foundation  for  Children, 
will  entertain  1,000  children,  selected  by  Crime  Pre- 
vention officers,  as  his  guests  at  a Thanksgiving  Day 
dinner  which  will  be  held  on  the  afternoon  of 
Thanksgiving  Day  at  Childs’  Restaurant  at  17th 
Street  and  Sixth  Avenue,  Manhattan.  These  children 
will  meet  at  the  offices  of  the  various  Crime  Preven- 
tion units  and  will  be  taken  to  and  from  the  restau- 
rant under  the  guidance  of  the  Crime  Prevention 
officers. 


14 


Wanted  by  Radio 

By  Sergeant  John  B.  Morrell,  Emergency  Squad  8 
Second  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


In  strode  Sheriff  W atson 


NOW  listen  to  me,  you  fellows  are  all  wet 
about  the  use  of  the  radio  in  the  New  \ork 
City  Police  Department,  the  only  thing  the 
cops  will  catch  are  colds  in  their  heads.  They  11 
never  know  what  the  radio  is  all  about,  much  less 
catch  crooks  through  it.  Say,  I’d  like  to  see  the 
cop  that  can  put  one  over  on  me.  I can  tell  them  a 
mile  away,  with  or  without  radios.” 

So  spoke  Jimmy  Wellingford,  star  commercial 
radio  broadcaster  and  wise  guy,  of  the  Nations 
Broadcasting  Radio  Company,  to  his  fellow  broad- 
casters who  were  discussing  the  merits  of  the  radio 
system  of  the  New  York  City  Police  Department, 
used  in  connection  with  apprehending  criminals  and 
persons  wanted  by  other  authorities. 

Jimmy,  always  the  life  of  any  party,  was  leaving 
the  studio  to  spend  the  week-end  in  the  Adiron- 
dacks  with  his  wife  and  some  friends  who  were 
waiting  in  his  automobile.  He  hurriedly  grabbed 
his  bag  and  departed  with  this  comment  on  the  ef- 
ficiency of  the  Police  Department. 

Making  Schenectady  in  fast  time  in  his  new  eight- 
cylinder  Reo  sedan,  he  telegraphed  to  his  pal,  Clyde 
Lytell,  humorist  broadcaster,  who  was  stopping  at 
Blythewood  Inn,  on  Loon  Lake,  a famous  hostelry  in 
the  Adirondacks,  that  the  gay  party  would  arrive 
about  11:30  P.  M.  Jimmy  also  told  him  to  have 
plenty  of  ginger  ale  and  cracked  ice,  as  it  was  a very 


dry  trip  and  they  were  camels  all  the  way  enroute. 

Arriving  at  Blythewood  Inn  on  scheduled  time, 
the  party  were  shown  to  their  rooms  by  tlie  genial 
hostess  of  the  Inn.  Jimmy,  in  exuberant  spirits,  or- 
dered all  the  ginger  ale  in  the  house,  and  carefully 
carried  his  hag  to  his  room.  “Precious  stuff  in  that 
hag,”  said  Jimmy.  “Hey,'’  he  yelled,  “all  guests  are 
invited  to  my  room.”  No  second  invitation  was 
needed  there,  so  everyone  came,  young  and  old 
alike  sitting  on  the  beds,  chairs,  floor,  and  even  on 
the  washbasin,  while  Jimmy  the  mixer  was  mixing. 

A knock  on  the  door  and  the  voice  of  Mrs.  Steph- 
ens, the  hostess,  was  heard,  “Mr.  Wellingford,  the 
Sheriff  of  Warren  County  is  here  and  wishes  to  see 
you.” 

“The  Sheriff  ! What  the  devil  does  he  want  me 
for?  All  right,”  said  Jimmy,  opening  the  door,  and 
in  strode  Sheriff  Watson  of  Warren  County,  a six- 
footer,  l)road  of  shoulder,  ruddy  face,  witli  a six- 
shooter  in  his  belt,  and  carrying  a Winchester  .45 
repeater  under  his  arm.  Well  the  Sheriff  looked 
two  Sheriffs  to  Jimmy,  gold  badge  and  all. 

“Wal,  are  yer  the  owner  of  a Reo  sedan,  license 
No.  1-N-655-N.Y.?”  said  Sheriff  Watson,  addressing 
him.  “If  yer  are,  I would  like  to  see  yer  licenses.” 

“O.  K.,  Sheriff,  here  they  are,  what's  the  big  row 
al)out?”  asked  Jimmy. 

“Wal,  I reckon  yer  the  party  all  right,  yer 
charged  with  reckless  driving,  sj)ceding  al)out  70 
miles  an  hour  on  the  rear  dirt  road  near  Chester- 
town,  and  killing  Mrs.  Murphy's  blooded  calf.  Yer 
under  arrest,  git  yer  hat  and  coat  and  come  along 
to  the  county  jail.” 

County  jail!  What  a place  to  spend  the  week- 
end for  a big  shot  radio  man.  “Say,  Sheriff,  please 
he  human,”  he  pleaded.  “How  could  anyone  travel 
70  miles  an  hour  on  that  dirt  road  at  this  time  of 
night?  Why,  you  can't  see  your  hand  in  front  of 
your  face,  it’s  so  dark;  only  a crazy  man  would 
do  that.  I was  only  doing  five  miles  an  hour  and 
never  hit  anything,  not  even  that  calf.  Be  reason- 
able, Sheriff,  my  wife  was  ill  all  the  wav  on  the  ride 
here.” 


“Maybe  all  the  erazy  people  are  not  in  the  asylum 
yet.  Come  along,  tell  that  yarn  to  the  Judge,*'  was 
the  Sheriff’s  ultimatum. 

So  off  started  Jimmy  ahead  of  the  Sheriff  with 
the  guests  following,  to  where  his  automobile  was 
parked  in  front  of  the  Inn.  The  night  was  eold 
and  with  nothing  to  eat  or  drink  that  ride  to  the 
jail  did  not  appeal  to  him,  so  he  deeided  to  make  his 
last  stand. 

“Say,  Sheriff,  can  I ask  you  a question  of  law?” 
inquired  Jimmy.  “I  am  charged  with  a crime.  Well, 
where  is  the  corpus  delecti  of  this  crime.  I demand 
as  a citizen  to  see  Mrs.  Murphy's  calf,  and  that  you 
examine  this  automobile  in  the  presence  of  myself 
and  these  guests  as  witnesses  for  any  marks  show- 
ing that  it  struck  the  calf.  And  furthermore. 
Sheriff,  how  did  you  get  the  license  nuinher  of  my 
car.  and  know  I was  stopping  at  this  Inn?*’ 

After  borrowing  several  of  Mrs.  Stephens’  lamps, 
the  Sheriff  proceeded  to  examine  the  car  in  real 
country  fashion,  hemming,  that  it  was  a wonder 
the  goll  ding  thing  didn’t  kill  a half-dozen  cows 
instead  of  a calf,  and  hawing,  that  there  be  enough 
mud  on  the  wheels,  mud-guards  and  body  to  show 
it  was  going  80  miles  an  hour  instead  of  70  miles. 
Meanwhile.  Jimmy  was  telling  his  friends  in  a low 
voice  that  the  Sheriff  was  an  old  country  fool  with- 
out a grain  of  sense,  and  couldn’t  rope  him  in. 
With  more  hemming  and  hawing  the  Sheriff  finally 
concluded  his  examination  of  the  car  without  find- 
ing any  evidence  that  it  had  struck  a calf  or  any- 
thing else  except  mud. 

“Wal.  I reckon,  Mr.  Wellingford,  Mrs.  Murphy  will 
produce  the  dead  calf  in  court  to  the  satisfaction 


of  all  parties  concerned,  and  as  to  yer  license  num- 
ber, that  was  obtained  by  a citizen  of  this  yere 
county,  who  telephoned  it  to  the  Chestertown  Police, 
who  in  turn  radioed  to  the  New  York  City  Police 
Department  for  information  as  to  the  owner.  They 
radioed  their  reply  within  three  minutes,  giving 
yer  name  and  destination,  and  that’s  how  I cum  yere 
so  quickly.” 

“Well,  I’ll  be  darned,  to  think  that  this  hick  town 
with  a bumpkin  sheriff  used  the  radio,  and  those 
city  cops  got  me  like  this.”  It’s  too  much  for  Jimmy 
Wellingford.  Sheriff,  I must  be  the  man,”  he  ex- 
claimed. 

Just  then  the  Inn’s  tom-toms  were  set  going,  re- 
sounding through  the  mountainside,  while  Clyde 
L^^nell  spoke  up  to  the  astonished  Jimmy. 

“Jimmy,  allow  me  to  introduce  to  you  the  Sheriff 
of  Warren  County,  Sergeant  Cornell  of  the  New 
York  City  Police  Department,  a guest  at  this  Inn; 
the  joke’s  on  you,”  said  Lytell. 

The  guests  started  laughing  and  jesting,  while  de- 
jected looking  Jimmy,  slowly  realizing  that  he  was 
the  victim  of  a hoax,  shook  hands  with  the  “sheriff” 
and  said:  “Well,  it’s  the  first  time  a New  York  City 

cop  put  anything  over  on  me.” 

The  following  Monday  night,  before  going  on  the 
air  at  the  Studio,  Jimmy  was  reminded  of  his  re- 
marks on  Police  Radios.  Now  thoroughly  convinced 
that  it  was  one  of  the  most  efficient  units  in  the 
Police  Service,  Jimmy  surprised  his  listeners  by 
saying:  “Boys,  there’s  nothing  wrong  with  the  radio 
system  of  the  New  York  City  Police  Department, 
they  always  get  their  man,  for  they  sure  got  me.” 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 


Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1. 

To  Rank  of  Sergeant. 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - - - 

- 7.30  P.  M. 

2. 

To  Rank  of  Lieutenant.  For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Tuesday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P,  M. 

Friday  - - - 

7.30  P,  M. 

3. 

To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Tuesday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - - - 

7.30  P.  M, 

4. 

Topics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance 

will  be  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  be  eharged. 

QUESTIONS  FOR  THE  NOVEMBER,  1932,  ISSUE 
OF  “SPRING  3100” 

1.  An  information  alleged  that  the  defendant  committed 
the  crime  of  Assault,  third  degree,  hy  “striking  and 
beating  the  complainant  with  a frying  pan.”  The 
defendant  was  tried  and  convicted  on  this  information. 
Will  the  conviction  stand  on  appeal  hy  defendant? 
Why? 

2.  A person,  picketing  in  front  of  a store  where  there  is 
no  strike,  carries  a placard  that  there  is  a strike  on  in 
said  store.  In  addition  such  person  stops  and  admon- 
ishes customers  not  to  enter  the  store. 

Is  this  a violation  of  law?  What  would  be  the  charge? 

3.  (a)  Under  what  circumstances  can  the  abduction  of  a 

person  be  a misdemeanor? 


(h)  Under  what  circumstances  _would  a [>roposal  of 
marriage  he  criminal? 

I.  It  is  a general  rule  of  law  that  a person  cannot  he  con- 
victed on  the  unsupported  testimony  of  an  accomplice. 
What  is  meant  hy  an  accomplice? 

3.  Give  the  authority  that  empowers  a police  ofiicer  to 
administer  oaths. 

6.  W hat  is  meant  hy  an  issue  of  facts? 

7.  Foumllings  are  subjects  of  the  crime  of  abandonment. 
What  are  the  main  provisions  of  the  rides  relative  to 
foil  ndlings? 

3.  The  enforcement  of  the  hiMS  relative  to  I'xplosives  is 
important.  List  the  persons,  places  and  conditions 
that  would  he  subject  to  investigation  anil  supervision. 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  THE  FOLLOWING  PAGE. 


Hn  /l^emoriam 


Ptl.  Benjamin  B.  Miller 

103d  Pet. 

Nov. 

3, 1932 

Ptl.  Frederick  F.  Franklin 

122d  Pet. 

Nov. 

7, 1932 

Ptl.  William  E.  Arsell 

Ch.  Cl.  Off. 

Nov. 

6, 1932 

Ptl.  John  J.  Kelly 

Traffic  A 

Nov. 

9, 1932 

Ptl.  Michael  J.  Fannon 

Bur.  of  Tel. 

Nov. 

10, 1932 

Sgt.  Bernard  F.  Butler 

M’t’d  Squad  2 

Nov. 

12, 1932 

Ptl.  James  T.  Connors 

18th  Div. 

Nov. 

15, 1932 

Ptl.  Raymond  A.  Terhush 

46th  Pet. 

Nov. 

16, 1932 

Ptl.  Michael  J.  O'Brien 

19th  Div. 

Nov. 

17, 1932 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1 

1.  No.  The  crime  of  assault  is  divided  into  three  degrees — first,  second 
and  third  degrees. 

The  definitions  of  the  first  and  second  degrees  make  it  clear  that 
intent  is  a necessary  element  of  the  crime  of  assault.  The  defini- 
tion of  assault  in  the  third  degree  does  not  use  the  word  ‘^intent, 
but  since  it  is  another  degree  assault  it  must  contain  the  element 
of  intent. 

Every  use  of  force  on  the  person  of  another  is  not  necessarily  an 
assault.  Under  Section  246  of  the  Penal  Law  there  are  set  out 
instances  where  force  may  lawfully  be  used.  Therefore,  since  the 
information  does  not  say  that  the  beating  and  striking  w'as  inten- 
tional and  unlawful  it  is  defective. 

Since  the  information  is  defective  and  insufficient  the  judgment 
of  conviction  must  be  reversed  as  the  court  acquired  no  jurisdic- 
tion of  the  person. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2 

2.  Yes.  Disorderly  conduct.  The  admonishing  of  customers  not  to 
enter  a store  which  they  are  about  to  patronize  is  an  act  tending 
to  a breach  of  the  peace. 

Picketing  with  false  signs  relating  to  a place  where  there  is  no 
strike  is  of  itself  a violation  of  law',  constituting  disorderly  conduct 
both  under  Sections  722  of  the  Penal  Law  and  Sections  1158  and 
1459  of  the  New  York  City  Consolidation  Act. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3 

3.  (a)  Section  772,  Penal  Law,  provides  in  part  ‘‘any  person  or  cor- 

poration who  by  abduction,  duress  or  any  forcible  or  fraudulent 
device  impedes,  prevents  or  interferes  with  the  free  exercise  of 
the  elective  franchise  by  any  voter  is  guilty  of  a Misdemeanor.” 
(b'  Section  2175,  Penal  Law, — “A  person  who,  under  promise  of 
marriage,  or  fraudulent  representation  that  he  is  married  to 
her,  si^duces  and  has  sexual  intercourse  with  an  unmarried 
female  of  previous  chaste  character,  is  guilty  of  a felony.” 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4 

4.  To  constitute  an  accomplice  a person  must  be  so  connected  with  u 
crime  that  at  common  law  he  could  be  convicted  as  a principal  or 
as  an  accessory  before  the  fact. 

At  common  law  a principal  was  one  who  actually  committed  the 
crime  or  one  present,  aiding  and  abetting;  an  accessory  before  the 
fact  was  one  who,  not  being  present,  a<lvised  or  encouraged  the 
perpetrator  of  the  crime.  The  expression  principal  and  accessory 
before  the  fact  at  common  law  are  now  included  in  the  penal  law 
delinition  of  principal. 

Therefore,  the  term  accomplice  is  synonymous  with  principal. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5 

5.  Section  301  of  the  Charter  provides  that  any  person  making  a com- 
plaint of  felony  or  misdemeanor  may  be  required  to  make  oath  or 
affirmation  thereto,  and  for  this  purpose  the  Police  Commissioner, 
Deputy  Commissioner,  Chief  or  Deputy  Clerks  of  the  Department, 
Inspectors,  Captains  and  Sergeants  of  Police  shall  have  the  power 
to  administer  oaths  and  affirmations. 

Section  554,  C.  C.  P.,  provides  in  part:  “And  any  captain  or  sergeant 
of  police,  or  acting  sergeant  of  police,  or  lieutenant  of  police,  in 
any  city  or  village  of  this  state,  must  take  bail  for  his  appearance 
before  a competent  and  accessible  magistrate  the  next  morning 
from  any  person  arrested  for  a misdemeanor  between  eleven  o'clock 
in  the  morning  and  eight  o'clock  the  next  morning,  just  as  soon 
as  the  person  offers  himself  us  bail  for  the  person  or  persons  arrested. 
W hen  such  captain  or  sergeant  of  police,  or  acting  sergeant  of 


police,  or  lieutenant  of  police,  takes  bail,  he  must  take  it  by  an 
undertaking  in  the  form  in  this  section  mentioned,  executed  in  his 
presence  by  the  defendant  and  at  least  one  surety,  who  must  justify 
under  oath,  or  by  the  deposit  of  money  or  personal  property  accom- 
panied by  an  oath  of  ownership,  in  the  cases  and  in  such  manner 
as  hereinafter  provided;  and  for  these  purposes  the  officer  may 
administer  all  necessary  oaths. 

Section  87a,  Inferior  Courts  Act,  provides:  “Where  a summons  is 
served  by  a police  officer  in  New  York  City  in  lieu  of  arrest  the 
Captain  or  Lieutenant  of  the  Police  Department  assigned  to  the 
Precinct  in  which  the  service  of  the  summons  is  reported  is  author- 
ized to  administer  to  the  officer  necessary  oaths  in  connection  with 
the  execution  of  the  complaint  to  be  presented  to  the  Magistrate 
in  prosecution  of  the  case. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6 

6.  In  a legal  proceeding  an  issue  of  facts  means  all  facts  or  statements 
which  are  affirmed  on  one  side  and  denied  by  the  other.  A state- 
ment made  by  the  prosecution  and  denied  by  the  defendant  is  an 
issue  of  fact. 

The  jury  judges  the  facts  in  issue  and  arrives  at  a verdict  according 
to  the  evidence  proved  or  disproved,  according  to  law  and  pro- 
cedure. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  7 

7.  Rule  346  provides  that  a foundling  shall  be  brought  to  the  station 
house  of  precinct  where  found. 

If  found  by  a private  person  such  person  shall  be  requested  to  go 
to  the  station  house  for  the  purpose  of  making  an  affidavit  as  to 
the  circumstances  attending  the  finding  of  the  child. 

The  desk  officer  shall  record  the  child's  pedigree  and  description 
of  child  and  clothing.  If  unable  to  obtain  pedigree  he  should  so 
certify  on  form.  Records  and  forms  provided  for  aided  case  should 
be  made,  also  notifications  to  the  various  bureaus  and  squads. 
Case  should  be  entered  on  complaint  file  and  referred  to  detectives 
for  their  action. 

Desk  Officer  should  cause  a policewoman,  if  available,  to  deliver 
foundling  to  designated  institution.  If  the  case  occurred  in  the 
Boroughs  of  Manhattan,  Bronx  or  Richmond  the  child  should  be 
sent  to  the  New  York  Foundling  Hospital.  If  in  Brooklyn  or  Queens 
to  Brooklyn  Nursery  and  Infants  Hospital. 

The  pedigree,  description  and  affidavit  must  be  forwarded  to  the 
Department  of  Public  Welfare. 

Proper  records,  reports,  forms  and  correspondence  to  be  made  and 
filed. 

ANSW  ER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  8 

8.  Persons  handling,  using,  storing,  selling  or  transporting  explosives 
and  combustibles  or  inflammable  material,  should  have  certificates 
of  fitness,  certificates  of  approval,  registration  and  various  kinds  of 
permits  and  bonds. 

Places  for  manufacture  of  explosives,  ammunition,  fireworks, 
matches,  mineral  oils;  garages  and  magazines;  motor  vehicle  and 
motorcycle  repair  shops;  dry  cleaning  and  chemical  establishments; 
paints,  varmishes,  lacquers;  refrigerating  systems  and  steam  boilers; 
motion  picture  films;  oils,  fats,  liquors,  wholesale  and  retail  drug 
stores;  tear  gas  and  fumigants. 

Conditions.  Persons  so  engaged  must  comply  with  laws  and  ordi- 
nances relative  to  explosives  and  possess  proper  certificates  and 
permits. 

Buildings  must  be  kept  in  a condition  that  will  not  endanger  life 
or  property,  and  with  due  regard  to  the  interests  of  public  safety, 
fire  prevention,  crime  prevention  an<l  public  health. 


As  the  Trucks  Roll  Along 

{Continued  front  [>age  5) 

cars  or  a truck  directly  in  front  of  the  lunch  room, 
so  that  the  driver  must  park  his  vehicle  just  out  of 
sight  while  he  lunches. 

The  looting  of  department  store  wagons,  which 
reaches  its  peak  at  this  season  of  the  year,  is  usually 
done  in  the  following  fashion:  An  automobile  will 

trail  the  wagon  until  the  driver  is  making  a delivery. 
Then  the  automohile  comes  alongside  the  wagon  and 
one  of  the  thieves  snatches  several  packages  from  it 
and  tosses  them  into  the  automohile  which  speeds 
away.  In  some  cases,  the  thieves  drive  the  wagon 
around  to  the  next  street  where,  in  a few  minutes,  it 
is  stripped  of  all  of  its  contents. 

One  of  the  most  ingenious  methods  is  used  for 
stealing  ]>ackages  left  outside  of  express  offices.  One 
of  the  thieves,  after  removing  his  hat  and  coat,  will 
hang  around  the  express  office  and  sit  on  a package 
or  some  other  article,  in  full  view  of  the  genuine 
office  workers  who,  having  become  used  to  his  pres- 
ence. j)ay  little  attention  to  him.  Then,  at  what  the 


thief  deems  a favorable  time,  he  signals  his  partner, 
who  comes  walking  along,  picks  up  the  package  and 
walks  away. 

The  package  is  then  taken  into  an  adjoining  build- 
ing and  thrown  behind  a cigar  counter.  The  owner 
of  the  cigar  stand  has,  of  course,  been  declared  “in” 
on  the  proceeds  of  the  theft,  and  if  the  thief  is  pur- 
sued, all  the  pursuer  usually  finds  is  a man  purchas- 
ing a cigar  from  the  owner  of  the  shop.  This  pro- 
cedure has  baffled  many  amateur  and  private 
detectives. 

This  article  attempts  only  to  outline  some  of  the 
chief  methods  more  generally  used  by  truck  thieves 
and  against  which  all  civilians,  as  well  as  all  de- 
tectives, should  he  constantly  alert.  It  has  been 
found  that  70  per  cent,  of  the  truck  stickups  and  lar- 
eenies  are  committed  with  the  drivers’  knowledge 
the  latter  having  been  either  frightened  into  compli- 
ance with  the  thieves  or  else  being  declared  “in”  on 
the  proceeds.  This  collusion  imposes  an  additional 
handicap,  hut  if  all  police  officers  remain  constantly 
alert  and  observant,  this  type  of  crime,  as  well  as 
all  others,  will  be  effectively  suppressed. 


18 


CHIEF  CLERK,  GRANT  CRABTREE,  DIES 


Grant  CRABTREE,  chief  Clerk  of  the  Police 
Department,  fell  dead  from  an  attack  of 
apoplexy  on  the  elevated  platform  at  the 
Bowery  and  Grand  Street  station  at  6:30  o’clock 
on  the  evening  of  October  25th.  He  was  on 
the  way  to  his  home  at  8 Moody 
Place,  West  New  Brighton,  Staten 
Island,  after  completing  an  arduous 
day’s  work  at  Headquarters.  Mr. 

Crahtree,  a descendant  of  an  old 
Staten  Island  family,  was  59  years 
old. 

Mr.  Crabtree  became  connected 
with  police  work  in  the  late  1880’s, 
when  he  was  appointed  as  a clerk 
of  the  old  Richmond  County  Police 
Department.  In  1895,  he  was  pro- 
moted to  the  post  of  Chief  Clerk 
of  the  Richmond  County  force. 

When  Staten  Island  was  consolidated 
with  New  York  City  in  1898,  Mr. 

Crabtree  became  a Deputy  Police 
Clerk  in  the  greater  city  Police  De- 
partment. On  September  8,  1921, 

Police  Commissioner  Enright  pro- 
moted him  from  Assistant  Chief 
Clerk  to  the  post  of  Chief  Clerk  of 
the  Department,  to  succeed  Roger 
Walsh  who  had  died  a month  before. 

The  late  Chief  Clerk  had  charge  of  the  voluminous 
files  of  the  police  personnel  and  all  other  records. 


with  the  exception  of  those  of  criminals.  It  was  also 
his  duty  to  swear  in  new  patrolmen  or  officials  and 
those  who  received  promotion.  He  was  a highly 
efficient  executive,  and  the  charm  of  his  per- 
sonality which  included  a fine  ptingent  sense 
of  humor  endeared  him  to  a host  of 
friends. 

The  Police  Commissioner  when 
informed  of  Mr.  Crabtree's  sudden 
death  said: 

“Mr.  Crahtree  was  as  fine  a type 
of  efficient  and  faithful  public  ser- 
vant as  I have  ever  known.  He  w ill 
he  greatly  missed.*’ 

The  Rev.  Dr.  A.  Hamilton  Nesbitt, 
chaplain  of  the  Masonic  Grand  Lodge 
of  the  State  of  New  York  and  also  a 
police  chaplain,  conducted  a Masonic 
funeral  service  for  Mr.  Crahtree  on 
October  28th,  at  his  late  home.  The 
service  was  attended  by  the  Police 
Commissioner  and  practically  all  of 
the  ranking  officials  of  the  Police  De- 
partment, in  addition  to  the  officers 
of  the  Masonic  Grand  Lodge  of  the 
state.  The  body  was  taken  to  Gov- 
erneur,  N.  Y.,  where  interment  was  in 
the  Riverside  Cemetery.  A widow,  Airs. 
Alary  Crahtree,  and  two  daughters,  the  Alisses  D(trothy 
and  Gladys  Crahtree,  survive. 


A TRIBLITE  TO  FATHER  McCAFFREY 


HE  10  o'clock  Alass  celebrated  on  Sunday  morn- 
ing, October  23d,  by  the  Rev.  Joseph  A.  McCaff- 
rey, chaplain  of  the  Police  Department,  at  Holy 
Cross  Church,  329  West  42d  Street,  of  which  he  was 


recently  appointed  pastor,  was  attended  by  several 
hundred  members  of  the  Police  Department  as  well 
as  many  old  friends  of  Father  AIcCaffrey. 

Among  those  in  the  congregation  were  Police  Com- 
missioner and  Airs.  Alulrooney,  Deputy  Commissioner 
and  Airs.  Felix  A.  Aluldoon,  and  Chief  Inspector  and 
Mrs.  John  O'Brien.  Former  Governor  Alfred  E. 
Smith  with  Airs.  Smith  and  their  son,  Alfred  E.  Smith, 
Jr.,  were  present,  together  with  Justice  John  E. 
McGeehan  of  the  Bronx  Supreme  Court. 

Father  AIcCaffrey  preached  a short  sermon  thank- 
ing the  members  of  the  Department  for  their  mani- 
festation of  love  for  the  priesthood  and  praising  them 
for  their  courage  and  character.  Father  AIcCaffrey 
in  his  new  appointment  succeeds  the  late  Rev.  Fran- 
cis P.  Duffy,  whom  he  also  succeeded  as  chaplain 
of  the  I65th  Infantry,  the  famous  old  69th  Regiment 
of  the  New  York  National  Guard. 
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Sports 


By  Patrolman  John  Lena 

HORSE-SHOE  PITCHING  TOURNAMENT,  8TH  DIVISION 


LIELTE>iANT  FLYNN,  the  philanthropist  and 
physical  director  of  the  8th  Division,  put  over 
■ another  rip-roaring  success  up  in  The  Bronx. 
Not  satisfied  with  winning  the  Bronx  County  and 
P.  A.  L.  Baseball  Championships  of  Greater  New 
York,  he  put  on  another  brewing  pot  and  when  the 
lid  popped  off  two  brand  new  champs  were  coronated 
in  the  8th  Division  whom  we  take  pleasure  now  in 
introducing.  Patrolmen  Hughes  and  Shopland  of  the 
Emergency  Service. 

Lieutenant  Flynn  put  this  one  over  in  record- 
breaking  time.  Within  three  weeks  this  tournament 
was  planned,  put  under  way  and  completed.  Sixteen 
teams,  representing  the  8th  Division  office.  Crime  Pre- 
vention Bureau,  Traffic  H,  52d  Precinct,  and  Emer- 
gency Squad  No.  9 competed. 

Each  match  was  attended  by  a large  and  apprecia- 
tive gallery.  Favorites  were  cheered,  technical  shots 
and  ringers  were  enthusiastically  recognized  by  the 
audience.  Each  match  was  eagerly  looked  for- 
ward to,  and  each  team  had  its  loyal  support  and 
following.  The  tournament  was  one  round  of 
pleasure  from  start  to  finish.  Prizes  were  awarded 
in  the  form  of  gold,  silver  and  bronze  medals. 

Many  thanks  to  Lieutenant  Flynn  for  the  grandeur 
of  the  prizes  and  the  interest  and  amusement  stimu- 
lated among  the  men  of  the  8th  Division. 

Horse  Laffs  at  the  Contest 

John  Cox  took  it  on  the  chin  with  a smile,  but  hol- 
lered foul  after  the  hell.  . . .“Sure  Shot  McAndrews,” 
the  hot  favorite,  sustained  a stinging  defeat  in  his 
initial  game.  A consolation  prize  condoled  him.  . . . 
Champion  “A1  the  Limey”  lost  because  some  dope 
sucked  a lemon  up  in  the  front  row.  . . .“Amadahan” 
O'Connor  took  a “Navy  Yard  rest'’  just  before  his 
match.  What's  the  idea,  O'Connor?.  . . .“Three-man 
Lift”  Parsons  would  rather  throw  ketchup  bottles, 
then  he  could  hit  the  peg  every  time  provided  Jiggs 
O’Rourk  was  the  peg.  ...  “Snuffy”  Siemers  says  he 
could  do  a lot  better  with  the  shoes  he  used  as  an 
“A.  D.  T. "....  Patrolman  Rcpetti  claims  that  he 
would  have  thrown  more  ringers  with  an  auto  tire 
....  Harry  Rock  lost  by  a nose.  “If  I only  had 
another  partner  to  hold  up  the  other  end”.... Mike 
Clancy  used  to  play  in  Ireland,  but  there  they  threw 
horse  and  all.  ...  “Dangerous”  Dan  Coughlin,  the 
painter's  man,  hung  all  his  ringers  on  the  back 
fence.  . . .The  Champs  are  just  a pair  of  “Blue  Rib- 
bon Terriers.”.  . . .The  greatest  swindle  since  Barnum 
and  Bailey. 


Preliminary  Entrants 


W inners 

Losers 

Hanson — Rock 

McCarthy — Curtis 

Score,  53 

Score,  43 

J aworsky — O’Connor 

Repetti — O’Rourke 

Score,  53 

Score,  30 

Lynn — Junior 

Clancy — Parsons 

Score,  60 

Score,  47 

Nalevaiko — Coughlin 

Retz — Krieg 

Score,  50 

Score,  49 

W alsh — LjTich 

McAndrews — Tiernan 

Score,  52 

Score,  50 

Gilhooley — Murray 

F isher — Siemers 

Score,  50 

Score,  30 

Cox — Brady 

Markham — Collins 

Score,  60 

Score,  20 

Shopland — Hughes 

Greenthal — W itzman 

Score,  50 

Score,  38 

Quarter 

Finals 

Winners 

Losers 

W alsh — Lynch 

Hanson — Rock 

Score,  52 

Score,  50 

Lynn — Junior 

J aworsky — O’Connor 

Score,  50 

Score,  30 

Cox — Brady 

Gilhooley- — Murray 

Score,  57 

Score,  36 

Shopland — Hughes 

Nalevaiko — Coughlin 

Score,  51 

Score,  50 

Semi-Finals 

Winners 

Losers 

Cox — Brady 

Lynn — Junior 

Score,  56 

Score,  35 

Shopland — Hughes 

W alsh — Lynch 

Score,  50 

Score,  30 

Finals 

Shopland — Hughes 

Cox — Brady 

Score,  50 

Score,  43 

Walsh — Lynch 

Lynn — -Junior 

Score,  50 

Score,  48 

BOWLING 

The  64th  Precinct  has  again  got  together  a strong 
bowling  team  and  hereby  issues  a challenge  to  the 
pin  topplers  of  any  other  precinct  for  a series  of 
games.  Sergeant  Burton  Royce,  who  so  capably 
bandied  the  team  last  year,  has  again  taken  over  the 
reins. 


Last  season  this  team  lost  only  2 games  out  of  28. 
(Not  bad,  eh?)  The  team  consists  of  Patrolmen 
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Joseph  Santa  Maria,  Joe  Bonoro,  Joe  Schreiber, 
Eddie  Murname  and  Ray  McCrystal.  These  pinmen 
have  been  practising  real  hard,  and  they  expect  to 
have  a banner  year.  (Who’s  going  to  be  the  first 
team  to  knock  them  over?) 


HANDBALL 


THE  FAMOUS  HACK  BUREAU  HANDBALL 
TEAM 

Left  to  right:  Patrolmen  William  Casey,  Charles 
Murray,  W alter  Markins,  Peter  Nesdale. 

The  Hack  Bureau  is  going  handball  crazy.  Re- 
cently they  held  a tournament  among  themselves  and 
found  they  had  quite  a few  stars.  These  men  have 
now  reached  the  stage  where  they  want  to  branch 
out  and  meet  some  of  the  select  players  of  the  De- 
partment, and  they  hereby  issue  a challenge  to  any- 
body in  the  Department  to  do  combat,  singles  or 
doubles,  on  either  the  one  or  four-wall  courts.  Get 
in  touch  with  Patrolmen  William  Casey,  Walter  Har- 

PISTOL  TEAM  ANNEXES 

The  North  Atlantic  State  Police  Championship 
was  annexed  handily  on  October  9 by  our  vic- 
torious Pistol  Team  in  a match  held  at  Hart- 
ford, Conn.,  and  sponsored  by  the  National  Rifle 
Association  under  regulation  police  rules  at  25  yards 
— slow,  timed  and  rapid  fire.  The  boys  carried  away 
all  the  prizes  and  left  only  the  range  behind.  The 


scores  follow: 

New  York  City  Police  1362 

Boston  City  Police  1342 

Massachusetts  State  Police  1322 

Hartford  City  Police  No.  1 1321 

Hartford  City  Police  No.  2 1254 

Providence  City  Police  1253 


The  match  was  featured  by  the  remarkable  shoot- 
ing of  Patrolman  Adolph  P.  Schuber,  our  team  cap- 
tain, who  shot  a score  of  284.  The  scores  of  the 
other  members  of  the  team  were:  Patrolman  Koeh- 
ler, 275;  Patrolman  Migliorini,  274;  Patrolman 
Wendel,  265;  Patrolman  Sackett,  264. 

Another  important  event,  the  Courant  Trophy 
Match,  which  carried  with  it  the  Individual  Cham- 
pionship of  the  North  Atlantic  States,  was  won  by 
Patrolman  Schuber  with  a score  of  274  out  of  a pos- 
sible 300.  Patrolman  Koehler  finished  second  with 
270  and  Patrolman  Sackett  annexed  third  place  with 
a score  of  269. 

A free  for  all  match  in  which  members  of  the 
Army,  Navy,  Police  Departments  and  civilians  were 


kins  or  James  Green  of  this  bureau,  and  be  prepared 
for  a shellacking. 

Patrolman  Anthony  Gorodovich,  of  the  109th  Pre- 
cinct, challenged  any  of  the  one-wall  players  to  a 
game.  Patrolman  Fred  Luder,  of  Traffic  “B,”  took 
him  on,  but  was  defeated  in  two  games,  21-16  and 
21-16.  (Anthony  is  still  looking  for  more  scalps.) 

A number  of  coppers  from  the  23d  Precinct 
traveled  over  to  the  Y.  M.  H.  A.  and  witnessed  a 
match  between  Joe  Thompson  and  Bill  Drettler  of 
that  precinct.  Thompson  won,  but  Bill  promises  to 
beat  him  after  he  practices  a bit  with  his  left  hand. 


BASKETBALL 

Last  issue  we  asked  the  different  precincts  to  let 
us  know  what  they  thought  about  Patrolman  Tal- 
bot’s suggestion  in  reference  to  a Precinct  League. 
We  haven’t  received  any  response,  so  we’ll  have  to 
struggle  along  for  a while  longer  without  one. 

However,  we  will  try  and  match  up  the  various 
teams  and  publish  the  scores  on  this  page.  By  the 
end  of  the  season  we  will  know  who  the  undefeated 
teams  are,  and  then  we  will  hold  an  elimination 
series  to  determine  the  champion. 

All  basketball  teams  in  the  Department  are  invited 
to  send  in  their  scores,  together  with  the  highlights 
of  the  games.  (Come  on,  fellers,  let’s  see  if  we  can’t 
get  up  a little  more  interest  in  this  popular  sport.) 

MORE  CHAMPIONSHIPS 

entered  resulted  in  victory  for  Patrolman  Migliorini, 
with  a top  score  of  274.  Patrolman  Koehler  won 
second  place  with  272. 

Again,  on  October  12,  the  team  visited  Greenwich, 
Conn.,  where  they  added  the  Connecticut  State 
Championship  to  their  already  long  list.  This  was 
a specially  arranged  match  in  which  three-men- 
teams  were  featured. 

An  Interstate  match  with  New  York,  New  Jersey, 
Connecticut  and  Massachusetts  eompeting  was  next 
taken  over  by  our  hoys  with  a winning  score  of 
1098.  This  match  was  featured  by  the  phenomenal 
shooting  of  Patrolman  Sackett,  with  a seore  of  289. 

Besides  the  several  championships,  the  team 
brought  back  with  them  a beautiful  Championship 
Plaque,  35  medals  and  other  prizes  and  the  plaudits 
of  the  losers.  A great  deal  of  the  team’s  success  is 
due  to  its  enthusiastic  instruction,  support  and  super- 
vision by  Acting  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J. 
Noonan,  commandant  of  the  School  of  Recruits,  and 
to  its  intelligent  coaching  by  Sergeant  Joseph  M. 
Evans. 

Naturally  we’re  proud  of  our  great  Pistol  Team 
and  the  remarkable  manner  in  which  they  sweep 
aside  all  eompetition. 

And,  quoting  from  the  slogan  of  a well-known 
automobile  concern,  we’re  sure  that  when  better 
records  are  made — our  boys  will  make  them. 
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PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 


THE  POORVAV  To  'HEU.  ‘ 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


1st  Division  Ptl.  John  G,  Hanley 

Isf  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Turley  4//i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Resch 

2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Goodlift  f>th  Pet..  Ptl.  Edmund  F.  Kelly 

8//i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Kohler 

When  the  German  battleship  Karlsruhe  doeked  at 
Pier  42,  N.  R.,  the  officers  and  crew  stood  at  attention 
while  the  hand  played  the  “Wearing  of  the  Green” 
as  Acting  Captain  Smith  and  his  Adjutant,  Sergeant 
Michael  Flynn,  hoarded  her.  The  Acting  Captain 
was  mistaken  for  the  Admiral  from  Kerry. 

Jimmy  McMahon,  the  lame  duck,  has  returned  to 
his  first  love,  that  of  heing  an  EFFICIENCY 
EXPERT. 

Joe  lannone,  the  talking  delegate  of  the  Columhia 
Society,  has  finally  signed  up  Patsy  Magnerino  and 
Mike  Treacillo  as  memhers  of  his  organization. 

Attendant  Joseph  Ohermeyer  was  hlackeyed  hy  one 
of  the  “local  had  girls.” 

Harry  Kavanaugh,  the  javelin  thrower,  didn't  like 
the  idea  of  heing  cooped  up  Election  Night,  so  he 
used  his  athletic  talents  with  a hroomstick. 

Billy  Blickendorfer’s  report  about  that  “what's- 
this”  found  on  West  Street  is  a classic.  Lieutenant 
Jacob  Dillemuth  will  verify  this. 

Sergeant  Lewis  Hunt  is  now  manager  of  our  howl- 
ing team.  Due  to  the  fact  memhers  of  the  team 
are  on  different  squads,  Pete  Monaghan  has  found  it 
impossible  to  be  with  them. 

Speaking  of  Sergeant  Hunt,  it  was  a pleasure  to 
hear  the  words  of  praise  heaped  upon  the  clerical 
force  and  106  men.  They  sure  have  a warm  spot  in 
their  hearts  for  his  helping  hand. 

Believe  or  not,  fellow  citizens,  Johnny  Maguire  had 
to  escort  a female  material  witness  to  a turkish  hath, 
and  is  his  face  red! 

That  old-timer  seen  every  day  around  Sheridan 
Square  is  none  other  than  retired  Patrolman  John 
Flanagan,  who  was  appointed  on  the  Metrojiolitan 
Police  force  in  1866  and  retired  in  1886.  If  any  of 
Patrolman  Flanagan’s  friends  are  still  in  the  business, 
they  can  get  in  touch  with  him  at  5 Sheridan  Square, 
New  York  City,  his  home. 

At  the  1st  Precinct.  . . .It’s  a hoy  at  Jock  McCon- 
ville  s. . . . Snapper  Collins  is  also  giving  lessons  to  Mul- 
doon.  . . .Pete  Long  is  thinking  of  taking  a dive  into 
that  sea  of  matrimony.  . . .Porky  Flynn  still  has  hopes 
of  landing  in  the  Bureau.  Dimples  Loures  savs  he 
doesn  t eat  enough  cheese ....  That  reminds  us. 
Patrolman  Undertaker  Lehman  says  the  cheese  on 
spaghetti  is  Dutch  cheese;  Det  Casazza  says  he  is 
thinking  of  Sauerkraut ....  Tom  Heeney  was  seen 
looking  at  bahys’  shoes ....  Phil  Korber  wants  to 
know  your  address,  Tom.  ..  .Dapper  Dan  Collins 
wishes  to  know  who  wants  their  piano  moved,  as  he 
is  getting  out  of  shape ....  Jess  Cooley  almost  lost 
his  Pilot’s  License  when  the  lugs  got  loose  on  500.  . . . 
Friedenthal  says  1064  is  strictly  Kosher;  better  not 
tell  that  to  Paddy.  ...  Jack  Hickey  is  going  to  have 
his  tonsils  out.  He  should  see  Kramer  or  Flanagan, 
they  have  a lot  of  knives.... We  claim  to  have  the 
best  umpire  in  the  Department,  Honest  Tom  Gillen, 
he  says  so  himself.  Sergeant  Ed.  Lunny  and  Matt. 
Lcrnihan  think  he  needs  glasses. 


Lieutenant  George  Rensclaer,  8th  Precinct,  is  going 
around  disconsolate  these  days.  He  has  recently  had 
all  of  his  upper  teeth  removed,  and  this  interferes 
seriously  with  his  appetite  for  salami,  his  favorite 
after-dinner  bite,  and  which  he  loves  to  chew  on  by 
the  hour.  Michaelus,  his  favorite  chef,  misses  him 
sadly,  hut  George  promises  to  catch  up  just  as  soon 
as  the  new  store  crockery  can  he  installed. 

2d  Division  Lt.  Joseph  Unger 

3d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  A.  Gibson  9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Finnegan 

Sth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  .4.  Gordon  llth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Blaekmore,  Jr. 

1th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed.  Shoemaker  21th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fehring 

Our  good  friend.  Captain  Malley  of  the  Harbor 
Squad,  and  Jimmy  Flynn,  messenger  of  the  6th  Divi- 
sion, two  noted  sportsmen,  went  on  a hunting  trip  to 
Montgomery.  N.  Y.  Their  patience  was  almost  ex- 
hausted after  three  days  of  fruitless  effort  to  snare 
a rabbit  when  the  dog  finally  landed  one.  Captain 
Malley  took  careful  aim^ — fired,  and  what  happened 
is  nobody’s  business.  The  rabbit  was  dead!  But 
evidently  through  no  fault  of  the  good  Captain  or 
Jimmy.  An  autopsy  was  performed  on  the  rabbit, 
and  no  bullets  were  to  he  found.  The  poor  rabbit 
died  of  heart  failure.  No  runs!  No  hits!  No  errors! 

3n  Division  Ptl.  John  A.  Flynn 

10(/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J . Lauior  18f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  J.  Rums,  Jr. 

Uth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Hugh  i^'hite  2i)th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Clark 

John  Lawlor,  the  “keyhole  snoop,”  who  reports 
gossip  of  the  10th  Precinct,  cleaned  up  Xmas  ex- 
penses on  Halloween  night  hy  renting  himself  out 
to  his  Flathush  neighbors  as  a “Hobgoblin.” 

4th  Division  Lt.  John  J.  Flynn 

13/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  I'erlin  11th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Linus  Roll 

loth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Dennin  19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  .llaloney 

22d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Gutrie 

Patrolman  Dave  Lenehan,  of  the  14th  Precinct, 
wishes  the  world  to  know'  he  will  soon  make  that 
eventful  trip  to  the  altar  with  the  sweetest  girl  in  the 
world.  Bashful  Dave  refuses,  however,  to  let  the 
hoys  know  her  name.  Well,  good  luck,  Dave,  and 
God  bless  you.  Patrolman  Joe  Katz,  who  is  to  act 
as  best  man,  sticks  to  his  pal  and  refuses  to  talk. 

Patrolman  Frank  Silkman,  the  cocker  spaniel  fan- 
cier, announces  the  stork  has  presented  his  pet  dog, 
Rahhies,  with  a couple  of  hahy  rahhies. 

Patrolman  Albert  Walters  was  down-hearted  and 
hi  ue  October  28,  1932,  Honor  Legion  Ball  night. 
Walters  says,  “Gee,  I wish  1 could  he  a member  of 
that  Legion.” 

Patrolman  Abraham  Shlukker,  alias  “Flashie  Abe,” 
has  moved  to  an  aristocratic  section.  Union  Avenue, 
The  Bronx.  Coming  up  in  the  world,  Abe? 

Patrolman  Paul  Minor,  the  fashion  plate  of  the 
19th  precinct,  lost  his  .$15  Stetson  hat.  He  offers 
$5  reward  to  the  finder.  Beware,  hoys!  He  is  set- 
ting a trap  for  you. 

Patrolman  John  Bahson,  after  completing  a mis- 
sion, made  this  statement:  “At  last  I’ve  found  mv- 

self.”  After  thirty  years  John  found  himself! 

Patrolman  Frank  Chrystie  is  now'  the  Captain's 
ehauffeur.  Quite  a promotion  from  a 1st  Avenue 
post.  Good  luck,  Frank. 


6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  A.  Ryan 

23d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28t/i  Pet.,  Sgt.  F.  Meyer 

Zhth  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Braveman  32d  Pet.,  Ptl.  A.  J.  Benton 

Patrolman  Bauer,  of  the  23rd  Precinct,  our  demon 
reporter,  has  left  on  his  vacation.  When  last  seen 
he  was  headed  for  the  north  woods,  his  auto  loaded 
down  with  guns,  ammunition,  fishing  poles  and 
tackle,  traps,  etc.  The  boys  wish  him  plenty  of  luck 
on  his  hunting  and  fishing  expedition.  He  should 
be  good,  for  he  was  a corker  hunting  “DEARS”  on 
Mazda  Lane,  and  we  expect  he  will  return  with  a real 
mountain  deer. 

FAMOUS  SAYINGS  OF  THE  25TH  PRECINCT 

When  bigger  and  higher  sewers  are  made.  Patrol- 
man Astel  will  find  them.... A new  song  entitled, 
“I’ll  never  he  the  same  after  that  Diddo”  by  Patrol- 
man O'Brietor.  . . .Fifty  miles  for  one  eight-hour  tour 
should  he  plenty  for  any  radio  car,  says  Patrolman 
Edward  Callahan.  . . .Patrolman  Victor  Weinum  asks 
can  the  mileage  index  he  read  backwards.  . . .Patrol- 
man George  Kevil  was  heard  singing  to  Patrolman 
Woods  “1  wonder  what  I would  do  without  you"  after 
that  very  close  shave. 

The  25th  Precinct  reporter  cannot  close  without 
mentioning  the  wonderful  arrest  made  by  Patrol- 
man John  Weher  of  this  Precinct  and  Patrol- 
man Troy  of  the  Midtown  Squad.  These  men  cap- 
tured an  armed  thug  in  the  125th  Street  subway 
station,  who  had  just  held  up  a restaurant.  Nice 
work,  hoys. 

Patrolman  John  Tutt,  25th  Precinct,  is  a shining 
example  of  the  cleanliness  Patrolman  Friedman  lec- 
tures about  daily.  The  hoys  of  the  precinct  are  proud 
of  you,  John.  They  don't  come  any  cleaner  inside 
or  out  than  Patrolman  Tutt  of  the  25th  Precinct. 

For  the  past  two  years.  Sergeant  Abe  Braveman 
has  threatened  to  buy  a car.  We  have  kept  a strict 
check  at  the  25th  Precinct  and  find  that  to  date  44 
representatives  of  various  automobile  agencies  have 
demonstrated  their  product  to  Abe.  He  has  received 
at  least  150  pieces  of  literature  and  has  digested  their 
contents  eagerly.  We  confidently  expect  to  see  Abe 
buy  that  car  before  he  retires. 

The  members  of  the  32d  Precinct  extend  their 
hearty  congratulations  to  Captain  Frank  Brady  upon 
his  promotion  to  the  rank  of  Deputy  Inspector.  We 
realize  a great  loss  in  losing  him;  however,  we  wish 
him  every  success  in  his  new  job.  We  also  welcome 
his  successor,  Captain  John  J.  Flynn,  and  promise 
him  100  per  cent,  co-operation. 

The  members  of  the  32d  Precinct  confined  to 
Harlem  Hospital  due  to  illness  or  injuries,  take  this 
opportunity  of  expressing  their  gratitude  to  Police 
Surgeon  Louis  T.  Wright  for  his  sincere  interest  in 
their  welfare,  while  confined  to  the  hospital  under 
his  care. 

Rumor  has  it  that  Lieutenant  Hughes  and  Ser- 
geants Norman  and  Dwyer  are  so  well  versed  in  the 
Manual  of  Procedure  and  the  Penal  Law  that  they 
discuss  the  various  subjects  without  refering  to  the 
text.  Smart  guys. 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40fA  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonaventura  42d  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  McGronan 

41sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Conuay  44th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

48//i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  J.  Burns 

Good  Time  Frank  Taylor  and  his  chauffeur.  Sheik 
Concannon,  of  the  40th  Precinct,  who  are  always 
trying  to  get  someone’s  goat,  had  a real  goat  wished 
on  them  recently,  so  they  decided  to  make  him  the 
station  house  mascot.  Sorry  to  report,  however,  the 
owner  claimed  him. 

Patrolman  Carl  Dauin  was  sent  to  investigate  a case 
of  a disabled  dog.  He  reported  over  the  signal  box: 
“The  dog  refused  medical  aid  and  left  for  home.” 

After  dodging  Dan  Cupid  for  years,  our  deputy 
coffee  sergeant,  John  Hauser,  has  finally  become  a 


Benedict.  “Good  luck,  John,  and  may  all  your  trou- 
bles be  little  ones.” 

The  five-man  bowling  team  of  the  40th  Precinct 
met  and  defeated  the  team  of  the  Foresters  of  Amer- 
ica in  four  straight  games.  The  match  was  held 
at  231st  and  Corlear  Avenue.  We  are  open  for 
matches  with  other  precincts. 

Hot-cha  Jimmie  Hughes  has  designated  himself 
as  coffee  sergeant  for  the  day  squad,  and  carries  out 
his  duties  well. 

We  have  learned  that  Patrolman  Luigi  Tennebruso 
is  the  proud  daddy  of  a baby  girl.  He  has  traded 
in  his  long  pan  for  the  old  University  Avenue  smile. 
Congratulations,  Luigi. 

One  on  the  scribe ....  He  was  sent  to  settle  an 
argument  on  167th  Street  between  two  barbers.  He 
was  getting  along  grand,  when  the  wife  of  one  of  the 
combatants  threw  a pail  of  water  at  her  husband's 
opponent;  she  missed,  and  little  Joey  got  it  right 
around  his  neck. 

Some  of  the  boys  visited  a Bronx  jeweller,  and 
were  seen  looking  over  a tray  labeled  “engagement 
rings.”  Joey  Green  explains  his  presence  in  the 
shop  by  saying  he  was  having  his  watch  fixed,  and 
we  know  he  hasn’t  got  a watch! 

Henry  Andres  of  the  41st  Precinct  is  off  the  fish 
diet,  and  is  now  strong  for  cream  puffs.  He  is  look- 
ing for  the  house  detective  to  help  him  find  the 
bag  he  lost. 

Rrody,  our  East  Broadway  Adonis,  thinks  he  is 
in  politics  and  is  running  for  Congress.  Pardon  the 
error!  He  got  mixed  up  in  his  assignment  to  the 
Congress  Theatre. 

John  Gunn,  chief  switchboard  operator,  is  using 
a new  hair  remedy  to  keep  his  hair  back,  and  is  look- 
ing for  a new  receiver  to  stop  mussing  his  hair. 

Three  cheers  for  Freddie  Diehl,  our  new  third 
broom.  He  is  now  trying  to  get  an  automatic  coal 
feeder  for  the  furnace. 

In  all  seriousness,  Auer  was  telling  the  boys  how  he 
l)eat  the  firemen  in  the  last  baseball  game.  He  said 
himself  that  a new  “Dick  Merriwell”  story  has  been 
created. 

Elkins  cannot  understand — studied  for  seven  years 
and  still  not  on  the  list. 

If  Vince  Day  had  anything  to  do  with  the  write-ups 
for  Spring  3100,  what  a razz  the  reporter  would  get. 

Andy  Tucker  has  a habit  of  calling  G.  Conway 
“Pop.”  Well,  the  old  man  looks  younger  than  you 
do,  Andy.  Take  a look  at  your  head. 

Promotions  are  in  order  from  Fourth  Assistant 
Janitor  to  the  Radio  Car.  “Grandma  ” Travers  and 
Matt  Powers  want  to  know  who  is  going  to  polish  the 
car  next. 

Lieutenant  Hilgeman  delights  in  telling  the  boys 
about  his  new  country  estate  on  Long  Island.  When 
it  rains  he  doesn’t  have  to  go  to  the  lake  for  fish — 
just  throws  a line  out  of  the  window. 

Just  our  friend  Walter  Kuntz.  Cousin  Frank  Fin- 
ger knows  the  answer. 

Hen  Ayers  has  invented  a new  chair  dance.  He 
calls  it  the  spinner.  We  saw  him  pushing  the  chairs 
around  at  the  Holy  Name  entertainment. 

Gilligan  and  Butler  make  a good  fishing  team. 
Gilligan  rows  the  boat  and  Butler  sleeps. 

Tony  Goshony,  the  “Mayor  of  Longwood  Avenue,” 
cannot  see  why  they  call  it  Longwood  Avenue.  There 
are  only  stones  on  it. 

Does  Tommy  Fitzgerald  love  oatmeal?  Ask  Jerry 
Daly. 

Charlie  Dieda  said  his  name  does  not  appear  in 
Spring  3100.  Well,  Charlie,  tell  the  boys  something 
about  yourself. 

Patrolman  Bill  “Schnozzle”  McGronan,  of  the  42d 
Precinct,  who  enjoyed  a good  season  playing  first 
base  for  Sergeant  Jack  Tracy’s  baseball  team,  will  be 


a candidate  for  the  basket  ball  team.  He  shouldn’t 
have  much  trouble  catching  a basket  ball. 

Patrolman  Johnny  Murphy,  of  the  42d  Precinct, 
who  is  falling  away  to  a ton,  when  last  seen  was 
standing  outside  of  a restaurant  at  161st  Street  and 
3d  Avenue,  when  someone  told  him  to  move  or  they 
might  stick  a fork  in  his  hand. 

We  are  interested  in  knowing  just  how  far  into 
the  Maine  brush  our  sharpshooter  George  Geibel 
will  go. 

Patrolman  Nelson  suggests  that  the  hoys  bring 
plenty  of  Hershey  milk  bars  with  them. 

The  advance  guard,  consisting  of  Patrolmen  Jack 
EUis  and  Frank  Quigley,  are  meeting  Sergeant  Jacob 
Gucker  in  Boston  who  expects  to  join  the  hunting 
party  in  Maine. 

Boh  McAllister,  the  “Flying  Copper”  of  the  42d 
Precinct,  has  a new  prodigy  in  Hugh  Ludden.  He 
expects  great  things  of  Hugh. 

“Good  Time”  Frankie  Taylor,  who  did  sucli  won- 
derful work  at  the  S.  S.  Observation  disaster,  watched 
two  boats,  a sister  ship,  Montrose,  and  a barge,  sink 
at  the  same  location,  but  could  not  make  any  rescues 
as  there  was  no  one  aboard. 

On  November  1st,  a dinner  was  held  in  honor  of 
Sergeant  Thomas  Dooley,  and  a grand  “Tad”  he  is. 
The  new  sergeant  was  presented  with  a token  of 
appreciation  from  his  many  friends.  Sergeant  Con 
Miller  made  the  presentation  speech  like  a real  spell- 
binding orator.  Either  political  party  would  have 
grabbed  him.  He  was  so  good,  in  fact,  that  Mrs. 
Dooley  inquired,  “Is  that  my  husband  he  is  talking 
about?” 

Patrolman  Jacob  Bach  said  the  party  was  better 
than  post  28  any  day.  . . .Joe  Bulver  was  all  dressed 
up  in  a new  suit  and  let  everyone  know  it.  . . .John 
P.  Connelly  was  keeping  trim  by  using  a miniature 
shooting  range  in  the  ante  room;  he  made  three  hull’s 
eyes  in  100  shots....  Tom  Sheridan  heat  his  record 
by  getting  five  bull’s  eyes  in  50 ...  . George  Mahoney 
went  around  talking  about  his  T.  B.  Some  weak 
boy,  poor  chap ....  The  hack  bureau  of  the  precinct 
was  well  represented  and  kept  their  waiter  busy. 

8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

43d  Pct.f  Sgt.  Terrance  Doneton  47//i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cashel 

^oth  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Hazlitt  SOth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

^bth  Pet'.,  Ptl.  Dominick  J.  Masella  52d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Frank  P.  Dolan 

Patrolman  Boscia,  of  the  43rd  Precinct,  is  now' 
driving  a car.  He  struts  around  proudly  and  admits 
that  in  efficiency  and  good  looks  he  is  surpassed  by 
very  few  in  the  precinct,  if  any. 

Big-hearted  Marty  “Homer”  Higgins,  of  the  46th 
Precinct,  says  he  is  tired  of  running  around  for  the 
eats  for  the  boys  in  the  house.  All  you  can  hear  is: 
“Hey,  Homer,  how  manv  bottles  of  milk  did  you 
get?” 

Patrolman  Nat  Moskov/itz,  better  known  as 
“Moskie,”  is  a great  fisherman.  He  likes  to  go  fishing 
because  it  doesn’t  cost  much  and  fish  food  is  brainy. 
Here’s  hoping  you  catch  a whale  next  time,  hut  buy 
your  bait  instead  of  digging  up  the  whole  back  yard. 

Patrolmen  Tom  “Tiny”  Kelly  and  Homer  Higgins 
are  always  quarreling.  Homer  says  Tiny  has  a lot 
to  say  for  a little  half  pint  and  if  he,  (Tiny) , wasn’t 
so  small,  he  would  show  him  a few  pointers  in  the 
manly  art  of  self-defense.  Never  mind,  “Tiny,”  some 
day  you’ll  grow  up  to  become  a l)ig  help  to  your 
mother. 

That  well-known  love  bug  seems  to  have  a perma- 
nent grip  on  some  of  the  boys  in  Ryer  Avenue.  Big 
Ed  “Marmalade”  Rowan  may  be  seen  hurrying  out 
on  post  on  the  day  tours.  Who  is  she,  Ed?  Don’t 
try  and  tell  us  it’s  the  school  crossing  that’s  waiting 
for  you. 

Patrolman  Phil  Connolly,  alias  “Silent  Jim,”  must 
be  in  love.  He  used  to  say  at  least  three  words  every 


tour,  but  now  all  he  does  is  wander  around  with  that 
faraway  look  in  his  eye.  Don’t  get  downhearted, 
“Silent,”  that  is  how  it  affects  one. 

Bill  “Bing”  Crosby  is  another  quiet  gent  lately. 
Since  he  was  elected  Alderman  of  the  10th  Squad 
his  burdensome  duties  of  office  are  driving  him 
frantic.  We  think  he  has  the  same  affliction  as 
“Silent  Jim.”  It  looks  like  May,  the  girl  friend,  will 
soon  put  the  hooks  on  “Bing”  if  he’s  not  careful. 

Patrolman  Art  Nevins’  had  habits  are  few'.  He 
chews  a little  terbaccy  occasionally.  John  ( Pay  your 
dues)  Nilon,  the  attendant,  is  very  much  jiut  out  be- 
cause Artie’s  aim  is  bad  and  that  keeps  John  mop- 
ping. 

Patrolman  Sam  “Aginsky”  Landsman  may  he  heard 
whooping  his  old  war  cry,  “Why  don't  1 get  my  post 
any  more;  I ain’t  no  squawker,  etc.,  etc.”  O.  K., 
Hymie,  we’ll  take  it  up  with  the  Voiker's  Union. 
That  may  help. 

Pat  Touhy  and  Dominic  Masella  are  on  t he  Ser- 
geants’ list  and  it  won't  he  long  now'.  They  have 
both  promised  it  would  he  O.  K.  after  8:30  A.  M.  on 
the  late  tour.  Well,  that  leaves  us  the  day  tour  and 
4 to  12  tour,  anyhow. 

Pat  Sheehan  states  that  if  he  gets  any  more 
theatres  to  guard,  he  is  going  to  join  Motion  Picture 
Projectionists’  Local  No.  306,  or  become  an  actor  in 
the  bargain.  Mr.  Kaplan  please  copy. 

Willie  Schmidt  was  seen  sporting  a brand  new  pair 
of  false  teeth.  Where  did  you  get  them,  Willie? 

Any  suggestions  for  Mike  Kelly,  daytime  gasoline 
dispenser,  to  work,  generally  brings  forth  the  ejacu- 
lation, “I’m  on  light  duty  and  am  not  supposed  to 
get  my  hands  dirty.  However,  I'll  pitch  you  a game 
of  horseshoes  whenever  you’re  ready. 

I WONDER! 

Where  Gleason  got  that  heterogeneous  "pink” 
necktie? 

How  Kilgallen  manages  to  keep  that  rosy  coni- 
j)lexion? 

Why  Fiegoli  doesn't  join  the  wrestling  trust? 

If  Carolina  Courtney  ever  loans  his  corncob  pipe 
to  anyone? 

Who  “borrowed”  Hochberg's  nightstick? 

What  time  Bob  Maher  has  to  be  home  nights? 

How  green  is  Greene? 

If  Branch  will  soon  extend  into  a lot  of  little 
Branches? 

What  lotion  Gabe  Clark  is  using  for  bis  curly  locks 
now  ? 

If  Max  Bernstein  found  the  young  lady  s address? 

What  kind  of  dye  “Jean  Harlow"  Morrissey  uses 
for  his  platinum  locks? 

If  Zitzelsberger  is  ever  going  to  shorten  bis 
moniker? 

If  Princiotto  still  removes  his  shoes? 

“Pop”  Nekola  has  applied  for  an  air  pilot  s license; 
he  figures  he  has  been  aviating  to  all  details  out  of 
the  precinct  so  much  lately  that  a plane  would  get 
him  there  faster,  and  they  could  even  send  him 
farther. 

Tillie  Terwilleger  has  changed  greatly  since  he  had 
his  operation.  He  had  his  coppers  removed  and  is 
rehearsing  faithfully  for  the  next  social  function, 
where  he  promises  to  startle  the  musical  world  with 
his  repertoire  of  operatic  arias.  He  says  of  the  last 
meeting,  “WHOOPS,  TILLIE,  YOU  AIN'T  SEEN 
NOTHING  YET.” 

Joe  Haeser  will  soon  need  glasses  if  he  does  not 
stop  looking  over  the  telephone  type  messages  and 
the  special  orders  looking  for  retirements,  deaths, 
etc.  He  claims  the  new  angle  he  has  taken  on  the 
importance  of  position  in  life  is  due  to  his  moving 
into  an  elevator  apartment  house  and  not  his  posi- 
tion on  the  Sergeant’s  list. 


‘’Goona  Goona’’  Koehler  still  claims  he  could  have 
been  No.  1 on  the  Sergeants’  list.  He  is  waiting  for 
bigger  odds  on  the  next  one. 

The  big  question  at  the  43rd  Precinct  is:  Why 
does  Sergeant  Delano  wear  elastie  sleeve  garters? 
Vi  e don't  care  to  cast  any  reflections,  but  we  do  think 
the  Sergeant  is  holding  something  up  his  sleeve. 

Sergeant  Vi  halen  of  the  43rd  Precinct  has  recov- 
ered sufficiently  from  his  recent  operation  to  do  the 
things  he  likes  best. 

Patrolmen  Jackson  and  Guenzenburg,  the  radio 
twins,  have  been  cornering  the  market  on  stolen  cars. 
We  now  brag  of  two  Eagle  Eye  Gus's. 

Patrolman  Bravo,  former  hull  fighter,  brought  in 
a Chinaman  who  insisted  on  registering  for  the  Elec- 
tion. Lieutenant  McNamara  was  trying  to  explain 
things  to  the  oriental,  when  the  attendant  walked  in 
and  remarked  “the  only  one  he  could  understand 
was  the  Chinaman.'’ 

9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

I2O//1  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Reis  Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Boeschell 

123ti  Pet..  Ptl.  Charles  Crossen 

F.  Steckelman,  in  a hurry  leaving  home,  grabbed 
his  sister’s  white  stockings  instead  of  gloves  and  had 
to  use  them  on  his  hands  turning  out  on  the  8 A.  M. 
roll  call. 

J.  Smythe  had  an  accident  case  and  took  a man 
with  only  a broken  nose  to  the  hospital.  He  then 
started  to  take  a dying  declaration  and  said,  “Mister, 
do  you  know  you  are  about  to  die?” 

D.  Murray  told  a group  of  little  children  in  front 
of  a toy  store  window,  “Don't  let  anyone  fool  you, 
kids,  there  really  is  a Santa  Claus,  and  he  has  the 
swellest  toy  factory  at  the  North  Pole.  ’ 

J.  Boylan.  trying  to  oj)en  clams  with  his  teeth  and 
eat  lobster,  shells  and  all,  and  trying  to  fill  a pitcher 
with  a piece  broken  out  of  the  bottom,  at  the  123rd 
Precinct  clambake. 

C.  Crosson  trying  to  help  A.  Huber  to  attain  a 
full  100  per  cent  P.  B.  A.  membership. 

J.  O'Gara  trying  to  give  advice  to  a mother  of 
eleven  children  on  birth  control  and  still  stay  young 
and  save  money  with  an  income  of  only  S22  a week. 

All  the  hoys  are  after  Detective  H.  Goodrich’s  job. 
. . . .C.  O Leary  proved  his  ability  by  detecting  a dead 
cat  behind  a fence  by  its  odor  and  finding  the  corpse. 
. . . .J.  Kearney  proved  his  sleuthing  ability  by 
piecing  together  several  hits  of  sea  shell  and  proving 
it  to  he  a clam.  . . .E.  Smith,  shaping  up  for  the  job, 
discovered  who  has  been  throwing  cans  and  papers 
in  the  empty  lots.  He  did  this  by  finding  wrapping 
with  the  names  and  addresses  of  the  culprits 
thereon. 

E.  Manney.  looking  for  a gas  leak  on  a gas  line, 
when  everything  went  boom  on  Radio  Patrol  999. 
One  out.  C.  Essig  didn't  believe  gasoline  would 
ignite;  he  tried  it:  everything  goes  BOOM  BOOM; 
another  flivver  hit  the  dust.  Two  out. 

C.  Franklin  wishing  C.  Zipf  a Merry  Christmas  or 
vice  versa,  and  exchanging  gifts,  phenol  and  cyanide. 

10th  Division  Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

fiOf/i  Pet..  Ptl.  James  Teehan  64th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Walter  J.  Laurie 

blst  Pet..  Ptl.  Leo  Sehempp  66th  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  O.  Diffin 

62d  Pet.,  Ptl.  I incent  Ferrante  6Sth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  C.  Regan 

~i)th  Pet..  Ptl.  .Anthony  P.  Mollica 

Just  a hit  late  in  congratulating  our  brother 
officers  of  the  64th  Precinct  who  are  on  the  list  for 
Sergeant,  namely.  Detective  Janies  Dowdell,  Patrol- 
man Frederick  Gloss,  Detective  Joseph  Billott,  De- 
tective Frederick  Kuhne,  Patrolman  Harold  Riker 
and  Patrolman  Jacob  Berke. 

Sergeant  Burt  Royce,  captain  of  the  64th  Precinct 
howling  team,  is  ready  to  challenge  the  teams  of  any 
precincts.  Beware! 


Sergeant  John  Hess  will  soon  attain  the  rank  of 
Lieutenant.  It  can’t  come  too  soon  to  suit  John. 

Patrolman  Willie  West,  the  daddy  of  a bouneing 
hoy,  seems  to  be  losing  his  hair.  What’s  the  matter, 
Willie?  Is  the,  kid  too  rough? 

The  62nd  Precinct  had  their  baseball  gathering 
after  the  close  of  a successful  season.  A good  time 
was  had  by  all,  and  a vote  of  thanks  goes  to  Patrol- 
men A1  Smith  and  Vic  Ferrante,  who  sponsored  the 
affair.  The  team’s  record  for  the  season  was  15 
games  won  and  9 lost. 

Patrolman  Abe  Marker  comes  forward  and  says 
Patrolman  “Gumshoe”  Persinger,  the  radio  car  kid, 
does  40  miles  an  hour  when  cruising,  and  60  miles 
an  hour  when  answering  alarm  number  30  or  31. 

Patrolman  Henry  Kludt,  our  Adonis  with  his  chest 
in  the  wrong  place,  went  hunting  with  Patrolman 
Soukow.  They  were  bitten  by  a fox,  which  enhances 
their  chances  in  the  next  Sergeants’  examination. 
They  also  bagged  a bear,  but  no  one  believes  it. 
Now  if  Patrolman  Stanley  Murzurk  bagged  some- 
thing, O.  K.,  because  Stan  is  the  best  bagger  out  this 
way. 

Our  two  good  checker  players.  Patrolmen  Lexander 
and  Roberts,  play  checkers  all  day  with  polling 
cards.  Chief  Assistant  Captain  Wenz  judging. 

The  son  of  the  father  and  son  recently  complained 
of  the  increase  in  his  electric  bill.  Investigation 
brought  out  the  fact  that  the  coming  Captains’  exam- 
ination was  the  cause  of  much  midnight  oil  being 
burned. 

It  is  rumored  that  Sergeant  William  Eason,  66th 
Precinct,  likes  to  do  desk  duty,  and  is  changing  with 
the  other  sergeants. 

Amos  'll’  Andy  of  the  radio  cars  can  now  take  a 
long  looked  for  vacation.  Charlie  Miller  and  James 
Riddle  can  fill  their  places.  “Ain’t  gonna  do  it.” 

Patrolman  Joe  Workman  is  trying  to  persuade 
Patrolman  Mahoney  to  take  him  on  that  long-awaited 
trip  around  the  world.  (Why  not,  George?) 

Did  you  hear  the  name  of  our  Hack  Inspector, 
“Windy  Hen”  to  you,  mentioned  as  taking  an  ex- 
tensive eourse  in  pinochle  from  Lenz? 

Patrolmen  Van  Cott  and  Ben  Turpin  are  always 
sparring.  Watch  out.  Hen? 

Patrolman  Sweeney  says  he  furnished  one  of  his 
rooms  with  soap  coupons.  When  asked  about  the 
other  rooms  he  said  they  were  filled  with  the  soap. 

Steve  Hennesey  has  gone  poetic  with  the  follow- 

mg- 

'Twixt  the  jeweler  and  the  jailer 
The  difference  is,  says  Wells, 

That  one  of  them  sells  watches 
And  the  other  watches  cells. 

11th  Division  Ptl.  George  Rand 

~2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox  78fft  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Byrnes 

~4th  Pet.,  Ptl.  H.  Higgins  B2d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed.  Hennelly 

16th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray  S4th  Pet.,  Lt.  Walter  Joyee 

Another  month  has  passed  and  still  the  threats  of 
felonious  assault,  mayhem,  etc.,  come  pouring  in  to 
this  reporter,  hut  we  must  carry  on  for  dear  old  Park- 
ville.  The  threats  are  having  their  effect,  however, 
for  the  hair  is  gray  that  once  was  brown.  My  main 
wail  is,  where  can  I get  items  to  amuse  the  boys? 
They  are  getting  as  scarce  as  hen’s  teeth.  There  must 
be  a column  for  Parkville,  so  here  goes. 

The  hoys  had  a grand  time  at  Dominick  Griffo’s 
wedding  reception,  the  refreshments  were  enjoyed 
by  all.  After  spending  his  honeymoon  at  Atlantic 
City,  he  returned  to  post  and  can  now  be  heard  hum- 
ming, “I'll  never  be  the  same.”  Tell  us,  Dom,  is  it 
because  you  like  that  popular  tune  or  are  you  by 
any  chance  referring  to  your  days  of  freedom? 

Tony  Morda  pulled  a fast  one  on  the  boys  by 
quietly  slipping  off  and  getting  wed.  Good  luck, 
Tony,  hut  the  hoys  said  the  refreshments  weren’t  so 
good. 


If  Dame  Rumor  can  be  depended  on,  John  Reed 
is  the  next  one  to  step  off.  What  is  this,  anyway? 
Are  the  hoys  playing  follow  the  leader? 

“Say  It  Isn’t  So”  is  a pretty  refrain,  hut  it  would 
be  better  if  rendered  by  our  crooning  tenor,  Claude 
Frey,  who,  as  his  side  kick  says,  exercises  his  vocal 
chords  daily  much  to  his  discomfort. 

It  seems  as  if  Vito  Luongo  would  have  a better 
chance  of  selling  the  Brooklyn  Bridge  than  getting 
the  two  small  boys,  John  Langan  and  Dominick 
Lombardi,  to  join  his  football  team. 

We  have  not  as  yet  heard  any  mention  of  precinct 
bowling  teams  being  organized.  Wonder  if  Jack 
Healey  of  the  “Dog  Squad”  has  his  gang  practicing 
yet?  They  need  it.  The  Parkville  hoys  enjoyed  a 
swell  time  with  the  Borough  Park  hoys  last  year  and 
are  anxious  to  renew  the  feud.  Let’s  hear  from  you. 

Parkville  boasts  of  sending  the  best  announcer  in 
the  Department  to  the  radio  broadcasting  station. 
We  mean  Abraham  Kessler,  known  as  operator  83. 

Preparations  are  being  made  for  the  spaghetti 
eating  contest  between  Detective  Cal  McCarthy  and 
Patrolman  Edward  Briglio.  Date,  time  and  place 
will  be  published  later  in  “Spring  3100.”  Lieutenant 
Tom  Hand  is  willing  to  bet  $2  straight  on  McCarthy. 
That’s  going  some. 

Detective  Jerry  Murphy  was  seen  wandering 
around  his  old  neighborhood  in  “Tin  Can  Mountain” 
trying  to  locate  the  Norwegian  who  changed  its  name 
to  “HOOVER  CITY.” 

The  men  of  the  76th  Precinct  have  a tough  time 
trying  to  convince  Patrolman  John  Dowd  that 
Muggsy  Muldoon  is  not  Italian. 

Detective  Jake  Blum  must  have  thought  he  was 
still  working  in  the  milk  company  when  he  lifted 
the  two  bottles  from  a stoop  on  Woodhull  Street. 

Detective  John  McTernan  attended  the  recent  prize 
fight  between  McLarnin  and  Leonard  in  Madison 
Square  Garden,  and  insists  that  he  was  sitting  in  the 
Limousine  Seats. 

The  hoys  of  the  76th  thought  Willie  (Gong  Gong) 
McLaren  had  struck  it  rich  when  he  brought  chicken 
sandwiches  for  his  lunch  for  a week,  hut  Tom  Carroll 
and  Dave  Fefler  let  his  secret  out  by  telling  the  boys 
he  had  worked  a chicken  market  the  previous  Satur- 
day and  carried  them  in  a Larsen’s  Bakery  Box.  The 
latter  explains  where  he  got  the  rolls. 

The  Pied  Piper  who  had  all  the  rats  in  the  town 
of  Hamelin  follow  him  had  nothing  on  Patrolman 
Frank  Scheid,  who  had  all  the  flies  in  the  community 
following  him. 

The  fellow  who  writes  the  cartoon  in  “Spring 
3100,”  namely,  “Down  in  Mercer  Street,”  must  have 
received  the  idea  by  watching  Cackling  Tom  Russell 
go  to  sleep  on  the  end  of  a mop  in  the  hack  room  of 
the  Hamilton  Avenue  station  house. 

Detective  Shorty  McGovern,  of  the  76th  Squad, 
wishes  the  Mayor’s  Committee  would  give  out  the 
clothing  soon,  as  he  needs  an  overcoat  and  a pair  of 
shoes  badly. 

It’s  tough  to  be  a reporter  at  the  76th  Precinct. 
The  boys’  wives  get  peeved  when  you  write  about 
their  hubbies.  I’m  sorry,  Mrs.  Hambrecht  and  Mrs. 
Scaramel. 

A new  attendant  graced  the  portals  of  the  Butler 
Street  station  house.  If  he  is  half  as  good  as  his 
reputation,  we  will  have  a clean  house.  Welcome 
to  Dave  Lauda,  formerly  of  Bergen  Street. 

The  English  language  is  oftimes  poorly  spoken, 
but  It  IS  butchered  by  a patrolman  who  works  along 
Furman  Street.  Here  are  a few  of  his  sayings:  ^^The 
water  it  come  down  fast.”  “Make  me  see  if  I like 
it.”  “What  poll  you  go  Election  Day?” 

Patrolman  Joe  Zaremski  accommodated  a young 
lady  recently  by  changing  a twenty-dollar  bill.  The 


girl  left  with  his  change  and  Joe  now  is  the  proud 
possessor  of  a counterfeit  twenty. 

Ralph  De  Martino  has  taken  up  song  writing  and 
is  collaborating  with  Joe  Hill.  The  title  is  “Caro- 
lina Lullabye.” 

Charlie  “Wanderlust”  Arehna  has  left  the  local 
waters  and  is  now  a deep  sea  fisherman.  He  throws 
hack  anything  under  ten  pounds.  Boston,  Phillie 
and  Wildwood  see  him  on  his  days  off. 

Nick  De  Lisa  and  Larry  Shannon  have  worn  down 
five  pairs  of  rubber  heels  since  their  assignment  to 
the  Rureau. 

Young  Driscoll,  the  peerless  operator  and  demon 
typist,  has  been  promoted  from  the  rank  of  Coffee 
Sergeant  and  is  now  a Second  Lieutenant. 

Boh  Richardson  is  convalescing  at  his  Flathush 
Estate.  Boh  fractured  his  wrist  in  that  free-for-all 
on  Van  Brunt  Street,  when  four  suspects  were 
arrested.  Commendations  are  in  order. 

Herman  Blatz  now  has  third  pick  on  the  fourth 
squad  due  to  Roach  going  on  the  radio  car  teamed 
with  “Cutey”  Meagher. 

We  have  learned  that  the  originator  of  "Diek 
Tracy”  has  taken  a few  pages  out  of  Jim  Cunning- 
ham’s hook. 

12tii  Division  Ptl.  Harold  F.  Dolan 

63f/  Pet.,  Pit.  John  Duffy  71.sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hurley 

(uth  Pet.,  Ptl.  J.  Ghericich  73d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 

69//t  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Hitz  ISth  Pet.,  Ptl.  If  arren  Keating 

The  63rd  Precinct  turned  out  100  per  cent  for 
the  annual  outing  at  Barren  Island.  The  Lieuten- 
ants, Sergeants  and  even  Andy  Blum  lent  their 
presence  to  make  the  affair  a gigantic  success.  Ma- 
hatma Ghandi  Rose  and  our  sterling  tenors,  “Happy” 
Byrnes  and  “Morton  Downey”  Delano,  put  on  a 
show  that  was  worthy  of  Broadway  stars,  and  they 
were  well  received  by  all  present.  Speeches  and 
good  ones  were  the  order  of  the  day.  Among  the 
welcome  guests  were  several  former  memhers  of  this 
command  who  just  couldn’t  resist  the  chance  to 
mingle  with  the  old  pals  of  their  Alma  -Mammy. 
Last  and  far  from  least  was  the  feed  which  consisted 
of  pigs  knuckles  and  kraut  with  all  the  necessary 
trimmings,  with  nothing  missing. 

We  understand  Johnny  Byrnes  wants  to  change  his 
square  monicker;  he  claims  200  Byrnes  is  a couple 
too  many. 

Where  is  that  smile  of  Patrolman  Lannigan’s? 

( )nly  four  months  married  and  he  was  caught  trying 
to  give  19  cents  in  change  for  a quarter.  Well,  we 
warned  you,  boy! 

Welcome  hack  to  Patrolmen  King  and  Vitali,  after 
a summer  at  the  Island.  It  did  very  well  with  Vitali 
for  he  brought  hack  a new  daughter.  Speak  to  him, 
Joe  King,  he  seems  to  know  his  business. 

We  herewith  announce  that  there  will  he  three 
new  divers  into  the  sea  of  matrimony  at  the  63rd 
Precinct.  They  refuse,  however,  to  name  the  day 
or  date.  Well,  ailyway,  we  wish  Patrolmen  Fitz- 
gerald, Ahondonola  and  Stahl  happiness,  content- 
ment and  healthy  children.  Can  we  wish  more? 

But,  why  do  you.  Officer  Stahl,  take  her  walking 
around  the  cemetery?  We  know  the  longest  way 
round  is  the  sweetest  way  home,  hut,  still,  why  around 
a cemetery? 

Is  it  a Colleen  that  is  ealling  Patrolman  Jordan  to 
the  “Ould  Sod  ” for  his  vacation?  We  shouldn't  he 
surprised  I 

To  Lieutenant  Finkelstein:  We,  the  memhers  of 

your  command,  take  this  opportunity  of  extending 
our  heartfelt  sympathy  to  you  in  your  bereavement. 

We  are  pleased  to  announce  that  Patrolman  Kena- 
van  is  well  on  the  road  to  recovery,  after  a serious 
operation. 


The  worries  of  two  of  our  members  are  ended. 
Patrolmen  Asher  and  Dietz  have  got  their  eoal  in  for 
the  winter. 

How  does  the  Canarsie  air  agree  with  your  new 
Ford,  Johnny  Rapp,  and  is  it  large  enough  for  the 
entire  family? 

In  closing,  we  hope  all  the  boys  enjoyed  their  day 
off  during  Registration  Week. 

“Get  It  Up”  Johnny  Kissane,  the  demon  P.  B.  A. 
delegate  of  the  63rd  Precinct,  in  a confidential  mood 
informed  the  boys  to  the  following:  “Saw  Joe  Moran 
and  everything  is  O.  K.,  we’re  not  going  to  take  a 
cut.”  Keep  it  up,  John,  they  are  looking  for  good 
men  in  the  Detective  Bureau,  especially  persons  of 
the  soft  spoken  manner. 

Is  there  anything  you  wish  to  know?  If  there  is, 
ask  “Encyclopedia”  Dunlap,  the  chief  attendant.  A 
sort  of  a news  weekly  that  sees  all  and  knows  nothing. 

The  assistant  do-nothing  attendant  Schroeder  and 
Delegate  Bert  Hoover  Whittam,  were  at  the  World’s 
Canary  Bird  Convention.  The  topic  of  conversation 
ran  something  like  this:  “They  stuck  me  on  this 

hen  or  the  duck  eggs  were  represented  as  Hartz  Mt. 
Specials.”  The  boys  are  all  expecting  to  see  the  lads 
come  to  work  on  the  back  of  an  ostrich. 

The  proper  procedure  under  the  rules  on  “How 
to  make  a cup  of  coffee”:  See  Lieutenant  Plant  for 

the  coffee  pot.  Lieutenant  Kasin  for  the  coffee  and 
sugar,  Joe  McLaughlin  for  the  water  and  heat.  Tins 
are  N.  G.  and  taboo  at  these  coffee  clotches.  Drop 
your  coin  in  the  tin  box. 

Our  Radio  Expert,  Johnny  De  Eelice,  will  soon 
hear  the  battle  cry  from  the  newly  acquired  better 
half  each  first  and  sixteenth  of  the  month;  it  goes 
like  this:  “HAND  IT  OVER,  BIG  BOY,  ANT)  NO 
HOLDING  OUT!”  John,  you  have  our  sympathy; 
no  more  two  for  a quarter  Havanas;  it’s  two  for  a 
nickel  Marconi's  from  now'  on. 

We  welcome  our  old  friend  Raymond  C.  Mooney 
hack,  but  the  postal  authorities  didn’t.  Ray  has  been 
sending  mail  to  himself  and  they  requested  the  per- 
mission of  the  Police  Department  to  install  a sub- 
station at  the  station  house  to  handle  Raymond's 
mail. 

George  Kinsella,  our  relief  bureau  expert,  has 
moved  to  the  wilds  of  Bergen  Beach.  His  home  was 
built  by  master  mechanics,  says  George,  V e hope 
it  was. 

All  the  beaches  are  closed,  but  you  can  still  swim 
at  Roxhury’s.  Eor  reservations  see  Buckey. 

Kraut  Head  Eifler  and  Hay  Eever  Levine  are 
proud  papas.  The  gang  hopes  the  new  additions  and 
their  mamas  are  in  the  l)est  of  health. 

Archilles  (Chilled)  De  Stefano  went  out  to  buy 
grapes  for  Lieutenant  Kasin  the  other  day  and 
lirought  back  raisins. 

Our  Captain,  after  all  his  experience,  finally  has 
made  two  glaring  errors.  He  selected  two  batchelors. 
Lieutenant  Douglas  and  Patrolman  Maher,  to  handle 
the  Unemployment  Relief  Bureau.  The  Captain 
overlooked  the  many  spinsters  residing  in  Canarsie 
who  seek  relief  from  their  present  homes  to  new 
quarters.  Speak  to  Bert  and  Joe,  Cap,  they  could 
perform  some  real  relief,  if  they  would  only  join  the 
army  of  BENEDICTS. 

Time.  2:30  A.  M.;  place,  67th  Precinct  station 
house;  Lieutenant  Pal  McCarthy  behind  the  desk. 
The  Lieutenant  answers  an  incoming  call  from  a 
female:  “There  is  a kitten  in  the  sewer  at  Broklyn 
Avenue  and  Linden  Boulevard.”  Sergeant  Louis 
Tagliani  is  notified;  he  issues  a dozen  orders  and 
leaves  the  station  house  with  Wally  Smith,  who  held 
a rope.  The  Sergeant  tells  the  Lieutenant  he  will 
let  him  know  if  he  needs  the  Emergency  Squad.  One 
hour  later,  the  Sergeant  returns  covered  with  mud 
liolding  a kitten  in  his  hand:  V ally  Smith  comes  in 


with  a pain  in  his  back  from  holding  Louie’s  feet, 
and  the  ambitions  of  both  wilted. 

Lieutenant  McCarthy — “Officer  E.  Kelly,  will  you 
take  this  property  to  the  office  of  the  Public  Admin- 
istrator?” 

Officer  Kelly — “Is  that  the  place  down  at  Floyd 
Bennett  Field?”  (Administration  Building  was  what 
he  had  in  mind.)  Good  man  gone  wrong. 

Patrolman  Reynold  w'as  presented  with  a bouncing 
baby  girl  and  congratulations  are  in  order. 

The  third  broom.  Johnny  Heckman,  after  receiving 
many  injuries  rushing  out  for  sandwiches,  is  on  a 
diet.  Believe  it  or  not.  Mostly  not. 

Patrolman  Charles  Hudson,  one  of  the  prize  Emer- 
gency men,  sneaked  away  on  the  night  of  June  24th 
and  took  unto  himself  a bride,  the  beautiful  Kay 
Roberts.  Best  of  luck  to  bride  and  groom. 

Patrolman  Jim  Ghericich,  the  “I’ll  be  right  with 
you  kid,”  sold  stale  buns  before  entering  the  Depart- 
ment. He  brags  of  the  buns  he  gave  to  the  cops, 
hut  forgets  that  they  always  bought  the  coffee. 

Radio  recorder  Lofmark  wants  to  be  known  as  a 
Swede,  not  a German.  He  has  cultivated  a mus- 
tache. Can  it  he  an  election  bet?  or  is  there  a woman 
in  the  case? 

The  officers  and  men  of  the  67th  Precinct  extend 
their  heartfelt  sympathy  to  Patrolman  William 
Hayes  and  members  of  his  family  on  the  loss  of  their 
father. 

13th  Division  Lt.  Edward  D.  Hoffman 

77fft  Pct.f  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  SOth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Wegge 

19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  81sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

88f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelich 

The  Super-HetrodjTie  was  on  a “look-up”  visit  to 
New'ark,  following  the  “Brown-Darby,”  and  blew  his 
volume  tube  which  prevents  listeners  on  Pacific  and 
Herkimer  Streets  from  the  “High  Frequencies.” 

A few  of  the  candidates  for  Pollocks  Cult:  Ger- 
many, Big  and  Fat  Wegner,  Ticklish  Rock,  Mushroom 
Seigleken,  Shrivie  Larry  and  Useless  Seshingar,  with 
Stubbie  Zow'ie. 

It’s  surprising  to  learn  where  some  of  the  boys  are 
able  to  get  their  suits.  “Howey”  showed  up  with 
a Berry  Wall  at  Pete  Law’s  shindy  that  must  have 
come  up  with  the  drillings  of  his  new  well  out  at  the 
end  of  Long  Island  where  Captain  Kidd  is  buried. 
Who  knows  wdiat  else  came  up  with  the  suit.^ 

Oh,  yes,  and  SOME  HATS.  You’ve  heard  of  those 
forty  quarts,  stove  pipes  and  cheese  cutters;  w 11, 
just  plant  yourself  at  the  front  door  of  our  station 
house  and  see  an  incoming  platoon  outgoing  after 
their  day's  labor.  Fischer  Bodies,  Alcos,  Maeks  and 
even  the  Austins  make  their  regular  parade  before 
the  desk. 

“What?  Twenty  for  liverwurst?  Why,  yestiddy 
I had  Hem  Belony  fur  six.” 

Patrolman  Santangelo,  while  enacting  a court  order 
with  a city  marshal  was  badly  burned  with  a solution 
of  lye  which  was  thrown  upon  him  by  an  enraged 
woman.  He  was  removed  to  the  hospital  seriously 
injured.  (All  the  gang  at  the  79th  Precinct  wish 
him  a speedy  recovery.) 

Bushe  and  Rear  are  not  that  way  anymore — ye 
scribe  cannot  find  out  the  dirt,  but  ’tis  so,  anyway. 

Ray  Kane  started  to  do  a Mueller  act,  but  the  boys 
wanted  to  know'  if  the  mustache  could  stand  another 
summer  without  water. 

Isreal  Stenzler,  I notice,  hasn’t  been  sojourning 
out  to  the  sticks  lately. 

The  silver  head  Pop  Ernst  of  the  80th  Precinct  has 
a side  line  of  his  own.  On  his  spare  time,  biting 
puppy  dogs’  tails,  in  so  doing  lost  his  front  teeth. 

Our  favorite  pal.  Patrolman  Dario  Fossa,  has  re- 
turned from  his  long  stay  in  the  back  woods,  looking 
like  a sun-kissed  babe. 


A big  hand  to  our  good  pal,  Big  Bill  Casey,  chief 
of  the  Dicks  of  the  80th  Squad,  and  a speedy  return 
to  our  Acting  Lieutenant,  Uncle  Henry  Reif. 

Chief  Operator  Carmine  Ranghelli,  of  the  Radio 
Patrol,  otherwise  known  to  the  boys  as  “Rags,”  who 
lost  his  hair  a month  ago,  is  now  getting  a new  crop 
by  the  direction  of  M.  D.  Vincent  Lopez,  head  of  the 
Old  Clothes  Squad  of  the  80th  Precinct. 

Now  that  the  flounders  are  coming  strong,  the  deep 
sea  divers,  Starkins  and  Moldenschardt,  of  the  81st 
Precinct,  are  gtting  their  fishing  lines  together.  Hope 
they  don’t  fall  overboard  again. 

Patrolman  Nolan  of  the  81st  Precinct  says  the 
next  time  he  goes  fishing  he  will  take  along  a bottle 
of  Grade  A milk. 

It  is  not  good  form  for  the  reporter  to  brag  about 
himself,  but  he  wants  it  known  that  he  is  now  the 
proud  father  of  a 9V2-poun<l  daughter. 

And  Patrolman  Benjamin  Bohland  of  the  81st 
Precinct  is  the  proud  father  of  a bouncing  baby 
girl,  and  has  named  the  new  arrival  Johanna. 

14th  Division  Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 

83d  Pct.f  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn  90th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Emanuel  Uhf elder 

l’>Sth  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  J.  Hughes  92d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  V.  von  Hasset 

Slth  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Schwebel  94f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Donald  White 

Patrolmen  Swing,  Sheridan  and  O’Hearn,  the 
youths  from  Greenpoint,  the  garden  spot  of  Brook- 
lyn, are  all  assigned  to  the  88th  Precinct.  O’Hearn 
and  Swing  are  doing  nicely,  but  Sheridan  is  an  also- 
ran.  He  has  to  take  care  of  his  feet,  hence  no  car. 

John  Ormsby,  second  broom  of  the  88th  Precinct, 
has  been  losing  his  figure.  To  offset  this  he  has  been 
rushing  around  with  the  broom  and  dust  pan. 

Since  the  latter  part  of  this  summer.  Lieutenant 
Robert  Wood  has  been  planning  a trip  to  Florida  to 
visit  his  brother,  and  Mrs.  Wood  has  had  the  wires 
burning  up  trying  to  obtain  the  best  and  most  direct 
route  which  the  various  gasoline  companies  claim 
they  can  lay  out;  but  after  Augie  Schimp  and  John- 
nie Merwede  submitted  the  route,  their  friends  and 
I can  assure  you  they  have  Bob  going  around  in 
circles. 

Lieutenant  Henry  Schmidt  was  in  conversation 
the  other  evening  with  Louis  Michaels  about  what 
their  occupations  were  before  they  came  into  the 
Police  Department.  “Well,”  Henry  said,  “I  was  a 
roofer.”  So  Louis  said:  “Well,  that  is  too  bad.  If 
I had  only  known  that,  I could  have  given  you  a job 
on  the  battleship  I commanded  down  in  Peru.  You 
know,”  continued  Lou,  “I  was  a Commodore  on  the 
battleship.”  This  was  too  much  for  Henry,  who 
demanded  that  Louie  bring  his  discharge  papers  and 
other  documents  to  prove  same. 

If  Bill  Pleininger  keeps  taking  aspirins  daily,  as 
he  has  been  observed,  he  will  surely  be  nominated  an 
officer  of  the  Wacky  Club.  There  are  others  who 
don't  have  to  take  the  little  white  tablets  to  be 
eligible  for  the  office. 

In  a recent  issue  of  Spring  3100  there  appeared 
an  article  about  Charlie  Bollier  and  Nick  Rogers, 
relative  to  lolly  pops.  Rogers  took  the  joke  very 
well,  but  wanted  it  known  that  it  was  he  who  bought 
the  pops  and  not  Charlie. 

The  boys  of  the  83d  Precinct  sincerely  hope  that 
their  commanding  officer  had  a pleasant  vacation,  as 
he  appeared  in  the  best  of  health  upon  his  return. 
Some  of  the  boys  surely  were  lonesome  during  his 
absence. 

Patty  Googan  became  very  nervous  one  morning 
on  the  late  tour  when  some  one  said  to  Patty:  “What 
are  you  going  to  eat?”  Much  to  his  surprise,  it  was 
Dick  Birmingham  who  offered  to  pay.  It  was  not 
the  paying  so  much  that  frightened  Paddy,  but  he 
was  scared  when  he  saw  moths  flying  from  Dick's 
pocketbook;  he  thought  the  Banshee  was  around. 


Although  it  may  be  a little  late  for  baseball,  we 
cannot  help  mentioning  the  enviable  record  made  by 
the  87th  Precinct.  We  won  40  games  and  lost  but  11. 
We  hereby  question  the  “Little  World  Series,”  held 
between  the  111th  Precinct  and  the  42d  for  the  pre- 
cinct championship.  The  111th  has  but  one  game 
to  the  good  on  our  team,  and  the  42d  called  off  their 
scheduled  game  with  us.  Why  were  we  not  included 
in  the  series?  Let  us  hope  next  year  we  have  a 
precinct  league,  then  we  will  know  who  are  the  real 
champions. 

Lieutenant  John  Hoar,  a resident  of  Flatbush  for 
many  years,  has  pulled  up  stakes  and  has  hied  for 
the  wide  open  spaces  of  Queens  County.  Good  luck 
in  your  new  home,  John. 

Big  Jim  Morahan,  ace  of  the  90th  Precinct  radio 
crew,  pulled  a slick  one  on  the  boys.  He  stepped  out 
and  got  married  to  the  sweetest  girl  in  Greenpoint. 
A good  time  was  missed  by  all.  Anyway,  good  luck 
and  happiness  to  you  both. 

Vincent  Healey  has  returned  from  his  vacation  at 
Lincoln  Park,  Chicago,  where  he  played  them  on  the 
nose.  He  and  his  assistant,  Tony  Hins,  are  now  mix- 
ing their  coffee;  the  drug  stores  will  reap  a harvest. 

The  92d  Precinct  spreads  the  following  gossip  to 
all  who  care  to  know....  Hank  Donovan,  sheik  of 
Schwaben  Hall,  was  seen  giving  cigars  to  all  his  girl 
friends.  ...  Patrolman  Smolinski  was  seen  bringing 
home  a great  big  watermelon,  in  celebration  of  an 
expected  blessed  event.  . . .We  have  a new  Prince  of 
Wales  at  the  92d.  Visit  us  and  ask  Charles  Williams 
how'  it  feels  to  be  tossed  over  a horse’s  neck.  . . . 
Fearless  Jerome  Coughlin  is  always  ready  and  anxious 
to  escort  pretty  young  femmes  to  their  homes  in  the 
wee  hours.  . . .George  Morgenthaler  has  been  selected 
judge  of  a beauty  contest;  he  qualifies  because  of 
unlimited  experience.  Where,  no  one  seems  to  know'. 

The  boys  of  the  14th  Division  are  having  difficulty 
in  picking  a No.  1 man  on  the  coming  Captains’  list. 
Among  their  choices  for  the  post  are: 

Lieutenant  Condon,  ex-mounted  man,  ex-marine, 
bachelor  de  luxe  and  authority  on  Webster,  sparring 
for  the  glory. 

Lieutenant  Duncan  Cameron,  the  congenial  Scotch- 
man. His  handwriting  is  the  envy  of  the  Depart- 
ment; he  has  many  backers. 

Lieutenant  Bill  Kent  gets  a look-in  for  his  superb 
showings  at  Mike’s  trials. 

Lieutenant  Peter  von  der  Schmidt,  ex-deep-sea- 
marine,  is  the  dark  horse,  but  not  so  dark,  for  many 
of  the  boys  believe  he  will  nose  in  for  the  grand 
prize. 

We  are  not  so  anxious  who  comes  No.  1,  but  we 
hope  you  all  make  it,  and  don’t  forget  when  you  do 
that  you  were  poor  yourself  once. 

John  J.  Burns,  of  the  90th  Precinct,  journeyed 
to  the  Adirondacks  to  hunt  deer,  and  wound  up  with 
the  State  Troopers  and  the  local  police  hunting  for 
him.  Johnny  got  lost  and  used  up  all  his  shells 
trying  to  locate  his  friends.  He  spent  the  last  three 
days  of  the  trip  cooling  his  puppies  in  hot  water. 

Patrolman  Ed  (Starfish)  Drexler,  the  big  hook- 
and-line  man  of  the  Hoodlum  or  10th  Squad,  was 
heard  singing  that  new  ballad  “Ah,  Ed,  I don’t  wanna 
go  home.” 


15th  Division 


Ptl.  August  Burger 


100/ft  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hannigan 
lOlsf  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Fox 
102d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J.  Manners 

106/ft  Pet.,  Ptl. 


103rf  Pet..  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Doyle 
104/ft  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Murphy 
lOo/ft  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbaeher 
George  M.  Egan 


Patrolman  “Tomato  Crates”  Quinn  is  leaving  for 
a trip  around  the  world;  his  first  stop  will  be  Havana, 
Cuba. 

Patrolman  Langer,  of  the  104th  Precinct,  can't  bear 
to  see  the  unemployment  situation  last  so  long,  so  he 
gave  “Pete,”  the  boy  bootblack,  a job  to  sbine  bis 
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shoes.  The  boy  remarked  that  he  wished  he  had  a 
paint  brush.  He  never  saw  such  large  and  flat  feet 
in  all  h is  life. 

Our  P.  B.  A.  delegate  has  gained  the  title  of  Judge 
Clarence  since  he  was  assigned  to  court,  in  Queens. 
He  has  selected  as  his  court  crier,  when  he  enters  the 
back  room,  none  other  than  Unemployed  Goldman 
(his  pal) , the  hoy  with  the  sweet  soprano  voice. 

Public  Enemy  No.  1 — Patrolman  Johann  is  so  used 
to  carrying  a cane  on  his  time  off  duty  and  wearing 
his  best  Hollywood  clothes  that  he  carried  his  night 
baton  with  him  on  Fresh  Pond  Road  as  late  as  9:10 
a.  111.  after  a late  tour. 

Pulilic  Enemy  No.  2 — 'Tis  rumored  that  one  of 
Richmond  Hill's  fair  ones  saw  her  loved  one  over  her 
left  shoulder  at  a Halloween  party,  and  now  we  see 
Baby  Face  Fitzmaurice  hiring  all  the  German  hands 
on  his  post  to  play  the  wedding  march.  Patrolman 
Quinn  has  promised  to  give  him  away. 

Public  Enemy  No.  3 — Patrolman  Flanagan  is  grad- 
ually losing  his  taste  for  the  old  corn-beef  and  cab- 
bage, and  is  coming  around  to  where  he  can  dunk 
his  bread  in  the  coffee  and  go  to  the  Koffee  Klotzes 
and  have  a good  time. 

Patrolmen  Rickes  and  Albrecht  have  filed  applica- 
tions for  entrance  into  the  coming  six-day  bicycle  race 
in  Madison  Square  Garden.  They  were  liicycle  cops 
for  twenty  years. 

Tony  W allcck,  of  the  102d  Precinct,  who  retired 
last  month,  has  become  Chief  of  Police  of  Park  Ridge, 
N.  J.  So  beware.  New  Yorkers,  while  passing  through 
this  town.  GOOD  LUCK  TO  YOU,  CHIEF. 

Bill  Lamhiasc  will  soon  he  eligible  for  the  Moun- 
tain Climbers’  Club,  as  he  became  a member  of  the 
Happy  Husbands’  League  last  month. 

The  following  5 and  10-cent  hounds,  Joe  Eisenla, 
George  Witbeck,  Chris  Mehling,  Jim  Powers  and 
George  (Bull)  Burling  have  discovered  an  econom- 
ical way  of  saving  their  shoe  leather.  Soles  can 
now  he  bought  at  the  5 and  10. 

Herman  Lammers  has  changed  his  diet  from  pot 
cheese  to  bologna.  He  couldn't  stand  the  publicity. 

Jim  Dunn  and  Bill  Walton  have  received  some 
flattering  offers  from  three  movie  companies  who 
want  them  to  take  the  place  of  Lon  Chaney. 

Jim  Dunn  has  been  seen  sporting  around  wearing 
that  old  Tar  Pot  (black  derby).  He  calls  it  a Dun- 
lap. We  agree  with  you,  Jim.  It  must  have  done 
about  four  laps  so  far. 

Since  Louis  (Red)  Miller  lost  out  in  capturing  the 
flat  burglar,  he  has  been  practicing  the  art  of  going 
up  and  down  fire  escapes. 

Jim  Powers,  also  known  as  useful,  our  attendant, 
removed  some  ashes  from  the  cellar  the  other  day 
without  anyone  helping  him.  It  was  the  first  time 
in  years  that  Jim  worked  alone. 

Mike  Hogarty  is  the  busiest  man  in  the  precinct. 
He  is  also  known  as  the  walking  encyclopedia.  (He 
knows  all.) 

The  103d  Precinct  has  two  newly  married  men 
— Patrolmen  Brady  and  Rhinehart  Strehel.  Isn’t  love 
grand?  Ask  Phil ....  Sergeant  Byrnes’  Broad  Chan- 
nel bungalow  was  last  seen  floating  near  Sandy  Hook, 
Somebody  please  call  out  the  Coast  Guard.  . . .Fred- 
die Bodkins  is  now  known  as  Dick  Tracy  of  Jamaica. 
Keep  up  the  good  work.  ..  .Dan  Brown  will  soon 
celebrate  another  blessed  event.  Congratulations, 
POP.  . . .Old  Man  Sunshine  (Patrolman  J oe  Brown) 
of  the  day  squad  admits  that  the  job  to-day  needs 
young  blood.  That’s  why  he  doesn't  like  the  late 
tours.  . . .Sergeant  Conley’s  all-star  bowling  team  will 
meet  Sergeant  Byrnes’  All  Americans.  This  will 
he  the  coming  game  of  the  season.  ..  .Plain  clothes- 
man  Roy  Gough  was  last  seen  entering  Whelan’s 


drug  store  looking  like  a tramp;  what’s  the  idea? 
Patrolman  John  Callahan,  who  was  supposed  to  be 
married  in  June,  is  still  waiting  for  the  big  day. 
Getting  cold  feet,  John? 

Patrolman  Menninger,  Service  Station  No.  4,  has 
found  out  why  he  failed  in  the  recent  Sergeants’ 
examination.  He  answered  one  of  the  questions  by 
putting  down  on  the  paper,  “10  gallons  of  gas  and 
1 lb.  of  grease.” 

Patrolman  Herman  Cook  has  been  walking  around 
the  repair  shop  saying:  “It  ain’t  on  the  level;  it  ain’t 
on  the  level.” 

Patrolman  O'Rourke,  of  the  106th  Precinct,  will 
soon  he  leaving  for  an  extended  tour  of  the  West 
Ind  ies  and  Cuba;  the  well-dressed  man  will  wear  his 
white  flannels  if  the  furnace  hasn’t  ruined  them. 
He  is  quite  an  artist  with  his  pastels  and  crayons. 
The  hoys  will  be  expecting  some  sketches  or  paint- 
ings. ...  Patrolman  Schultz  is  about  to  join  the  An- 
cient Order  of  the  Benedicts;  keyholing  again,  Carl, 
O.K.?.  . . .Beatty  would  make  quite  a picture  for  the 
front  of  this  magazine,  pushing  a peanut  stand  along 
Liberty  Avenue ....  How’s  ya  whistle?  ....  Wilhnott 
was  last  seen  at  the  equipment  bureau  looking  for  a 
new  hat.  . . .What  a head.  . . . Schlienier  is  still  on  the 
job  washing  diapers.  . . .Are  ya  listening?.  . . .Where's 
the  Buick  that  Wagner  had — the  way  of  all  flesh.  . . . 
The  biggest  event  that  has  happened — O’Connor, 
Tom,  received  a big  surprise — it’s  a boy.  Lots  of 
luck  for  a dozen  more ....  Pyle  has  a new  coat  on, 
and  you  would  think  he  was  the  big  chief.  . . .Yousa. 
\ ousa ....  Clerical  Patrolman  Morris  wonders  why 
the  boys  look  at  his  legs.  Take  the  stilts  off, 
Harry.  . . .De  Guili,  the  boy  wonder — in  again,  out 
again — any  lost  children  around  for  Bill?.... The 
9th  Squad  surely  needs  the  towels.  ...  O.K. , Joe, 
don't  hide  behind  Andy's  hack.  . . . Timmes  is  back 
in  the  fold  after  being  in  the  hospital  for  that  mos- 
quito bite....  Ha,  ha,  bite?  ....  That  Mennella  guy 
sure  does  get  them  in  his  association.  . . .Oh,  I forgot, 
he’s  the  Secretary  of  the  Columbia.  ..  .Keep  your 
chin  up.... Are  you  listening?  See  you  all  again 
sometime.  . . .Hope  you  like  it.  . . .Yousa. 

16th  Division  Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 

IO8//1  Pet-t  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Schmidt 

109f^  Pet.,  Ptl.  Michael  ^uirm  Pet.,  Ptl.  Laivrence  J.  McQuade 

llOfA  Pet.,  Ptl.  .Anthony  Didio  114r/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  U'illiam  Heise 

Said  the  boss  to  MASON  one  day,  “Why  do  you 
STAAL?”  MASON  replied,  “What,  are  you  WISE? 
Tell  that  to  SWEENEY,  I know  my  FRENCH,  that 
WALL  is  WELDON.”  The  boss  then  said,  “Don’t 
hang  LOWE,”  and  with  a BECK  of  his  finger  called 
over  some  BRAUN  and  continued  saying,  “I  don’t 
like  any  KNOX  on  the  job,  but  I will  sing  you  a 
CARROLL  if  you  promise  not  to  LYNCH  me  and 
the  FISHMAN  doesn’t  do  me  up  BROWN.” 

Our  minute  man,  Lang,  having  been  tried  by  the 
precinct  baseball  team  and  found  wanting,  is  going 
to  take  up  ventriloquism.  Just  hear  him  say  Twa- 
Twa. 

You’d  never  think  that  Regan  was  once  with  the 
Chester  Hale  girls.  Well,  he  was;  he  moved  the 
piano. 

Patrolman  Cattaneo,  the  Mussolini  of  this  precinct, 
was  recently  seen  strumming  a guitar.  He’ll  probably 
he  an  itinerant  musician  when  he  retires. 

Sergeant  Martini  was  observed  playing  golf  the 
other  day.  When  asked  whether  he  was  a good 
driver,  he  said,  “Oh,  yes,  I have  never  had  an 
accident.” 

Patrolman  Mason,  while  howling,  was  asked  to  look 
out  for  a “poodle.”  He  replied,  “Why  don’t  the 
owner  keep  his  dog  out  of  here  and  it  wouldn't  get 
hurt.  It  will  only  interfere  with  my  game.” 

They  say  the  National  Trail  was  built  by  the  wide 
wheels  of  the  old  covered  wagons.  It’s  a good  thing 


Landman  was  not  known  then,  as  his  feet  cover  a lot 
of  ground,  for  which  all  Bayside  is  thankful,  as 
road  huilding  machinery  is  a rare  treat. 

Patrolman  Huher,  the  wonder  haker  hoy  of  Bell 
Avenue,  is  gradually  getting  somewhere.  He’s  ex- 
panding all  over  the  place. 

Patrolman  Werderman  may  he  the  Beau  Brummel 
of  Bell  Avenue,  hut  what  a lily  he’d  be  on  10th 
Avenue ! 

I wonder  why  Sergeant  Mach’s  dog  keeps  away 
from  Mr.  O’Donnell’s  property. 

All  of  us  are  glad  to  hear  that  Patrolman  Louis 
Barmonde  is  on  the  road  to  recovery. 

Patrolmen  LeStrange  and  Broderick,  prospective 
detectives,  were  given  a test  of  their  ability  the  other 
day.  They  were  given  a leaf  of  cabbage  and  told 
to  find  the  head  from  whence  it  came. 

Patrolman  Pete  Smyth  is  awaiting  the  holidays. 
He  usually  takes  the  part  of  Santa  Claus  in  some 
of  the  department  stores. 

Patrolmen  Strauch  and  Draghi  are  also  glad  the 
holidays  are  coming,  as  Woolworth  usually  has  a 
lot  of  pretty  extra  salesgirls  to  wait  on  you. 

A recent  addition  to  the  home  of  Patrolman 
McGowan  was  a bouncing  baby  girl.  Congratulations. 

Patrolmen  Schleimer  and  Callahan  recently  joined 
the  rank  of  Benedicts,  for  which  the  hoys  all  wish 
them  good  luck. 

Patrolman  Schnier,  oixr  new  attendant,  is  a recent 
arrival  from  Mercer  Street.  Let’s  hope  that  he  was 
not  the  model  used  in  the  hack  room  ballads  of 
Spring  3100. 

Our  baseball  team,  the  champs  of  the  Department, 
wound  up  the  season  with  a turkey  dinner  which 
was  attended  by  the  players  and  their  wives.  A good 
time  was  had  by  all,  and  another  good  season  hoped 
for  next  year. 

Well,  the  108th  Precinct  is  on  the  air  again,  and 
we  wish  to  report  that  congratulations  are  in  order 
for  the  following  for  good  police  work:  Patrolmen 
Roy  (Happy)  Dust,  Joe  (Sleepy)  Brambora,  Acting 
Detective  Frederick  Smol  and  Artie  (Boy)  Bick- 
meyer,  all  on  the  “Honor  Roll  ” this  month. 

Who  kept  giving  Lange  the  “needle”  Election 
Night?  Ask  young  Golden,  he  knows. 

Did  you  see  the  Italian  radio  car  yet?  No?  Smil- 
ing Willie  Ammaan  and  Mike  Geneal  Tassio.  What 
a load  of  Pastafazula! 

Here's  hoping  that  our  buddies,  Eddie  and  May 
Foley,  are  with  us  again  soon. 

Talk  about  your  German  hand,  we  have  them 
licked  forty  ways.  Read  this  line-up:  Willenbocher, 
Fenstenacher,  Schultz,  Miller,  Verbowens,  Bickmeyer, 
Lange,  Meyer,  Heinold.  Try  them  on  your  saxaphone 
together  with  Shumeyer  and  Schmidt. 

Will  someone  please  return  the  cosmetics  to  Patrol- 
man Battestien?  “She’s  ” so  embarrassed  without 
them.  Oh,  dear  me! 

Papa  Bruns  says  that  he  still  believes  “Blue  Law” 
will  win  even  if  they  have  to  carrv  him  in  on  a trailer. 

That  was  a swell  turkey  sandwich  Joe  Clark  had  on 
election  night. 

Meet  our  constabulary,  Henry  Holm,  from  Lowell 
Hill,  the  pal  of  young  McDermott,  of  Maey's  fame, 
and  also  the  Anable  Avenue  side. 

Heard  at  the  112th  Precinct  dinner  the  other  night: 

Sergeant  McKeogh:  “Do  I have  to  bring  all  the 
grub?” 

Roessler:  “Don’t  cry  on  my  shoulder,  I’m  not 

your  mother.” 

Frank  Smith:  You  Dracula,  you!” 

White:  “Gee,  I do  all  the  work  and  I don’t  get 

any  credit.” 

Sergeant  Kraemer:  “I  don’t  go  to  cheap  affairs.” 


Groh:  “Vas  you  dere,  Charlie?” 

Geiger:  “I  ketched  him  right  between  the  two 

eye&. 

Sergeant  Gonden:  “Some  leg,  hah,  kid?  Chicken.” 
Brennan:  “Yes,  sir.  Lieutenant.” 

Lieutenant  Smith:  “Get  out  and  stay  out — you’re 
useless.” 

Sammon,  1st  Mop:  “We  never  had  anything  like 
this  when  I worked  down  in  Mereer  Street.” 

Sergeant  McKeogh:  “Good  old  Utah,  take  a little 
hop  for  yourself.” 

Donnelly:  “Holy  hat,  who  stole  my  car?” 

Mike  Faherty  just  got  hack  from  his  vacation  in 
Ireland,  and  says  he  still  thinks  there  is  no  place 
like  New  York. 

McQuade,  Winkel,  Me  Andrews  and  Wilbert  went 
on  a little  hunting  expedition  to  the  Adirondacks. 
They  had  a lot  of  fun,  hut  only  caught  one  deer, 
Wilbert  being  the  lucky  man. 

Some  more  cracks  heard  at  the  112th  Ranch: 
Stampler:  “Veil,  I’ll  tell  you,  Sarge,  I'm  not  a 

trouble  maker — BUT.” 

R.  Scott:  “Is  that  so?  Gee  whiz!” 

McKeefrey:  “I  used  to  he  a song  and  dance  man.” 
Stypmann:  Why  should  I bend  over.” 

Sergeant  Pooler:  “This  is  Sergeant  Pooler,  third 
and  last  time.  Hey  there,  fellow.” 

Eriekson:  “Tap  me  on  the  head.” 

Knutson:  “Any  more  vacancies  since  yesterday?” 
Einnety:  “I  still  can’t  understand  it.” 

McQuade:  “It’s  got  to  he  good.” 

Sergeant  Lisa:  What,  no  summonses?  I'm  gonna 
burn  somebody  up.” 

Lieutenant  McKenna:  “Look  up  that  what's  this- 

now,  you  know,  the  whaddayacallit.” 

Stevenson:  “I  swear  I seen  ghosts  in  that  church.” 

1st  District  Traffic  Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

A.  Ptl.  IT  alter  C.  Schad  D.  Ptl.  Francis  Maxwell 

li.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica  E.  Sgt.  John  Wallace 

C.  Ptl.  Edward  Metz  F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

A.  A little  late,  boys,  a little  late,  hut  this  report- 

ing job  keeps  one  busy.  Yeah,  busy  ducking  the 
hoys  from  the  September  number,  and  now  I’m 
ducking  some  more  from  the  October  number. 

Patrolman  Tooiney  sure  enjoyed  his  visit  to  Traffic 
“D,”  and  his  five  little  playmates  did  everything  pos- 
sible to  amuse  him,  hut  just  the  same  he  was  glad 
when  he  left.  . . .As  I said  last  month,  we  re  still  wait- 
ing for  those)  deer  steaks.  Patrolman  Weiss  is  hack, 
and  has  failed  us  again.  Well,  there’s  one  out  on 
Queens  Boulevard,  in  front  of  the  Elks’  Club,  just 
waiting  for  him.... Our  proud  daddies.  Patrolmen 
Finn,  Buelow  and  Menken ....  Who’s  the  forgotten 
man  of  Traffic  “A,”  and  does  it  mean  we  are  in  for 
a cold  winter  because  Sergeant  Stabile  is  letting  his 
mustache  grow  once  more?.... Is  it  true  that  our 
boy  friend,  Wilbur,  is  known  as  satchel  hack,  and 
that  he  got  that  way  from  being  with  O’Hara?.  . . . 
The  depression  is  over.  Smiling  big  Joe,  from  Canal 
Street  way,  will  soon  sport  a new  pair  of  shoes.  He 
will  christen  them  the  Europa  and  Bremen.  . . .Just 
a big  smile:  Patrolmen  Bauman  and  Brassil  show- 
ing their  gold  teeth  every  Tuesday  and  Thursday.  . . . 
Must  be  the  power  of  the  mighty  “Crenio.”  When 
and  if  Patrolman  Mahr  gets  that  commendation  (saw 
him  looking  over  the  last  page  to-day) , I believe 
he  ought  to  give  a party.  (Some  150  others  believe 
the  same.)  Well,  au  revoir,  the  boss  is  calling  to 
warm  up  our  iron  horse,  auto  771.  (There’s  a num- 
ber to  play.)  So  I’ll  be  leaving  you  until  next  month. 

B.  Sergeants  Patrick  Brady  and  Patrick  McGuire 
were  declared  the  winners  in  the  recent  domino  elimi- 
nation contest,  and  during  the  week  of  December  1st 
will  compete  for  the  championship  of  Traffic  Pre- 
cinct “B.” 


Patrolman  Louis  Greenberg  is  a busy  man  these 
days.  He  has  taken  up  the  study  of  farming  in  a 
big  way.  His  instruetor  is  none  other  than  the  well- 
known  professor,  Reuben  Weltsch,  the  long-armed 
traffic  man  of  Spring  and  Lafayette  Streets  and  points 
north.  For  the  first  time  Louis  found  out  that  eggs 
do  not  grow  on  egg-plants. 

Patrolman  Albert  Kreuger  has  another  fish  story. 
This  time  the  bottom  of  their  skiff  was  sawed  out  by 
a sword  fish. 

Patrolman  John  J.  McCann  and  the  missus  have 
just  returned  from  a vacation  spent  on  the  St.  Law- 
rence River. 

C.  Strayed  or  stolen,  a truck  load  of  love  birds 
and  canaries.  Driver  last  seen  in  conversation  with 
a soft  hearted  and  headed  traffic  cop.  Any  informa- 
tion notify  Patrolman  Breen  who  is  much  concerned. 

Who  said  that  attendants  do  not  clean  under  desks? 
Our  able  bodied  attendant  found  a pair  of  pliers 
under  one. 

Eddie  Dyrlie’s  pal,  John  Riley,  to  show  his  appre- 
ciation of  Dyrlie's  friendship,  has  given  him  a tuxedo 
suit.  Fits  here  and  there,  mostly  there. 

To  all  in  all  boroughs:  Enjoy  yourself  at  the 

Blue  Club  at  Sergeant  Dillon’s  expense. 

Believe  it  or  not:  Fat — ^Lent  can  be  seen  any  rainy 
day  walking  to  the  station  in  New  York’s  Finest  uni- 
form protected  under  a lady’s  umbrella.  Does  it  all 
get  under,  Jimmy? 

Papa  Valder  and  Lent,  the  corporation  twins,  shall 
from  this  date  on  be  known  as  Huddle  and  Duddle. 

On  sale  at  Traffic  “C,”  the  new  sensational  hair 
restorer.  Anyone  desirous  of  availing  themselves  of 
this  great  opportunity,  see  the  Hen  Pecked  Husband. 

All  the  boys  of  Traffic  “C”  miss  Lieutenant  Weisen- 
reider,  and  hope  for  his  speedy  recovery  and  return 
to  us. 

Now  that  the  doom  of  prohibition  is  inevitable. 
Sergeant  O’Connor  will  open  a saloon  at  5th  Avenue 
and  23d  Street.  Patrolman  Sidney  Hutchins  will  be 
appointed  to  tend  bar. 

D.  Patrolman  Charlie  (Handball)  Baumgartner  is 
away  off  on  his  game  lately.  Rumor  has  it  that  he’s 
in  love.  Someone  caught  him  writing  a letter  to 
his  sweetheart,  who  happens  to  be  a school  marm, 
and  they  actually  saw  Charlie  peeking  into  a dic- 
tionary, taking  some  of  Webster’s  biggest  words.  He 
wants  to  show  his  girl  friend  that  he’s  not  only  a 
good  handball  player  hut  also  a good  linguist. 

E.  Happy  to  report  that  the  outstanding  hero  of 
Traffic  Precinct  “E,”  Patrolman  John  Montague,  is 
now  well  on  the  road  to  recovery.  It  will  he  recalled 
that  on  October  12th  John  encountered  a dangerous 
highway  robber  who  was  engaged  in  holding  up  a 
storekeeper  at  57th  Street  and  8th  Avenue,  aided  hy 
a female  accomplice.  John  bravely  faced  the  music, 
and,  although  wounded  from  six  bullets  fired  at  him 
at  close  range,  he  succeeded  in  bringing  the  handit 
down  and  arresting  his  accomplice.  John  was  per- 
sonally congratulated  by  the  Police  Commissioner, 
who  arrived  shortly  after.  Splendid  work,  John. 

Recently,  Sergeant  James  Mohan  was  unanimously 
selected  “King”  delegate  for  the  Sergeants’  Associa- 
tion to  take  the  place  of  Sergeant  Dan  Doyle  who  left 
us  to  join  the  Royal  Order  of  the  Gold  Bar.  Jim, 
we  are  all  with  you,  and  no  doubt  in  the  near  future 
you  will  receive  your  “Crown.” 

Patrolman  John  Hart,  who  so  efficiently  regulates 
traffic  at  Amsterdam  Avenue  and  181st  Street,  is  so 
conscientious  that  whenever  a traffic  stanchion  is 
damaged  he  simply  picks  it  up  and  straightens  it  out. 
Hope  those  stanchion  shop  mechanics  never  find  John 
playing  with  their  personal  property. 


Patrolman  Johnny  O’Connell,  our  clerical  midget, 
was  recently  heard  heeling  about  football  passes. 
Why*  worry,  John,  use  the  cuff. 

James  Matthews,  our  smiling  traffic  officer  at  Dyck- 
nian  Street  and  Broadway,  recently  joined  the  order 
of  Benedicts.  We  are  advised  that  Jim  sailed  the 
briny  Hudson  to  pick  his  charming  bride.  Jim,  may 
your  joys  be  as  deep  as  the  ocean  and  your  sorrows 
as  light  as  the  foam. 

Sergeant  Joseph  Meade  distinguished  himself  in 
the  recovery  of  a pedigreed  police  dog.  Joe  says  he 
never  before  had  to  jump  so  many  fences  or  climb 
so  many  mountains,  and  hopes  it  never  happens 
again. 

2d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  J.  Egan 

G.  Ptl.  Gene  \IcGuinness  H.  Ptl.  Narcisse  Geri;ai5 

Lieutenant  Pat  McDonald,  of  Traffic  “H,”  takes  no 
chances  at  political  meetings.  Pat  was  seen  carrying 
his  night  stick  at  a recent  Bronx  rally. 

Patrolman  Frank  Wiacek  insists  that  Chicagoans 
display  their  own  State  registration  plates  hereafter 
instead  of  Illinois.  Lucky  that  Captain  McGrath 
was  nearby  or  the  violator  wouldn’t  get  away  with  it. 

Patrolman  John  Shelley,  of  Traffic  “G,”  won’t  allow 
the  traffic  lights  to  be  turned  on  at  Westchester  Square 
until  it  receives  some  other  name.  John  lives  nearby 
and  is  much  interested. 

Patrolman  James  Lyons’  red  socks  would  remain 
a secret  as  well  as  a hit  were  it  not  for  the  big  “Stiff,” 
Patrolman  John  Hickey,  who  saw  him  coming  from 
a Bronx  basement  sale. 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

/.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Shortell 

J.  Ptl.  Francis  J . Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Hughes 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

K — Count  Jacob  Von  Hoenighausen,  the  sheik  of 
Traffic  "K,”  recently  returned  from  vacation  sporting 
a brand  new  hair  lip.  Yeah,  one  hair.  It  is  real 
cute.  Charlie  Chaplin  please  take  notice. 

Harry  Shortell,  the  reporter  of  Traffic  “K,”  reminds 
one  of  the  Cubs’  pinch  hitters  in  the  late  lamented 
world  series;  just  a STRIKE  OUT. 

4th  District  Traffic  Ptl.  William  P.  Kearns 

iV.  Ptl.  John  H.  Westervelt  O.  Ptl.  Edward  T.  McKenna 

P.  Ptl.  Thomas  E.  Sheedy 

Teddy  Brenneis  is  competing  with  the  alfalfa 
farmers  of  the  middle  west.  He  is  cultivating  a patch 
on  his  upper  lip. 

Smiling  Billy  Beck,  the  singing  waiter,  forgot  to 
return  the  “soup  and  fish”  to  its  rightful  owners. 
We  believe  he  intends  to  attend  a masquerade  on 
Thanksgiving  Day,  or  probably  he  is  saving  it  for 
the  wedding  on  Christmas  Day. 

Lieutenant  “Bob”  McSchuster  has  won  the  deed 
to  Eddie  Townsend’s  house.  When  you  dance  you 
pay  the  fiddler,  Ed. 

Acting  Lieutenant  “Con”  O’Brien  has  a prize  Irish 
Terrier  which  he  intends  to  enter  in  the  dog  show'. 
He  is  getting  it  in  shape.  The  nightly  sprint  along 
the  beach  causes  the  dog  much  discomfort.  Better 
put  shoes  on  the  mut. 

Charlie  O’Burgess  lost  his  rabbit.  After  much 
scouting  and  snooping  in  cellars,  he  located  it,  back 
with  its  family. 

Charlie  Johnson  has  a brand  new  son.  The  canaries 
resent  this  very  much. 

Dick  Hanley  is  now  a resident  of  Hollis.  His 
former  neighbors  of  South  Jamaica  have  been  invited 
to  attend  the  house-warming. 

“Gypsy”  John  Bazazzian,  “the  Collich  Pernt  swamp 
filler,”  is  using  high  pressure  salesmanship  on  Lieu- 
tenant Cobey.  Don’t  weaken.  Lieutenant. 

“Chubby”  Westervelt  was  observed  shopping  for 
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a floor  lamp  and  an  end  table  at  the  Post  Office  auc- 
tion. If  you  weren’t  suceessful,  “Chubby,”  try  the 
Salvation  Army. 

Hack  Bureau  Ptl.  George  T.  Bosch 

The  “Relax  Club”  held  a meeting  the  other  night 
and  the  ladies  were  there  in  goodly  numbers.  The 
high  howling  score  was  made  by  Mrs.  Willie  Reilly, 
while  Mrs.  Duncan  was  the  victor  at  bridge.  Ask 
Dad  Maurice  Healy  about  the  prizes;  he  knows.  Bill 
Ruddy  and  his  famous  horsemen  entertained  the 
guests  with  numerous  songs  and  selections,  while 
several  acts  from  the  R.  K.  O.  kept  the  two  hundred 
or  more  guests  in  good  spirits  for  the  evening,  during 
which  time  pretzels  were  served,  for  which  a request 
was  made. 

Lieutenant  and  Mrs.  Charles  Cleveland  (Pistol 
Bureau)  are  taking  an  extended  trip  to  Bermuda, 
where  you  can  satisfy  yourself  to  your  heart’s  con- 
tent with  everything  good  under  the  sun.  Well,  Lieu- 
tenant, it  is  hoped  that  you  both  will  have  an  enjoy- 
able time. 

Patrolman  Charles  Brown  (Boiler  Squad)  is  out 
of  sorts  these  days.  It  is  rumored  that  the  telephone 
has  heen  removed  from  Charlie’s  desk.  Apparently, 
Charlie  would  sooner  have  the  itch  instead  of  a phone 
on  his  desk. 

Any  time  you  want  to  make  our  own  Johnny  Gevin 
break  out  into  a big  smile,  ask  him  where  you  can 
obtain  a good  feed  of  corned  beef  and  cabbage.  Can 
she  make  it?  John  says  she  can.  How  about  an 
invite  some  day?  Out  of  luck,  says  you. 

You  never  know  when  and  where  you  run  into  a 
hoss.  The  other  day,  Joseph  Wixted  and  his  better 
half  hopped  from  Washington,  D.  C.,  over  to  .Atlan- 
tic City  to  spend  a little  vacation,  when  who  popped 
up  on  the  boardwalk,  and  mind  you,  at  7.30  A.  M.. 
our  old  friend  and  side-kick.  Lieutenant  Paul  Lust- 
bader,  and  Billy  Mitchell  (of  the  Quartermaster's 
office).  After  assuring  Joe  that  everything  was  on 
the  up  and  up  they  went  on  their  way. 

There  is  always  a reason  for  everything.  Stanley 
Povey,  our  Tennis  Champ,  insisted  upon  taking 
Maurice  Healy  to  dinner  one  certain  day.  What  was 
the  hig  idea,  Stanley,  let’s  in  on  it. 

Our  future  sergeant,  Willie  Reilly,  is  waiting  for 
a blessed  event  at  his  home,  and  Frank  Robb  is 
looking  forward  to  a new  automobile. 

Crime  Prevention  Bureau,  Unit  No.  4 

Ptlw.  Irene  Peters 

Now  that  the  baseball  season  is  over,  what  next  ? 

Lieutenant  John  O’Grady  has  the  distinction  of 
having  the  only  girls’  baseball  team  in  the  P.  A.  L. 
They  played  a good  game  and  won  most  of  the  con- 
tests; not  through  chivalry,  however,  but  through 
good  work.  Kitty  Kelly,  of  the  Chelsea  section,  is 
a favorite  with  John,  and  she  was  proud  to  display 
her  prowess,  the  result  of  John’s  excellent  coaching. 

Incidentally,  O’Grady  has  organized  a girls’  basket- 
ball team  in  addition  to  his  regular  hockey  and  hand- 
ball teams.  Contest  games  open  to  all  Units. 

Patrolman  Ed.  Fitzgerald  is  looking  rather  well 
these  days.  The  prospects  of  a long  and  happy 
future  that  is  in  store  for  him  with  the  “one  and 
only”  may  be  the  reason. 

Patrolwoman  Gert.  Winterhalter  may  be  a prize- 
winning short  story  writer  for  this  magazine,  but  you 
should  hear  the  ones  she  tells  the  gang. 

Our  latest  reports  from  “Min”  Gilbert,  who  has 
been  at  Ray  Brook,  state  that  she  now  weighs  160 
pounds,  and  can  play  nine  holes  of  golf  at  par.  If 
she  sticks  to  her  vitamins  and  the  doctor’s  orders, 
she  will  soon  be  back  with  us. 


Unit  No.  4 celebrated  its  second  birthday  recently. 
Just  a big,  happy  family  in  one  small  unit. 

Another  born  to  John  O’Hara — this  time  a boy. 
He  says  that's  a good  start. 

Motorcycle  Squad  No.  1 Ptl.  Carl  J.  Fritz 

Congratulations,  A1  (who  do  you  call  it),  on  those 
two  additions  in  your  family.  We  are  all  very  proud 
of  you. 

One  of  our  brother  members  who  studied  hard  for 
the  sergeants’  examination,  but  for  some  reason  went 
blanko  in  the  examination  room,  Joseph  Martin 
Patrick  Sylvester  Clark,  who  was  keeping  company 
at  the  time,  is  now  married  to  a school  teacher,  and 
to  see  for  herself  what  he  does  for  the  hour  and  a 
half,  goes  to  school  with  him  and  waits  in  the  car 
outside.  She  can’t  understand  how  anyone  can  go 
to  school  for  four  years  and  then  not  shine.  Now 
he  gets  a hundred  words  to  spell,  four  major  crimes, 
ten  legal  definitions,  five  rules  and  two  articles  in 
the  manual  to  study  each  day,  and  she  wants  to  see 
his  report  card  each  month.  Good  luck,  Joe,  see  you 
on  the  next  list. 

Oh  yeah!  I forgot  to  tell  youse  guys  that  those 
two  additions  in  Al’s  family  were  a canary  and  a 
puppy. 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  2 Ptl.  John  O'Connor 

Question  by  Sergeant  Shaw:  “Do  they  use  peri- 

scopes on  auto  trips?”  Well,  Sarge,  all  the  boys  hope 
you  enjoyed  your  vacation. 

Fred  Fitzgerald  qualified  as  a Civil  Engineer's 
understudy  while  observing  the  subway  construction 
work  on  Fulton  Street.  It  is  rumored  he  gave  that 
fellow'  a summons  because  bis  truck  fell  off  the  car 
tracks. 

A sweet  young  thing  approached  one  of  the  boys 
with  the  query,  “Did  you  see  MY  Clark  Gable?” 
The  mountie  said,  “Why,  who  is  he?”  The  S.  Y.  T. 
replied,  “Joe  Dickers,  of  course.”  Is  my  face  red? 

Jimmy  Brennan  says  that  when  he  retires  he  is 
going  to  raise  pedigreed  dogs.  Watta  ya  mean  you 
lost  your  dog? 

Jack  Schaefer  entered  a stall  in  Bar  2 E the  other 
day  and  was  astonished  to  see  horns  on  its  occupant. 
No,  it  wasn't  a cow,  just  the  neighbor’s  goat. 

Terry  Jennings  was  ordered  to  the  Alien  Bureau 
the  other  day.  We  sincerely  hope  he  was  not  deported 
to  the  Quid  Country  (Jalapa).  He’s  still  missing. 

Jack  Reed,  the  demon  “State  Trooper,”  is  recover- 
ing from  injuries  received  in  stopping  a runaway 
horse.  Speedy  recovery.  Jack. 

The  Prince  of  Wales  would  find  excellent  material 
for  his  Royal  Life  Guards  in  Tommy  Hopkins,  Ted 
Johnson  and  Pete  O’Rourke,  all  big  men,  tried  and 
true. 

Telegraph  Bureau  Ptl.  Brizzolari 

‘‘^Paragraph  Portrait” 

JOSEPH  CRONIN.  ...  Chief  Dispatcher.  ..  .An- 
nouncer. . . . Director.  . . .Collector.  . . .Tragedian.  . . . 
Comedian.  ...  and  what  have  you  of  Radio  Stations 

W.P.E.G W.E.E.F and  W.P.E.E Born  in 

Ireland  in  1879.  . . .gray  haired  and  plump.  . . .a  Tele- 
graph Bureau  wisecracker  whose  gags  are  swiped  by 
“Bring  ’em  back  alive  Murtha,”  “Frozen  Face”  Honig 
and  “Chesty”  Vollmer.  . . . Went  through  Fordham 
in  one  afternoon.  . . .with  the  janitor.  . . .then  became 
a traveling  salesman  for  a porous  plaster  company 
....but  didn’t  stick.  ..  .joined  up  with  a medicine 
show....  as  ballyhoo  man.  ...  selling  a tonic....  90 
per  cent  hooch.  ..  .trailing  Billy  Sunday ....  Billy 
would  dry  up  a town.... Joe  would  wet  it  down 
again ....  then  landed  with  a burlesque  troupe  in 
Hoboken ....  playing  the  part  of  a wave  in  a storm 
scene.... is  known  as  the  best  Ad  Libber  in  Police 


Radio ....  made  a record  for  National  Broadcasting 
Company  with  “Sparks”  Francis  and  “Big  Shot”  Cuff 
. . . .which  will  he  heard  outside  New  York.  . . .thank 
goodness.  ...  also  did  a movie  short  with  “Grum- 
hling"  Brown ....  keeps  company  w ith  beautiful 
women.  . . .hut  still  single  at  53.  . . .lives  in  New'  \ork 
at  49th  Street  near  3rd  Avenue.  ...  his  boon  com- 
panions are  “Potts  Town”  Keene  and  “Father” 
Curtain.  ..  .recently  went  off  gold  standard ....  had 
his  teeth  drawn ....  now  has  pearly  white  ones  in- 
stead of  gold.  . . .very  becoming.  . . .he’s  the  guy  who 
told  September  Morn  there  was  a fly  on  her  hack.  . . . 
he  still  believes  in  promises  of  Presidential  Candi- 
dates. . . .favorite  pastime  is  to  sit  with  a stein  on  a 
table  with  Louie  Melloh  and  “Boils”  Barth  and  talk 
about  Bridge.  . . .Golf.  . . .‘n‘  Radio.  . . .a  regular  fel- 
low. ..  .JOE  CRONIN. 

Anyone  wanting  pointers  on  Deer  Hunting  should 
get  in  touch  with  John  Sullivan.  He  recently  had 
an  experience  near  Hawthorne,  N.  \ .,  which  might 
interest  you. 

6th  Detective  District 

Det.  Cornelius  J.  Browne 

The  members  of  the  6th  District  wish  to  congratu- 
late Detective  Short  of  the  28th  Squad  and  Detective 
Jerry  Smith  of  the  23rd  on  their  recent  promotion 
to  1st  Grade  Detectives. 

e‘re  all  glad  to  see  Captain  Hyams  back  from  his 
vacation.  If  looks  count  for  anything,  he's  fit  to  stay 
up  for  many  nights  during  the  coming  year.  Let's 
go.  Captain,  2 A.  M.,  just  a little  homicide.  Answer: 
“All  right,  send  the  auto.  I'm  coming  to  the  pre- 
cinct.” 

Correction  of  the  last  issue:  I wish  to  give  you 

the  correct  name  of  the  sleuth  who  gives  the  Coffee 
Sergeant  a penny  instead  of  a nickel  for  coffee,  and 
who  has  the  Prudence  Bonds  cornered.  It  is  De- 
tective BERNARD  GUNSON  and  not  Joe  Mansfield. 

W e have  a great  disappearing  detective  in  this  23d 
Squad — now  you  see  liim  and  now  you  don't.  Henry 
Grij)pen,  what  a man! 

If  anyone  has  a dog  that  he  wishes  to  give  away, 
please  get  in  touch  with  Detective  Florence  McCro- 
han,  of  the  23d  Squad.  Anything  from  a Newfound- 
land to  a Pekinese  will  do. 

Detective  Peter  Golemboski,  25th  Squad,  while  on 
his  vacation  in  an  upstate  town,  assisted  his  brother 
in  arresting  two  men.  When  he  returned  to  duty  he 
put  the  two  arrests  on  his  monthly  report,  but  the 
old  Hawkshaw'  clerical  man  sent  the  report  back 
with  notation  that  two  assists  would  not  he  allowed. 

There  is  a rumor  that  Detective  Connelly,  32d 
Squad,  had  high  blood  pressure  while  in  charge  of 
the  jirecinet.  Since  Lieutenant  Kiley  came  hack  to 
take  charge,  they  say  his  pressure  is  again  normal. 

W e wish  to  congratulate  Detectives  Gill.  Grippen 
and  McCrohan  for  making  good  arrests. 

8th  Detective  District  Det.  William  S.  Secor 

Detective  Pete  Crotty,  45th  Squad.  Broadway's 
playboy,  was  hit  by  the  depression.  His  beautiful 
Hollywood  Sweetheart  fell  for  a Chicago  millionaire. 
Stew'  had,  Pete. 

Charley  Nelson,  now  Sergeant  Charles  O.  Nelson, 
Jr.,  was  13th  on  the  list.  The  District  wishes  that 
Charley  goes  higher,  and  the  46th  Squad,  especially, 
hopes  so.  Good  luck  to  Charley  and  to  Colonel 
Stoopnagle. 

Tom  W illiams  was  given  an  assignment  in  one  of 
the  local  theatres,  and,  while  he  was  done  out  of  his 
meal  period,  Tom  was  tickled  to  be  among  the  artists 
to  get  some  new  material  for  his  own  act,  around  the 
squad  room. 

Bobby  Reers,  that  very  funny  fellow  from  West- 
chester, told  the  hoys  that  the  name  of  the  Seagull 


song  is  “Hit  the  Deck.”  Pudgy  is  always  coming  out 
with  a new  one. 

Conny  Mancini,  the  wittiest  fellow  in  the  District, 
is  collecting  new  material  for  the  winter  season,  and 
by  this  time  next  month  we  ought  to  have  a little 
dope  on  the  hoys  in  the  Distriet. 

Andy  Tully  and  Walter  Dinan,  of  the  Homicide 
Squad,  are  in  fine  shape  to  match  any  four  men 
when  it  comes  to  eating.  Someone  remarked  that 
they  would  rather  clothe  than  feed  them.  Two  good 
fellas. 

Mike  Foley  is  getting  high  hat  since  he  got  his 
store  teeth  in.  Well,  who  wouldn’t? 

A1  (Mickey  Mouse)  Laurino  is  still  a nut  for  the 
movies,  especially  where  Mickey  and  his  girl  are  con- 
cerned. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  4 Ptl.  Carl  L.  Reu 

We  take  this  opportunity  to  openly  eongratulate 
Patrolman  Pat  Clancy  upon  his  promotion  to  Acting 
Sergeant.  We  also  welcome  and  congratulate  Acting 
Sergeant  Petrenchick. 

Our  shipwrecked  sailor.  Commodore  T.  Batto,  is 
still  narrating  his  death  defying  experience  on  that 
lone  and  desolate  island. 

All  you  hear  from  Patrolmen  Reedy,  Reilly  and 
Loss  is,  “When  I was  up  in  Canada  on  my  vacation.” 
This  was  the  first  time  Reedy  was  ever  outside  of  the 
city,  and  you  can  imagine  what  we  have  to  put  up 
with  all  day. 

Patrolman  Traficenti  threatens  to  win  a prize  for 
cartooning  in  “Spring  3100.”  He’s  praeticing  copy- 
ing pictures  from  all  the  comic  sections  of  the  news- 
papers, He  can  draw  pretty  good  now,  especially  on 
that  pipe  of  his. 

Patrolman  Huber  intends  to  rewrite  the  “R.  & R.” 
and  “M.  of  P..”  because  his  opinions  differ  with  the 
books. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  5 Sgt.  Hans  Amundsen 

Patrolman  (Fire  Buff)  Rek  is  always  found  around 
fire  houses  on  his  time  off.  Every  time  he  hears  a 
fire  engine  he  goes  ga  ga. 

Patrolman  Savage  is  trying  to  get  someone  to  teach 
him  how  to  make  Mulligan  stew.  We  know  a Mulli- 
gan that  would  enjoy  some  Savage  hash. 

Oh!  oh!  Christmas  is  coming  and  McCusker  will 
let  out  the  moths  again. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  6 Ptl.  Leo  P.  Shevlin 

Walter  (Frank  Buck)  Feddern  is  having  a swell 
time  telling  the  boys  about  his  hunting  trip.  He 
tells  the  one  about  the  voracious  animal  taking  him 
unawares.  It  seems  he  was  walking  along  a jungle 
path  rather  absentmindedly,  when  out  of  the  brush 
came  a terrific  roar.  Well,  what  was  Walter  (Frank 
Buek)  Feddern  to  do?  He  ups  with  his  gun  and 
catches  the  beast  squarely  between  the  eyes.  It  took 
about  two  more  shots  to  finish  this  gigantic  mam- 
moth, and  lifting  the  squirrel  onto  his  shoulders  he 
proceeded  homeward.  And  today,  my  children,  the 
name  of  Walter  (Frank  Buck)  Feddern  is  revered 
throughout  the  country  surrounding  Lake  Carmel. 

Emerge.ncy  Squad  No,  8 Ptl.  James  A.  Sparrow 

What  we  are  thankful  for:  Gallagher  gives  thanks 

that  there  is  only  one  land  and  that  there  is  only  one 
Gallagher.  ...  Brooks,  for  that  big  “A,”  what  a 
ship . . . . Hartling,  for  his  October  vacation.  ..  .Mul- 
lins, for  ]Murphy,  Inc Egan,  Kriesler  and  Innen- 

berg,  for  the  beautiful  girls ....  Hennings,  for  his 
handball.  ...  McGrath,  sh-h,  it’s  a secret ....  Light, 
that  he  has  Kelly  to  argue  with.  ..  .Mills  and  Carl-  * 
.son,  for  their  fishing  days.  . . .Maddock,  for  the  song 
“Margie”.  ...  Lynch,  for  the  addition  to  his  family 

Ryan,  Weiss,  Dudley  and  yours  truly  for  the  first 

and  sixteenth.  . . .Meyer,  for  his  V 8. 


ROIdL  of  meeitt 

REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS  CONCERNED 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  action  of  the 
highest  order,  intelligently  performed  and,  in  most  cases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


MANHATTAN 

Patrt)llnen-  George  A.  Kevil  and  Patri<‘k  J.  \\a)0(1s, 
25th  Precinct,  while  on  patrol  at  al)out  2 P.  M.. 
October  15,  interrupted  two  men  in  the  act  of  loot- 
ing an  apartment  at  235  East  12Uth  Street.  One  of 
the  men  pointed  a revolver  at  the  offieers  and  eom- 
manded,  "Stick  them  np!"’  Patrolman  Kevil 
knocked  the  man's  hand  upward  as  the  gun  exploded 
and  discharged  a bullet  into  the  ceiling.  Patrol- 
man Woods  then  diseharged  one  shot,  killing  the 
man  instantlv.  Idie  robber  was  a fourth  offender 
with  a long  criminal  record.  The  second  man  at- 
tempted to  escape,  hut  was  apj)rehended  and  placed 
under  arrest  hv  Patrolman  Woods. 


Acting  Lieutenant  Henry  P.  Devlin  and  Detectives 
Walter  F.  McCusker  and  Francis  X.  Short,  28th 
Squad,  at  about  11:30  P.  M.,  October  31.  arrestetl 
in  a basement  apartment  at  3 West  117th  Street,  Earl 
Hall,  wanted  for  a homicide  committed  on  May  28, 
1931,  at  5th  Avenue  and  118th  Street.  The  officers 
were  compelled  to  force  the  door  to  the  apartment 
in  effecting  the  arrest.  This  man  was  also  wanted 
for  having  fired  several  shots  on  April  6,  1932,  at 
Patrolman  John  Elliott,  20th  Precinct,  in  the  apart- 
ment of  Hall’s  mother  at  223  W est  62d  Street,  from 
which  he  afterward  escaped  through  a rear  window. 


BRONX 

Patrolmen  Raymond  A.  Scanlon  and  George 
W olsey,  50th  Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor  patrol 
duty  at  about  11:45  P.  M.,  October  17,  received  an 
alarm  of  a holdup  in  a drug  store  at  261st  Street  and 
Riverdale  Avenue.  Hurrying  to  the  scene,  they 
were  informed  that  the  two  holdup  men  had  escaped 
in  a green  sedan,  license  number  unknown.  The 
officers  searched  the  neighborhood  and  at  230th 
Street  and  Broadway  observed  a green  car  which 
they  pursued  and  forced  to  the  curb  at  225th  Street. 
The  two  occupants,  each  armed  with  a revolver, 
were  forced  from  the  car,  a search  of  which  revealed 
a quantity  of  perfumery  and  .$104  in  currency,  the 
proceeds  of  the  robbery.  Both  prisoners  were  identi- 
fied and  admitted  the  crime. 


BROOKLYN 

Patrolman  John  \\  . J.  Fink,  71sl  Precinct,  while 
oH  duty  and  visiting  a sick  frieml.  W illiam  Moyland, 
at  235  East  32nd  Street,  at  afiout  3.10  P.  M..  Octo- 
ber 8,  was  using  a paint  remov<'r  on  woodwork  in 
the  a{)artment  when  it  caught  fire  and  exploded. 

I he  officer  raced  to  a firebox  in  the  vieinitv.  sent 
in  an  alarm  and  while  endeavoring  upon  his  return 
to  rescue  Moyland  from  tin*  flames,  suffered  Iturns 
and  other  injuries  from  which  he  died  on  October 
15  in  Kings  County  Hospital.  Moyland  escaped 
practically  uninjured. 

yiEENS 

Patrolmen  Philip  Faber  and  John  Rush,  110th 
Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor  j»atrol  duty  at  about 
8.30  A.  .M.,  October  21.  received  an  alarm  of  a holdup 
in  a delicatessen  store  at  64tb  Street  and  39th  Ave- 
nue, W oodside.  where  they  were  informed  two  men 
had  held  nj)  the  proj>rietor  at  revolver  point  and 
escaped  with  .$17. 22  taken  from  the  cash  register. 
The  officers  searched  the  neighbt)rhood  and  at  71st 
Street  and  35th  Avenue  took  into  custody  two  men 
who  answered  the  description  of  the  bandits.  One 
of  the  men  was  armed  with  a fully  loaded  revolver. 
4 hey  were  identified  by  the  complainant  and  both 
admitted  the  crime.  The  stolen  money  was  found 
in  their  possession. 

At  about  10.20  P.  M.,  October  14,  two  men  en- 
tered a store  at  1906  Ditmars  Boulevard,  Astoria, 
and  witb  revolvers  pointed  attempted  to  bold  up 
tbe  proprietor  and  about  15  men  customers.  Wben 
resistance  was  offered,  one  of  tbe  men  o])ened  fire, 
killing  one  of  tbe  patrons  instantly  and  fatally 
wounding  tbe  proprietor.  Painstaking  investigation 
by  detectives  resulted  in  tbe  arrest  on  October  20 
of  tbe  robbers.  They  were  identified  and  both  ad- 
mitted the  crime.  The  officers  chiefly  concerned  in 
this  arrest  were  Detectives  Frank  Overlander. 
Thomas  Gallagher,  Hugh  Sullivan  and  David  Nigri. 
114th  Squad;  Detective  Anthony  Sadlo.  108th  Squad, 
and  Detectives  Fred  Trumpf  and  Irving  Higgins, 
Queens  Homicide  Squad. 


CRIMINALS  WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 

Stabbed  and  killed  Bernard  Kroll,  at  3^9  Blake  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  on 
March  20th,  1932. 


MORRIS  FOX,  aliases 
CURLEY  MORGAN  and  AL  MORGAN 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  22  years;  6 feet,  170  pounds;  blue  eyes  and 
blond  hair.  Has  a remodeled  nose  that  is  distinctive.  An  amateur  boxer 
and  may  be  located  at  a 6ght  club. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


Alias 


IRVINC;  GREENE  and  HOBBY  GREEN 

DESCRIPTION — Ape.  22  year';:  ■”>  feet  6 inches;  130  pounds;  dark 
liair  and  comple\ion.  Has  pimply  face.  ^ ears  heavy  eye-plasses. 
ore  dark  suit,  prey  fedora  hat.  Occupation,  chauffeur. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


r ■ 


WALTER  COOKE 

DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  8 inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
chestnut  hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat;  gray  cap.  lOtb  Pet. 

WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


ANTHONY  DEMINO,  .alias 
LOUIS  ANELLO  MARI,  alias  STUMP 

DES(-K  I PTl  ON  - Ape.  22  years;  .3  feet  2*/$  inches;  125  [tounds;  brown 
eyes;  dark  chestnut  hair.  Pimples  tuj  face.  ore  pray  overcoat  and 
soft  hat.  Residence.  2423  (>amrellinp  Avenue,  New  York  City.  Photo 
number  in  New  York  Gallery  BT0742. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 

Stabbed  and  killed  Bernard  Kroll,  at  399  Blake  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  on 
March  20th,  1932. 


MEYER  FOX 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  26  years;  5 feel  6 inches,  145  pounds;  black 
eyes  and  hair.  Neat  dresser. 

Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any 

lead  to  the  arrest  will  reci 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESCRIPTION — 44  years;  5 feel  4%  inches;  180  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet. 

erson  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  information  which  will 
ft  Departmental  Recognition. 


EDWARD  P.  MULROONEY,  Police  Commissioner. 
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Commissioner  Edward  P.  Mulrooney , 

Police  Headquarters, 

Centre  Street,  New  York  City. 

.My  dear  Police  Commissioner : 

The  admirable  police  arrangements  during  my  recent  visit  to  New  ^ ork  added  greatly  to  my  pleasure 
and  comfort  and  I wish  you  to  know  how  cordially  I appreciate  your  efforts. 

I tvill  be  obliged  if  you  tvill  also  convey  to  the  members  of  your  Department  my  thanks  for  their  part  in 
this  valued  service. 

1 ours  faithfully, 

(Signed)  HERBERT  HOOVER. 


Editorially  Speaking 


To  our  Police  Commissioner,  who  has  always 
given  his  staunchest  support  to  our  magazine  and 
who  is  the  only  man  who  ever  told  Mussolini  that 
the  New  York  City  Police  Department  was  the  finest 
in  the  world,  and  got  away  with  it,  “Merry  Christ- 
mas.” 

To  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Hennessey,  be- 
cause of  his  splendid  artiele,  “Policing  Coney’s  Great 
Conflagration,”  in  our  October  issue,  “Merry  Christ- 
mas,” even  though  he  has  to  write  an  article  for  us 
occasionally  to  rank  as  Associate  Editor. 

To  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O'Connell, 
whose  erudite  columns  on  the  Police  Academy  make 
our  magazine  welcomed  by  all  serious  thinkers, 
“Merry  Christmas.” 

To  Inspector  Joseph  J.  Donovan  for  his  skill  in 
selecting  our  Criminals  Wanted  photographs,  “Merry 
Christmas.” 

To  Lieutenant  James  A.  DeMilt,  whose  Old  Man 
Sunshine  columns  serve  as  an  antidote  to  our  weighty 
essays,  “Merry  Christmas,”  and — well,  never  mind, 
it’s  the  holiday  season. 

To  Patrolman  James  Wynne,  for  his  Back  Room 
Ballads,  “Merry  Christmas.” 

To  Patrolman  John  Lena  for  his  excellent  work 
as  our  writer  on  sports,  “Merry  Christmas.” 

To  Patrolman  Charles  Harrold  for  his  graphic 
covers  for  Spring  3100,  and  to  his  side-kick.  Patrol- 


man John  Colletti,  who  keeps  our  circulation  figures 
at  par,  “Merry  Christmas.” 

To  Detective  Edward  J.  Wright,  of  the  73d  Squad, 
who  captured  the  brothers  Fox,  whose  photographs 
had  long  adorned  our  back  cover,  “Merry  Christmas.” 
To  Dr.  Ernest  Fahnestock,  honorary  surgeon  of 
the  Department,  who  has  just  established  the  Fahne- 
stock medal  for  valor,  to  be  awarded  annually, 
“Merry  Christmas.” 

To  the  president  and  executives  of  the  Police  As- 
sociation of  New  South  Wales,  who  sent  us  a Yule- 
tide  card  all  the  way  from  down  under,  “Merry 
Christmas.” 

To  all  our  prize  winners,  in  addition  to  their 
prizes,  and  to  all  those  who  participated  in  the  con- 
tests and  didn’t  win  any  prizes,  “Merry  Christmas.” 
To  all  of  our  reporters  who  do  not  get  any  prizes 
anv’way,  although  they  certainly  deserve  them, 
“Merry  Christmas,”  and  the  hope  that  next  year  we 
can  work  out  some  manner  of  rewarding  them. 

To  all  of  our  subscribers,  “Merry  Christmas.” 

To  all  of  our  readers,  even  if  they  are  not  sub- 
scribers, “Merry  Christmas,”  with  the  hope  that  they 
may  see  the  better  course  and  subscribe. 

And  finally,  to  Chief  Inspector  John  O’Brien 
and  to  all  members  of  the  Police  Department  of  the 
City  of  New  York,  “Merry  Christmas  and  a Happy 
New  Year  in  1933.” 


Three  Wise  Men 


By  Arthur  N. 

CHRISTMAS  EVE  is  a holiday  for  ninety-nine 
and  ninety-eight  one-hundredths  of  the  entire 
world,  hut  for  the  remaining  two  one-hun- 
dredths it  is  merely  another  day,  marked  only  hy 
the  prodigious  amount  of  labor  the  unfortunate 
worker  has  to  perform  and  the  entirely  unnecessary 
gaiety  of  the  holiday  celebrants.  Policemen,  news- 
paper reporters,  shop-keepers,  delivery  men  and 
their  helpers  may  all  be  classified  among  the  un- 
lucky two  one-hundredths  and  most  of  them  regard 
Christmas  Eve  with  a jaundiced  and  cynical  eye. 

Chris  Waters,  the  toughest  detective  in  a squad 
which  was  known  throughout  the  underworld  as 
being  very  tough  indeed,  had  something  of  the  afore- 
mentioned feeling  as  he  paced  eastwards  on  Eighth 
Street,  Manhattan,  one  snowy  Christmas  Eve  and 
regarded  with  the  utmost  gloom  that  portion  of  the 
world  which  his  weary  eyes  surveyed.  He  had  al- 
ready sent  his  partner  home  to  trim  the  Christmas 
tree  for  his  (the  partner’s)  children,  and  so  was 
forced  to  anticipate  performing  the  remainder  of 
his  night  duty  in  solitary  grandeur.  Bachelor  Chris, 
who  had  only  a lonely  dinner  to  look  forward  to  on 
the  morrow,  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  told  himself 
that  it  didn't  matter  anway. 

The  detective  stiffened  suddenly,  somewhat  after 
the  fashion  of  a hunting  dog  who  has  marked  his 
point,  as  two  men  emerged  silently  from  a narrow 
doorway  a short  distance  away.  Both  of  the  men 
carried  large  bags  which  they  placed  in  the  rear  of 
a small  truck  parked  in  front  of  the  doorway  and 
then  one  of  them  slid  behind  the  wheel  as  the  other 
went  around  the  car  to  enter  it  from  the  opposite 
side. 


Waters,  flashlight  in  his  left  hand,  pistol  in  his 
right,  came  forward  as  quietly  as  a shadow  upon  the 
pair.  The  beam  of  his  flashlight  showed  the  man 
behind  the  wheel  to  be  “Flash”  Haddon,  known  as  a 
foremost  loft  burglar  and  a criminal  arrested  twice 
previously  by  Waters  and  sentenced  to  long  terms 
of  imprisonment. 

“Just  a minute.  Flash,”  said  Waters,  “I’d  like  to 
see  what  you  have  in  those  bags.” 


Chamberlin 

“My  God,  Chris,”  said  Haddon,  “it  would  have  to 
be  you,  wouldn’t  it?”  and  strangely  enough,  at  these 
words,  the  burglar’s  companion,  a skinny  boy  of 
about  seventeen  or  nineteen,  began  to  cry  silently. 

“What  the  hell’s  this?”  demanded  Waters.  “Pile 
out  of  that  car  with  your  hands  up  and  no  monkey 
business.  I asked  you  what  was  in  those  bags  and 
where  you  got  ’em.” 

“You  wouldn’t  believe  me  if  I told  you  what  was 
in  them  or  what  I wanted  them  for,”  replied  the 
burglar,  “but  I’ll  do  it,  anyway.  Way  over  on  the 
East  Side,  past  Avenue  A,  this  kid’s  wife  and  mother 
are  freezing  and  starving  to  death  in  two  empty 
rooms.  Both  the  women  are  down  with  the  ‘flu.’ 
There’s  coal  in  those  bags  and  I stole  it  from  old 
Parkins’s  loft  to  heat  those  rooms  and  to  keep  the 
wnmen  from  freezing  to  death.  Even  the  car  is 
borrowed  and  so’s  the  gas.” 

“A  swell  story,”  snapped  Chris,  “you  an  ace  loft 
thief  and  you  have  to  steal  coal.  And  anyway,  what’s 
a kid  like  this  doing  married.^” 

“We  had  to  get  married,  sir,”  said  the  boy  simply. 
“Yes,  and  you  and  your  ex-copper  commissioner 
have  got  this  town  sewed  up  so  tight  that  a loft 
thief’s  lucky  to  get  coal,”  chimed  in  Haddon,  only 
not  so  simply. 

“Come  on,”  commanded  the  detective,  “get  back  ' 
into  that  car.  I’ll  go  with  you  and  if  your  story’s 
true  I’ll  pay  Parkins  for  the  coal  and  see  what  the 
Department  can  do  for  these  people.  But  if  it  isn’t,” 
and  his  voice  trailed  off  leaving  the  threat  unuttered.  I 
These  days  of  depression  have  made  us  all  fa-  i 
miliar  with  cold,  unheated,  unfurnished  rooms  and  i 
starving  people.  There  is  neither  need  nor  desire  ' 

to  dwell  upon  the  sad  details  of  the  setting  in  which  1 

Waters  found  two  very  sick  women,  or  rather  a ; 

woman  and  a mere  slip  of  a girl,  but  it  was  just  as  i 

“Flash”  Haddon  had  described  it.  Perhaps  it  is  i 

sufficient  to  say  that  neither  the  former  loft  burglar  i 

nor  his  youthful  aid  went  to  a cell  that  night,  al-  I 

though  old  Parkins  was  paid  for  his  coal. 

Broadway  on  Chrismas  Eve  was  a much  more  • 

cheerful  place  than  the  section  in  which  Chris  i 

Waters  had  been  working,  but  its  bright  lights  and  i 

throngs  of  merry  makers  brought  no  joy  to  the  soul  l 

of  Billy  Rattigan  of  the  Pickpocket  Squad.  A strange  < 

man,  Rattigan.  If  Waters  was  known  as  a hard-  I 

boiled  tough  detective  and  others  of  the  Headquar-  ) 

ters  men  were  suspected  of  being  sentimentalists,  I 

Billy  Rattigan  was  known  as  an  impersonal  man  of  ' 

steel.  His  closest  friends  were  accustomed  to  say  ; 

that  they  could  count  on  the  fingers  of  one  hand  the  • 

times  they  had  seen  him  smile.  “Yes,  and  not  have  < 

to  use  the  thumb  and  little  finger,”  they  would  add.  I 

So  on  this  night  when  Rattigan  saw  “Dad”  White,  i 

a notorious  “fob  worker,”  trying  to  ply  his  nefarious  i 

trade,  it  looked  like  curtains  for  “Dad.”  A “fob  I 

worker,”  as  described  by  my  good  friend  Acting  > 

Captain  William  J.  Raftis,  head  of  the  Pickpocket  i 

Squad,  is  a man  usually  between  fifty  and  seventy  ; 

years  of  age  who,  having  tried  every  branch  of  « 

pocket-picking,  is  now  rounding  out  a hopelessly  mis-  ’ 

spent  life.  He  steals  either  from  the  outside  over-  i 

coat  pocket  or  the  right-hand  inner  coat  pocket,  and  | 
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since  this  was  Christmas  Eve  and  a cold  and  snowy 
one  to  hoot,  “Dad”  White  was  trying  the  outside 
overcoat  pockets. 


“Well,  Dad,”  said  Rattigan,  and  little  spurts  of 
white  fire  came  from  his  blue-grey  eyes,  for  the  de- 
tective hated  thieves  in  his  own  impersonal  way. 

“Dad”  tried  to  speak,  but  although  his  jaws 
worked  convulsively,  no  sound  issued  forth  from  his 
aged  lips.  “Well?”  repeated  Rattigan,  and  this  time 
the  words  gushed  from  the  fob  worker’s  mouth. 

“I  was  going  straight,  so  ’elp  me,  Mr.  Rattigan,” 
he  quavered,  “me  ’ands  shake  too  much  for  me  to 
be  any  good  anyway.  But  tonight,  it’s  me  little 
granddaughter,  Grace,  sent  me  out — she  wants  some 
roses.” 

“Well,”  inquired  Rattigan  for  the  third  time. 

“I  ’aven’t  the  price  of  one  rose,”  said  the  old  pick- 
pocket sadly,  “and  the  ’ospital  doctor  and  the  char- 
ity people,  they’ve  been  good  and  kind,  but  they 
’aven’t  money  for  roses  either — and  she’s  awful  sick 
and  only  ten.  So  I was  going  to  ’ave  one  last  try, 
but  I ’adn’t  got  nothing  when  you  spotted  me.” 

Rattigan  backed  his  man  into  an  unlit  doorway 
where  a quick  frisk  showed  him  that  the  pickpocket 
was  without  a cent.  He  knew  “Dad”  had  always 
worked  alone,  and  even  if  he  hadn’t  in  his  prime,  no 
thief  would  now  take  as  a partner  an  old  man  whose 
fingers  shook  as  though  palsied. 

“Where  do  you  live?”  asked  the  detective.  “Dad” 
gave  him  an  Eleventh  Avenue  address,  and  that  is 
why  a pickpocket’s  granddaughter  had  some  beauti- 
ful roses  on  Christmas  Day.  If  this  sounds  extrava- 
gant, let  me  say  that  it  really  wasn’t,  for  on  New 
Year’s  Day  her  flowers  were  Heavenly  posies. 

“Big  Jim”  Sullivan  was  a happy  man  on  this 
snowy  Christmas  Eve,  although  he  was  only  a “har- 
ness bull”  and  his  post  lay  along  the  East  River 
front  where  it  was  especially  cold  and  windy  and 
chunks  of  ice  swept  by  in  the  swift,  dark  current. 
“Big  Jim”  was  thinking  that  his  twenty-five  years  in 
the  job  would  be  finished  next  month  and  then  he 
could  retire  to 

“A  Sullivan  County  farm  for  a Sullivan,”  said 
“Big  Jim”  aloud,  “and  I bet  I live  to  be  a hundred 
there  even  with  this  bum  ticker.” 

A terrified  yell  from  the  captain  of  a barge  moored 


at  the  pier  near  where  he  walked,  brought  Sullivan 
back  to  reality  with  a jerk. 

“My  boy’s  overboard,”  shrieked  the  man  on  the 
barge,  and  “Big  Jim,”  looking  closely,  saw  a small 
form  struggling  in  the  water.  Even  as  he  looked  he 
had  been  discarding  certain  articles  of  clothing, 
overcoat,  blouse,  cap  and  shoes,  for  his  quarter  of  a 
century  in  uniform  had  taught  him  to  react  speed- 
ily in  emergencies. 


The  thought  of  his  “hum  ticker”  didn’t  check  his 
dive  for  an  instant.  The  shock  of  the  cold  water 
almost  made  him  stop  breathing,  but  he  fought  hard 
and  for  a few  minutes  was  the  same  famous  swimmer 
who  had  once  been  the  envy  of  lifeguards  on  the 
city  beaches.  He  went  under  twice  in  deep  plunges 
for  the  boy,  and  got  him  the  second  time. 

The  barge  captain  and  his  helper  pulL  1 “Big  Jim” 
kicking  feel)ly,  and  his  unconscious  burden,  out  of 
the  water,  and  an  enthusiastic  young  ambulance  sur- 
geon gave  them  first  aid.  Before  the  sawbones  did 
so,  he  had  to  use  a shiny  steel  probe  to  get  the  fingers 
of  “Big  Jim's”  left  hand  loose  from  the  boy’s  col- 
lar. The  policeman  shook  himself  and  stood  erect. 

“Is  the  kid  all  right,  Doc?”  he  asked. 

“He’s  coming  along  fine,”  said  the  surgeon  as  the 
Ijoy  stirred  and  showed  signs  of  returning  life. 
“We’ll  rush  him  to  the  hospital,  and  he’ll  be  O.  K. 
for  Christmas.” 

“It’s  the  finest  Christmas  gift  I could  wish — to 
have  my  boy  safe,”  said  the  half-crazed  father,  be- 
gining  to  calm  down  a little.  “How  can  I ever  thank 
you,  Mr.  Policeman?” 

“That’s  O.  K.,”  said  “Big  Jim”  Sullivan,  “all  in 
the  line  of  duty,  you  know.  That’s  a fine-looking 
boy  you  have,  and  next  Christmas  I’ll  invite  you  up 
to  my  farm,  where  it  may  not  he  so  exciting,  hut 
we’ll  have  a dry  Christmas.” 

“Big  Jim”  was  wrong,  however,  for  the  “hum 
ticker,”  which  hadn’t  checked  his  dive,  failed  now, 
and  he  reeled  and  fell  into  the  surgeon’s  arms  and 
was  dead  when  they  laid  him  down.  “Heart  disease,” 
said  the  surgeon  briefly,  “the  shock  of  the  cold  water 
was  more  than  he  could  stand.” 

But  the  police  chaplain  at  his  funeral  said  the 
Christmas  gift  of  a boy’s  life  was  undoubtedly  very 
acceptable — Up  Above. 
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Honor  Legion  Memorial  Service 


Commissioner  Mulrooney  pins  gold  stars  on  Legion 
flag  in  honor  of  our  departed  Police  Heroes 


The  twentieth  annual  memorial  services  con- 
ducted by  the  Police  Department’s  Honor 
Legion  were  held  at  2:30  o'clock  on  the  after- 
noon of  Sunday,  December  11th,  in  the  Schubert 
Theatre,  233  West  44th  Street.  The  service  was 
preceded  by  a parade  in  which  400  policemen,  rep- 
resentatives of  the  Legion,  led  by  the  Police  Band, 
marched  over  slippery  streets  through  a fine  snow- 
fall to  honor  their  deceased  comrades. 

The  parade  began  at  65th  Street  and  Central  Park, 
wound  down  Fifth  Avenue,  across  43rd  Street  to 
Eighth  Avenue,  north  to  44th  Street  and  east  to  the 
theatre.  The  parade  was  headed  by  the  Rev.  George 
Caleb  Moor,  Protestant  Chaplain  of  the  Department; 
Lieutenant  Charles  C.  Steinert,  president  of  the 
Honor  Legion,  and  Lieutenant  Sylvester  Hlavac,  ser- 
geant-at-arms of  the  Legion. 

The  audience  of  1,500  persons  who  had  also 
trudged  through  the  snow  to  attend  the  service,  was 
composed  largely  of  friends  and  relatives  of  the 
thirtv-six  policemen  who  died  this  year.  Eleven  of 
these  made  the  supreme  sacrifice  in  performance  of 
duty  that  others  might  live. 

The  ceremony  of  the  roll  call  began  with  the 
sonnding  of  “Taps"  I>y  a bugler  in  the  wings  and  an- 


other in  a remote  part  of  the  theatre  while  the  audi- 
ence stood  at  attention  in  a darkened  auditorium. 
Then  velvet  curtains  were  drawn,  revealing  a pyra- 
mid of  forty  lighted  candles,  thirty-six  representing 
those  policemen  who  had  died  this  year,  while  the 
remaining  four  symbolized  the  Legion’s  World  War 
dead,  all  deceased  members  of  the  Legion,  deceased 
honorary  members  of  the  Legion,  and  the  deceased 
of  the  entire  Police  Department. 

On  each  side  of  the  candles  was  a bower  of  roses 
flanked  by  flags  of  the  nation  and  the  Police  Depart- 
ment. A uniformed  patrolman  stood  at  the  right 
with  a long  snuffer.  While  the  names  of  those  who 
died  during  the  year  were  read  by  Lieutenant  Stein- 
ert, president  of  the  Legion,  a member  answered 
“Absent”  after  each  name  and  another  member  re- 
sponded with  the  date  and  occasion  of  the  absent 
member’s  death.  As  each  name  was  called  the 
snuffer  extinguished  a candle  flame. 

While  the  lights  were  still  dim.  Police  Commis- 
sioner Mulrooney  stepped  forward  and  eleven  new 
stars  were  handed  to  him  by  Lieutenant  Steinert. 
The  Commissioner  pinned  the  gold  stars  one  by  one 
on  the  gold  star  flag  of  the  Legion,  its  field  already 
three-fourths  filled  with  stars  placed  there  during 
the  last  twenty  years  in  memory  of  police  heroes 
who  died  in  line  of  duty. 

After  the  invocation  by  Mr.  Moor,  representatives 
of  the  church,  bar,  bench,  labor  and  the  Police  De- 
partment joined  in  paying  tribute  to  the  dead. 
Among  those  who  spoke  were  Commissioner  Mul- 
rooney, District  Attorney  Thomas  C.  T.  Crain,  for- 
mer Representative  WiUiam  W.  Cohen,  Deputy  Po- 
lice Commissioners  Felix  Muldoon  and  Nelson  Rut- 
tenberg,  the  Rev.  William  G.  Ivie  and  Rabbi  Isidore 
Frank,  police  chaplains,  the  Rev.  Edward  Hughes  of 
St.  Vincent  Ferrer’s  Church,  George  Gordon  Battle, 
City  Court  Judge  Joseph  T.  Ryan,  Judge  Joseph  Fen- 
nelly,  State  Senator  John  J.  McNaboe,  Magistrate 
Benjamin  Marvin,  and  Joseph  P.  Ryan,  president  of 
the  International  Labor  Union. 

The  benedietion  was  pronounced  by  the  Rev.  John 
F.  White  of  St.  Agnes’  Church.  The  Police  De- 
partment Band  and  a double  quartet  of  the  Police 
Glee  Club  contributed  to  the  musical  program. 

Following  are  the  names  of  the  policemen  who 
died  in  the  line  of  duty  between  December,  1931, 
and  December  of  this  year,  with  the  circumstanees 
of  their  death: 

John  Kranz,  detective,  shot  to  death  in  a taxicab 
on  December  29,  1931,  while  taking  a man  and 
woman  prisoner  to  the  East  67th  Street  Station. 

John  Walsh,  patrolman,  of  Traffic  C,  shot  to  death 
on  January  21,  while  attempting  to  prevent  a holdup 
at  206  East  86th  Street.  He  was  off  duty  and  in 
civilian  clothes. 

James  R.  Goodwin,  patrolman,  of  the  Wadsworth 
Avenue  Station,  also  off  duty  and  in  civilian  clothes, 
shot  to  death  on  February  15th  attempting  to  halt 
a holdup  at  2196  Amsterdam  Avenue. 

George  L.  Meyers,  parolman,  of  Traffic  I,  killed  by 
an  automobile  on  February  17th  while  directing  traf- 
{Continued  on  page  17) 
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P.  B.  A,  Plans  Gala 

OFFICIAL  approval  has  been  given  to  the  ap- 
plication of  the  Patrolmen’s  Benevolent 
Association  to  hold  its  annual  entertainment 
and  reception  at  Madison  Square  Garden  on  the 
night  of  Saturday,  Jan.  28.  It  will  be  the  eighteenth 
occasion  for  a reunion  of  the  relatives  and  friends 
of  members  of  the  Police  Department  under  the 
auspices  of  the  oldest  and  the  largest  of  police  or- 
ganizations. 

On  the  night  of  the  affair  Joseph  P.  Moran,  presi- 
dent of  the  Association,  will  hand  to  Mayor  John  P. 
O’Brien,  for  the  city’s  unemployed,  a certified  check 
for  $10,000  from  the  proceeds  of  the  sale  of  tickets. 
It  will  be  the  third  time  that  such  a donation  has 
been  made  by  the  P.  B.  A.  At  the  affair  in  January 
of  1931  the  check  was  received  by  Mayor  James  J. 
Walker  and  in  January,  1932,  in  the  absence  of  the 
Mayor,  Police  Commissioner  Edward  P.  Mulrooney 
accepted  the  donation  and  over  a wide  radio  hook- 
up praised  the  members  of  the  Department  for  their 
generosity. 

Features  of  the  entertainment  will  be  a concert 
by  the  Police  Band  and  the  Police  Glee  Club.  This 
part  of  the  entertainment  with  short  addresses  by 


Night,  January  28 

the  Mayor  and  the  Police  Commissioner  and  greet- 
ings to  be  read  by  President  Moran  will  be  broad- 
cast for  an  hour  in  the  eastern  part  of  the  country 
for  the  benefit  of  the  public. 

The  Garden  on  the  night  of  the  ball  will  he  a 
Mecca  for  delegations  of  police  organizations  of  this 
and  surrounding  States.  The  35,000  members  of  or- 
ganizations affiliated  with  the  State  Police  Confer- 
ence of  which  Mr.  Joseph  P.  Moran,  this  year,  is 
State  President,  will  be  urged  to  listen  by  the  side  of 
their  radios,  and  it  is  expected  the  Police  Commis- 
sioner will  talk  to  the  largest  audience  of  policemen 
in  history. 

A limited  number  of  tickets  will  be  sent  to  the 
P.  B.  A.  members  in  the  various  precincts,  squads 
and  bureaus,  and  it  is  hoped  that  the  response  will 
once  more  demonstrate  the  success  of  any  tinder- 
taking of  the  Patrolmen’s  Benevolent  Association.  It 
is  hardly  necessary  to  inform  members  of  the  De- 
partment that  the  show  to  be  put  on  at  the  Garden 
that  night  will  be  worth  many  times  the  price  of  ad- 
mission. The  best  stage  talent  in  the  city  at  the  time 
of  the  affair  is  always  on  hand  to  entertain  the  large 
and  enthusiastic  audience. 


PROVING  THAT  THINGS  AREN’T  ALWAYS  WHAT  THEY  SEEM 
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The  Prize  Winners 


SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 


The  winning  stories  will  appear  in  the  following 
issue  of  our  magazine. 


A prize  of  $2  will  be  awarded  monthly  to  each 
of  the  cartoonists  whose  cartoons  are  accepted  for 
publication. 

They  should  be  drawn  in  black  drawing  ink  on 
white  cardboard,  eight  inches  square. 


The  editorial  staff,  under  the  supervision  of  the 
Police  Commissioner,  will  act  as  judges. 

Contributions  must  be  received  by  the  Managing 
Editor  not  later  than  January  8th. 


THESE  PRIZE  CONTESTS  ARE  OPEN  TO  ALL 
MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT  WITH  THE 
EXCEPTION  OF  THE  IMMEDIATE  STAFF  OF 
THIS  MAGAZINE. 


1st  Prize,  $15— Sergeant  William  P.  Flaherty,  94th 
Precinct. 

2d  Prize,  $10— Patrolman  Frank  Lent,  Crime 
Prevention  Bureau. 

KOP  KOMIKS 
Prizes  $2 

Sergeant  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  Precinct  A. 
Patrolman  Paul  J.  Fox,  72d  Precinct. 

Patrolman  H.  Brennan,  92d  Precinct. 

Patrolman  Frank  J.  Pipolo,  Emergency  Squad  7. 

THE  RULES 

Each  month.  Spring  3100  wiU  award  two  prizes  of 
$15  and  $10,  respectively,  for  the  two  best  short 
stories  submitted. 

Any  subject  may  be  used  as  long  as  the  story  is 
original  and  not  less  than  1,000  nor  more  than  1,500 
words  in  length. 

Stories  must  be  typewritten,  double  spaced,  using 
only  one  side  of  each  sheet  of  paper. 


YULETIDE  GREETINGS 

Merry  Christmas Ptl.  Charles  Harrold  Cover 

Editorially  Speaking 3 

Three  Wise  Men — A Christmas  Story 

Arthur  N.  Chamberlin  4 

Honor  Legion  Memorial  Service 6 

P.  B.  A.  Plans  Gala  Night 7 

The  Prize  Winners ^ 

Pistol  Team  Wins  Highest  Honors 9 

Make  ’Em  Like  It— 1st  Prize  Short  Story 

Sergeant  William  P.  Flaherty,  94th  Precinct  10 

Reading  the  Minutes Old  Man  Sunshine  12 

Side  Partners— 2d  Prize  Short  Story 

Ptl.  Frank  W.  Lent,  Crime  Prev.  Bur.  16 

All  Aboard  for  Havana 1^ 

Sports Ptl.  John  Lena  19 

Dr.  Fahnestock  Donates  Medal 20 

The  Police  Academy 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell  21 

Kop  Komiks  

Looking  ’Em  Over 24 
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SPRING  3100  PRIZES  AWARDED 

The  Police  Commissioner  on  the  morning  of  De- 
cember 14th  awarded  to  the  winners  of  the 
Spring  3100  contests  the  prizes  which  they  had 
won  during  September,  October  and  November  of 
this  year.  The  Commissioner  in  a brief  address  to 
the  prize  winners  who  were  assembled  in  the  Board 
Room  at  Headquarters,  congratulated  them  and 
spoke  of  his  own  personal  pride  in  Spring  3100. 

“Our  magazine,”  said  the  Commissioner,  “is  re- 
garded not  only  throughout  the  United  States,  hut 
almost  throughout  the  world,  as  a most  distinguished 
member  of  the  police  department  magazine  field. 
You  men  who  have  just  received  prizes  have  con- 
tributed materially  to  our  magazine’s  success,  and  I 
congratulate  you  not  only  upon  winning  your  prizes, 
but  also  upon  helping  the  magazine  to  obtain  such 
distinction.  I hope  that  your  achievements  will  en- 
courage you  in  further  distinguished  effort  and  that 
they  may  also  serve  as  an  inspiration  to  the  other 
members  of  the  department.” 

The  prize  winners  were : 

SEPTEMBER 
SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 
1st  Prize,  $15 — Patrolman  William  Meyer, 
Emergency  Squad  8 

2d  Prize,  $10 — Patrolman  Charles  Mohler, 
Emergeney  Squad  6 
KOP  KOMIKS 
Prize  $2 

Patrolman  A.  L.  Mortensen,  64th  Precinct 
Patrolman  Paul  J.  Fox,  72d  Precinct 
Patrolman  Bill  Boos,  75th  Precinct 
Sergeant  F.  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  “A” 

OCTOBER 

SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 
1st  Prize,  $15 — Patrolman  George  Moeller,  Jr., 
114th  Precinct 

2d  Price,  $10 — Patrolman  Joseph  P.  Thierry, 
Emergency  Squad  18 
KOP  KOMIKS 
Prize  $2 

Sergeant  F.  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  “A” 

Patrolman  Paul  J.  Fox,  72d  Precinct 
Patrolman  Abe  Nelson,  Stanchion  Repair  Shop 
Patrolman  Frank  J.  Pipolo,  Emergency  Squad  7 
NOVEMBER 

SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 
1st  Prize,  $15 — Patrolman  Morrell  E.  Davis, 
Crime  Prevention  Bureau 
2d  Prize,  $10 — Sergeant  John  B.  Morrell, 
Emergency  Squad  8 
KOP  KOMIKS 
Prize  $2 

Sergeant  F.  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  “A” 

Patrolman  Bill  Boos,  75th  Precinct 
Patrolman  Paul  J.  Fox,  72d  Precinct 
Patrolman  Anton  Svoboda,  23d  Precinct 


Pistol  team  Wins  highest  honors 


L.  to  R.,  Patrolmen  Migliorini,  Koehler,  Schuber, 
Sackett,  Wendell 


The  Police  Department's  pistol  team  has  just 
completed  a most  successful  season  in  which 
the  team  competed  in  nine  matches  against  ap- 
proximately 70  teams  and  won  all  of  its  contests. 
The  team  matches  were  shot  at  Trenton,  N.  J.; 
the  United  States  Military  Academy,  West  Point, 
New  York;  Peekskill,  New  York;  Fort  Howard, 
Maryland;  Harrisburg,  Pa.;  Hartford  and  Green- 
wich, Connecticut;  Briarcliff,  New  York,  and  at 
Camp  Mulrooney.  The  team  during  these  matches 
won  the  following  championships: 

Inter-State-Inter-Collegiate  Championship. 
Maryland  State  Championship. 

Eastern  Regional  Championship. 

North  Atlantic  States  Championship. 

New  England  States  Championship. 

Besides  these  championships,  the  members  of  the 
team  won  many  individual  contests  in  which  they 
competed  against  several  thousand  of  the  best  pistol 
shots  in  the  United  States.  Both  the  Police  Commis- 
sioner and  the  Chief  Inspector  have  followed  the 
work  of  the  team  with  the  greatest  interest  and  at 
the  close  of  the  season  congratulated  Acting  Deputy 
Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan,  commandant  of  the 
School  of  Recruits,  under  whose  charge  the  team 
competed,  and  Sergeant  Joseph  Evans,  the  team 
coach. 

The  memhers  of  the  team  for  the  season  of  1932 
were : 

Motorcycle  Patrolman  Adolph  P.  Schuber  (Team 
Captain) . 

Patrolmen  Arthur  V.  Sackett,  John  L.  Wendel, 
Charles  Migliorini,  Herbert  W.  Koehler,  Thomas 
McGovern  (substitute). 

Practice  and  instruction  for  the  Junior  team 
memhers  will  be  resumed  this  winter.  Two  members 
of  the  Junior  team.  Patrolman  Robert  W.  Schmidt 
and  Patrolman  Earl  W.  Rowe,  have  already  distin- 
guished themselves  by  their  excellent  shooting.  Act- 
ing Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Noonan,  Com- 
mandant of  the  School  of  Recruits,  extends  an  invi- 
tation to  any  member  of  the  Department  who  would 
like  to  compete  for  Junior  team  membership  to  send 
to  him  his  name,  shield  number  and  command. 
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Make  ’em  Like  It 

FIRST  PRIZE— SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 
By  Sergeant  William  P.  Flaherty,  94t/i  Precinct 


AS  Officer  Dave  Burke  was  patrolling  his  post  on 
/%  First  Avenue,  Charley  O’Neill  sought  an  inter- 
-^view. 

“Dave,  a boxin’  match  is  scheduled  in  the  69th 
Regiment  Armory  for  the  benefit  of  War  Veterans’ 
orphans,”  Charley  O’Neill  explained.  “I’ve  heard 
of  your  argument  with  Handsome,  the  ‘pug’  I man- 
age, and,  knowing  that  you  are  pretty  nifty  with 
your  mitts,  I thought  we  could  get  together  and  make 
a piece  of  change  out  of  the  affair.” 

“I  like  Handsome  and  figured  he  is  goin’  to  be 
champion  some  day,”  Burke  replied;  “that’s  why  I 
stepped  aside  to  let  him  keep  company  with  your 
sister,  Bessie.  But  I am  sore  at  Handsome  now,  be- 
cause he  is  bummin’.  The  first  opportunity  I’m 
goin’  to  take  that  bird  down  the  water  front  in  a 
rough-and-tumble.” 

“Don’t  be  goofy.  That’s  a violation.  Here,  I’ll  tell 
you  what's  on  me  mind.  Handsome  is  so  swelled  up 
I can’t  do  nothin’  with  him.  He’s  hittin’  cabarets 
and  speakeasies,  soused  half  the  time,  can’t  train 
properly  and  won’t  take  advice  from  nobody.  What 
that  guy  needs  most  to  make  him  champion  is  to 
hear  the  birdies 
singin’  just  once, 
understand.  He’ll 
soak  up  more  wis- 
dom if  the  referee 
counts  over  h i m 
than  he  could  get 
out  of  Shakespeare. 

Are  you  listenin’?” 

“I  am;  that’s  why 
I want  a street 
fight.” 

Charley  O’Neill 
tilted  his  derby 
thoughtfully. 

“Handome’s  as  clev- 
er as  a dip’s  fingers, 
strong  as  garlic,  as 
fast  as  a propeller; 
but  that  don’t  mean 
nothin’  if  he  ain’t  in 
condition  and  you 
are.  If  I get  per- 
mission from  the 
Police  Commission- 
er to  have  you  box 
for  the  Vets’  chil- 
dren, and  you  are 
taught  to  protect  yourself  and  shoot  haymakers,  will 
you  take  a chance  with  my  numbskull?  Remember, 
this  is  for  charity.” 

“You’re  interested  in  Handsome  as  a meal  ticket,” 
rebuked  Dave,  “while  I am  interested  in  the  guy’s 
morals.  Anyhow,  I’ll  fight  Handsome  to  have  him 
live  better  and  make  him  like  it.” 

“Fight  Handsome?”  Burke  thought  as  he  resumed 


patrol.  “Why,  that  is  exactly  what  I wanted  to  do. 
But  even  if  I win,  Bessie  will  hate  me  for  marrin’ 
Handsome’s  classic  beauty.  And  if  I lose,  of  course 
she’ll  hate  me  and  feel  she  was  right  in  choosing  the 
better  man.  Win  or  lose,  my  chances  with  Bessie 
are  no  good.  But  I have  sworn  I’d  teach  Handsome 
a lesson,  and  here  is  my  chance  to  do  it  without  get- 
tin’  in  a jam  on  the  Force.” 

A promoter  who 
knew  the  psychol- 
ogy of  sports  had 
thousands  of  pla- 
cards printed  dis- 
playing Handsome’s 
gorgeous  picture  in 
trunks,  together 
with  Dave’s  photo- 
graph in  uniform, 
announcing  the  sen- 
sational boxing 
events.  Sporting 
writers  indited 
many  columns  inti- 
mating that  the 
reputation  of  the 
Police  Department 
was  at  stake. 

The  night  of  the 
fight  was  a gala 
one.  The  great  69th 
Regiment  Armory 
was  thick  with 
smoke  and  vibrant 
with  excitement. 
The  band  played 
“Garry  Owen” 
mingled  with  the  good-fellowship  strains  of 
“Hail!  Hail!  The  Gang’s  All  Here!”  This  brought 
a boisterous  chorus  from  the  gaUeries.  General  ad- 
mission was  two  dollars,  with  many  sitting  in  extra 
chairs  in  the  aisles;  others  perched  on  iron  beams 
overhead.  Gracing  the  main  floor  were  the  Mayor 
and  others  prominent  in  all  walks  of  life. 

Ten  o’clock  came,  disposing  of  the  preliminaries 
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and  elevating  the  curtain  on  the  main  hout.  There 
were  introductions  and  wild  cheers;  then  a hush  of 
expectancy  as  the  announcer’s  voice  was  heard: 

“Final  hout,  eight-round  exhibition.  In  this  cor- 
ner, Handsome  Waterman,  contender  for  the  heavy- 
weight crown,  weight  200.  In  this  corner,  Dave 
Burke,  pride  of  the  Police  Department,  weight  177.” 

The  referee  instructed  the  fighters,  waved  every- 
one else  out  of  the  ring,  then  nodded  to  the  time 
keeper.  The  bell  clanged. 

The  best  physical  trainer  in  the  city  service,  Mike 
Conlon,  had  spent  many  tedious  hours  in  the  past 
month  teaching  Burke  feints,  sidesteps  and  blocking. 
Conlon  knew  that  as  long  as  Handsome's  strength 
held,  no  amateur  could  stand  toe  to  toe  with  him  and 
withstand  his  punishment.  He  cautioned  Dave  to 
jab  incessantly,  cross  with  a right,  but  under  no  cir- 
cumstances stand  up  and  fight  until  so  instructed. 

Handsome  opened  the  first  round  with  a short 
right  and  followed  with  a terrific  left  hook  to  the 
face.  Dave  clinched,  then  backed  away.  “Stand  up 
and  fight!”  Handsome  taunted.  Handsome  landed 
two  left  hooks  then  caught  Burke  with  a right  that 
did  not  travel  five  inches.  Burke’s  knees  sagged. 
The  bell  rang  and  Handsome  laughed  derisively. 

In  the  second  round  two  more  rights  and  a left 
hook  to  the  face  increased  Dave’s  distress;  then  he 
was  hit  by  a right  which  dropped  him  on  his  face. 
He  rose  to  his  feet  at  seven.  His  left  eye  was  shut 
tight  and  his  right  half  closed.  Groans  of  dismay 
from  the  main  floor  were  lost  in  the  hoarse  tumult 
from  Handsome’s  adherents  in  the  gallery. 

The  third  and  fourth  rounds  Burke  also  received 
an  unmerciful  beating,  although  he  tried  his  best  to 
put  into  practice  the  footwork  and  defense  taught 
him.  He  was  dazed  and  confused  by  the  strange 
surroundings,  the  glare  of  lights,  the  pressure  of 
ropes  at  his  back,  the  avalanche  of  advice  from  all 
sides.  He  sensed  that  the  cool  figure  circling  about 
him  so  gracefully  was  a master  of  ring  generalship. 
Handsome  boxed  at  long  range,  weaving  in  and  out 
of  clinches  with  arm  locks  that  protected  him  per- 
fectly. 

After  the  fourth  round  Burke  inhaled  deeply  of 
spirits  of  ammonia.  As  his  mind  cleared  he  heard 
Conlon  whisper,  “Handsome  is  stimulating  himself 
with  booze.  He’s  tired.  This  round  give  him  every- 
thing  ” 

“Make  a man  out  of  him,  and  make  him  like  it!” 
interpolated  Burke. 

The  bell  rang.  Out  from  his  corner  Burke  flashed 
like  a hurricane.  He  jabbed  three  stinging  lefts  to 
Handsome’s  face  and  a right  to  the  heart.  Hand- 
some went  to  the  ropes.  Burke  followed,  crouch- 
ing low,  sending  jolt  after  jolt  to  Handsome’s  stom- 
ach. The  giant  clinched.  The  referee  separated 
them.  Handsome  darted  to  the  center  of  the  ring. 
Burke  followed  and  the  two  stood  facing  each  other, 
punching  like  wildcats.  Burke,  eye  closed,  body 
crimson,  but  a natural  fighter,  was  oblivious  now  of 
everything  but  the  annihilation  of  his  opponent. 

Handsome,  evidently  realizing  he  might  lose  the 
fight  through  exhaustion,  took  careful  aim  at  Burke’s 
jaw  and  smote  savagely.  Burke  sidestepped  and  his 
right  glove  whirled  upward  and  found  Handsome’s 
chin.  Handsome  staggered  against  the  ropes.  Burke 
was  bringing  up  a haymaker,  but  stopped  as  he 
heard  the  bell.  Handsome  shook  himself:  his  famous 


right  loaded  with  dynamite,  he  caught  his  opponent 
below  the  heart.  Burke  fell  in  a heap. 

The  audience  was  electrified.  Then  a deep  con- 
densed murmur  of  indignation  rose  from  the  main 
floor.  Handsome  fell,  rather  than  sat  upon  his  stool. 
He  waved  a hand  at  his  jubilant  admirers,  to  shield 
his  actual  condition. 

The  referee  raised  Burke's  helpless  hand  as  the 
winner  on  a foul.  Six  thousand  spectators,  including 
the  gallery  that  invariably  goes  wild  over  an  unex- 
pected winner,  stood  up  and  roared:  “Burke! 

Burke!  Burke!”  The  policemen  forgot  their  ma- 
jestic dignity  and  cheered  till  the  blare  of  the  band 
was  unheard  in  the  joyous  din,  till  hearts  beat  so 
fast  that  they  seemed  too  big  for  the  ribs  that  con- 
fined them,  till  they  were  hoarse  and  tears  of  emo- 
tion came. 

In  the  dressing  room,  Conlon  kept  a crowd  of  ad- 
mirers aloof  until  he  removed  Burke’s  gloves,  pro- 
duced sponge  and  water,  and  applied  arnica  and 
styptic  collodion  to  the  red  ruin.  Charley  O’Neill 
squeezed  through  the  crowd  and  congratulated 
Burke. 

“Charley,  how  did  the  big  bum  take  his  disgrace?” 
Burke  asked  feebly. 

“Oh,  the  ham  is  cryin’  like  a baby!”  In  his  happi- 
ness O’Neill  almost  sang.  “Handsome's  pride  is  hurt. 
Swears  he  is  off  liquor  and  women  for  life.  It  was 
pitiful  to  see  him  bawl,  hut  I didn’t  give  him  no  sym- 
pathy.” 

Burke  remained  in  bed  three  days  healing  his 
wounds  and  resting  aching  muscles.  The  fourth 
evening  he  resumed  patrol  on  First  Avemte.  Bessie 
O’Neill  was  standing  at  the  entrance  of  the  lunch- 
room. 

“Good  evening,  Mr.  Burke,”  she  said  in  a clear  but 
cool  soprano  voice.  “Oh.  Dave,  you’re  face  is  swollen 
and  scraped.  Charley  told  me  of  your  victory.  Dave, 
I never  did  a thing  to  make  you  mad  at  me!”  said 
Bessie,  half  turning  away. 

Burke  was  dazed.  “But  you  were  keeping  com- 
pany with  Handsome  and  wearing  his  bracelet?”  he 
demanded. 

“I  only  went  out  with  him  to  please  Charley.” 
Bessie  seemed  on  the  point  of  tears.  “The  bracelet 
is  an  imitation — I bought  it  at  the  five-and-ten.” 

At  this  Burke  took  Bessie  into  his  arms. 

“Dave,  you’re  on  duty,”  Bessie  pleaded.  “Stop 
acting  like  a cave  man!” 

But  Burke  disregarded  the  regulations  and  im- 
planted a kiss  on  her  ruby  lips. 

“Bessie,  I’m  crazy  about  you  and  I want  you  to 
marry  me.”  he  whispered.  “I  treat  ’em  rough,  and 
make  ’em  like  it!” 

LEACH  HEADS  POLICE  SQUARE  CLUB 

President  William  R.  Leach  of  the  Square  Club  of 
the  Police  Department  was  unanimously  re-elected 
for  his  third  consecutive  term  at  last  week’s  annual 
election  of  the  club,  which  was  held  in  the  club- 
rooms,  Carnegie  Hall,  Fifty-seventh  street  and  Sev- 
enth avenue.  All  of  the  old  officers  were  renomi- 
nated, but  there  were  spirited  contests  for  both  tilers 
and  for  membership  of  the  executive  committee. 
The  installation  will  take  place  at  the  regular 
monthly  meeting  in  January  and  will  be  witnessed 
by  a number  of  prominent  Masons  of  the  metropoli- 
tan area. 


11 


Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 


Our  Own  Star-gazer 


Krwws  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


IT  hardly  seems  that  a year  has  flown  since  we 
last  settled  ourselves  to  the  solemn  task  of  grind- 
ing out  the  annual  Christmas  sermon  with  which 
we  never  disappoint  you  at  Tuletide. 

Another  hectic  year  has  gone  into  the  great  dis- 
card, and,  if  we  may  he  permitted  to  exercise  for 
the  moment  our  somewhat  limited  powers  of  ana- 
lyzation,  we  cheerfully  prophesy  that  Old  Man  1932 
will  he  little  missed. 

Which  might  he  another  way  of  expressing  how  a 
lot  of  you  feel  when  the  Little  Woman  announces 
sadly  that  Cousin  Tillie  and  the  children  will  he 
unahle  to  come  down  for  that  week-end  visit — 
as  they  had  faithfully  promised. 

Or,  when  the  Telephone  Typer  suddenly  proclaims 
the  transfer  of  that  Certain  Sergeant  whose  pen- 
chant for  popping  up  at  inopportune  moments 
always  caused  you  pain. 

Good  old  Kris  Kringle  has  promised  to  report 
promptly  as  usual.  He  never  weakens.  But  this 
year — like  the  last — his  heart  is  not  altogether  in  his 


work.  There  are  thousands  upon  thousands  he  is 
forced  to  pass  up  again,  and  who  will  wait  in  vain 
on  Christmas  morning  for  that  friendliest  of  all 
visits. 

For  some,  the  Christmas  season  brings  untold  hap- 
piness. For  many  it’s  just  plain  hell — as  His  Satanic 
Majesty  would  explain  tvhen  greeting  a newcomer 
to  his  domain. 

Such  is  life,  however,  and  few  come  in  closer  con- 
tact with  its  grim  realities  than  we  of  the  Depart- 
ment. 

And  surely,  none  will  deny  that  we  are  always 
ready  and  happy  to  extend  a helping  hand. 

A fact  which  Commissioner  Mulrooney  points  out 
frequently — and  with  quite  pardonable  pride. 

Mentioning  the  Commissioner,  by  the  way,  brings 
to  mind  some  highly  interesting  facts  concerning 
that  recent  pilgrimage  to  the  Eternal  City,  from 
which  he  has  just  returned. 

Would  it  startle  you  to  learn  that  the  Commis- 
sioner originally  planned  to  make  the  trip  by  AIR — 
and  with  no  less  able  a pilot  than  Roger  Q.  Wil- 
liams, famed  New  York-to-Rome  flyer,  at  the  con- 
trols? 

Why  the  plan  fell  through  we  cannot  say — except 
that  maybe  the  Commissioner  figured  it  might  be 
healthier  to  become  mixed  up  in  a plan  falling 
throughthan  in  a plane  falling  down — or  something 
like  that. 

And  did  YOU  know.  Commissioner,  that  the  big 
cabin  plane  that  overhauled  and  circled  the  “Rex” 
in  a gracious  gesture  of  farewell  on  the  day  you 
sailed  was  piloted  by  the  aforementioned  Roger  Q. 
Williams,  and  that  in  the  plane  were  also  John  Fal- 
lon, an  old  friend  of  yours,  Christie  Bohnsack,  direc- 
tor of  the  municipal  broadcasting  station  WNYC, 
and  Captain  Johnny  McManus,  of  the  63d  Precinct? 

And  that  on  the  deck  of  the  “Rex”  the  boys 
dropped  a message  of  hon  voyage — in  which  the 
flying  Captain  plaintively  regretted  the  impossibiRty 
of  escorting  you  clear  across — because  of  police  regu- 
lations requiring  his  presence  in  the  precinct  that 
night? 

And  wifely  regulations  requiring  his  presence 
at  the  breakfast  table  next  morning? 

Coming  out  of  our  tailspin,  however,  there  is  little 
doubt  that  the  Commissioner  enjoyed  his  first  cross- 
ing of  the  Big  Drink  immensely,  despite  the  reckless 
rumor  that  a drinkful  trip  in  the  ‘Alex”  wrecks  one 
wretchedly — or  at  least  prohibitionlessly. 

The  Big  Boss  proved  himself  a very  good  sailor 
indeed.  He  stood  on  one  nicely  secluded  spot  all 
the  way  across — close  to  the  rail.  Unquestionably 
he  likes  the  water  a lot — though  a lot  of  us  suspect 
it  might  have  been  purely  a case  of  mal-de-mer — 
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a form  of  “reaching  exercise”  usually  indulged  in 
when  the  waves  start  reaching  for  the  pilot  house. 

He  astonished  everyone  with  his  ability  at  shuffle- 
board.  He  was  easily  the  best  shuffler  aboard,  due 
in  no  small  measure  to  his  years  of  experience  shuf- 
fling around  a post.  He  explained  that  shuffle- 
boarding aboard  is  much  pleasanter  than  shuffl- 
ing along  the  pavement,  and  not  nearly  so  hard  on 
the  arches. 

Upon  landing  he  was  welcomed  by  the  Reception 
Committee  with  much  ceremony — and  in  character- 
istic old-world  style.  He  claims  it  reminded  him 
so  much  of  his  courtship  days,  and  that  not  since 
had  his  cheeks  been  smacked  so  fervently  and 
with  such  enthusiastic  abandon. 

He  was  then  asked  to  say  a few  words.  He  did. 
“Bring  on  those  Raviolis  pronto,”  he  orated,  and 
immediately  bedlam  broke  loose.  That  speech  sure 
made  a hit  with  the  natives,  as  did  the  interpreter 
when  he  introduced  him  all  around  as  “Commis- 
sionaire Macarooney .” 

Vainly  the  Commissioner  tried  to  straighten  the 
fellow  out.  “Even  though  I like  macaroni  a lot,” 
he  explained,  “^my  name  nevertheless  is  Mul- 
rooney.” 

“Si,  si,  signor,”  beamed  the  interpreter,  “that’s 
a fine  old  Italian  name,  too.”  And  not  wanting  to 
become  entangled  in  any  foreign  controversies,  the 
Big  Boss  smiled  meekly  and  let  it  go  at  that. 

They  then  adjourned  to  a nearby  restaurant  where 
the  Commissioner’s  party  ordered  a light  repast,  con- 
sisting of  grapefruit,  ham  and  eggs,  apple  pie  and 
coffee.  The  interpreter  muffed  again,  unfortunately, 
and  what  they  got  was  Antipasto,  Spaghetti  with 
Meat  Balls,  Spumoni  and  a large  bottle  of  Vino 
Bianco. 


Tlie  meal  proved  quite  enjoyable,  the  Commis- 
sioner later  explaining  that  a fellow  couldn’t  do 
better  even  here  on  Mulberry  street.  Afterward 
they  had  some  delicious  Peetzayole,  following 
which  they  all  went  for  a gondola  ride. 

For  a while  the  Commissioner  thought  he  was 
hack  in  the  Harbor  Squad,  until  the  lilting  strains  of 
“O  Solo  Mio”  brought  him  hack  to  his  surround- 
higs. 

‘^JVie  gehts,  Ed,”  greeted  Premier  Benito  Musso- 
lini, when  they  were  introduced,  “hole’s  the  higga- 
da-boss  of  New  York’s  Finest?” 

^‘Bene,  Bennie,”  retaliated  the  B.  B.,  ‘‘'yon  re  look- 
ing pretty  good  yourself.” 

“I  understand  you  have  some  2000  of  my  good 
Pisans  working  for  you,”  continued  the  mussy  one, 
“how  are  they  behaving  themselves?” 

“Macar  onion  sly,”  replied  the  B.  B.,  “ive  could 
use  a couple  of  thousand  more  of  your  boys  very 
nicely.” 

This  latter  crack  went  over  big,  naturally,  and 
wlien  the  visit  ended  Mussolini  tried  to  present  the 
Commissioner  with  a black  shirt,  emblematic  of  the 
Fascisti.  The  B.  B.  wisecracked  again:  “Don’t 

bother,  Bennie,  niitte  will  be  black  enough  by 
the  time  I get  home.  The  Missus  forgot  to 
bring  her  washing  machine  along.” 

A sightseeing  trip  through  Rome  proved  emi- 
nently disastrous — for  the  B.  B.  tve  mean.  Mrs. 
Mulrooney  and  her  two  charming  daughters  became 
intrigued  with  the  lovely  shops  and  the  still  love- 
lier wares  they  featured.  Be  assured  Papa  uent 
for  Plenty.  He  even  went  for  a nice  new  overcoat 
for  himself,  exquisitely  tailored  and  beautifully  fin- 
ished, and  it  was  nearly  two  weeks  later  that  the 
Commissioner  fainted  when  he  discovered  sewed  to 
the  garment  a label  with  the  monicker  “Moe  Levy 
& Son”  neatly  inscribed  thereon. 


13 


37i<>  Big  Boss  proves  he  can  inhale  Spaghetti  uith 
the  best  of  them 


On  the  return  voyage  the  brand  new  Conte  di 
Savoia”  suffered  a bad  attack  of  stage  fright,  brought 
on  by  a leak  in  the  diaphragm,  or  something. 

Immediately  the  Commissioner  figured  here  was 
a good  spot  to  show  off  the  Emergency  Squad  to 
advantage.  For  nearly  half  an  hour  he  spoke  with 
Headquarters  over  the  radio  phone,  but  alas,  none 
could  understand  a word.  He  had  forgotten  himself 
and  spoke  in  Eyetalian,  proving  once  again  that 
he’s  a firm  believer  in  that  ripe  old  adage,  “When 
in  Rome  do  as  the  Romans  do.” 

But  was  he  happy  when  a formation  of  three  po- 
lice planes,  the  biggest  one  piloted  by  our  managing 
editor,  flew  over  the  Conte  di  Savoia  as  she  arrived 
at  Quarantine  and  gave  him  the  first  thrill  of  his 
homecoming! 

Anyway  and  nevertheless.  Commissioner,  we  are 
indeed  happy  to  have  you  back  with  us  again,  and 
pleased  in  the  knowledge  that  you  enjoyed  your  well- 
earned  vacation  thoroughly. 

And  you  uill  noiv  agree,  ue  are  sure,  that  a 
little  good  Vino  uith  the  Pasta  Fasule  certainly 
makes  a difference. 

N0^\  that  we've  completed  that  lovely  boat  ride, 
permit  us  to  introduce  another  seafaring  man 
in  the  person  of  Harold  Neary,  secretary  to  the 
P.  C.,  whose  recent  activities  exemplify  plentifully 
another  of  those  age-old  axioms,  “II  hen  the  Cat's 
aicay  the  Mouse  icill  play.” 

H ardly  had  the  Commissioner  pulled  out  last 
month  when  up  the  gangplank  of  the  “Leviathan” 
steamed  Harold — extra  shirt  and  all- — Paris-bound. 

Vi  hy  he  chose  La  Belle  Paree  as  a restful  vacation 
spot  is  beyond  us.  Could  it  have  been  the  lure  of 
the  Montmartre?  With  its  legendary  promises 
of  endless  nights  and  captivating  mademoiselles  ? 
^'e  wonder ! ! ! 

Harold,  let  it  be  known,  is  an  eligible  young  bach- 
elor of  much  promise — although  the  BIG  PROMISE 
he  has  so  far  studiously  avoided.  From  a feminine 
perspective  he  is  right  easy  to  look  upon;  pulchri- 
tudinous, personable,  playful  and  pleasant  of  dis- 


position. Why  he  wasn’t  grabbed  off  long  ago 
goodness  only  knows. 

He  was  greeted  royally  upon  his  arrival  and 
escorted  under  military  guard  to  the  Arc  de  Tri- 
omphe,  where,  in  a brief  address  of  some  forty  or 
fifty  thousand  words,  he  explained  he  had  come 
merely  to  make  a study  of  traffic  conditions, 
at  the  earnest  behest  of  Deputv  Commissioner  Phil 
Ho>-t. 


In  the  accompanying  picture  Monsieur  Harold  is 
shown  busily  engaged  in  this  most  commendable 
task.  For  four  hours  straight  he  had  stood  on  this 
particular  corner  watching  the  traffic  go  by,  and  is 
now  firmly  convinced  that  while  over  here  we  run 
more  or  less  to  platinum  blondes,  the  Parisienne  as- 
sortment don’t  turn  your  stomach  either. 

So  if  you  contemplate  a trip  to  Gay  Paree  some- 
time don’t  start  without  first  consulting  Harold. 


He  is  now  in  a position  to  furnish  you  with  much 
helpful  data — trajficalogical  and  otherwise. 
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The  highly  decorated  Fighting  Man  posed  here 
in  the  uniform  of  a First  Lieutenant  of  the 
U.  S.  Army  Reserve  Corps  is  Sergeant  Johnnie 
Piazza,  attached  to  Inspector  Joe  Reynolds’  staff  in 
The  Bronx,  and  the  only  man  who,  as  a New  York 
police  officer  before  entering  the  service  of  Uncle 
Sam  in  the  late  World  War,  returned  from  the 
shell-torn  battlefields  of  France  with  that  coveted 
military  decoration,  the  Distinguished  Service 
Cross,  pinned  proudly  to  his  hreast. 

According  to  Johnnie’s  version  there  was  really 
little  to  it.  The  citation  reads  otherwise. 

It  happened  on  a cold  and  desolate  October  morn- 
ing hack  in  1918,  while  his  outfit,  the  312th  Infantry, 
was  engaged  in  the  bitterest  of  the  Argonne  Forest 
scramble.  A change  of  position  was  ordered,  in  the 
execution  of  which  the  Lieutenant  in  charge  of 
Johnnie’s  company  fell  wounded.  He  lay  prostrate 
in  a clearing,  helpless,  unable  to  move,  exposed  to 
a withering  cross-fire  of  enemy  machine  guns  and 
mortars. 

Johnnie,  as  Sergeant  and  second  in  command,  hesi- 
tated but  an  instant.  Fastening  the  steel  helmet  a 
little  tighter  over  his  head,  he  crawled  grimly  out 
of  his  shell  hole,  and  lying  flat  on  his  stomach  made 
his  way  tortuously  to  his  stricken  chief’s  side. 
Slowly,  inch  by  inch,  he  started  back  with  him.  His 
buddies  looked  on  helplessly.  It  seemed  impossible 
that  he  would  make  it. 

The  barrage  increased  in  intensity,  but  gamely 
Johnnie  plodded  on.  They  are  notv  within  a yard 
or  two  of  the  line.  Willing  hands  reach  out  and 
drag  them  in  safely.  Johnnie  had  achieved  the 
impossible. 

He  blushed  happily  when,  two  months  later,  on 
December  23,  General  Pershing  slapped  him  on  the 
back  and  in  the  presence  of  his  outfit  decorated 
Johnnie  with  the  Distinguished  Service  Cross — one  of 
the  highest  military  honors  within  the  province 
of  the  United  States  Government  to  bestow. 

Before  receiving  this  decoration,  Johnnie  had  al- 
ready broken  loose  and  soon  found  himself  sport- 
ing the  equally  coveted  Croix  de  Guerre,  awarded 


to  him  by  the  French  government  for  conspicuous 
bravery  in  action  while  engaged  with  his  company 
in  the  famous  shindig  at  St.  Mihiel. 

Came  the  Armistice,  and  on  June  15,  1919,  John- 
nie again  found  himself  patrolling  a post,  in  the 
Alexander  Avenue  Precinct  in  The  Bronx. 

He  was  promoted  to  Sergeant  in  1928  and  sent  to 
East  35th  Street.  Last  June  he  was  transferred  to 
the  7th  Division,  where  he  is  now  assigned  in  charge 
of  the  plain  clothes  staff. 

Among  the  other  decorations  with  which  Johnnie’s 
chest  is  generously  adorned  may  be  found  the 
Department  Medal  of  Honor  (awarded  in  1924), 
the  Department  Order  of  Merit  (a  post-war  award 
conferred  by  former  Commissioner  Enright) , the 
New  York  State  Conspicuous  Service  Medal  (also 
a post-war  honor) , together  with  three  or  four  others 
similarly  bestowed. 

Johnnie,  now  42,  married  and  the  daddy  of  three 
children,  became  a member  of  the  Department  on 
October  18,  1917,  five  months  before  he  togged  him- 
self out  in  khaki  and  set  sail  for  France. 

A modest,  unassuming  chap  well  liked  by  all.  And 
though  you’d  little  suspect  it  when  you  meet  him. 
truly  he  can  be  characterized  as  a fighting  man 
who  knows  what  it’s  all  about. 


WELL  KNOWN  SAYINGS 


Old  Man  Sunshine  now  takes  time  out  for  a 
moment  to  ivish  you  all  a real  Merry  Christmas 
— a happy  and  thirslless  New  Year — and  a 
u'hole  sky-full  of  his  last  mime. 
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Side  Partner 

SECOND  PRIZE— SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 
By  Patrolman  Frank  W.  Lent,  Unit  4,  Crime  Prevention  Bureau 


EE,  did  you  ever  see  such  a night?”  queried 
I -—Patrolman  Joe  Sheen. 

“I  never  saw  it  rain  so  hard  in  all  my  life,” 
answered  his  side-partner.  Patrolman  Harry  Kelly, 
adding:  “It’d  be  a good  night  for  a couple  of  homi- 

cides.” 

“Don’t  be  joking  about  it,”  continued  Joe,  “we 
might  have  our  hands  full  before  the  tour  is  over.” 

The  two  patrolmen  were  standing  in  a doorway 
sheltered  from  the  rain,  near  a signal  box,  having 
given  their  respective  “rings,”  which  were  seven  min- 
utes apart.  It  was  3:15  A.  M.  and  the  patrol  ser- 
geant had  not  been  seen  as  yet,  which,  both  decided, 
was  rather  unusual  for  the  “gent  who  was  riding.” 
Just  as  Joe  was  telling  Harry  he’d  see  him  on  the 
next  “ring,”  a loud  report  like  the  sound  of  a shot 
was  heard  above  the  drone  of  the  pouring  rain. 

“What  d’ya  call  that?  Harry  quickly  inqpiired. 

“It’s  up  on  my  post  and  I’m  getting  right  up 
there!”  replied  Joe,  and  just  as  he  turned  to  leave, 
a familiar  form  hove  in  sight.  The  patrol  sergeant 
was  drawing  up  to  the  curb  near  the  two. 

“What’s  the  nature  of  the  conversation  ?”  he  asked. 

Joe  was  so  surprised  at  what  seemed  to  him  an 
absurd  question  under  the  circumstances,  that  he 
hesitatingly  stammered  out  something  about  hearing 
a shot. 


“Never  mind  the  shots,  and  get  up  on  your  post 
and  try  your  doors.  You  might  find  something  up 
there,”  bellowed  back  the  sergeant,  and  Joe  hur- 
riedly departed.  He  could  hear  Harry  getting  a lec- 
ture, and  concluded  it  was  along  the  same  lines. 

Joe  was  muttering  uncomplimentary  adjectives 
about  the  sergeant  as  he  rapidly  walked  north  on 
his  four-block  post,  trying  each  door,  and  shining  his 
flashlight  into  the  rear,  to  see  that  everything  was 
all  right.  He  had  only  gone  about  a block,  when 
he  heard  several  loud  reports  similar  to  what  he 
had  heard  previously,  but  quickly  assured  himself 
that  the  sergeant’s  car  was  backfiring.  “Well,  I’ll 
finish  trying  my  doors,”  said  Joe  to  himself,  reflect- 
ing with  self-satisfaction  that  he  was  a good  cop. 

He  had  covered  three  blocks  when  he  began  to 
feel  a little  disappointed  that  he  found  nothing  un- 
usual. True,  a frightened  cat  darting  out  of  a 
butcher  shop  doorway  had  given  him  a sudden  start, 
and  in  several  of  the  stores  his  own  reflection  in 
the  mirror  or  show  case  in  the  rear  made  him  look 
a second  time,  but  he  felt  a little  peeved  over  the 
rebuke  from  the  sergeant,  and  was  hoping  something 
would  happen  to  relieve  his  injured  spirit.  He 
thought  to  himself  how  differently  he  would  act  to- 
wards the  cops  if  he  were  a sergeant. 

Only  twenty  more  doors  to  try  on  this  side  of  the 
avenue,  calculated  Joe,  and  then  back  on  the  other 
side.  He  was  wondering  how  Harry  was  making  out, 
but  then  realized  that  Harry’s  meal  period  was  from 
3:30  to  4,  and  it  was  now  3:40.  What  a wonderful 
pal  Harry  was,  thought  Joe.  They  had  come  into 
the  job  together,  and  for  the  past  three  years  had 
worked  adjoining  posts. 

Joe  found  himself  going  over  the  many  thrilling 
adventures  and  narrow  escapes  they  had  experienced 
while  on  patrol  together.  They  were  both  of  very 
venturous  natures,  and  each  admired  the  other  for 
his  courage.  There  was  not  a situation  they  would 
be  afraid  to  tackle  together,  no  matter  how  great 
the  odds  were  against  them,  and  they  had  proved 
their  mettle  on  various  occasions.  Both  agreed  on 
fatalism,  and  were  of  the  opinion  that  neither  name 
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was  written  on  any  bullet,  and  this  had  seemed  to 
be  true  in  the  past  and  gave  them  added  courage 
for  the  future. 

Joe  was  getting  hungry  and  a little  drowsy,  but 
the  thought  of  his  own  meal  period  at  4:30  gave  him 
renewed  vigor,  and  he  continued  trying  doors.  He 
had  reached  the  third  from  the  last  door  on  one 
side  of  the  avenue,  and  as  he  tried  the  door  he  was 
startled  by  a dark  form  which  loomed  up  in  the 
rear  of  the  dress  shop.  His  heart  skipped  a beat,  but 
he  moved  on  as  if  nothing  unusual  had  taken  place. 
The  door  was  locked,  so  he  came  to  the  conclusion 
that  the  entrance  was  gained  from  the  rear. 

He  tried  the  next  two  doors  and  being  satisfied 
they  were  locked,  he  drew  his  revolver,  and  took  up 
a positon  at  the  end  of  the  row  of  stores,  where  he 
could  observe  the  rear,  and  by  running  a short  dis- 
tance to  the  front,  he  could  observe  the  front  door 
through  the  corner  windows  of  the  last  store.  In  this 
way  he  could  cover  the  front  and  rear  and  no  one 
could  escape  without  his  knowing  it.  He  decided 
if  he  couldn’t  get  help,  he’d  keep  this  up  until  the 
burglar  came  out,  even  if  he  had  to  stay  there  until 
daybreak.  How  he  wished  he  had  Harry  with  him 
now. 

A minute  elapsed  and  it  seemed  like  eternity,  but 
he  continued  his  vigil,  first  running  to  the  rear,  and 
then  to  the  front.  He  was  startled  a second  later, 
but  overwhelmingly  thankful  for  a taxicab  that 
pulled  up  to  the  curb  in  back  of  him.  He  quickly 
told  the  driver  to  go  to  a restaurant  where  he  knew 
Harry  was  eating  and  to  bring  him  back  as  rapidly 
as  possible.  Within  two  minutes  Harry  was  leaping 
off  the  cab,  gun  in  hand,  and  Joe  quickly  outlined 
the  situation  and  plan  of  procedure,  and  told  the 
cab  driver  to  wait.  Harry  took  the  front  door  and 
Joe  went  to  the  rear.  They  knew  each  other  thor- 
oughly, and  one  knew  exactly  what  action  the  other 
would  take.  There  was  no  hesitating.  To  Harry  and 
Joe,  this  was  what  they  were  being  paid  for,  and 
they  got  a big  thrill  out  of  it. 

The  stage  was  set,  and  the  tentacles  of  the  law 
were  slowly  closing  in  on  the  criminal. 


Joe  found  that  the  iron  bars  on  the  rear  window 
had  been  forced  apart  wide  enough  to  admit  a per- 
son, and  concluded  this  was  how  the  entrance  was 
effected.  He  was  not  surprised  at  not  finding  a 
lookout,  as  it  was  still  raining.  He  also  decided  there 
were  two  inside  of  the  store. 

Harry  in  the  meantime  waited  in  the  front  and 
was  prepared  to  crash  the  glass  panel  in  the  front 
door  with  his  night  stick  the  moment  he  got  the  signal 
from  Joe.  He  did  not  wait  in  vain,  for  hardly  had  a 
minute  elapsed  when  the  sound  of  wood  striking 
stone  rent  the  air.  This  was  the  signal.  With  a 
mighty  thrust  of  his  night  stick  a loud  crash  of  glass 
was  heard  as  the  panel  of  the  door  went  through. 
Harry  stepped  back  a second  to  permit  the  glass  to 
fall,  and  then  rushed  in.  As  he  did  so  two  crouch- 
ing figures  flew  through  the  air,  and  knocked  him  to 
the  floor.  He  managed  to  fire  one  shot,  and  that 
went  wild.  A terrific  struggle  ensued,  with  Harry 
getting  the  worst  of  it.  In  the  meantime,  Joe  had 
climbed  through  the  rear  window,  and  bringing  his 
night  stick  into  immediate  action,  took  all  the  fight 
out  of  the  two  burglars.  With  the  assistance  of 
the  cab  driver,  the  two  prisoners  were  brought  to  the 
station  house,  and  as  they  were  being  booked  the 
patrol  sergeant  who  had  rebuked  Harry  and  Joe  a 
short  time  previously,  was  now  commending  them  for 
their  intelligent  police  work. 

An  investigation  revealed  that  several  thousand 
dollars’  worth  of  dresses  were  saved,  and  the  two 
prisoners  confessed  to  numerous  other  jobs,  with  the 
result  that  a considerable  amount  of  valuable  prop- 
erty was  recovered.  Harry  and  Joe  were  the  recipi- 
ents of  handsome  rewards,  as  well  as  departmental 
recognition. 

Shortly  afterward,  a certain  cab  driver’s  family 
were  overcome  with  joy,  when  a bulky  little  en- 
velope was  delivered  to  the  home. 

A very  pretty  young  lady  is  wearing  a diamond 
solitaire  on  her  left  hand,  but  Harry  wants  it  strictly 
understood  that  he  is  to  have  at  least  one  day  a week 
to  spend  with  Joe. 


HONOR  LEGION  MEMORIAL  SERVICE 

{Continued  from  page  6) 


fic  at  Flatbush  Avenue  Extension  and  Myrtle  Avenue, 
Brooklyn. 

James  A.  Morrissey,  patrolman,  of  Traffic  F, 
crushed  between  trucks  on  April  13th  while  on  traf- 
fic duty  at  58th  Street  and  Lexington  Avenue  and 
fatally  injured. 

Joseph  A.  C.  Kelly,  detective,  of  the  East  35th 
Street  Station,  killed  instantly  at  the  same  corner 
four  days  later  when  the  radio  patrol  car  in  which 
he  was  riding  collided  with  another  machine. 

John  J.  Burns,  motorcycle  patrolman,  injured 
fatally  on  June  5th  when  his  machine  collided  with 
a coal  truck  at  Bay  Parkway  and  64th  Street,  Brook- 
lyn. 


Joseph  B.  Burk,  patrolman,  of  the  32d  Precinct, 
shot  to  death  by  holdup  men  at  2327  7th  Avenue  on 
June  18th. 

Peter  de  Carlo,  patrolman,  of  the  72d  Precinct, 
Brooklyn,  shot  to  death  by  robbers  at  537  Court 
Street,  Brooklyn,  on  September  3d. 

Charles  Farrell,  detective,  of  the  10th  Detective 
District,  Brooklyn,  killed  in  an  automobile  accident 
in  Brooklyn  on  September  23d  while  taking  a pris- 
oner to  court. 

John  W.  Fink,  patrolman,  of  the  71st  Precinct, 
Brooklyn,  off  duty,  fatally  burned  on  October  8th 
while  attempting  to  effect  a rescue  from  a Brooklyn 
fire  of  a man  ill  from  pneumonia.  Fink  died  one 
week  later  in  a hospital. 
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All  Aboard  for  Havana 

New  York  City  Police  Post  No.  460,  American  Legion,  Announces  Completion 
of  Plans  for  Long-Awaited  Pilgrimage  to  the  City  of  Gayety  and  Sunshine 


ON  Saturday,  March  25,  1933,  the  palatial  turbo- electric  liner  “Morro  Castle”  of  the  Ward  Line  will 
gracefully  weigh  anchor  at  4 P.  M.  and  with  a farewell  screech  of  her  siren  set  sail  merrily  on  that 
long-awaited  six-and-a-half  day  pilgrimage  to  Havana.  This  trip  is  available  to  all  members  of  the 
Department  and  their  families  and  friends.  The  “Morro  Castle”  is  under  exclusive  charter  for  the  cruise 
and  the  committee  promises  that  nothing  will  be  left  undone  to  make  it  an  enjoyable  one — an  adventure 
you  will  look  back  upon  in  later  years  with  satisfaction. 

The  rooms  have  been  especially  priced,  ranging  in  rate,  per  person,  from  $55  for  those  situated  on 
the  lower  decks  to  $153  for  the  spacious  de  luxe  cabins  equipped  with  twin  beds  and  a private  bath  room. 
These  rates  also  include  two  sightseeing  trips  and  maintenance  aboard  ship  while  in  Havana. 


EVERYTHING  IS  INCLUDED 

You  live  aboard  the  ship  throughout  the  cruise,  including  your  stay  of  two  days  and  one  night  in 
Havana.  It  is  not  necessary  to  transfer  from  the  ship  to  a hotel  room  and  back  again  and  no  customs 
examination  is  necessary. 

There  are  no  additional  hills  to  pay.  There  is  no  cost  for  entertainment  aboard  during  the  entire 
trip.  Music,  dancing,  games  and  sports  are  yours  without  outlay  for  extras. 

You  live  aboard  the  “Morro  Castle”  in  regal  style,  going  and  coming  as  you  choose.  Your  sightseeing 
trips  begin  and  end  at  the  ship.  Nothing  could  be  more  convenient,  more  economical,  more  satisfactory. 
And  should  you  not  feel  like  getting  up  for  breakfast,  it  will  be  served  in  the  room  by  your  steward.  A 
right  pleasant  feature  indeed. 


SAILING  SCHEDULE 

Leave  New  York^ — Saturday,  4 P.  M.,  March  25, 
1933. 

Arrive  Havana — Tuesday,  early  A.  M.,  March  28, 
1933. 

Leave  Havana — Wednesday,  6 P.  M.,  March  29. 
1933. 

Arrive  New  York — Saturday  A.  M.,  April  1,  1933. 
For  reservations  and  further  information  apply  to 
American  Legion  Department,  Pier  13,  foot  of  Wall 
Street,  East  River. 


TELEPHONES 

For  Information,  John  4-4600. 

For  Reservations,  John  4-1821. 

A deposit  of  25  per  cent  of  the  passage  fare  for 
each  person  is  required  by  the  option  date  given 
with  each  reservation  in  order  to  hold  berth  or  state- 
room, and  the  full  amount  of  passage  money  must  be  paid  two  weeks  before  sailing. 

Hold  everything,  Havana,  tve’re  practically  on  our  way  now. 


Dancing  Under  Tropical  Skies 


iJ'W 
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By  Patrolman  John  Lena 

Who  Wishes  You  a Merry  Christmas  and  a Happy  ]\eiv  Year 


BASEBALL  NOTES 
Fresh  From  the  Hot  Stove  League 

You’d  never  suspect  the  baseball  season  was  over 
if  you  had  watched  Sergeant  Abe  Braveman  and  his 
crack  25th  Precinct  baseball  team  strut  about  chest- 
ily  on  the  evening  of  November  29th  at  a gala  Din- 
ner Party  tendered  in  the  team’s  honor  by  their 
brother  precinct  members,  at  Odd  Fellows’  Temple 
in  East  106th  Street. 

The  good  wives  and  lovely  sweethearts  turned  out 
in  real  Junior  League  style.  The  mammas  and 
papas,  too,  were  there  in  goodly  numbers,  and  alto- 
gether it  proved  as  homelike  and  cheery  a precinct 
representation  as  anyone  could  look  for. 

The  speakers,  introduced  by  Lieutenant  James  A. 
De  Milt,  included  Congressman  James  J.  Lanzetta, 
Justice  William  J.  Slevin,  Chief  of  Police  George 
Darrow  of  Ridgefield,  N.  J.,  and  Captain  Thomas 
Farley,  all  of  whom  extolled  in  glowing  terms  the 
fine  spirit  of  good  fellowship  displayed  and  the 
splendid  support  and  co-operation  accorded  the  boys 
who  last  season  strove  so  valiantly  to  put  the  25th 
Precinct  at  the  top  of  the  baseball  heap. 

Sergeant  Braveman,  speaking  for  the  team, 
thanked  the  assembled  guests  warmly,  and  with 
hand  solemnly  upraised  promised  that  the  1933  pre- 
cinct baseball  championship  already  may  be  con- 
sidered safely  in  the  bag.  (WHOSE,  ABE?) 

More  power  to  you,  boys,  here’s  wishing  you  lots 
of  success — and  lots  fewer  strikeouts — during  the 
ensuing  baseball  season. 

Are  you  listenin’,  Mr.  Manager? 

HANDBALL 

The  following  is  a list  of  the  best  ten  players 
in  the  last  four-wall  tournament.  If  you  think 
you  can  beat  any  of  them  or  deserve  a place  on 
this  list  send  in  your  challenge,  swing  into  action 
and  we’ll  publish  the  results. 

JACK  LEHNER — 25th  Precinct.  He’s  the  cham- 
pion. ’Nuf  said. 

WILLIAM  HART^ — 41st.  The  runner-up.  Expects 
to  be  at  the  top  soon. 

DETECTIVE  JAMES  KELLY— 72d  Squad.  Still 
able  to  make  the  young  fellows  say:  “UNCLE.” 


TOM  COX — 17th.  A little  bit  wild,  but  what  a 
pair  of  mitts! 

JERRY  MEAGHER — 47th.  Has  a balloon  service 
that  gets  your  nanny. 

DETECTIVE  TOM  KILLORAN— 44th  Squad.  A 
regular  tiger.  He  won’t  give  an  inch. 

MIKE  WALSKI — 19th.  Likes  the  bottom  board. 
Goes  wild  when  he  misses. 

JAMES  HAMILL — 19th.  Sort  of  nervous  but  very 
fast. 

LIEUTENANT  PAUL  LUSTBADER— 22d.  A 
heady  player.  Past  master  at  blocking. 

SERGEANT  TOM  LYONS— 50th.  Very  cagey. 
Hits  the  ball  hard  but  lacks  wind. 

Patrolman  Mike  Hartling,  of  Emergency  Squad  8, 
a lad  with  bright  ideas,  suggests  an  inter-truck  hand- 
ball tournament.  Teams  to  represent  each  borough 
to  be  selected  via  elimination  contests.  They  in  turn 
to  meet  for  the  finals.  What  about  it,  Mr.  Emer- 
gency Men,  are  you  interested?  Write  Mr.  Hartling. 

Patrolmen  William  Casey  and  James  Hamill  of  the 
Hack  Bureau  kept  their  winning  streak  intact  by  de- 
feating John  Lena  and  Larry  Runey  of  the  19th 
Division  on  the  Hack  Bureau  one-wall  court.  The 
games  were  close  and  the  onlookers  were  satisfied. 
These  hoys  are  still  open  for  challenges. 

BOWLING 

The  64th  Precinct  team  started  their  season  with 
two  victories,  trimming  in  turn  the  Chief  Inspector’s 
and  Surprise  Restaurant  teams.  The  scores  were: 
64th  Precinct,  881-820-890;  Surprise,  860-825-870; 
64th  Precinct  860-890-823;  C.  I.  office.  710-800-859. 
Both  games  w'ere  hard  fought  and  the  precinct  pin- 
men  had  to  do  some  tall  bowling  to  come  out  on  top. 

Sergeant  Royce,  of  the  64th,  would  still  like  to 
hear  from  other  precincts  for  games.  Home  and 
Home  series.  (Give  him  a buzz.) 

SERGEANT  BOB  CONLEY  and  his  103  Precinct 
team  is  going  strong  and  would  like  to  hear  from 
other  teams.  The  team  consists  of  Sergeant  Conlev. 
Sergeant  Byrnes,  Patrolmen  John  Burger.  Harry 
Bjohn,  Joe  Furey  and  Tom  Frederickson.  (You  can 
give  the  Sergeant  a call  at  the  103d;  he'll  he  waiting 
— and  not  with  a pencil). 

LAST  but  not  LEAST,  we  have  Sergeant  Charles 
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Gorman  from  that  crackeijack  precinct,  Bayside. 
They  challenge  any  five-man  team  in  the  depart- 
ment to  a three-game  match,  total  pins  to  count. 
The  team  is  out  to  equal  the  record  of  the  precinct 
baseball  team,  champions  of  the  Department.  Call 
the  sergeant  at  Bayside  9-5820.  (He’ll  be  ready  to 
bowl  you  over.) 

BASKETBALL 

The  FLATBUSH  COPPERS,  a collection  of  po- 
licemen  living  in  the  Flatlands  and  playing  at  the 
Flatbush  Boys’  Club,  have  banded  together  and 
formed  a nifty  basketball  team.  In  their  first  game 
on  December  12th  they  defeated  the  17th  Precinct 
five  by  48  to  26.  The  line-up  included  Stuchbury 
and  Lynch,  forwards;  Henning,  center,  O’Brien  and 
Martin,  guards.  17th  Precinct  lined  up  with  Birg- 
elfs,  Krell  and  Ambas  at  forward,  Monahan,  center, 
Cunningham  and  Korscndorfer,  guards.  It  was  an 
interesting  contest.  Sleavin  was  high  scorer  with 
14  points.  His  left  hand  kept  dropping  them  from 
all  angles  of  the  court.  Willie  Martin  turned  in  his 
season’s  quota — two  baskets.  Lynch  couldn’t  find  the 
hoople  at  all.  Ambas  and  Korscndorfer  played  well 
for  the  losers. 

The  114th  Precinct  team,  with  SERGEANT  QUIG- 
LEY at  the  helm,  is  composed  of  such  stars  as  New- 
man, Swanson,  Nidds,  Canteluppo,  Brizalski,  Donady, 
George,  Ryan,  Bell,  Finch,  Dizinno,  Shanley  and 
Sullivan.  (Everyone  but  the  Captain.)  This  must 
be  a home  for  basketball  players.  Well,  anyway, 
they  have  a nice  court  at  Moose  Hall,  and  can  play 
there  on  Monday,  Wednesday  or  Friday  mornings. 
They  will  also  travel  any  evening  you  desire.  (Get 
after  them.) 

SERGEANT  BRAVEMAN  is  in  again  with  a cry 
in  behalf  of  his  25th  Precinct  bearcats.  They’re 
rearin’  to  go,  and  with  the  material  they  have  ought 
to  set  some  pace. 


FAHNESTOCK  MEDAL  CREATED 


The  donation  by  Dr.  Ernest  Fahnestock,  of  67 
East  78th  Street,  an  honorary  police  surgeon, 
of  a new  endowment  for  the  annual  presenta- 
tion of  a medal  for  outstanding  valor  by  a member 
of  the  Police  Department  has  been  announced  by  the 
Police  Commissioner. 

The  medal  will  he  known  as  the  Fahnestock  Medal. 
Dr.  Fahnestock,  who  is  a consulting  surgeon  at  St. 
Vincent’s  Hospital,  Seventh  Avenue  and  Eleventh 
Street,  Manhattan,  is  the  donor  of  the  equipment 
of  the  splendid  surgical  clinic  at  Headquarters. 


POLICE  WIDOWS  TO  ENTERTAIN 

The  Policemen’s  Widows’  Benevolent  Society  will 
hold  its  annual  entertainment  and  dance  on  the  night 
of  February  17,  1933,  at  Trommer’s  Hall  in  Brook- 
lyn. The  president  of  the  organization  is  Annie  E. 
Smith. 

Meetings  are  held  once  a month  at  headquarters  in 
the  U.  O.  T.  S.  Building,  150  West  85th  Street,  and 
are  as  a general  rule  well  attended  and  interesting. 


WHEN  I UUZ  DOUN  IN  HLReiR 
STRUT,IG,OTAPRtSLNl  Of 
flNt  fOR  SINQIH 
XMAS  CAROtS 

5v\onWIP.ol. 


WHAT  THEY  GAVE, GOT, 
AND  DIONT  GET  FOR  XMAS. 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1. 

To  Rank  of  Sergeant. 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - - - 

- 7.30  P.  M. 

2. 

To  Rank  of  Lieutenant.  For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  he  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Tuesday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - - - 

7.30  P.  M. 

3. 

To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  he  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Tuesday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

1.00  P.  M. 

Friday  - - - 

7.30  P.  M. 

4. 

Topics  will  he  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance  will  be  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  he  charged. 

QUESTIONS  FOR  THE  DECEMBER,  1932,  ISSUE 
OF  “SPRING  3100” 

1.  Briefly  describe  the  recent  changes  in  law  in  relation 
to  the  issuance  of  police  summonses. 

2.  A boy  of  19  years  is  arrested  at  11  P.  M.  charged  with 
operating  an  automobile  while  intoxicated.  His  father, 
who  is  the  owner  of  the  car  and  a licensed  operator,  is 
present  and  requests  that  the  hoy  be  summoned  and 
released.  How  should  the  desk  officer  proceed? 

3.  According  to  the  provisions  of  the  Vehicle  and  Traffic 
Law,  the  re-registration  of  certain  types  of  motor 
vehicles  for  the  year  1933  shall  take  effect  on  March 
1,  1933. 

(a)  What  types  of  vehicles  are  included? 

(b)  Briefly  outline  the  law. 

4.  Warrants  of  arrest  of  persons  charged  with  crime  may 
be  executed  in  counties  other  than  those  in  which  they 
were  issued  only  by  endorsement  of  such  warrants  by 


a magistrate  in  the  county  in  which  tliey  are  to  he 
executed. 

Cite  some  exceptions  to  this  procedure. 

5.  After  fire  lines  have  been  established  at  a big  conflagra- 
tion, certain  persons  seek  admittance  within  them. 
Name  at  least  six  classes  of  persons  whom  you  might 
properly  admit. 

6.  Explain  police  action  which  should  he  taken  by  a desk 
officer  in  case  of  complaints  made  at  a station  house 
as  follows: 

(a)  A man  from  Chicago  reports  that  the  sum  of  Five 
Thousand  Dollars  has  just  been  obtained  from  him 
fraudulently  by  two  men  who  have  disappeared. 

(b)  The  mother  of  an  illegitimate  child  wants  the 
father  of  the  child  arrested. 

(c)  A wife  wants  to  compel  her  husband  to  support  her. 

7.  What  are  the  elements  necessary  to  convict  for: 

(a)  Burglary 

(b)  Robbery 

(c)  Larceny. 

8.  When  are  confessions  admissible  in  evidence? 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  THE  FOLLOWING  PAGE. 


Hn  /nbemoriam 


PtI.  Jacob  P.  Weinbanm 
PtI.  Michael  J.  Cotter 
Ptl.  Patrick  Bligh 
Ptl.  J antes  F.  Glassey 
Ptl.  Daniel  Horgan 
Ptl.  John  H.  Grattan 
Ptl.  Michael  J.  Moroso 
Ptl.  George  L.  Gerhard 


41st  Pet. 
123d  Pet. 
28th  Pet. 
100th  Pet. 
Boiler  Sqd. 
M’cycle  No.  1 
23d  Pet. 
20th  Pet. 


Nov.  22, 1932 
Nov.  24, 1932 
Nov.  28, 1932 
Dec.  6,1932 
Dec.  6,1932 
Dec.  9,1932 
Dec.  12, 1932 
Dec.  14, 1932 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1 

1.  The  following  sections  of  the  Inferior  Criminal  Courts  Act  dealing 
with  police  summonses,  have  been  repealed  by  Chapter  537,  Laws 
of  1932: 

Section  83,  providing  for  the  issuance  of  summonses  in  lieu  of 
arrest  in  certain  cases  under  certain  rules  as  made  by  the  Board 
of  Magistrates  with  concurrence  of  the  Police  Commissioner. 
Section  84,  providing  for  the  issuance  of  Identihcation  Cards  by 
the  Police  Commissioner. 

Section  85,  authorizing  the  Police  Commissioner  to  make  rules  and 
regulations  for  the  issuance  of  reports  on  and  return  of  summonses. 
Section  86,  authorizing  the  Chief  Magistrate  and  Police  Commis- 
sioner to  make  regulations  for  the  return  date  of  summonses. 
Section  87,  providing  for  the  form  of  police  summonses. 

The  same  chapter,  537,  adds  two  new  sections  as  follows: 

Section  83  (New),  provides  that  a magistrate  shall  not  be  liable  for 
any  process  issued  by  him  in  good  faith  for  a crime  or  offense  unless 
it  can  be  shown  he  was  actuated  by  malice  or  deliberately  abused 
his  authority. 

Section  84  (New),  provides  that  the  Board  of  Magistrates  with  the 
concurrence  of  the  Police  Commissioner  shaU  adopt  regulations 
providing  for  the  service  of  summonses  in  lieu  of  arrest,  but  not 
in  the  case  of  a felony. 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2 

2.  The  desk  officer  should  direct  the  arresting  officer  to  conduct  the 
^^oraP*  and  ^^generaP’  examination  of  the  prisoner;  see  that  the 
results  thereof  are  entered  on  Form  U.  F.  127  in  duplicate  and 
signed  by  the  arresting  officer.  Verify  license,  registration,  and 
previous  record  through  Bureau  of  Information. 

If  the  prisoner  was  able  to  care  for  himself,  is  properly  identified, 
orderly,  and  this  is  his  first  offense  for  so  operating  a motor  vehicle 
or  motorcycle,  the  desk  officer  may  direct  the  issuance  of  a sum- 
mons in  lieu  of  arrest  if  satisfied  the  owner  will  not  permit  a recur- 
rence of  the  violation,  otherwise  the  prisoner  should  be  held. 

If  released,  proper  entries  should  be  made  in  the  blotter,  summons 
record,  summons  cards,  previous  record  form,  and  report  to  magis- 
trate on  U.  F.  49.  The  officer  should  be  instructed  to  appear  in 
court  on  date  returnable  for  preparation  and  presentation  of  com- 
plaint papers.  The  summons  stub,  previous  record  form.  Form 
U.  F.  127  and  report  on  U.  F.  49  sboiRd  be  forwarded  to  court  on 
date  returnable.  (See  Manual  of  Procedure,  Article  II,  paragraph 
52a,  57,  75,  76,  84,  93  and  102.) 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO. 

3.  a.  Hearses,  depot  wagons,  tractors  and  trailers. 

b.  Notwithstanding  any  provision  of  the  Vehicle  and  Traffic  Law, 
the  1932  registration  certificate  of  the  above  named  vehicles  shall 
continue  in  full  force  and  effect  until  March  1st,  1933,  and  the 
re-registration  of  any  such  motor  vehicle  or  trailer  for  the  year 
1933  shall  take  effect  on  March  1st,  1933. 

Such  re-registration  shall  not  be  made  by  the  Commissioner 
until  after  February  15,  1933,  and  the  number  plates  may  be 
displayed  as  soon  as  issued  as  provided  in  Section  11  of  the  Law. 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4 

4.  Such  warrants  may  bo  executed  in  any  county  in  New  York  City 
without  endorsement  as  prescribed  by  the  Inferior  Criminal  Courts 
Act. 

If  issued  by  the  following  judges:  a Judge  of  the  Supreme  Court, 
General  Sessions  Court,  County  Court,  City  Court,  Special  Sessions 
Court;  Recorder  of  a city  as  provided  in  Section  155  of  the  Code  of 
Criminal  Procedure. 

Members  of  the  State  Police  may  execute  warrants  of  arrest  or 
search  issued  by  proper  authority,  in  any  part  of  the  State  as  pro- 
vided in  Section  97  of  the  Executive  Law. 

Members  of  the  Police  Departments  in  second  class  cities,  may 
execute  warrants  of  arrest  or  search  issued  by  any  magistrate  in 
any  part  of  the  State  as  provided  in  Section  142  of  the  Second  Class 
Cities  Law. 

Bench  warrants  as  provided  in  Sections  304  and  478  of  the  Code  of 
Criminal  Procedure. 

Warrants  issued  by  the  Governor  of  the  State. 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5 

5.  Rule  355,  provides  that  members  of  the  Force  shall  admit  within 
fire  lines  the  Mayor,  and  upon  display  of  proper  authorization,  the 
following  persons: 

a.  Members  of  the  Police,  Fire,  Building,  Post  Office  Departments, 
Department  of  Water  Supply,  Gas  and  Electricity,  ambulance 
attendants  and  members  of  the  Fire  Patrol,  in  the  performance 
of  their  duties. 

b.  Employees  of  a lighting  or  a transportation  company  if  upon 
duty  connected  with  the  fire; 

c.  Officials  of  the  Dock  Department  if  the  fire  is  on  a wharf  or 
bulkhead  under  the  jurisdiction  of  that  Department; 

d.  Persons  with  fire-line  cards  signed  by  the  Fire  Commissioner; 
or  Press  Cards,  or  Police  Line  Cards  for  emergency  service  only, 
issued  to  employees  of  public  service  corporations,  signed  by  the 
Police  Commissioner.  These  cards  will  be  recognized  only  during 
the  period  specified  thereon.  Possession  of  these  cards  does  not 
authorize  access  to  buildings. 


Rule  358,  provides  that  in  the  maintenance  of  fire-lines,  members 
of  the  Force  shaU  exercise  care  that  the  rights  of  persons  and  prop- 
erty are  not  interfered  with  unnecessarily. 

Article  XXIV,  paragraph  40e,  Manual  of  Procedure,  provides  that 
if  it  shall  appear  to  the  officer  in  command  of  the  police  force  at 
a fire,  or,  if  he  shall  be  notified  by  the  officer  in  command  of  the 
fire  forces  of  the  Fire  Department,  that,  by  reason  of  danger  from 
unsafe  or  faUing  waUs,  spreading  of  fire,  explosion  or  other  causes, 
it  is  necessary  that  pedestrian  and  vehicular  traffic  through  any 
of  the  streets  adjacent  to  the  fire  be  stopped,  or  that  any  persons 
other  than  the  police  or  fire  forces  be  excluded  from  within  fire 
lines,  such  Commanding  Officer  in  charge  of  the  police,  shall  at 
once  adopt  such  measures  as  may  be  necessary. 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6 

6.  a.  Obtain  his  name,  city  residence,  Chicago  address  and  full  facts 
of  the  larceny,  including:  exact  place  of  occurrence;  details  of 
complaint;  method  of  approach  and  operation  of  the  thieves, 
how  they  left  the  scene  and  direction,  whether  automobile  was 
used  and,  if  so,  the  license  number  of  same;  complete  descrip- 
tion of  the  two  men. 

Enter  facts  in  complaint  file  and  if  place  of  occurrence  was 
within  precinct  boundaries  in  which  reported  give  complaint  a 
serial  number.  Have  complainant  taken  to  the  office  of  the 
precinct  detectives  for  the  assignment  of  a detective  to  the  case. 
Send  complaint  file  card  to  the  detective  office.  Advise  com- 
plainant that  the  detective  assigned  would  keep  him  advised  of 
progress  made.  If  the  place  of  occurrence  was  in  another  pre- 
cinct the  full  facts  would  be  telephoned  to  the  desk  officer  of 
precinct  concerned,  where  the  above  procedure  would  be  taken 
as  if  reported  direct.  Only  the  precinct  where  the  crime  occurred 
would  give  the  case  a serial  number. 

b.  Advise  the  mother  that  an  arrest  could  not  be  made  in  such 
paternity  cases  without  a warrant.  Direct  her  to  the  Depart- 
ment of  Public  Welfare,  7th  Floor,  49  Lafayette  Street,  where 
her  complaint  is  received.  Then  application  is  made  to  the 
Court  of  Special  Sessions  for  warrant  or  summons.  Make 
record  on  complaint  file. 

c.  Obtain  her  name  and  address.  Enter  facts  on  complaint  file. 
Refer  woman  to  Family  Court.  Comply  with  G.  O.  32,  1932. 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  7 

7.  a.  (1)  Break 

(2)  Enter 

(3)  Building 

(4)  Intent  to  commit  crime  therein, 
b.  (1)  Unlawfully  taking 

(2)  Personal  property 

(3)  From  the  person  or  in  the  presence  of  another 

(4)  Against  his  will 

(5)  By  means  of  force  or  violence,  or 

(6)  Fear  of  injury  immediate  or  future  to  his  person  or  prop- 
erty, or 

(7)  To  the  person  or  property  of  a relative  or  member  of  his 
family,  or 

(8)  Of  one  in  his  company  at  the  time  of  the  robbery. 

To  constitute  robbery,  the  force  or  fear  must  be  employed  either 
to  obtain  or  retain  possession  of  the  property  or  to  prevent  or 
overcome  resistance  to  the  taking.  If  employed  merely  as  a 
means  of  escape  it  does  not  constitute  robbery. 


c.  Intent  to  deprive  or  defraud  the  true  owner  of  his  property,  or 
the  use  and  benefits  thereof,  or,  appropriates  the  same  to  the 
use  of  the  taker,  or  any  other  person: 

(1)  Takes  from  the  possession  of  the  true  owner,  or  of  any  other 
person,  or 

(2)  Obtains  from  such  possession,  by  color  or  aid  of  fraudulent 
or  false  representation,  or  pretense,  or  of  any  false  token, 
or  writing,  or 

(3)  Secretes,  withholds  or  appropriates  to  his  own  use,  or  that 
of  any  person  other  than  the  true  owner. 

(4)  Any  money,  personal  property,  thing  in  action,  evidence  of 
debt  or  contract,  or  article  of  value  of  any  kind,  or 

(5)  Having  in  his  possession,  custody,  or  control,  as  a bailee, 
servant,  attorney,  agent,  clerk,  trustee,  or 

(6)  Officer  of  any  person,  association  or  corporation,  or 

(7)  As  a public  officer,  or 

(8)  As  a person  authorized  by  agreement,  or 

(9)  By  competent  authority, 

(10)  To  hold  or  take  such  possession,  custody,  or  control 

(11)  Any  money,  property,  evidence  of  debt  or  contract,  article 
of  value  of  any  nature,  or  thing  in  action  or  possession, 

(12)  Appropriates  the  same  to  his  own  use  or  that  of  any  other 
person  other  than  the  true  owner,  or  person  entitled  to  the 
benefit  thereof, 

steals  such  property,  and  is  guilty  of  larceny. 


ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  8 

8.  a.  When  the  confession  is  given  freely  and  voluntarily  by  the  de- 
fendant, and 

b.  When  it  is  not  made  while  the  defendant  is  under  the  influence 
of  fear  produced  by  threats,  or  fear  of  violence,  or 

c.  When  the  defendant  in  making  the  confession  is  not  influenced 
by  promise  of  immunity  by  a person  who  has  charge  of  him. 
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PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 


Cop:  That  Scotchman  ccrtainlt^  pwi  up  seme  'for*  that 

“ dime  he  Had  on  him./" 

3 Thud3 ; Yfah/  If  ne  had  kad  a.  dollar  on  kim  h«  would  hav<? 

killed  us." 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


1st  Division  Ptl.  John  G.  Hanley 

I5I  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Turley  ^th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Resch 

2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Goodlift  6th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edmund  F.  Kelly 

fith  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Kohler 

Heap  Big  Sal  Maggio  has  been  made  a MEDICINE 
MAN  of  the  Ravioli  Tribe  of  Mulberry  Ear  Benders. 
As  a reward  for  his  grafting  white  skin  to  that  Red 
Skin  Chief  Sitting  Bull  who  had  to  stand  up  three 
days  because  of  Sal's  blue  surgical  efforts.  UGH! 

The  photographer  had  to  tape  Benny  FarreiTs 
ears  back  to  keep  them  in  focus  for  his  picture. 
Benny  gave  the  camera  likeness  to  his  wife  for 
Christmas.  She  doesn't  know  who  the  man  in  the 
picture  is  yet. 

Fred  Botie,  ace  radio  receiver  of  our  STAR  Radio 
Crew  1080,  got  his  sun  tan  at  the  Nut  Club  on  7th 
Avenue  Beach  after  telling  the  boys  he  was  going 
to  Miami.  THE  ONLY  SAND  HE  EVER  SAW  WAS 
IN  HIS  SPINACH. 

Roy  Frisco,  sensational  Kayo  Artist  of  the  welter- 
weight ranks,  does  most  of  his  shadow  boxing  with 
HANDSOME  ANTHONY  LO  FRISCO,  his  beat- 
pounding brother;  Roy  has  won  22  straight  fights  in 
spite  of  this  handicap. 

They  dug  up  the  street  in  front  of  the  Charles 
Street  Station  House  last  month.  The  RUMOR  is 
that  they  were  looking  for  a nickel  that  Adam  Rey- 
del  lost  in  1921.  No  money  was  found,  but  they  did 
unearth  a ginger  ale  bottle,  so  Adam  got  his  nickel 
back  anyw  ay. 

Detective  Max  Devine,  who  commandered-in- 
CHIEF  while  Lieutenant  Shevlin  lolled  on  sunny 
Florida  shores,  had  an  easy  time  of  it  during  his 
rise  to  power.  Things  were  so  quiet  you  could  hear 
a cough  drop.  He  very  seldom  went  home  to  his 
wife,  though,  so  there  were  dull  days  for  the  Devine 
lady  also.  Some  pun,  eh,  kid? 

Pete  Cusick  and  Eddie  Moore  led  the  jjistol  bri- 
gade with  a score  of  97  in  the  November  cycle.  Be- 
fore they  had  finished,  the  target  raised  up  hands  and 
offered  to  surrender.  No  resistance,  huh! 

Walter  Noonan,  the  man  who  taught  Culbertson 
how  to  play  bridge,  held  13  clubs  in  his  hand  in  a 
game  last  month  and  made  a psychic  hid  of  seven 
spades.  He  only  went  down  ten  tricks,  however. 
Damn  clever,  these  Chinese. 

You  can  tell  a man  by  the  company  he  keeps,  but 
you  can’t  tell  Johnny  Maguire  anything.  He’s  not 
keeping  company  any  more. 

It’s  a Gull  of  a time  at  Sammy  Rosner’s  Rockaway 
Beach  home.  Next  year  he  expects  a Buoy. 

The  members  of  the  6th  Precinct  congratulate 
Lieutenants  Smith  and  Dillemuth  for  their  fine  show- 
ing in  the  Captains’  examination. 

The  members  of  the  6th  Precinct  extend  their 
heartiest  wishes  to  the  staff  of  Spring  3100  and  our 
friends  in  the  Department  for  a joyous  Christmas 
and  a very  Happy — aye,  even  prosperous — New  Year. 


2d  Division 


Lt.  Joseph  Unger 


3d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  A.  Gibson 
Sth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Gordon 
1th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed.  Shoemaker 


9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Finnegan 
llfA  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Blaekmore,  Jr, 
21th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fehring 


Patrolman  John  Lovett,  of  the  Sth  Precinct,  long 
a member  of  the  “Local  Order  of  Pig’s  Head  Eat- 
ers,” switched  his  allegiance  recently,  much  to  his 
sorrow.  John  allowed  a neighborly  Roman  on  his 
post  to  talk  him  into  the  goodness  of  sheep’s  head. 
Poor  John  succumbed.  When  he  had  the  ram’s 
horns  wrapped  around  his  ears  and  was  engaged  in 
the  serious  business  of  eating,  an  unwelcome  caller 
entered.  John  will  probably  have  the  advice  of 
counsel  at  the  review. 

Patrolman  Charles  Hartwig,  the  efficient  dispenser 
of  final  dispositions  at  the  Final  Disposition  Bureau, 
was  the  recipient  of  social  and  diplomatic  honors 
at  a recent  festival.  He  met  the  distinguished  Sen- 
ator Wagner,  Mr.  Elliot  Roosevelt,  son  of  our  next 
President,  and  August  Gennerick,  a member  of  our 
Department  and  the  President-elect’s  bodyguard. 

It  was  a dark  and  stormy  night,  but  a good  time 
was  had  by  all.  Attaches  of  the  Criminal  Courts 
building  please  note.  Is  there  a Final  Disposition 
Bureau  at  Washington,  D.  C..^ 

3d  Division  Ptl.  John  A.  Flynn 

lOt/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Lawlor  18fA  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  J.  Burns,  Jr. 

Uth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Hugh  White  20th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  Nullet 


On  Saturday,  November  5,  1932,  our  genial  friend, 
Frank  Fiordalisi,  was  presented  with  a watch  in 
honor  of  his  thirty-fifth  year  in  the  employ  of  the 
members  of  the  Police  Department  at  the  20th  Pre- 
cinct, in  the  capacity  of  bootblack.  The  presenta- 
tion was  made  by  Captain  George  H.  Marxhausen  in 
behalf  of  the  members  of  the  command  at  which 
time  Frank  was  thanked  for  the  faithful  and  efficient 
service  during  the  years  of  employment,  and  it  is 
the  sincere  hope  of  all  that  he  will  remain  at  his 
post  for  an  equal  number  of  years,  that  he  wiU  wear 
the  watch  with  the  well  wishes  of  the  boys  and  en- 
joy health  and  happiness. 
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After  the  presentation  Frank  reciprocated  by  in- 
viting aU  the  members  to  a chicken  and  spaghetti  din- 
ner, which  was  quite  a success,  in  that  an  abundance 
of  talent  in  the  person  of  “De  Valera”  Hanley  war- 
bled a few  songs  and  astonished  the  boys  with  some 
of  his  natural  imitations.  Detective  Kirk  also  sang 
a few  numbers,  and  what  a tenor!  Charlie  Hubener 
kept  the  boys  busy  with  a number  of  good  jokes  in 
Scotch  dialect,  and  it  is  the  expressed  opinion  of 
all  that  Charlie  must  be  Scotch  to  twist  his  tongue 
in  such  a fashion.  Joe  Byrnes  entertained  at  the 
piano  and  gave  the  dinner  a jazzing  tone.  Walter 
Stanton’s  brother,  also  a talented  singer,  amused  the 
boys  with  a few  up-to-date  songs.  “Darling”  Jack 
Elliot  insisted  that  “Goo  Goo”  Johnson,  the  crooner 
of  the  command,  offer  a number,  but  “Goo  Goo,” 
being  of  a bashful  nature,  refused  to  be  enticed. 
Joe  (Patalano)  Loughran  acted  as  master  of  cere- 
monies and  was  so  busy  that  he  failed  to  eat  any- 
thing until  the  next  day,  at  which  time  you  may  rest 
assured  that  he  did  himself  justice.  Charlie  Clark 
acted  as  critic  of  all  the  talent  and  voted  that  Joyce 
did  pretty  good  as  he  sung  the  only  songs  that  he 
(Charlie)  knew,  which  were  pretty  old.  This  fel- 
low Clark  must  he  an  old  man.  Was  you  there, 
Charlie?  Jack  Colton  surprised  the  audience  with 
his  baritone  solos  and  in  company  with  Kirk  put 
over  a few  snappy  numbers.  Charlie  Ox,  a spirited 
singer,  obliged  with  a few  opera  songs,  which  of 
course  no  one  understood  but  Loughran,  and  in  order 
to  make  him  sit  down  the  waiter  walked  in  front 
of  him  with  a dish  of  “Bostavasool.”  All  in  all,  a 
merry  time  was  had  by  all,  and  to  Frank,  good  luck, 
success  and  long  life. 

Eddie  Clark  wished  to  apologize  for  his  non- 
appearance,  as  he  said  that  the  baby  needed  atten- 
tion. In  case  you  haven't  heard,  he  is  the  proud 
father  of  a nine-pound  baby  girl.  Excuse  accepted. 

Patrolman  John  Holland  recently  celebrated  his 
twenty-fifth  wedding  anniversary,  and  to  you,  John, 
we  extend  the  congratulations  of  the  boys. 

Patrolman  Trepal,  he  of  the  second  broom,  recom- 
mends the  following  breakfast  for  long  life:  “Two 
dill  pickles,  half  a pig’s  head,  sauerkraut,  coffee  and 
a bottle  of  beer  topped  off  with  a glass  of  milk.  It 
is  a known  fact  that  this  is  his  menu  twice  a week. 

Saturday  evening,  November  19,  1932,  at  precisely 
7:11  P.  M.,  there  came  into  existence  the  greatest 
child  ever  known;  weight,  9 pounds  10  ounces.  The 
baby  was  born  with  a head  of  wavy  hair,  like  his 
daddy,  John  Lawlor,  Jr.  The  daddy  also  gave  all  the 
above  info.  It  must  be  in  the  air,  for  the  families 
of  Bill  Vogt  and  Anthony  Bertani  have  been  in- 
creased by  the  arrival  of  sons.  Congratulations  and 
the  best  of  everything  to  all. 

Will  John  Zahn  join  the  above  group?  He  has 
been  seen  giving  bassinettes  and  baby  clothes  the 
once  over. 

Ed  Jimison  of  the  10th  Precinct  and  John  Gribbin 
of  the  6th  Precinct,  the  big  deep-sea  fishermen,  have 
slipped.  Both  of  these  enterprising  young  men 
have  been  observed  by  your  keyhole  reporter  fishing 
in  Ed’s  new  gold  fish  bowl.  Some  fishermen! 

George  Healy  has  quit  bottling  root  beer.  He 
claims  the  bottles  have  ragged  edges.  Hereafter  he 
will  use  an  atomizer  to  quench  his  thirst. 

That  “shiner”  John  Peterson  had  was  caused  by 
a cold.  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Leo  Krumholz  will  continue  to  smoke  his  pipe 
until  Jack  McKeever’s  tobacco  gives  out. 

Tom  Grady,  our  “Big  Pent  House  Man,”  is  going 
to  play  the  leading  man  in  a dramatic  skit  titled 
“Valley  Farm.”  Further  details  to  be  announced. 


4th  Division  Lt.  Paul  Lustbader 

13/A  Pct.f  Ptl.  John  Verlin  \lth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Linus  Boll 

ISfA  Pct.f  Ptl.  John  Dennin  I9th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Maloney 

22d  Pct.f  Ptl.  Charles  Gutrie 

The  little  patrol  wagon  driver  of  the  17th  Pre- 
cinct, Eddie  “TIN  EAR”  Butler,  heard  they  were 
going  to  make  detectives  in  the  radio  repair  shop. 
He  put  an  aerial  in  the  sheepfold  garage.  Was  it 
one  of  the  detectives  you  were  confiding  with  re- 
cently that  tipped  you  off.^  You  can  sew  up  the 
one-way  pockets  when  you  are  made,  Ed. 

The  well-known  Secret  Service  pair  of  the  8th 
Squad  at  the  19th  Precinct,  Patrolmen  Joe  Katz  and 
Joe  Kelly,  are  going  better  than  ever.  Pst,  Pst,  Pst. 

Patrolman  Cecil  Clive  Southern,  alias  “Whispering 
Smith,”  now  holds  the  title  of  Coffee  Sergeant  at  the 
19th  Precinct. 

The  hair  on  Arthur  Bernert’s  head  is  getting 
sparse.  Anyone  knowing  of  a way  to  save  it  kindly 
get  in  touch  with  him.  The  gag  of  saving  it  in  a 
cigar  box  is  out. 

After  January  14,  1933,  Patrolman  Ed.  Ferguson 
will  be  75  years  young.  He  still  feels  as  good  as 
he  did  when  we  had  horse  cars  and  roundsmen. 


We  have  610  pounds  of  pulilic  protection  riding 
the  radio  car  at  the  19th  Precinct,  namely,  Henry 
Fischer  and  Frank  Bronnankamp;  and  does  poor 
“Lizzie”  Ford  show  it? 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  A.  Ryan 

23d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28//i  Pet.,  Sgt.  F.  Meyer 

2Sth  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Braveman  32d  Pet.,  Ptl.  A.  J.  Benton 

Sergeant  Francis  Micle,  of  the  23d  Precinct,  when 
he  left  on  his  hunting  trip  mentioned  something 
about  “game.”  Later  a postcard  was  received  read- 
ing: “I  have  shot  a buck.”  Some  one  remarked: 
“That  guy  even  shoots  crap  on  his  vacation.”  To 
prove  this  remark  erroneous  the  Sergeant  drove  up 
to  the  precinct  upon  his  return  with  a big  buck  deer 
on  each  fender.  He  certainly  brought  home  the 
venison. 

The  reporter  wishes  to  lake  this  opportunity  of 
broadcasting  that  he  didn't  even  shoot  “crap”  on  his 
hunting  trip. 

Pete  Finnegan  is  now  crooning  love  songs  to  his 
pretty  bride  beneath  a tropic  moon  at  Bermuda. 

Patrolman  Louie  Waxman  has  gone  in  training 
for  the  return  of  beer.  He  takes  four  yeast  cakes 
every  day  to  be  sure  he  will  be  in  condition  for  the 
return  of  the  prodigal  beverage. 

Lieutenant  Paul  Del  Gardo,  the  23d  Precinct’s 
“aviator,”  is  busy  in  his  spare  time  drawing  plans 
for  a new  fence  around  his  house.  Not  bad,  either. 


25 


Patrolman  Pete  Schell  is  now  engaged  in  the  exter- 
minating business.  He  is  ridding  the  precinct  of 
flies.  Of  special  interest  to  Pete  are  those  that  light 
on  “Baldy”  Baer. 

When  Patrolman  Irving  Bloom  works  the  tele- 
phone switchboard,  he  always  wants  to  open  that 
window  on  the  Lieutenants.  Can  you  have  an  ulte- 
rior motive,  Irving? 

^ e suggest  that  at  the  next  meeting  of  the  P.  B. 
A.,  under  the  heading  of  new  business,  they  buy  our 
delegate,  Mike  Brennan,  a new  pipe. 

Patrolman  W alter  Baer,  the  bareback  rider  of  the 
23d  Precinct,  decided  to  take  Mrs.  Baer  and  the  lit- 
tle Baers  for  a ride  to  Bear  Mountain.  He  suddenly 
discovered  his  pockets  were  bare,  a bare  fact  he 
couldn't  bear,  especially  on  a bare  stomach  with  a 
bear  of  an  appetite.  He  then  bore  to  the  left  and 
lost  his  bearings  and  found  himself  back  on  Bear 
Mountain.  A boy  scout  then  gave  Baer  his  bearings. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Baer  arrived  at  the  Baer  home  with 
Baer  having  barely  time  to  get  to  work. 

Patrolman  Joel  Kashuck  had  a qpiiet  time  while 
on  his  vacation,  except  that  he  had  his  tonsils  re- 
moved and  then  contracted  pneumonia.  Finally  he 
had  to  have  his  appendix  removed.  Tough  luck, 
Joel,  but  never  mind,  the  boys  of  the  25th  Precinct 
wish  for  your  speedy  recovery  and  return  to  our 
midst,  and  next  year  we  hope  you  have  a more  pleas- 
ant vacation. 


Patrolman  Paul  Galente,  25th  Precinct,  was  seen 
on  Lexington  Avenue  in  front  of  his  green  battleship 
reciting  the  following: 

I cranka  the  car  but  she  no  run. 

These  automobeel,  shesa  sawnova  gun. 

Shesa  stop  in  the  mid  of  a street  upatown, 

I watcha  de  carburate,  but  shesa  no  drown. 

I poosha  da  clutch  and  shaka  da  wheel, 

I knocka  da  brake,  da  engine  I feel. 

I looka  da  tank;  Oh,  what  I see — -Yas 
Da  sa^vnova  gun  shesa  all  outa  gas. 

The  25th  Precinct  congratulates:  Patrolmen  John 

Mahoney,  Phillip  Curtin  and  James  Clavin  on  their 
choice  of  life  partners.  We  wish  you  luck.  (You’ll 
need  it.)  ...  .Lester  Norberg  and  William  Glinsman 

on  the  new  arrivals  at  home Edward  Eddington 

and  Arthur  Felton  for  their  arrests  of  burglars  made 
during  the  month.  . . .Henry  Volk  for  that  wonderful 
arrest  for  assault  and  burglarv. 

V e take  our  hats  off  to  the  committee  in  charge 
of  the  wonderful  affair  tendered  the  members  of  the 
25th  baseball  team.  These  boys  will  appear  in  the 
field  next  season  equipped  like  Big  Leaguers,  uni- 
forms and  all.  If  the  W^ays  and  Means  Committee 
can  promote  another  affair  the  team  mav  train  in 
Florida.  All  we  need  now  that  we  have  the  uniforms, 
are  ball  players. 

Sergeant  Thomas  J.  McLoughlin  returned  to  our 
midst  with  a beautiful  coat  of  tan  obtained  while 


vacationing  at  Miami  Beach.  His  wonderful  appear- 
ance bespeaks  a vacation  well  enjoyed. 

Ye  scribe  of  the  25th  Precinct  wishes  to  inform 
the  Feature  Editor  that  there  is  but  one  thing  that 
keeps  him  from  buying  a car,  namely,  the  “Gelt.” 
If  that  is  forthcoming  his  wish  will  be  gratified. 

We  of  the  25th  Precinct  wish  all  members  of  the 
Department  and  readers  of  Spring  3100  a Merry 
Xmas  and  a Happy  New  Year. 

A casual  6th  Division  observer  has  good  reason 
to  beheve  “Fireman  Jim  Flynn”  did  not  injure  that 
good  right  arm  while  on  a hunting  trip.  We  suspect 
the  soreness  was  caused  by  continual  use  of  a straight 
right  to  “Ole  Barnacle”  Tripp’s  rear  porch.  What 
a sorry  spectacle  it  will  be  if  the  left  arm  goes. 
The  old  boy  will  then  have  to  use  his  head. 

It  is  rumored  that  the  railroading  of  “Sandow” 
Gleason  was  caused  by  some  jealousy  between  Flynn 
and  Tripp,  who  were  overheard  remarking:  “The 

kid  is  getting  too  good.”  However,  a little  coal  shov- 
eling is  what  the  boy  needs  to  develop  his  robust 
physique. 

7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40fA  Pet.,  Ptl.  C.  Bonaventura  42d  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  McGronan 

4l5l  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Conteay  4ith  ct.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

4Sth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  J,  Bums 

Lieutenant  (Uncle  Jim)  Quinlan  wishes  to  serve 
notice  on  all  criminals  who,  when  giving  themselves 
up,  kindly  unload  the  gun  first.  Patrolman  (Third 
Broom)  O Keefe  agrees  with  the  Lieutenant. 

Why  do  all  the  women  when  applying  for  aid  at 
the  40th  Precinct  call  Patrolman  (Home  Relief) 
O’Rourke  by  his  first  name,  “Davie”? 

Joe  Epstein,  of  the  41st  Precinct,  tried  to  be  a 
magician  by  donating  to  everything.  The  check  did 
not  hold  out.  He  now  wants  someone  to  run  a benefit 
for  him. 

Gene  Finning  would  like  a big  chain  for  his  keys. 
He  forgets  them  so  often. 

Kretchman  asked  a good  one  when  he  asked  the 
reporter  to  find  his  lost  glove.  He  was  referred  to 
the  house  detective. 

Jim  Priest  complains  of  the  heaters  being  left  out 
of  the  radio  cars.  He  was  told  to  bring  along  a hot 
water  bottle. 

Joe  Greene  says  his  house  was  not  washed  away 
during  the  recent  storm.  House  boats  don’t  wash 
away,  Joe;  they  drift  away. 

One  year  has  passed,  so  Walter  Moran  will  not 
have  to  worry  about  being  called  rag-a-muffin  on 
New  Year’s  Eve. 

Sol  Chesler  wanted  a new  pair  of  red  suspenders. 
He  was  told  to  wait  until  Christmas. 

Bill  Farrell  wants  an  elevator  installed  to  carry 
papers  up  to  Traffic  G.  He  was  told  to  hang  a rope 
on  the  stairway. 

Since  the  baseball  season  is  over,  Ed.  Dougherty 
has  taken  up  basketball. 

There  must  be  a rainy  season  in  City  Island  while 
the  sun  shines  in  The  Bronx,  for  Tony  Goshony 
carries  his  raincoat  back  and  forth  every  day. 

Vince  Day  said:  “You  will  have  to  admit  she 

has  wonderful  eyes.” 

Doings  at  the  Art  Lempke  success  celebration: 
Sergeant  Burpeau  was  annoyed  no  end  when  he 

found  no  finger  bowls The  boys  requested 

George  Bell  to  sing  “Say  It  Isn’t  So.”.  . . .Bill  Robin- 
son Evan  began  with  a waltz  clog  and  ended  up 

w'ith  a riot Ed.  Finland  resented  being  asked 

where  the  pipe  rested  last Ed.  Miller  of  the 

Brains  Department  rendered  the  classical  ode  to 
spring,  “Sweet  Violets.”,  . . .All  eyes  centered  on  Red 
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Seltenrich’s  hands  while  he  sang  “I  Got  You  in  the 
Palm  of  My  Hand.”. . . .Jimmy  Dermody,  who  left  us 

for  the  East  Bronx,  made  an  eloquent  address 

As  a toastmaster.  Lieutenant  Rice  of  this  squad  came 
second  to  none. 

The  Silver  Toned  Sleuth,  Bill  Herrick,  entertained 
with  some  old-time  ballads.  They  were  well  received 
and  appreciated  by  all.  Everybody  had  a corking 
time  with  our  old  comrade  upon  his  promotion,  and 
if  this  goes  with  all  promotions,  then  boys,  you  can’t 
get  me  sore  by  being  promoted.  The  evening  closed 
with  Clary  Davis  playing  the  Mountaineer  Melodies 
on  his  harmonica. 


We  often  wonder  why  Sergeant  Archie  Burns  never 
entered  the  six-day  bicycle  race.  He  had  a world 
of  experience  on  Riverside  Drive  a few  years  ago. 

8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

iZd  Pet.,  Sgt.  Terrance  Donelon  i7th  Pet.,  Ptl,  Robert  T.  Cashel 

4Sth  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Hazlitt  bOth  Pet.,  tl.  Philip  Brennan 

46th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Dominick  J,  Masella  52d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Frank  P.  Dolan 

Dear  Santa  Claus: 

Kindly  bring  Corrao  a new  automobile;  Maher,  a 
baby  carriage;  T.  Kelly,  one  baby  nipple,  size  3; 
Quinlan  and  J.  D.  Higgins,  a set  of  Sergeants’  chev- 
rons; Berke,  a pair  of  shoes  to  fit;  Landsman,  a cry- 
ing towel;  Beaman,  a longer  post;  Moskowitz,  some 
home-made  fish  bait;  Morrissey  and  Clark,  some  hair 
tonic;  Ryan,  one  radio  for  his  Stude;  Marty  Higgins, 
more  milk;  Gleason,  louder  and  better  neckties; 
Nilon,  reversible  cuspidors;  Ketchie  Eager,  more  and 
better  matches;  Kubicek  and  Flood,  one  radio  pa- 
trol guaranteed  not  to  lay  down  and  die;  Touhy, 
more  retirements  from  the  Sergeant’s  rank;  Prin- 
ciotto,  removable  non-collapsible  shoes;  Nat  Hoch- 
berg,  an  invisible  nightstick;  Connolly,  a dictionary; 
Hoffman,  a can  of  putty;  Waxy  Gallagher,  another 
promotion  league;  Nespor  and  Schlaffer,  pig’s 
knuckles  and  sauerkraut;  Jimmy  the  bootblack,  more 
cash  customers. 

“Benneh”  Gobel,  46th  Precinct,  was  seen  coming 
from  a blacksmith  shop  after  purchasing  a pair  of 
shoes  for  his  pups. 

Patrolman  Nonnon’s  chest  has  assumed  unusual 
proportions.  The  Frau  has  presented  him  with  a 
prospective  policewoman.  More  power  to  you, 
Vince. 

Sergeant  Skala  desires  to  hear  from  anyone  wish- 
ing to  purchase  a pair  of  full-blooded  pedigreed  sar- 
dines. 

“Silent”  Jim  Connolly  has  increased  his  vocabu- 
lary to  five  words  per  day.  Don’t  tell  us  Peggy  is 
after  you,  Jim! 

“Homer”  Higgins  wishes  to  announce  his  real  cog- 
nomen is  Marty.  All  right,  “Homer,”  we  will  call 
you  Marty,  old  boy. 

Hudson,  N.  Y.,  is  forming  a police  department. 
Jim  Connor,  the  Jovial,  has  applied  for  the  job.  He 


is  of  the  opinion  that  his  years  of  mopping  experi- 
ence will  clean  up  the  criminal  element. 

The  famous  Collins  Brothers,  automobile  repair 
men,  have  had  an  “OUT  TO  LUNCH”  sign  on  their 
door  ever  since  Max  Bernstein  acquired  that  ’20 
model  Chevrolet. 

Jack  Daughton,  the  former  U.  S.  Marine,  claims  he 
has  been  neglected  for  not  being  mentioned  in  the 
magazine.  Jack,  we  hope  this  makes  it  O.  K. 

Sergeant  Salomon  is  in  the  best  of  humor  now 
that  he  possesses  his  full  quota  of  ivories,  and  is 
again  able  to  bite  into  a nice  juicy  steak. 

Lieutenant  Conroy  is  on  a diet.  The  other  even- 
ing he  had  a light  repast  consisting  of  three  roast 
pork  sandwiches,  one  dill  pickle,  a few  pieces  of 
cake,  and  washed  that  down  with  a container  of 
coffee.  Two  hours  later  a Sergeant  sent  for  coffee 
and  asked  the  Lieutenant  if  he  cared  for  anything. 
The  reply  was,  “Oh,  just  a cup  of  coffee  and  a steak 
sandwich.” 

9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

ildth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Reis  122d  Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Boeschell 

123d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Grossen 

Economy  is  the  slogan  of  the  123d  Precinct.  Here 
are  some  of  the  savings  practiced:  Frank  Benedict 

buys  a bottle  of  milk  for  his  meal,  drinks  half  and 

brings  the ‘rest  home “Sniffle”  McEwan  chews 

tobacco,  dries  the  cuds,  then  smokes  it  in  his  fumi- 
gator.  The  final  operation  is  to  use  the  ashes  to 

clean  his  teeth Diamond  Dick  Crosson  takes  out 

his  false  teeth  when  he  eats  and  sleeps,  to  save  the 

wear  and  tear Clarence  O’Leary  seouts  the 

early  morning  papers  on  his  way  to  work;  he  then 

saves  them  until  he  gets  home  to  get  the  news 

Carl  Zipf  says  the  3-4-10  Cremos  are  a blessing 

Carl  Essig  now  attends  only  all  the  free  rackets 

Charles  Franklin  drains  old  crank  case  oil,  lets  it 
stand,  syphons  the  clear  oil  off  and  uses  it  again; 

a darn  clever  guy  this  Staten  Islander Our  new 

students,  Pauze,  Essig,  Kelly,  Jensen,  Benedict,  Pay- 
ton  and  Davidson,  have  the  bugs  and  are  using  the 
old  lesson  sheets  of  Huber  and  Holbert.  They  also 
take  personal  instructions  from  these  future  Ser- 
geants gratis.  Should  they  be  successful  it  will  cost 

them  exactly  $0.00 Our  golfers,  Goodrich,  Huber, 

Ballweg,  Bruns  and  Smith,  refused  the  invite  to  the 
tournament  because  of  the  buck  entry  fee;  it  would 
be  against  the  economy  principle All  our  econ- 

omy fanatics  wish  everyone  a Merry  Christmas  and 
a Happy  New  York.  Even  that  costs  nothing. 


10th  Division 


Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 


60r/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan  6ith  Pet.,  Ptl.  Walter  J.  Laurie 

61*1  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Schempp  66th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  P.  Maxwell 

62d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Vincent  Ferrante  6^th  Pet..  Ptl.  Francis  G.  Regan 

"lOth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Mollica 

Patrolman  Frumkin,  of  the  62d  Precinct,  is  going 
to  California  on  his  vacation  via  the  air  route.  He 
will  be  welcomed  by  his  brother,  Sydney  Franklin, 
America’s  famous  toreador.  Brother  Sydney  is  now 
in  Hollywood  making  pictures,  so  he  may  use  our 
boy,  too.  Too  bad  Patrolman  Herbert  Etheridge, 
the  cattle  man  is  not  going.  He  doesn’t  throw  bulls, 
but  he  can  flop  the  horses. 

Lieutenants  Conroy,  Bradley,  Gallagher  and  Bu- 
cetta  of  the  62d  Precinct,  are  expected  to  be  among 
the  first  ten  on  the  Captains’  list,  because  thev  are  all 
getting  grey  hair,  especially  Bucetta. 

Patrolman  Francis  McLaughlin  is  leading  this 
league  in  big  time  arrests. 

Patrolman  “Speed”  Coffey  boasts  of  his  car  singing 
to  Atlantic  City  in  two  hours.  Patrolman  “Light- 
ning” Bone  said  he  can  make  his  car  talk  and  bark 
the  same  distance  in  one  hour  and  a half,  on  three 
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cylinders  and  two  spark  plugs.  Everyone  believes 
Bone,  not  Coffey. 

Patrolman  Harry  Newman,  of  the  mop  and  broom 
department,  is  looking  for  the  one  who  is  eating 
chow  mein  and  spaghetti  around  the  station  house. 
He  complains  about  washing  the  dishes.  Be  thank- 
ful, Harry,  the  boys  may  switch  to  Limburger  and 
Gorgonzola  any  day. 

Our  Adonis,  Anthony  Splitzer.  has  four  body- 
guards to  keep  the  girls  away.  He  is  holding  out 
for  his  ideal  girl.  Better  hurry,  Tonj’^,  she  may  come 
too  late;  you’re  getting  older. 

Patrolman  Joe  Savignano  is  taking  a correspon- 
dence course  in  literature.  We  notice  he  is  getting 
very  polished  with  his  English. 

Eighteenth  Avenue  misses  Patrolman  Mullins, 
now  assigned  to  the  radio  car.  It  will  be  hard  to 
replace  Moon  Mullins;  he  was  very  well  liked. 

Patrolman  A1  Maher,  the  Back  Room  poet,  gives  us 
the  following: 

THE  SPECIAL  POST  BLUES. 

Oh,  please.  Lieutenant,  pity  me. 

Don’t  send  me  out  to  Special  Post  Three. 
Although  I’m  not  one  to  complain. 

Being  out  there  gives  me  a pain. 

Those  Supervisors  are  so  unkind. 

Tve  always  got  them  on  my  mind.  * 

They  come  like  some  unwelcome  guest. 

To  cause  me  worry  and  unrest. 

When  they  get  you  right,  they  do  their  worst, 
But  they'll  never  get  me  if  I see  them  first. 

EXTRA!  EXTRA!  EXTRA!  The  Hack  Bureau 
of  the  66th  Precinct  has  broken  a rule;  they  bought 
a package  of  cigarettes. 

ho  is  the  patrolman  who  flashed  his  shield  to 
get  into  the  synagogue?  Ask  Selig,  he  may  know. 

Also,  who  was  the  detective  who  tried  to  pay  his 
way  into  the  same  synagogue  ? Detective  Black  is 
assigned  to  the  case. 

Patrolman  Pulsifer  recently  returned  from  his  va- 
cation up  on  the  border.  He  had  a good  time  and 
wishes  the  repeal  hill  passed  pronto. 

During  a recent  fishing  trip  the  hoys  caught  nary 
a fish.  The  seagoing  van  of  the  Hack  Bureau  be- 
came sick:  his  groans  and  yells  scared  the  fish  awav. 

Pop  Reidy,  upon  his  retirement,  wfill  engage  in  the 
paper  hag  business.  He  declares  the  demand  will 
he  great,  for  we  all  shall  be  holding  one. 

TOPICS  OF  THE  DAY  AT  THE  64TH  PRECINCT. 

Lieutenant  George  Seiss  is  now  in  command  of 
the  64th  Precinct  during  the  absence  of  Captain 
Lawrence  Patterson,  who  is  on  his  vacation. 

Sergeant  Burton  Royce  announces  that  at  the  end 
of  1932  he  will  tell  you  exactly  how  many  teletype 
alarms  are  open  or  canceled. 

Sergeant  John  Holland,  the  famous  map  collector, 
received  a telephone  call  from  his  missus  bawling 
him  out  for  forgetting  to  put  the  ash  cans  out.  (Boy, 
how  he  can  take  it!)  Ask  Sergeant  Holland  why 
Sergeant  Dawson  insisted  upon  treating  him  to  a 
light  collation,  and  you  will  hear  the  story  of  the 
“blissing  Dollar.” 

Congratulations  are  in  order  for  Sergeant  John 
Scully  and  his  missus  in  their  celebration  of  their 

twentieth  anniversary A blessed  event  occurred 

in  the  home  of  Patrolman  Alex.  Levine.  It’s  a boy. 
Congratulations  to  the  Levines.  Alex  is  looking 

well Patrolman  Miles  Dutton  will  go  before  the 

Honor  Board  for  his  good  work  in  stopping  a run- 
away  Patrolman  Dave  Gerrity  and  Patrolman 

Petraska  w'ent  and  did  it.  Lots  of  luck  to  them  and 
the  brides Patrolman  “Rube”  Hanson  is  the 


proud  possessor  of  a brand  new  misplaced  eyebrow 

that’s  coming  out  very  nicely Patrolman  John 

Rowan  ought  to  go  and  see  more  football  games;  he 
last  12  ounces  at  the  last  game  he  attended Pa- 

trolman Ed.  Healey  can  he  seen  wearing  a broad 
smile.  We  wonder  why?  Let’s  in  on  the  secret,  Ed. 
. . . .Our  eminent  P.  B.  A.  delegate  ought  to  get  him- 
self a soapbox  when  he  tells  about  the  P.  B.  A.  meet- 
ings  Keep  up  the  good  work,  Frank Our 

good-will  ambassador.  Patrolman  Mike  Santinello, 
is  doing  good  work  in  his  handling  of  the  emer- 
gency  Patrolman  Dan  SpeUman  is  sporting  a 

new  pair  of  spats.  (Oh,  for  goodness  sakes!)  . . . .Pa- 
trolman Joe  Gallasso  suggests  that  the  64th  Precinct 
theme  song  should  be  “A  Cup  of  Coffee,  a Sandwich 
and  You.”.  . . .The  64th  Precinct  lost  a good  attend- 
ant in  the  retirement  of  Patrolman  John  O’Leary, 
who  has  left  for  the  plains  of  Texas.  We  wish  you 

all  the  luck  in  the  world,  John We  all  hope  for  a 

speedy  recovery  to  Patrolman  Oscar  Johnson,  who  is 

confined  at  home  with  sickness Patrolman  Ralph 

Goldstein,  the  Brighton  Beach  Terror,  is  going  into 

strict  training  for  the  selling  of  P.  B.  A.  tickets 

While  recently  teamed  up  with  Beau  Brummel  Ed. 
Hanarahan  he  almost  gained  prominenee.  Ask  Ed- 
die. 

Your  reporter  while  vacationing  in  Miami  was 
accorded  a wonderful  time  by  Detective  Sergeant 
Edward  Melchen  and  Patrolman  Jack  Weber  of  the 
Miami  Police  Department Patrolman  Jack  Flan- 

agan, while  doing  patrol  duty  on  Shore  Road,  ap- 
prehended an  escaped  prisoner  from  the  Fort  Ham- 
ilton Reservation.  Good  work.  Jack We  wonder 

if  the  missus  knows  about  the  S25  reward. 

We  wonder  why  Patrolman  John  Page,  when  in  a 
tight  corner,  can  he  heard  talking  in  a foreign 
tongue?  Maybe  it’s  the  wit  of  the  Celt. 

11th  Division  Ptl.  George  Rand 

72d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox  78(ft  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Byrnes 

74fA  Pet.,  Ptl.  H.  Higgins  S2d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed.  Hennelly 

16th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray  84f/i  Pet.,  Lt.  Walter  Joyce 

The  Wall  Street  edition  and  the  raeing  final  may 
mean  plenty  to  a lot  of  people,  but  the  paper  that 
gets  the  rush  out  here  is  the  Special  Order,  Pop 
Gerrity,  the  11th  Division  messenger  brings  in  every 
afternoon.  The  boys  look  for  the  retirement  of  supe- 
riors, and  should  they  see  none,  there  are  great 
lamentations  and  rending  of  garments.  The  stand- 
out renter  and  weeper  is  Joe  Maron,  the  South 
Brooklyn  forager  of  foodstuffs.  The  only  relief  we 
get  is  when  the  dinner  bell  calls  Joe  to  put  his  knees 
under  the  table.  “Coffee”  Neuman,  the  South  Al- 
bany speed  sensation,  does  plenty  of  weeping  on  his 
own.  What  makes  him  unique  is,  he  hides  behind 
the  loeker  and  sulks  like  a guy  that  took  a special 
course  in  sulking.  “Brown  Suit”  Reiger,  the  smash- 
ing left-handed  typist,  lights  his  pipe  and  wonders 
if  300  on  the  list  will  be  readied.  Archie  “Anarehy” 
McNeill,  a little  low  on  the  list,  left  the  Sulkers’ 
Association  and  w^ent  hunting.  He  bagged  two 
moose,  four  bears  and  four  deers.  Some  of  the  Sulk- 
ers say  he  should  have  confined  his  operations  to 
the  City  of  New  York,  for  those  boys  who  just  won’t 
retire.  However,  we  enjoyed  the  venison  Archie 
handed  around. 

Johnnie  Toohall  has  a new  quarterback  at  his 
house,  weight  9 pounds.  Further  accounts  of  this 
lad  w'ill  be  found  in  the  All-American  selections  for 
1950  when  he  calls  the  signals  for  the  Notre  Dame 
Ramblers. 

Tommy  Sullivan,  the  west  side  jockey,  is  all  tied 
up  like  a Christmas  package.  He  has  a few  mis- 
placed ribs.  They  w^ere  received  while  doing  some 
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interior  decorating,  ^ez  him.  We  know,  neverthe- 
less, that  the  erstwhile  Biograph  motion  picture 
rough  rider  tried  a come  hack  at  the  recent  rodeo. 
He  trained  six  weeks  at  Borden’s  stahles  on  the  milk- 
fed  hronchos,  hut  them  thar  western  mustangs  didn’t 
like  milk  and  Tommy  was  picked  up  much  the  worse 
for  wear.  He  will  now  confine  his  riding  to  ele- 
vators. 

Our  motto  still  remains — “TWO  SERGEANTS 
FOR  EVERY  PATROLMAN.” 

The  men  of  the  76th  Precinct  and  the  76th  Squad 
wish  the  members  of  the  Department  and  their  fami- 
lies a Merry  Christmas  and  a Happy  New  Year. 

John  McTernan  has  taken  unto  himself  a hride, 
and  the  following  changes  shall  come  into  his  life: 
He  will  not  have  to  COOK  his  own  meals,  hut  will 
have  to  do  some  LYON  for  PHELAN  to  come  home 
early.  He  claims  there  is  no  woman  any  WILDER 
than  he,  so  with  this  attitude  he  better  prepare  for 
some  RUFF  treatment,  as  she  will  be  MANNING  the 
situation  before  the  flowers  BLUM.  Well,  John,  we 
HOPE  that  when  you  WALKER  down  the  Avenue 
you  will  take  the  rubber  band  from  the  GREEN 
backs  and  BEYER  an  ice  cream  COHN,  as  you  can’t 
be  MEEHAN  to  your  little  TOOTSIE  WOOTSIE. 

The  depression  mustn’t  have  hit  Bill  Higgins,  our 
esteemed  attendant,  as  he  was  seen  entering  a barber 
shop  for  a shave. 

Patrolman  Scaramell’s  wife  now  allows  him  to 
cash  his  check,  but  sends  here  brother  with  him. 
SO  ENDS  A BEAUTIFUL  HUNGER  STRIKE. 

The  “Headless  Horseman  of  Sleepy  Hollow”  was 
fortunate  to  have  a horse  to  lead  him  around,  says 
Detective  Walter  Curtis.  Well,  why  don’t  you  get  a 
horse,  Walter? 

Victor  Andy  Gump  Lessage  is  fond  of  singing  in 
the  bath  tub,  but  his  neck  shows  he  is  out  of  prac- 
tice. 

Patrolman  Frank  Heedles  would  like  to  know  who 
put  red  pepper  in  his  bun.  Ask  a certain  Lieuten- 
ant in  the  76th  Precinct.  He  may  know. 

Rumor  has  it  that  Lieutenant  Rorke  will  take  unto 
himself  a bride.  The  whispering  one  also  says  it 
will  be  a double  wedding,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  McTennan 
being  the  other  pair. 

Jimmy  Durante,  look  to  your  laurels,  for  the 
Schnozzola  title  may  pass  to  the  Micciancio  broth- 
ers, Rosario  and  Felippo.  They  have  the  necessary; 
all  they  need  is  the  publicity. 

When  Patrolmen  Murray  and  Briglio  walk  down 
the  street  the  former  is  often  mistaken  for  the  lat- 
ter’s shadow. 

Detective  Jerry  Murphy  dallies  on  the  steps  of  the 
78th  Precinet  station  house  displaying  his  new  chin- 
chilla coat.  Cal  McCarthy  claims  the  likes  of  it  was 
never  sold  in  the  little  Rogers  Peet  shop  on  Fulton 
Street  in  the  old  days. 

To  Delegate  John  O’Neil,  of  the  82d  Precinct: 
When  you  were  spending  an  enjoyable  vacation  at 
the  Police  Recreation  Camp  recently,  did  you  lose 
anything?  Yeah,  you  lost  a fountain  pen.  Well, 
the  long  arm  of  the  law  found  it  and  if  you  will  com- 
municate with  the  office  of  Spring  3100  you  can  have 
it  back.  Say,  who  is  this  guy  Philo  Vance,  anyway? 

13th  Division  Lt.  Edward  D.  Hoffman 

11th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  80(ft  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  ff'egffe 

19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  81sl  Pet.,  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

88fft  Pet,,  Ptl.  George  Muelieh 

Bashful  Tom  Morrissey  took  us  on  a little  jaunt 
one  night  to  a “basket”  along  Park  Plaza,  where  a 
eouple  of  Pennsylvania  “coal  hods”  were  gassed  by 
the  “soft  coal  and  printers’  ink”  served  by  the  “Baws- 
ton  kidney  bean”  who  had  previously  summoned 


“Pepper  Hick”  for  a replenishment  of  “Fink’s  XXX 
Subway  Lacquer”  which  put  the  softer  of  the  two 
“coal  hods”  out  for  the  joust. 

A Buick  around  these  parts  has  a “Marquise”  in- 
stalled in  its  loft  which  enhanced  the  value  $38, 
which  now  makes  the  car  worth  exactly  $37.75. 

The  “Hard  Rock”  from  Zono  Park  has  equipped 
himself  with  a physician’s  “Der  Tag”  to  stalemate 
“Muzzolinia”  from  giving  him  windows  and  voting 
machines,  but  the  “Dictator”  received  the  “info” 
from  his  “Fascists”  and  sent  word  back  that  a “49” 
was  sufficiently  strong  to  carry  the  load  to  pastures 
of  Central  or  Prospect  lanes,  and  the  “Der  Tag”  to 
the  Atlantic  by  way  of  our  underground  system. 

In  one  of  the  mix-ups  that  always  occur,  we  got 
a couple  of  “gamehunters”  that  never  came  out  of 
the  same  “pod,”  “Coco-Cola  Davie”  and  “Bizness 
Nate,”  the  former  a talkative  young  gent  and  the 
other  a stolid  still  man. 

Nick  Gaffanboom,  now  a head  hunter,  has  dug  up 
a new  novel,  “Skull-Remover,”  that  may  assist  Bill 
Old  and  Young  Merchandise  on  the  list  by  recom- 
mending and  getting  “Female  Hamburgers.” 

And  the  skipper  said,  “Nelson,  you  are  the  best 
operator  I have  ridden  with,”  causing  consternation 
and  activities  among  the  peddle  pushers. 

Deteetive  Thomas  “E.”  Strowbridge  (the  “E.” 
stands  for  empty) , the  muscle-bound  detective  of  the 
79th  Squad,  has  returned  from  a cruise  with  Cap- 
tain “CLARK.”  An  investigation  as  to  why  Tom’s 
neck  was  so  black,  made  by  “DICK  TRACY”  Ma- 
honey, disclosed  that  the  trip  was  made  on  a coal 
barge.  One  day,  “EMPTY”  was  seen  in  an  automo- 
bile which  he  said  he  had  just  bought.  It  proved 
to  be  a Drive-Your-Self  car  which  Tom  had  bor- 
rowed. Paul  Revere  had  nothing  on  Junior  Strow- 
bridge; he  can  he  seen  in  Prospect  Park  most  every 
day  running  behind  the  horse  with  the  necessary 
equipment. 

Congratulations  are  extended  to  Patrolman  John 
Conroy,  of  the  70th  Precinct,  who  took  unto  him- 
self a wife. 

Captain  George  Kauff,  80th  Precinct,  returned 
from  his  vacation  to  Havana  and  other  places.  He 
had  a wonderful  time,  but  we  are  glad  to  have  him 
with  us  again. 

Moon  Mullins  and  B.  C.  King  stepped  out  and  be- 
came recorders  on  the  radio  patrol.  Rookies,  be- 
ware, but  the  crying  towels  are  still  in  existence. 

Since  Pop  Ernst  went  to  a dance  a week  ago  and 
drank  some  Coco-Cola  he  has  been  breaking  up  every- 
thing in  the  80th  Precinct. 

Gus  Herr,  the  cave  man,  says  he  can’t  take  it  since 
the  boys  have  been  bothering  him  lately.  How 
about  the  cement  bags? 

Has  Sergeant  Marathon  Mullen  caught  up  with 
Rabbit  Byington?  The  Rabbit  has  been  yes-sirring 
the  Serg  to  death  lately. 

We  were  all  glad  to  see  Dario  Fossa  back  from 
Otisville  and  looking  good,  but  like  a bird  on  the 
wing  he  heard  the  call  of  the  South  and  became  a 
sparrow  cop  in  Prospect  Park.  Good  luck,  Dario. 

We  are  having  trouble  with  our  brooms.  Fitzger- 
ald, the  senior  broom,  claims  he  has  rheumatism 
in  his  fingers.  Sam  Kaplan,  the  third  broom,  a 
Mercer  Street  Alumnus,  complains  of  having  pains 
in  his  back.  He  tells  of  the  November  tornado 
nearly  blowing  his  mansion  into  the  ocean;  he  saved 
it  by  tying  a rope  around  the  chateau  and  using 
himself  as  an  anchor. 

Short  Story  Summerville  can  now  keep  his  blimp 
on  terra  firma.  He  bought  a super  charger,  and  you 


can  now  see  Percy  smoothly  traversing  the  roads  of 
Flathush. 

Sunshine  Ernst  and  Pop  Winters  went  to  Mastic 
Beach,  to  annoy  the  fish.  They  became  stranded  in 
Great  South  Bay  until  3:30  in  the  A.  M.  Harry  was 
for  summoning  aid  and  making  out  U.  F.  5s,  hut  we 
know  his  oars  were  leaking. 

The  operators  and  recorders  of  the  80th  Precinct 
wish  to  know  who  is  hoss,  the  operator  or  the  re- 
corder. Who  can  enlighten  us? 

Patrolman  George  Buck,  of  the  81st  Precinct,  met 
the  girl  of  his  dreams  while  attending  Sunday  School. 
That’s  what  he  got  for  sleeping  in  church.  George 
had  the  ties  hound  while  vacationing.  Good  luck, 
may  all  your  troubles  be  little  ones. 

Patrolman  Joseph  Macy  has  returned  to  work  after 
a recent  illness.  Glad  you’re  back  and  looking  well, 
Joe. 

We  expect  the  local  letter  carrier  to  have  a big 
increase  in  deliveries.  Patrolman  Eddie  Sonn,  our 
Adonis,  has  returned  from  his  Florida  vacation. 

There  was  a hurry  call  for  inhalators  the  other 
day  when  Cipriano,  Interrante  and  Franzone  lit  up 
the  Di  Nobiles. 

Patrolman  Joseph  Eichorn  is  our  new  checker 
champion;  he  defeated  Patrolman  Abe  Cohen  in 
three  consecutive  series. 


14th  Division  Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 

83d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn  90th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Emanuel  Vhfelder 

S5th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  J.  Hughes  92d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  V.  von  Hasset 
Slth  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Sehwebel  9ith  Pet.,  Ptl.  Donald  White 

Schnozzola  Louis  Schwartz  and  “Pop-Eye”  Wilbur 
Wesner  challenge  any  two-man  bowling  team  in  the 
Department.  Schnozzola  claims  every  time  he  tosses 
the  ball  down  the  alley  all  the  pins  drop.  “Pop- 
Eye”  doesn’t  say  much  except  “I’m  good,  too.”  Ad- 
dress all  challenges  to  their  reliable  manager.  Boo 
Boo  Kennedy,  at  the  90th  Precinct. 

Johnny  Burns  took  a week’s  vacation  for  the  sole 
purpose  of  hunting  deer,  hare  and  wild  duck.  After 
a week  he  bagged  one  skunk,  using  a gun  without 
a front  sight.  This  gun  is  a wonder  piece;  it  scents 
the  animals  out. 

Johnny  should  have  taken  Lumberjack  Krause,  a 
real  hunter,  with  him,  then  the  boys  would  have 
been  eating  venison  for  a week. 


15th  Division  Ptl.  August  Burger 


lOOfA  Pct.g  Ptl.  James  Hannigan 
10151  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Fox 
102d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J.  Manners 

I06th  Pet.,  Ptl. 


103d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Doyle 
104fft  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Murphy 
105(A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbacher 
George  M.  Egan 


Patrolmen  Henry  Ebert  and  Bill  Tomford,  of  the 
103d  Precinct,  recently  returned  from  a hunting  trip 
up  the  State.  Both  shot  and  killed  the  same  buck. 
What  the  boys  would  like  to  know  is,  who  really 
killed  the  buck? 


We  are  glad  to  see  that  Patrolman  John  Scott  has 
recovered  and  is  back  to  work  again. 

Joe  Fiii-ey  and  Bill  Touwsma,  the  fashion  plates  of 
the  103d  Precinct,  will  hold  a debate  on  what  the 
well-dressed  man  will  wear. 

Ray  Wilkinson,  the  cream  puff  kid,  was  seen 
scouting  the  lunch  wagons  at  4 A.  M.  looking  to  buy 
some  cream  cheese. 

Joe  Sullivan  had  a new  hat  on  for  inspection  the 
other  day  and  looked  like  Omar  the  tent  maker. 

George  Brust,  the  Mayor  of  South  Street,  is  re- 
ported sick,  and  his  public  wish  him  a speedy  re- 
covery. 


16th  Division  Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 

108(fc  Pet..  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  lll/h  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Sehmidt 

I09th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Michael  Quinn  112(A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Lawrence  J.  McQuade 

UOth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  lUth  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 

Did  you  notice  how  Smiling  John  Conway,  of  the 
108th  Precinct,  has  thrown  his  chest  out  lately. 
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There  is  a reason.  He’s  the  proud  father  of  a nine- 
pound  boy.  His  wife,  “Lil,”  is  the  happiest  gal  in 
Queens. 

Who  are  the  two  coppers  who  think  it  advisable 
to  BUY  gasoline  in  the  future? 

Why  don’t  they  send  Battestein  down  to  that 
candy  factory  more  often  The  girls  all  like  him. 

why  is  Gordon  Woods  keeping  his  coming  mar- 
riage such  a secret? 

Why  doesn’t  Gabriel  take  off  his  rose-colored 
glasses  and  see  things  as  they  are  and  not  as  he 
wishes  they  were.  Oh,  those  blondes! 

What  makes  “Deadpan”  Clark  like  that?.  . . .Slick- 

land  better  not  eat  any  olives,  or  they’ll  show 

Who  is  the  coming  pool  champ  that  lives  out  around 
St.  Albans  and  spends  all  his  time  down  in  the  cel- 
lar?.... Who  said  Lange  posed  as  a balloon  in  the 
Macy  parade? 

It  is  rumored  that  if  the  present  Chancellor  of 
Germany  had  not  accepted  the  position.  Von  Hin- 
denburg  was  on  the  verge  of  appointing  either  Hart- 
man, Steal,  Ludwig,  Loeschman  or  George  Schneider. 

Patrolman  Caniano  has  enjoyed  his  first  year  of 
married  life,  but  as  yet  there  has  been  no  report  of 
progress. 

Anybody  wanting  to  know  anything  about  Gupies, 
see  Patrolman  Wirth;  he  can  answer  all  questions. 

Patrolmen  Twomey  and  Witmeyer,  the  sunshine 
boys,  can  be  seen  any  day  admiring  the  light  near  the 
booth. 

The  boys  spend  many  a pleasant  hour  listening  to 
Lieutenant  Conneely  recite  about  the  days  when  he 
worked  under  Commissioner  Roosevelt. 

Patrolman  O’Keefe  was  recently  seen  buying  a 
quantity  of  handkerchiefs.  He  stated  that  since 
handling  the  poor  and  needy  he  has  done  nothing 
but  weep. 

The  9th  Squad  having  been  beaten  in  each  and 
everything  they  competed  in,  have  begun  to  close  up 
their  mouths  like  clams.  They  can’t  take  it. 

Anyone  desiring  information  about  promissory 
notes,  our  expert  accountant,  Jacobs,  will  explain  in 
detail  all  facts  involved. 

I w'onder  why  Vic  Kirschner  gets  so  upset  when 
anyone  mentions  the  name  of  “Marie.”  There  must 
be  a reason.  Could  it  be  a guilty  conscience? 

Tommy  Barhold  would  make  a good  collar  “ad,” 
and  so  would  Patty  Walsh,  for  horse  collars. 

Dick  Smernoff,  the  pride  of  Douglaston,  is  ready  to 
meet  all  comers.  Any  manner  of  hold  permissible. 

Since  Lieutenant  Dooley  joined  the  111th  Pre- 
cinct bowling  team,  he  is  just  another  spare. 

Patrolman  Stanton,  known  as  Buster  of  Astoria, 
is  filling  in  the  important  office  of  Assistant  Mayor 
of  Little  Neck. 

Patrolman  Gosselin  has  taken  his  second  trip  on 
the  good  ship  Matrimony.  More  power  to  you,  and 
good  luck. 

Patrolman  Fuzzy  Busch,  the  little  man  with  the 
white  socks,  always  explains  when  saluting,  “I  was 
just  giving  them  a ring,  Sarge.” 

Patrolman  FenneU,  our  gas  man,  is  practicing  set- 
ting-up  exercises  so  that  he  will  be  on  time  at  8 A.  M. 
roll  calls.  (Massachusetts  papers  please  copy.) 

Jimmy  Reilly,  the  fair-haired  boy  of  Rosewood,  is 
just  plain  Petsum  in  Woodside. 

Patrolman  Sullivan,  our  champion  weight  thrower 
in  the  2-ounce  class,  while  bathing  this  summer  was 
mistaken  for  an  eel. 

Patrolman  Schmidt,  your  Walter  Winchell  in  this 
book,  takes  this  opportunity  to  wish  all  members  a 
Merry  Christmas  and  Happy  New  Year,  and,  as 


Lowell  Thomas  says,  “So  long  until  next  year,”  when 
the  dirt  will  come  as  fast  as  ever. 

Sergeant  Miller,  our  new  Sergeant,  is  touring  Flor- 
ida. He  will  be  back  with  a coat  of  tan. 

1st  District  Traffic  Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

A.  Ptl.  fTalter  C.  Schad  D.  Ptl.  Francis  Maxivell 

B.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica  F.  Sgt.  John  Wallace 

C.  Ptl.  Edward  Metz  F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

A — First,  I wish  to  extend  on  behalf  of  my  brother 
men  and  myself,  a Merry  Christmas  and  a Happy 
New  Year  to  all.  Even  they  who  fill  out  those  pink 
slips. 

This  past  month  we  mourn  the  loss  of  Patrolman 
Honest  John  Kelly,  who  always  looked  out  for  his 
side-partner. 

For  what  reason  have  the  boys  along  Delancey 
Street  nicknamed  Patrolman  Menken  “the  sergeant 
with  the  nickel-plated  shield”? 

Patrolman  (Shiek)  Gilkerson  knows  his  groceries. 
That’s  the  boy.  Pop,  shop  on  8th  Street  and  save 
money. 

The  needle  men  had  their  annual  needle  jabbing 
contest  this  past  month,  and  who  was  used  for  the 
cushions? 

What  reason  have  Patrolmen  Begley,  Estes,  Pier- 
son and  Sherman  for  being  proud? 

Patrolman  Flood  walking  around  the  Village  gath- 
ering in  the  sunshine,  or  was  he? 

The  front  room  has  had  its  face  lifted.  It  sure 
looks  nice  and  clean.  Congratulations  to  our  “Order 
of  the  Mop.” 

For  Sale — One  load  of  gravel.  See  D.  H.,  our  D.  L. 


Hide,  boys,  here  comes  Sergeant  Murphy  with  his 
pencil. 

B — The  members  of  Traffic  Precinct  “B”  extend 
best  wishes,  a Merry  Christmas  and  Happy  New 
Year  to  all. 

The  Apple  Knockers’  Club  staged  their  annual 
Christmas  party  and  dance  in  the  ballroom  of  Fum- 
Fum  Lombardo’s  Club  at  Borough  Park.  Among 
those  present  were  Patrolmen  Albrecht,  Bardens, 
Cava,  Clair,  Damstrom,  Drayton,  Eckhardt,  Enright, 
Farrelly,  Gerry,  Gaynor,  Johnson,  Klink,  Knight, 
Lazzaro,  LeViness  and  Slater.  Fum-Fum  Lombardo’s 
jazz  orchestra  furnished  the  music.  Patrolmen 
Mooney,  Coughlin,  McAuliffe  and  McCarthy  did  a 
song  and  dance  act  which  met  with  much  applause. 
Patrolmen  Schneider,  Schultze,  Schlimmermeyer, 
Spaeth,  F.  Steiner,  Stobbe,  Scheffel  and  Schaffner,  of 
the  old  Glendale  Glee  Club,  rendered  the  old-time 
song,  “Up  the  street  come  soldiers  marching  down.” 
Patrolman  Richard  Daly  told  the  story.  “When  I 
was  a boy  in  Troy.”  One  of  the  invited  guests.  Pa- 
trolman Patrick  Connolly,  failed  to  appear,  but  was 
found  outside  on  a ladder  looking  in.  His  explana- 


tion was  that  he  wanted  to  see  that  all  present  were 
P.  B.  A.  members  before  he  entered.  Patrolman 
Henry  Quinn,  who  was  holding  the  ladder  for  Con- 
nolly, denies  the  explanation.  The  new  matinee  idol 
of  this  great  city  is  now  our  own,  the  well-known 
106  man,  Herman  Metz. 

C — Sydney  Hutchins,  Tim  O'Connor’s  bartender, 
wishes  to  make  it  known  that  there  will  be  no  drinks 
on  the  cuff  in  his  place.  No  exceptions,  John 
Mathews. 

The  Summons  Squad’s  three  musketeers  when  on  a 
trip  to  Canada  this  summer  spent  their  money  lav- 
ishly, and  left  there  very  much  to  the  regret  of  the 
Canadian  Government.  How  they  spent  it:  Patrol- 

man Hitzler  spent  the  mornings.  Patrolman  Mac- 
Laren  spent  the  afternoons.  Patrolman  Miletello 
spent  his  energy  trying  to  get  his  pals  to  part  with 
a dime. 

Since  the  Sergeants’  promotion  league  started,  ser- 
geants are  dying  who  never  died  before. 

Bright  sayings  by  Lieutenant  Keeling:  “The  baby 

weighs  12  pounds  and  16  ounces.” 

Lieutenant  O’Leary’s  pretty  daughter  can  he  seen 
at  this  station  house  semi-monthly  calling  for  the 
Lieutenant’s  check.  I thought  you  were  boss  in  the 
O’Leary  camp! 

Patrolman  John  Devens  has  been  christened  by  the 
street  cleaning  foreman  as  “Hands  on  the  hips.” 

E- — The  promised  “Hassenpeffer”  feed  for  the 
clerical  staff  of  Traffic  “E”  failed  to  materialize  due 
to  the  poor  marksmanship  of  “Windy”  Corell,  the 
Captains  chauffeur,  who  went  rabbit  shooting  re- 
cently and  returned  with  Zero  rabbits. 

“Barney”  Huestis,  our  mopslinger,  should  take  a 
few  lessons  in  cooking.  Wonder  what  he  worked  at 
before  he  came  in  the  job? 

Ptl.  Michael  McDermott  is  now  No.  1 on  the  elig- 
ible list  for  Sergeancy.  Mike,  we  know  that  before 
this  reaches  the  press  you  will  be  adorned  with  the 
Chevrons  and  your  shield  will  he  plated  with  gold 
with  an  eaglet  flipping  his  wings  in  readiness  to 
step  out  and  bid  the  boys  in  blue  a hearty  good 
morning.  Good  luck. 

Patrolman  John  Casey,  the  adonis  traffic  officer  at 
86th  Street  and  Central  Park  West,  has  stepped  off 
with  the  most  beautiful  colleen  from  the  Lakes  of 
Killarney,  to  have  and  to  hold  until  the  River  Lee 
stops  flowing  and  the  Shandon  bells  stop  ringing. 
Johnny,  we  wish  you  and  the  Missus  everlasting  joy. 
Incidentally,  the  honeymooners  will  he  home  at  110 
Seaman  Avenue,  Manhattan,  for  a New  Year’s  call 
from  the  entire  personnel  of  “E”  and  their  friends 
and  relatives.  Thanks,  John,  we'll  all  be  there. 

Funny  how  things  happen.  Our  confirmed  bache- 
lor, Patrick  Conneally,  is  also  reported  buckled  for 
life.  Paddy,  all  your  pals  wish  you  and  Mrs.  Con- 
neally happiness,  and  that  all  your  troubles  be  baby 
ones. 

Patrolman  Pete  McGuire  reports  that  Mr.  Stor- 
kie  paid  him  a visit  and  gave  him  a pleasant  posi- 
tion of  night-watchman.  Pete  says  it's  a beautiful 
blue  eyed  10-lh.  baby  girl.  Pete  says  that  Lieuten- 
ant Higgins  will  officiate  at  the  christening. 

Patrolman  John  O’Connell  was  a little  bit  peeved 
at  the  last  write-up.  Johnny,  it  was  all  in  fun.  We 
know  you’re  not  a midget  but  rather  a little  he-man 
and  the  daddy  of  the  finest  JUNIOR  in  all  of  Jack- 
son  Heights. 

Patrolman  Jim  Heffcrnan  was  seriously  injured 
while  regulating  traffic  at  145th  Street  and  St.  Nich- 
olas Avenue,  by  a reekless  driver.  We  are  glad  to 
report  that  Jim  is  home  for  Christmas  where  a num- 
ber of  his  pals  will  have  a chance  to  cheer  him  up 


a little.  Jim,  we  are  all  praying  for  your  speedy 
recovery  and  return  to  duty. 

2d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Thomas  J.  Egan 

C.  Ftl.  Gene  McGuinness  H.  Ptl.  Narcisse  Gervais 

H- — John  Pendergast  is  a PaPa  again;  the  stork 
brought  him  a brand  new  daughter,  and  John  Healy, 
not  to  be  outdone,  tells  us  he  is  the  Father  of  a 
Son,  the  kind  that  cries  and  everything.  America 
Thanks  you  and  Congratulates  you.  Gentlemen. 

Henry  Feder,  the  boy  with  the  million-doUar  smile, 
is  taking  lessons  in  Tap  Dancing.  Henry  has  been 
holding  out  on  us.  We  suggest  that  Henry  demon- 
strate some  of  those  hidden  talents  for  the  boys.  We 
promise  that  Nick  De  Ore’s  famous  Bronx  Cheer  will 
be  omitted. 

We  have  been  neglecting  Frank  Girvin,  who  is  also 
taking  lessons  in  Tap  Dancing,  but  his  taps  are  on 
the  Key  Board  of  a Typewriter.  Frank  is  getting 
good;  he  dots  his  I’s  and  everything.  Now,  if  some- 
body will  only  take  up  singing  we  will  be  all  set. 

Several  of  the  Boys  tell  us  that  Bickford’s  is  going 
to  close,  having  in  mind  that  their  friends  might  be 
interested.  The  only  one  we  know  that  might  be  inter- 
ested is  Willie  Meehan;  then  again  maybe  I’M  wrong. 

Hoot  Gibson  tells  us  Cuba  is  a great  place  for  a 
vacation.  From  what  he  says,  all  we  can  add  is,  AND 
HOW! 

When  Sid  Stalter  comes  back  from  that  Hunting 
Trip  in  Pennsylvania,  we  all  expect  to  eat  venison. 
We  hope  it  won’t  be  some  poor  farmer’s  cow. 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

/.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Shortell 

J.  Ptl.  Francis  J . Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Hughes 

M,  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

K — Patrolman  Charlie  McCrory  is  acting  as  man- 
ager for  a fair  young  lady  (Miss  Marge  Mullane)  in 
a K.  of  C.  popularity  contest,  and  he’s  sure  doing 
plenty  of  work  getting  votes.  Good  luck,  Charlie. 

Patrolman  John  McCarthy  is  acting  as  bodyguard 
for  Charlie  during  the  contest. 

Eddie  Becker  sent  some  of  his  relatives  (94)  down 
to  the  K.  of  C.  frolic  to  check  up  on  McCarthy  carry- 
ing out  his  new  duties. 

Patrolman  Howard  Nichols  has  open  dates  for 
wedding  parties  and  trips  to  the  mountains  with  his 
new  car. 

Volkommer  had  his  wish  granted  by  being  trans- 
ferred from  the  Bridges  to  Traffic  “K”.  Afraid  of 
the  cold  days  over  the  water? 

Mike  Cully  is  working  his  points  to  get  Post  1 baek. 

Don’t  hear  anything  from  Jack  Donohue  since  he 
is  down  in  the  market.  Hope  you  haven’t  forgotten 
us,  Jack! 

Henry  Nelson  isn’t  over  that  furnace  sunburn  he 
received  on  Election  Day.  Owen  Ahearn  couldn’t 
get  the  kinks  out  of  his  baek  for  two  weeks.  Jack 
Hilbert  lost  8 pounds  during  the  furious  session. 
Schulz  didn’t  have  any  luck  at  all.  What  a game ! 

Talk  about  your  bridge  addicts — McNevin,  O’Neill 
and  Deutch.  Who  was  the  fourth  member  of  the 
party?  Someone  broke  up  all  the  entertainment  by 
blowing  a fuse. 

L — We  don’t  know  who  the  bard  of  Traffic  “L”  is, 
but  we  have  heard  his  name  is  Cob. 

Lieutenant  Thomas  Goodman  has  been  demonstrat- 
ing how  youthful  he  is  lately.  You  should  see  him 
go  through  his  cellar  dance. 

Hey,  you  fellows  from  Traffic  “J”,  get  away  from 
behind  Patrolman  Harry  (Meandogs)  Tice.  Enough 
said.  (Ain’t  you  got  something  to  be  proud  of!) 

It  has  been  noticed  that  Patrolman  Martin,  the 
house  duty  man  of  “J”,  hasn’t  much  to  say.  Maybe 
mama  wears  the  pants! 


Tom  Harrington  and  Ed.  O’Connell  have  not  had 
a quarrel  lately.  But  wait  until  the  baseball  season 
starts  and  Rusty  Kelly  sticks  his  nose  in.  Boy,  oh 
boy,  what  noise  we  will  have.  Kelly  is  now  presiding 
in  the  Hot  Stove  league. 

Hack  Bureau  Ptl.  George  T.  Bosch 

Patrolman  Jerry  Higgins  (Owner’s  Bureau),  sure 
kept  his  marriage  a secret.  He’s  been  married  14 
years,  but  human  nature  will  out.  He  became  jeal- 
ous of  Harry  Schiff,  when  Harry  became  the  proud 
papa  of  twins  sometime  ago,  and  Jerry  came  right 
out  with  the  announcement  that  he  was  the  father 
of  twins  also.  (Must  be  the  food  we  have  around 
here.) 

Patrolmen  Frank  Robb  and  Ralph  Reid  have  be- 
come Equestrians.  Frank  is  looking  forward  to  be- 
coming a Mounted  Sergeant,  but  we  do  not  know  why 
Ralph  is  taking  up  this  strenuous  exercise. 

Patrolman  Eddie  Drum,  our  utility  man,  was  as- 
signed to  a Staten  Island  Precinct  on  Election  Day. 
By  the  time  he  got  back  from  voting  and  eating,  the 
Captain  thought  that  Ed  lived  in  Ireland. 

Sergeant  Daniel  Tierney  (Our  Custodian) , ob- 
served the  first  anniversary  of  his  wedding  the  other 
day.  While  a trifle  out  of  step,  and  his  blonde  hair 
turning  white,  he  is  still  going  strong.  Of  course, 
there  are  a few  additions  to  the  home,  such  as  a new 
radio  and  a few  gold  fish,  etc.  But,  fellows,  give  a 
chap  time.  Congratulations. 

The  “Relax  Club”  held  its  installation  of  officers 
last  month.  New  members  were  admitted  and  later 
a dinner  was  served.  Music  and  talent  appeared  and 
needless  to  state  that  the  three  hundred  and  some 
odd  that  had  gathered  for  the  occasion  were  more 
than  satisfied. 

The  flag  pole  on  top  of  the  Hack  Bureau  is  suffer- 
ing from  old  age  (like  some  of  the  members  who 
gave  various  suggestions  about  it) , namely.  Patrol- 
man Fraser  claimed  that  he  could  take  it  down  in 
ten  minutes.  Patrolman  Gevin  remarked  that  up  at 
the  golf  club  at  Crestwood  they  would  have  it  down 
and  sawed  for  fire  wood  in  less  time  than  that. 
Patrolman  Donoghue  said  he  could  take  it  down  and 
throw  it  over  his  shoulder  in  no  time.  Then  the 
Emergency  Squad  came  along  and  took  it  down  in 
two  hours.  (Well,  its  down,  anyway.) 

Borough  Hdqts.,  Brooklyn 

Ptl.  Joseph  G.  Reardon 

Now  that  Registration  and  Election  is  history,  and 
the  burden  of  the  usual  routine  somewhat  lessened, 
the  writer  starts  off  with  a bang. 

Patrolman  Grassman  captured  two  female  imper- 
sonators in  the  act  of  slugging  a Flatbush  merchant 
and  relieving  him  of  his  valuables.  They  were  ebony 
hued  females  dressed  as  males.  They  have  been  in- 
carcerated in  the  bastile. 

Along  comes  Patrolman  Colston,  goes  Grassman 
one  better  and  bags  two  gunmen  outside  of  an  Ebin- 
ger  Bakery  in  Flatbush.  Both  were  about  to  enter 
when  interrupted  by  the  alert  officer.  They’re  now 
has-beens. 

Patrolman  Newman,  the  little  man  of  the  squad, 
broke  his  hand  trying  to  down  a well-known  pander 
named  “Little  Caesar.”  The  officer  conquered  his 
foe.  It  reminds  one  of  the  story  of  how  David  slew 
Goliath. 

Patrolman  Greenberg,  “good  hearted  Jake”,  was 
lacerated  with  a machete  down  in  the  jungle  (Hud- 
son Avenue)  trying  to  suppress  the  oldest  viee  in 
the  world.  Somebody  passed  the  remark  that 
“bogies”  tried  to  get  Jake’s  adenoids. 
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Sergeant  Nidds,  of  the  Warrant  Squad,  will  soon 
be  eating  Steak  and  Chops  again. 

He’s  getting  a new  set  of  crockery. 

Patrolman  Meehan,  the  ex-gob  and  all-around  en- 
cyclopedia, has  a head  so  big  that  he  has  to  have  his 
chapeau  made  to  order. 

It’s  remarkable ! Meehan’s  head  is  slightly  smaller 
than  that  of  Dan  Webster.  John  claims  he  has  brains 
he  hasn’t  used  as  yet.  What  a man  for  one  man! 


And  don’t  let  us  forget  our  star  golfer,  no  other 
than  my  friend  John  Woods,  the  embryo  Sergeant, 
who  talks  a very  good  game  of  golf.  In  the  meet 
of  the  Police  team  recently,  he  went  down  to  a dis- 
graceful defeat.  He  was  as  successful  as  he  was  in 
the  Sergeants’  exam.  He  brought  up  the  rear  as 
usual.  Of  course,  he  expects  to  be  made.  Patrol- 
man O’Brien  of  the  Hack  Bureau,  John’s  old  side- 
partner,  claims  much  credit  for  John’s  place  on  the 
list,  but  says  that  John  ignores  him  now;  that  he  is  as 
void  of  gratitude  as  an  egg  is  of  hair.  John  is  now 
known  as  “The  Man  with  the  Varicose  Head.”  He 
is  slightly  drooping  on  one  side,  because  of  carry- 
ing the  BAG.  He  looks  like  a retired  letter  carrier. 

So  bon-jour  for  the  present,  and  with  a sigh  for 
those  who  love  me  and  a smile  for  those  who  hate  me, 
I will  conclude  and  be  ready  with  more  dirt  for  next 
month. 

Main  Office  Detectives,  Brooklyn 

It  was  a muggy  August  Afternoon  and  Detective? 
James  Donohue  also  known  as  “Jiggs  of  Greenpoint” 
(assigned  to  Clerical  Duty  in  the  Main  Office,  Brook- 
lyn, and  if  he  had  any  sense  he  would  stick  to  it  or 
would  he)  was  listlessly  gazing  at  the  incoming  Tele- 
type alarms.  His  lethargy  was  startled  when  he  ob- 
served a message  concerning  the  theft  of  a truckload 
of  cigarettes  and  tobacco  from  the  vicinity  of  his 
native  haunts  by  the  Vinegar  works.  He  leaped  from 
the  Teletype  machine  like  a frightened  doe,  or  it 
might  have  been  a bull  moose,  directly  into  the 
office  of  Captain  Pritchard  who  was  deep  in  his  labors 
at  his  desk.  Donohue’s  shouts  of  “It’s  in  my  wheel- 
house,  it’s  in  my  wheelhouse,”  aroused  the  Captain’s 
suspicions.  Captain  Pritchard  gave  the  case  a quick 
diagnosis  as  psitacoses  (parrot  fever)  and  called 
Detectives  O’Malley  and  Moroney,  who,  attired  in 
bullet  proof  vests,  and  Detective  Weldon’s  old  fire 
hat,  after  a short  but  terrific  contest  managed  to 
place  Donohue  in  the  straight-jacket  which  Captain 
Pritchard  keeps  in  his  desk  for  just  such  emergencies. 
Captain  Pritchard  kept  going  over  the  eight  points, 
WHO,  WHEN,  HOW,  WHAT,  etc.,  but  as  things 
turned  out  all  cause  for  alarm  was  needless.  Three 
days  later,  haggard  and  lean  of  countenance,  they 
staggered  back  to  the  Main  Office  to  learn  that  the 
truck  had  been  recovered  at  the  instance  of  a Western 
Union  Messenger  Boy  at  Princess  Bay,  Staten  Island. 
Donohue  was  awarded  the  Order  of  the  Purple  Heart 
for  his  efforts  in  this  case  and  some  day  Captain 


Pritchard  is  going  to  take  him  to  the  Gym  in  Man- 
hattan Headquarters  and  let  him  touch  the  new  brass 
rail  on  the  Chief’s  Platform  for  luck  on  his  next  try. 

The  other  day  Lieutenant  John  Weisenrider  as- 
signed to  the  Main  Desk,  Brooklyn,  and  Patrolman 
James  Rock  of  Traffic  “L”,  had  an  appointment  to 
play  a game  of  eighteen  holes  of  golf,  later  to  be 
joined  by  Wiffey  Cox,  the  champion  of  the  fairway 
at  Dycker  Height  Golf  Links.  The  game  was  going 
along  fine  until  they  came  to  the  lake,  into  which 
Lieutenant  Weisenrider  drove  his  ball  sadly.  Now, 
at  this  golf  club,  anyone  who  drives  a hall  into  the 
lake  has  to  pay  a hoy  the  sum  of  ten  cents  for  the 
recovery  of  the  ball.  The  hoy,  equipped  with  his 
diving  apparatus,  dove  in  and  recovered  it,  with  the 
expectation  of  collecting  his  ten  cents.  Now,  here 
is  where  the  trouble  started.  The  Lieutenant,  much 
to  his  chagrin,  found  that  he  had  no  change  with 
him  hut  offered  the  hoy  a check.  The  hoy  refused, 
saying  he  had  been  stuck  with  bad  checks  coming 
back  marked  NO  FUNDS.  At  this  time  Detective 
Moroney  of  MOD,  Bkln.,  stopped  in  and  Lieutenant 
Weisenrider  exclaimed,  “Here  is  a detective  who 
knows  who  I am.”  Detective  Moroney  identified  the 
Lieutenant,  payed  the  dime  and  everyone  went  away 
happy. 

Lieutenant  Weisenrider  challenges  any  good  golfer 
in  the  Department  to  a match  and  declares  he  will 
give  most  of  them  a substantial  handicap  on  consid- 
eration of  their  rank  and  age. 

The  moral  of  this  story  is — Never  try  to  get  a ball 
without  paying  10c. 

18th  Division,  Bronx  Det.  Joseph  McCourt 

Dispatches  from  Maine  tell  us  that  a man  up 
there  has  smoked  the  same  pipe  for  60  years.  Our 
Detective  Joe  Gannon  has  that  record  beaten. 

Detectives  Andy  Tully  and  Henry  Ford  (the  latter 
not  from  Detroit) , had  a debate  the  other  day.  What 
the  outcome  was  we  don’t  know,  as  through  an 
oversight  no  time  limit  was  set,  and  the  listeners 
departed  one  by  one  with  both  men  going  strong 
in  a talk  marathon. 

7th  Det.  Dist.  Det.  Joseph  McCourt 

Through  the  60  and  61  route  Detective  Herman 
Rave,  41st  Squad,  was  assigned  to  a case  where  many 
fur  coats  were  stolen.  Most  of  the  property  has  been 
recovered.  This  was  accomplished  through  Her- 
man’s knowledge  of  furs.  He  ean  tell  you  the  age 
of  a squirrel  by  the  fur,  and  which  way  the  rabbit 
was  running  when  it  was  shot,  and  we  expect  he  can 
tel]  a skunk’s  propensity. 

Detective  Joseph  McAllister,  41st  Squad,  had  a 
splendid  season  at  golf,  and  can  tell  you  how  to  get 
around  all  the  traps  on  Mosholu  links. 

Detective  Joseph  Fleming,  42d  Squad,  got  married 
recently  and  his  partner.  Detective  Buddemeyer,  in- 
sisted that  Joe  was  entitled  to  four  days  off.  That 
would  not  he  a good  policy,  Fred.  Some  of  the 
hoys  might  become  bigamists. 

Detective  Carmelo  Cambria  wants  to  know  if 
there  are  any  violin  players  with  the  Glee  Club.  No, 
Tony!  And  if  there  were,  somebody  else  would 
get  the  job. 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  2 Ptl.  John  O'Connor 

Dave  Foster  was  made  Commander  of  Naval  Post, 
American  Legion,  recently.  CONGRATS,  Dave. 

Bill  Bereczk  is  an  expert  trap  drummer.  If  in 
doubt,  ask  Sergeant  Markey. 

Johnny  Clark,  Joe  Donnelly,  “Jingle  Bells”  Butler 
and  “Scotty”  Stephenson  are  filling  the  crisp  air 
these  mornings  with  rare  Christmas  carols. 
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Arthur  Daly  brought  home  a live  turkey  for 
Thanksgiving.  All  went  well  until  the  turk  deposited 
an  egg  on  the  parlor  floor. 

Bob  Hyland  and  his  mount  “Cruiser”  brought 
back  a ribbon  from  the  recent  horse  show. 

Question  by  WOCKY  Agnew  : “Well,  how  did  you 
make  out  at  the  show?”  Answer  by  Go  Go  Gaines: 
“O.  K..  I was  YOUSING  the  Captain's  horse  and 
SIDLE.” 

GASOLINE  Deinhardt  inquired  of  some  of  the 
men  at  the  Bar  22-E  as  to  the  best  route  to  Florida. 
After  minute  and  definite  instructions  he  started  on 
his  vacation.  When  last  heard  from  he  was  in 
Canarsie. 

16th  Det.  Dist.  Det.  John  P.  Werle 

While  your  humble  scribe  was  beginning  this  con- 
tribution Henry  Wittel  walked  into  the  office  and 
told  some  of  his  “fish”  stories.  Henny  can  tell  some 
whoppers.  The  one  he  told  about  the  “Anchor 
Fish”  was  a beaut.  He  described  it  a la  Munchausen, 
and  Lieutenant  McGovern  and  the  boys  razzed  him 
out  of  the  room.  Allen  Currie,  the  wag.  met  him 
coming  out  and  remarked  that  Wittel  looked  as 
though  he  w^as  in  a squall. 

News  events:  Ralph  Zengen,  the  shiek  from  Bay- 

side,  is  walking  around  stone  broke.  He  just  bought 

a ring  for  the  “only”  girl Inspector  Gallagher 

went  hunting  recently  on  one  of  his  occasional  leaves 
of  absence,  and  without  going  into  detail,  it  is  only 
important  to  say  that  he  won’t  go  hunting  for  a long 
time  again.  (For  those  interested  in  the  details,  I 
respectively  refer  them  to  the  Inspector  himself.) 

. . . .Vince  Treanor,  the  incomparable,  now'  the  erst- 
while sparring  partner  to  Allen  Currie,  has  had  a 
special  assignment  without  any  dire  or  startling  re- 
sults. 

Lieutenant  Hughy  McGovern,  who  aspires  for 
higher  office,  has  laid  down  his  books  temporarily 

and  is  now  seeking  classical  knowledge Acting 

Captain  Burke  once  remarked  that  many  of  the  car- 
toonists must  have  received  most  of  their  inspira- 
tions in  this  district.  For  instance,  Jiggs,  Mutt  and 
Jeff,  Andy  Gump,  etc.  If  they  were  only  a little  bit 
more  specific,  I would  analyze  the  reactions  of  these 
subjects Sadlo,  Jr.,  was  listed  w'ithin  the  “mak- 

ings” of  the  last  Sergeants’  list,  and  it  seems  as 
though  Senior  Sadlo  is  STILL  going  to  be  boss  of 
the  familv.  When  the  old  man  talks,  the  junior  says: 
“Yes,  Pop.*’ 

“Butch  ’ Breen,  the  pencil  wizard  for  the  Homi- 
cide Squad,  married  only  a few  months — looks  it. 

“Smilin’  Through”  Ed.  Hattrick,  married  many 

years — don't  look  it All  “Butch”  can  say  is  “How 

can  a man  smile  so  many  years.”.  ...  The  Up-State 
Special,  Ed.  Lamouree,  never  goes  fishing  with  his 
partner;  therefore  he  never  tells  stories Lieuten- 

ant John  Stein,  representing  the  Borough  Office  in 
Queens,  will  he  back  from  his  vacation  soon  and 
smiling  broader  than  ever,  if  the  Associated  Press 
leaves  him  alone. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  4 Ptl.  Carl  R.  Reu 

The  other  day  Bad  Bill  Brandon  had  to  ride  all 
the  way  down  to  14th  Street  before  the  fellow  threw 
away  the  Daily  News.  When  he  came  in  he  said  to 
Reu : “Whv  don't  you  buv  a paper  instead  of  read- 

ing MINE?’ 

Patrolman  Hoffman  tells  another  fish  story:  When 
he,  Hoffman,  came  over  from  the  other  side,  the  boat 
went  through  such  a storm  that  every  time  a wave 
sw'ept  across  the  deck  a great  many  sardines  and 
herrings  would  be  left  on  hoard  and  all  hands  had 
to  help  shovel  them  overboard  to  keep  the  ship 
from  sinking,  due  to  the  extra  weight. 


The  Havana  Kid,  Pat  Lyons,  is  going  places  in 
Havana  at  the  present  time.  He  borrowed  a pair  of 
ice  cream  pants  and  also  a pair  of  black  and  white 
shoes  to  be  in  style.  The  “tux”  that  he  borrowed 
was  a little  bit  moth  eaten,  but  he  claims  that  the 
senoritas  will  think  it  the  latest  fashion. 

The  residents  of  Central  Park  are  going  to  present 
Lock-’Em-Up  Reilly  with  a fine,  hand-engraved 
leather-covered  book  of  tickets  for  free  rides  on  the 
merry-go-round. 

A new  alarm  clock  found  its  way  into  our  quar- 
ters and  Nick  Traficenti  displayed  his  detective  abil- 
ity by  discovering  it. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  5 Sgt.  Hans  Amundsen 

Patrolman  Paul  Champlin  is  going  to  get  a mar- 
ble game  from  his  pretty  wife  this  Christmas.  Paul 
still  likes  to  play  marbles,  and  he  stays  up  all  night 

playing Patrolman  McCusker  is  due  to  make  a 

lot  of  money.  He’s  going  to  open  up  a Moth  Cir- 
cus  Patrolman  Tighe  doesn’t  know  what  it  means 

to  say  no.  Everything  is  Yes  Sir  this  and  Yes  Sir 

that Patrolman  McFaddin  is  still  the  Beau  Brum- 

mel  of  the  squad.  He  gets  plenty  of  mash  notes 

Mulligan  says  he  heard  that  they’re  only  going  to 
make  200  from  the  Sergeants’  list.  WeU,  happy  holi- 
days to  all,  and  Cheerio. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  6 Ptl.  Leo  Shevlin 

Arthur  De  Stefano  (the  big  block  and  tackle  man) 
has  ambitions  of  becoming  a flag  pole  sitter.  On  his 
day  off  he  climbs  up  and  down  the  pole  in  his  back 
yard.  Flagpole  Kelly  better  look  to  his  laurels. 

George  Merz  has  just  returned  from  Miami,  where 
he  acquired  a nice  tan  and  an  abhorrence  of  work. 
It’s  quite  a jump  from  the  balmy  Florida  breezes, 
w'here  one  hobnobs  with  society,  to  the  cold  winds 
of  Manhattan,  where  one  has  to  play  nurse  maid  to 
a 31/2-ton  Mack  truck. 

Emergency  Squad  No.  8 Ptl.  James  A.  Sparrow 

Jimmie  Light,  the  Baron  Munchausen  of  the 
squad,  is  trying  some  new  ghost  stories  on  us.  (Vas 
you  dere,  Sharley?) 

We  hear  Dudley  bought  a new  fountain  pen.  What 
is  it,  a parker.  Bill? 

Millie  is  using  lamp  black  for  a hair  dye  now. 

If  promotion  was  based  on  wrestling,  Kriesler 

would  be  an  Inspector The  seven  runs  Speedy 

Weiss  had  on  one  tour  had  him  wishing  that  he  was 

up  at  Peach  Lake  that  day Land  says  that  the 

codfish  are  not  biting.  Its  not  the  fishes’  fault, 
Mannie. 

WANTED — A big  blonde  for  hemstitching.  Apply 
Ruby  Innerbey. 


“What  am  I supposed  to  be — a heel?” 
“Why  ask  me,  I ain’t  O’Sullivan”. 
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ROLt  OF  MERIT 

REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS  CONCERNED 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  action  of  the 
highest  order,  intelligently  performed  and,  in  most  cases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Patrolman  Albert  R.  Scantleberry,  32d  Precinct, 
while  on  patrol  at  about  4 A.  M.,  Nov.  6,  was  noti- 
fied that  a man  had  just  shot  two  women  in  an  apart- 
ment at  252  West  146th  Street.  Hurrying  to  that 
address,  the  officer  encountered  the  man  with  a re- 
volver in  his  hand,  heating  one  of  the  women  he  had 
shot.  Disregarding  the  officer’s  command  to  drop 
the  weapon,  the  man  fired,  the  hullet  striking  the 
officer  in  the  right  hand.  The  officer  then  fired  two 
shots  in  return,  hoth  taking  effect,  causing  the  as- 
sailant’s removal  in  a serious  condition  to  Harlem 
Hospital. 


Detectives  Florence  McCrohan  and  Henry  J.  Grip- 
pen,  23d  Squad,  while  on  patrol  at  about  12:30 
A.  M.,  Nov.  5,  interrupted  three  bandits  in  the  act 
of  robbing  three  men  in  an  apartment  at  1 East 
117th  Street.  One  of  the  bandits  pointed  a loaded 
revolver  at  the  officers,  hut  was  quickly  subdued  and 
disarmed.  A second  bandit  was  likewise  relieved 
of  a carving  knife  in  another  room,  where  the  three 
victims  were  lined  against  a wall  with  arms  up- 
raised. One  of  the  prisoners  has  a previous  criminal 
record. 


Bronx 

Patrolmen  John  J.  Lynch  and  Joseph  C.  Gerhard, 
42d  Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor  patrol  duty  at 
about  3:20  A.  M.,  Nov.  12,  becoming  suspicious  of 
the  actions  of  two  men  in  a taxicab  parked  on  the 
Melrose  Avenue  Bridge,  proceeded  toward  the  taxi- 
cab, which  immediately  started  to  race  north  on 
Melrose  Avenue.  A taxicab  driver  hailed  the  of- 
ficers at  this  point  and  informed  them  he  had  just 
been  held  up  by  the  two  men  and  his  taxicab  and 
money  stolen.  Both  officers  fired  at  the  fleeing  taxi- 
cab, which  skidded  at  the  corner  of  180th  Street  and 
Davidson  Avenue  and  crashed.  The  operator  of  the 
cab  pointed  a revolver  (later  found  to  be  a wooden 
model)  at  Patrolman  Gerhard,  who  promptly  struek 
him  on  the  head  with  the  butt  of  his  service  re- 
volver. The  second  man  was  found  to  have  been 
shot  in  the  right  side  and  leg,  and  died  from  his 
wounds  in  Fordham  Hospital  next  day.  Both  rob- 
bers were  identified  by  the  complainant,  and  also  by 
another  taxicab  driver  they  had  held  up  and  robbed 
a short  time  previous.  Both  men  were  found  to  have 
previous  criminal  records. 


Brooklyn 

At  about  11:25  A.  M.,  Oct.  25,  five  men,  eacb 
armed  with  a revolver,  entered  the  premises  of 
Kastenhuber  & Lehrfeld,  32  Flusbing  Avenue,  deal- 
ers in  precious  metals,  and  stole  bars  of  platinum, 
gold  and  silver  valued  at  §50,000;  also  $200  in  cur- 
rency. Detective  William  S.  Ford,  Main  Office 
S(piad,  Brooklyn,  on  Oct.  27  arrested  three  of  the 
band  whom  he  trapped  in  the  act  of  throwing  some 
of  the  bars  into  tbe  East  River.  The  two  remain- 
ing memhers  were  arrested  shortly  afterward.  The 
five  prisoners  were  later  identified  as  the  perpe- 
trators of  several  previous  robberies  of  jewelry 
firms.  All  were  convicted  and  sentenced  to  serve 
40  years  each  in  Sing  Sing.  Concerned  in  these  ar- 
rests were  Acting  Lieutenant  James  E.  Kinney  and 
Detectives  Janies  J.  McDonough,  Charles  Muechner, 
Richard  V.  Cleary,  Thomas  L.  Kearns,  Harry  J. 
Eggolt,  Howard  R.  Latting  and  James  J.  Donahue,  of 
the  Main  Office  Squad,  Brooklyn. 


Queens 

At  about  5:30  P.  M.,  on  Aug.  22,  during  an  alter- 
cation in  a restaurant  at  8016  Old  South  Road, 
Aqueduct,  one  Thomas  Smith  was  struck  and  fell  to 
the  ground,  suffering  a skull  fracture  from  which  he 
died  soon  afterwards.  Detectives  Herman  Boyman 
and  John  O’Brien,  106th  Squad,  and  Detective 
Thomas  Coote,  Queens  Homicide  Squad,  assigned  to 
the  case,  after  persistent  and  painstaking  investiga- 
tion, succeeded  on  Nov.  24  in  locating  Smith’s  alleged 
assailant  and  arresting  him. 

Patrolman  Walter  Sellers,  109th  Precinct,  while 
regulating  traffic  at  158th  Street  and  Northern  Boule- 
vard, Flushing,  at  about  8:15  A.  M.,  Nov.  13,  was 
struck  and  knocked  down  by  an  automobile  he  at- 
tempted to  stop  and  which  he  recognized  by  its 
license  number  as  being  wanted  on  an  alarm.  Pa- 
trolman Henry  J.  Wehman,  111th  Precinct,  on  his 
way  in  a Department  car  to  the  109th  Precinct  for 
gas,  with  Patrolman  Sellers  pursued  the  fleeing  car, 
overhauling  it  at  Bowne  avenue  and  Lincoln  street. 
Flushing.  The  two  occupants  were  ordered  from  the 
car  on  the  floor  of  which  was  found  a .45-calihre  re- 
volver. At  the  109th  Precinct  station  house  the  two 
men  admitted  the  theft  of  the  car,  and  also  admit- 
ted a holdup  in  the  108th  Precinct  earlier  that  morn- 
ing. They  confessed,  in  addition,  the  previous  theft 
of  three  automobiles  in  the  109th  Precinct  and  four 
in  the  110th  Precinct;  also  two  recent  holdups  in 
Queens  and  another  in  Brooklyn.  Both  prisoners 
have  previous  criminal  records. 


CRIMINALS  WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


THOMAS  BOHAN 

DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  11  inches;  175  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
dark  hair;  medium  complexion;  taxicab  driver  by  occupation.  lOlh  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


Alias 

IRVING  GREENE  and  BOBBY  GREEN 

DESCRIPTION — Age.  22  years;  5 feet  6 inches;  130  pounds;  dark 
hair  and  complexion.  Has  pimply  face.  ^’ears  heavy  eye-glasses. 
^ ore  dark  suit,  gray  fedora  hat.  Occupation,  chauffeur. 

WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


LOUIS  J.  RENZULLO 


DESCRIPTION — 23  years;  5 feet  7 inches;  150  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
black  hair;  dark  complexion.  Occupation,  taxicab  driver.  lOlh  Pci. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WALTER  COOKE 

DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  8 inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
chestnut  hair;  light  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat;  gray  cap.  lOtb  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


ANTHONY'  DEMINO,  alias 
LOUIS  ANELLO  MARI,  alias  STUMP 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  22  years;  5 feet  2J4  inches;  125  pounds;  brown 
eyes;  dark  chestnut  hair.  Pimples  on  face.  Wore  gray  overcoat  and 
soft  hat.  Residence,  2423  Cambrelling  Avenue,  New  York  City.  Photo 
number  in  New  York  Gallery  B79742. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESCRIPTION — 44  years;  5 feel  4%  inches;  180  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet. 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  information  which  will 

lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 

EDWARD  P.  MULROONEY,  Police  Commissioner. 
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Editorially  Speaking 


A TURN  FOR  THE  RETTER 


WELL,  here  we  are,  merrily  launched  into  the 
New  Year  of  1933  and  the  fourth  year  of 
“Spring  3100’s“  young  and  vigorous  life.  Our 
first  official  act  is  to  repeat  our  sincere  wish  for  a 
year  of  happiness  and  prosperity  for  all  our  friends 
and  to  renew  our  prophecy  that  1933  is  an  odds  on 
choice  to  finish  as  a hig  improvement  over  1932. 

Joseph  P.  Moran,  the  powerfully  persuasive  presi- 
dent of  the  Patrolmen’s  Benevolent  Association,  is 
starting  things  off  in  the  right  direction  with  the  big 
P.  B.  A.  Ball  at  Madison  Square  Garden  on  January 
28th.  Joe,  who  learned  his  baseball  as  the  second 
sacker  of  the  Department  team  some  years  ago,  will 
again  be  on  the  starting  end  of  one  of  the  prettiest 
triple  plays  of  the  season.  This  play,  an  annual 
event  at  this  affair,  sends  a ten  thousand  dollar  check 
instead  of  a baseball,  from  Moran,  as  the  representa- 
tive of  the  P.  B.  A.,  to  the  Mayor,  as  the  leading 
representative  of  our  fair  city,  and  in  turn  from  the 
Mayor  to  the  Emergency  Relief  Committee  for  the 
benefit  of  the  needy  and  unemployed.  All  author- 


ities, baseball  and  otherwise,  agree  that  its  the 
snappiest  triple  play  on  the  record  hook. 

While  we  are  handing  out  congratulations  and  good 
wishes  we  must  not  overlook  extending  them  to  Vin- 
cent E.  Finn,  whose  appointment  as  Chief  Clerk  of 
the  Department  to  succeed  the  late  Grant  Crabtree, 
was  announced  by  the  Commisioner  on  January  12th. 
Mr.  Finn,  who  has  been  a civilian  member  of  the 
Department  for  a quarter  of  a century,  has  all  our 
best  wishes  for  several  times  that  length  of  service  in 
his  new'  office. 

Just  for  a change,  we  are  going  to  tell  you  that 
sometimes,  indeed  oftener  than  you  might  think,  we 
receive  congratulations  as  well  as  give  them.  One 
of  our  correspondents  who  signs  himself  only  as,  “A 
friend  and  reader”  sent  us  an  editorial  entitled,  “The 
Cop  on  The  Corner”,  which  appeared  in  the  January 
issue  of  “Columbia”  the  Knights  of  Columhus  maga- 
zine. We  are  sorry  that  space  limitations  permit  us 
to  reprint  only  the  final  paragraph  of  the  editorial 
which  was  as  follows; 

“In  New  York  City,  a few  weeks  ago.  memorial  ser- 
vices were  held  for  the  ten  policemen  who  lost  their 
lives  in  the  performance  of  their  duty  in  1932.  The 
total  number  of  policemen  killed  in  action  all  over 
the  country  in  a single  year  would  run  into  the  hun- 
dreds. The  officer  who  ties  a tag  on  your  steering 
wheel — of  course  your  car  wasn’t  standing  there  more 
than  five  minutes — if  he  is  called  upon  will  protect 
your  person  and  your  property  at  the  risk  of  his  life. 
That  is  his  duty  and  the  list  of  the  police  dead  be- 
speaks his  faithfulness.  Its  a good  thing  to  remem- 
ber when  your  collar  starts  to  get  warm.” 

And  so  until  February. 
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Sleep,  Thou  Art  Beloved  From 
Pole  to  Pole” — Coleridge 

By  Henry  Weinstein,  M.D.,  Surgeon,  Tivelfth  District 


No  more  gassy  in  the  tank 

Some  one  must  have  swiped  the  crank 

What  to  do  about  it 

Let’s  put  out  the  lights  and  go  to  sleep. 

SLEEP  has  long  been  extolled  by  the  poets.  To 
them  it  is  symbolic  of  peace,  innocence,  content- 
ment and  freedom.  Nature  has  endowed  all  liv- 
ing things  with  the  function  of  sleep  to  restore  wear 
and  tear  and  allow  the  complicated  body  to  carry  on 
its  activities  in  the  environment. 

By  a process  of  prolonged  sleep,  or  hibernation, 
nature  spares  eertain  animals  from  useless  efforts,  at 
a time  when  food  and  shelter  is  scarce.  Apparently 
she  also  favors  certain  people  who  are  not  properly 
endowed  physically  and  mentally  for  competition, 
by  lessening  the  desires  and  demand.  Only  those 
who  are  over-ambitious,  envious  and  jealous,  those 
seeking  a place  above  the  clouds,  trying  to  accom- 
plish the  impossible,  to  them  no  peace  is  afforded 
by  reason  of  nervous  irritability,  worry  and  insomnia. 

Civilization  demands  from  mankind  tremendous 
struggles  for  existence  in  a complicated  and  changing 
environment.  The  nervous  system  must  adapt  itself 
to  enable  man  to  carry  on  his  work  with  the  greatest 
ease  and  comfort.  Unfortunately  this  ideal  condi- 
tion does  not  always  prevail.  The  nervous  system 
often  gives  way  to  wear  and  tear,  resulting  in  irri- 
tability, instability,  insomnia  or  sleeplessness,  and 
worry.  As  time  goes  on,  more  and  more  symptoms 
plague  an  increasing  number  of  people.  It  would 
seem  paradoxical  that  the  blessing  of  civilization 
should  exact  such  severe  penalty. 

In  a popular  article  such  as  this  is  intended  to  be, 
it  is  quite  impossible  to  write  extensively  on  this 
intricate  subject.  Suffice  it  to  say  that  insomnia  and 
worry  are  not  diseases  but  two  symptoms  of  a great 
number  pointing  to  an  unstable  nervous  constitution. 
Let  us  enumerate  some  of  the  more  common  com- 
plaints: General  weakness,  irritability,  fearfulness, 

lack  of  attention,  defects  in  memory  and  poor  con- 
centration are  commonly  observed.  Then,  many  suf- 
fer from  headache,  backache,  dizziness,  palpitation. 


sweating,  Hushing,  digestive,  urinary  and  eye  com- 
plaints. Such  people  are  apt  to  be  moody,  excitable, 
quarrelsome,  unreasonable,  and  tend  to  shun  their 
fellow  men. 

It  would  surprise  many  to  learn  that  neurotic  ten- 
dencies are  present  and  increasing  among  policemen 
who  worry  much  and  sleep  poorly.  This  should  be 
obvious.  The  policeman  is  not  only  affected  by  the 
general  environment,  but  in  addition  is  encumbered 
by  irregularities  and  matters  of  discipline.  While 
it  is  quite  true  that  the  job  is  considered  a choice 
one  for  a young  man,  and  there  is  great  competition, 
yet  it  is  far  from  a bed  of  roses.  On  an  average 
of  three  times  a month  throughout  the  year,  some 
change  of  working  and  living  conditions  occur.  The 
32  hours  off  at  changes  of  platoons  seem  necessary 
for  adjustment.  Besides  the  regular  changes,  there 
are  the  irregularities  incidental  to  extra  duty,  the 
meeting  of  various  emergencies,  such  as  strikes,  riots, 
etc.,  and  encounters  with  the  underworld  fraternity. 
Exposure  to  inclement  weather  conditions  is  apt  to 
affect  the  general  health,  including  that  of  the  nerv- 
ous system. 

A great  source  of  worry  and  insomnia  must  he 
laid  at  the  door  of  temptation.  The  environment  of 
a policeman,  his  contact  with  all  elements  in  conflict 
with  the  law,  renders  him  susceptible,  if  he  does  not 
possess  the  strength  to  withstand  it.  Many  a man 
has  paid  the  penalty  of  an  undermined  nervous  con- 
stitution by  falling  into  a pit  from  which  he  cannot 
extricate  himself. 

Envy  and  jealousy,  as  is  symbolized  by  the  Joneses, 
is  responsible  for  a goodly  number  of  neurotics.  The 
Joneses  have  set  the  standard  of  living  for  an  increas- 
ing number  of  imitators  and  followers.  The  inroads 
caused  would  not  appear  so  great  if  it  did  not  in- 
volve the  pocketbook.  The  lady  of  the  house  must 
stand  greatly  indicted  in  this  respect. 

We  meet  with  a great  number  of  nervous,  irri- 
table and  unstable  people  who  suffer  greatly  from 
worry  and  insomnia  due  to  disappointments  in  life. 
This  is  particularly  the  case  in  a type  who,  unfortu- 
nately, are  not  endowed  physically  and  mentally  to 
meet  competition.  Should  these  be  spurred  on  by 
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ambition,  envy  or  jealousy,  the  attending  strain  and 
stress  is  bound  to  lead  to  dire  results.  Then  there 
are  the  superstitious,  touchy,  and  suspicious  individ- 
uals who  cannot  withstand  the  irritations  caused  by 
reality.  We  have  met  with  policemen  who  were 
beset  with  difficulties  because  they  were  plagued  by 
imaginary  grievances.  They  were  greatly  affected  by 
doubt,  fears,  arguments  and  misunderstandings. 
Quite  often  they  hear  grudges  against  their  superiors 
and  develop  persecutory  ideas.  Sometimes  the  com- 
plaints are  justifiable.  Officers  vary  in  their  make-up ; 
some  do  not  possess  the  necessary  tact  or  diplomacy 
in  handling  their  charges. 

Over-anxiety,  sensitiveness,  uncertainty  and  shy- 
ness tend  to  undermine  nervous  stability,  blurring 
judgment  and  preventing  clear  thinking.  Such  peo- 
ple are  subject  to  worry  and  restlessness.  A vicious 
cycle  often  follows  such  trend,  tending  to  defeat  the 
purposes  of  the  mind.  At  critical  moments  they 
fail  because  of  uncertainty.  We  have  observed  po- 
licemen going  to  pieces  at  promotion  examinations 
on  account  of  over-anxiety  to  succeed.  Then  they 
develop  the  usual  neurotic  symptoms,  are  given  to 
much  brooding,  and  are  generally  miserable.  Dis- 
appointments are  keenly  felt  and  hard  to  dismiss. 

The  tendency  to  live  beyond  one’s  means  engen- 
ders borrowing,  gambling,  and  speculation.  Such 
state  is  bound  to  lead  to  serious  complaints,  such  as 
worry,  restlessness  and  irritability.  It  may  lead  to 
such  tragic  end  as  suicide.  The  economic  depres- 
sion caused  by  the  late  Wall  Street  debacle  was  only 
one  effect.  Lives  have  been  sacrificed  by  suicide, 
invalidism  in  sanatoria,  etc.  And  the  end  is  not  yet. 
Broken  spirits  are  not  easily  mended. 

The  nervous  system  suffers  immensely  as  a result 
of  dissipation,  over-indulgences,  and  excess  of  all 


kinds.  Social  maladjustments,  as  marital  incompati- 
bility, infidelity,  late  marriages  and  disappointments 
in  love  are  responsible  for  a number  of  ills.  Serious 
neurotic  complaints  are  precipitated  by  overstrain, 
irregular  living,  disease,  grief  and  indulgence  in  such 
agents  as  alcohol  and  narcotics  and  immoderate  use 
of  coffee  and  tobacco.  Trauma  or  injury  is  an  impor- 
tant factor.  Lastly,  while  worry  and  insomnia  may 
appear  as  mild  complaints  in  the  ordinary  course 
of  things,  they  may  prove  to  he  precursors  of  serious 
organic  disease  anywhere  in  the  body,  and  particu- 
larly in  the  central  nervous  system. 

In  the  treatment  of  nervous  people,  no  definite 
rules  can  be  formulated.  The  cause  must  be  re- 
moved, and  each  patient  treated  individually.  In  the 
body  of  this  article,  many  causes  have  been  enumer- 
ated and  suggestions  have  been  hinted  as  to  how  the 
conditions  are  brought  about.  Shoi'tcomings  must 
be  recognized  in  the  treatment. 

In  the  midst  of  our  complicated  lives,  the  old- 
fashioned  ideas  of  clean,  plain  living  and  clear  think- 
ing still  holds  good.  And  that,  too,  in  the  era  of  the 
airplane,  radio  and  movietone.  Regular  habits  must 
be  established.  Plain  foods,  moderate  exercise, 
avoidance  of  excess  of  any  kind,  the  preventing  of 
fatigue  and  excitement,  the  enjoying  of  relaxation 
and  proper  amusements,  will  do  more  good  for  mod- 
ern man  than  they  did  for  the  generations  past  at 
the  time  when  the  struggle  for  life  was  not  as  com- 
plicated. 

Anything  tending  to  healthfuhiess,  wholesomeness 
and  comfortableness,  aids  in  maintaining  a stable 
nervous  system.  One  must  be  interested  in  one’s 
work  to  be  happy.  A good  motto  regarding  the  mat- 
ter is:  “Dispel  fear  and  doubt.”  The  hest  word  that 
describes  real  health  and  comfort  is — “contentment.” 
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The  Gas  Trail 

By  Patrolman  William  H.  Woesthoff,  Crime  Prevention  Bureau,  Unit  No.  4 

First  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


The  group  of  detectives  gathered  in  the  Homi- 
cide Squad  room  were  expectantly  awaiting  fire- 
works— and  the  expression  on  Lieutenant  Flah- 
erty’s face  as  he  slammed  the  door  hehind  him  de- 
noted they  would  not  he  held  long  in  suspense. 
When  Flaherty  was  on  the  “war-path”  everybody 
toed  the  mark,  and  not  one  of  the  men  would  even 
risk  a sly  wink  hehind  the  Lieutenant  s hack,  be- 
cause by  the  power  of  some  sixth  sense  he  seeineil 
to  perceive  such  signals,  and  all  of  the  men  at  this 
particular  moment  were  serious  minded.  He  had 
been  called  upon  the  carpet  by  the  Chief  to  explain 
why  the  Squad  had  failed  to  solve  the  Grand  Avenue 
case — an  episode  which  had  the  officials  in  a state 
of  nervous  prostration  and  the  press  clamoring  for 
the  apprehension  of  several  men  who  had  mowed 
down  four  children  with  machine  guns  in  a success- 
ful attempt  to  put  an  enemy  on  the  “spot”. 

It  was  apparent  that  Flaherty’s  temper  was  even 
arising  to  a greater  degree  as  he  mechanically  re- 
moved his  hat  and  overcoat.  With  twenty  years  ser- 
vice and  highly  regarded  for  his  efficiency  through- 
out the  force,  he  felt  greatly  the  humiliation  of  hav- 
ing been  called  to  task.  As  a matter  of  fact  the  Chief 
had  merely  called  him  for  a conference  on  the  case, 
but  Flaherty,  who  was  unused  to  failure,  left  with  a 
grouch  and  deep  determination  to  break  the  case. 

The  Lieutenant,  who  had  a habit  of  omitting  pre- 
liminaries, hit  the  core  of  the  subject  immediately 


in  his  usual  gruff  manner, — “Every  man  here  is  held 
on  duty  until  those  ‘greasers’  are  bagged.” 

Bob  Greene,  one  of  the  younger  detectives,  who 
had  recently  developed  a deep  interest  in  criminol- 
ogy and  on  this  account  was  the  victim  of  the  Squad’s 
many  wisecracks,  listened  attentively  to  the  discourse 
that  followed  as  Lieutenant  Flaherty  presented  all  the 
clues  at  hand.  The  murderers  had  used  a new  green 
Cadillac  sedan,  stolen  a few  hours  before  the  crime 
from  a prominent  business  man  in  the  lower  part 
of  Brookhm.  The  car  had  been  abandoned  about  a 
mile  from  the  scene  of  the  crime.  The  machine  guns 
had  been  removed  and  all  fingerprints  were  blurred, 
and  there  was  no  apparent  evidence  as  to  the  identity 
of  the  occupants.  The  man  put  on  the  spot  had 
been  dead  before  the  arrival  of  the  police.  He  had 
a record  of  numerous  petty  offenses,  but  had  never 
been  involved  in  any  serious  crimes.  Investigation  dis- 
closed that  he  had  migrated  to  the  U.  S.  from  Italy 
about  fifteen  years  before,  and  had  always  lived  in 
furnished  rooms.  Search  of  his  room  revealed  noth- 
ing worth  while.  The  murderers  had  worked  so  un- 
expectedly and  swiftly,  with  the  shades  of  the  car 
drawn,  that  the  photographs  in  the  Rogues  Gallery 
could  furnish  no  leads,  because  the  few  passers-by 
who  had  the  courage  to  admit  witnessing  the  heinous 
crime,  merely  obtained  an  indistinct  glimpse  of  the 
occupants. 

As  Lieutenant  Flaherty  finished  summarizing  the 
case  and  emphatically  ordered  each  man  to  dili- 
gently hunt  the  children  killers.  Bob  Greene,  largely 
due  to  the  jibes  of  his  fellow  workers  as  to  his  “scien- 
tific” methods,  resolved  to  exert  every  effort  to  vin- 
dicate his  theories.  After  some  deliberation  he  de- 
cided to  handle  the  case  from  its  source,  and  entirely 
disregard  the  fact  that  all  clues  had  been  run  to 
ground  without  success. 

He  first  interrogated  the  few  witnesses,  but  could 
learn  nothing  further  from  them,  and  decided  that 
he  would  get  nowhere  in  this  direction. 

He  next  went  to  the  car  and  examined  same  thor- 
oughly, and  could  notice  nothing  unusual  about  it. 
As  he  noted  its  delicate  lines  and  exquisite  furnish- 
ings, he  could  hardly  repress  the  envious  thoughts 
that  came  to  his  mind.  What  a contrast  between 
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this  machine  and  his  small  second  hand  car.  He 
abruptly  realized  that  his  mind  was  straying  from  the 
true  purpose  of  the  car  examination,  and  he  again 
searched  the  car  for  some  evidence.  Continued 
scrutiny  did  not  brighten  his  spirits  as  the  car  was 
void  of  all  clues.  Again  his  fancy  ran  free,  and  he 
pictured  himself  out  on  a highway  with  the  throttle 
wide  open. 

“Aw  shucks”,  he  muttered,  “I  couldn’t  even  afford 
to  buy  gas  for  a boat  like  this”, — and  unconsciously 
he  looked  at  the  dash  board  and  noticed  that  the  gas 
gauge  read  almost  full.  He  started  perceptibly — 
there  was  something  in  that,  because  the  car  was  a 
heavy  gas  consumer  and  it  was  over  thirty  miles  from 
the  place  where  it  was  stolen  and  where  it  had  been 
abandoned.  He  reasoned  that  some  gasoline  had 
been  added  to  the  tank  in  the  interim,  and  took  a 
small  sample  for  chemical  analysis.  The  theory  was 
substantiated  when  he  interviewed  the  owner  of  the 
car  who  distinctly  remembered  that  he  intended  to 
add  fuel  as  the  tank  was  low. 

Greene  felt  elated  that  he  had  found  a workable 
clue,  and  immediately  informed  Lieutenant  Flaherty 
of  same.  The  Lieutenant’s  grouch  immediately  van- 
ished in  thin  air,  and  he  was  very  enthusiastic  in  his 
words  of  appreciation  for  Bob’s  alertness. 

The  chemist’s  report  showed  the  gasoline  to  he 
of  the  high  gravity  type,  similar  to  that  used  in 
aeroplanes,  and  the  product  of  a refining  company 
which  sold  only  a limited  quantity  within  the  city 
as  it  was  a new  product  and  had  only  recently  been 
introduced  on  the  market. 

Bob  then  visited  the  office  of  the  oil  refining  com- 
pany and  procured  a list  of  the  gas  stations  handling 
this  brand  of  gasoline,  after  which  followed  careful 
inquiry  at  the  various  filling  stations,  but  none  of  the 
attendants  could  recall  serving  the  car  in  question. 

As  the  list  of  filling  stations  began  to  dwindle,  so 
did  Bob’s  hopes  and  he  began  to  grow  skeptical  of 
ultimate  success  along  these  lines,  but  it  was  a “long 
shot”,  and  when  he  saw  the  look  of  grim  determina- 
tion on  Lieutenant  Flaherty’s  face,  he  seemed  to  re- 
gain some  confidence.  The  older  man’s  dogged  per- 
sonality was  contagious,  which  accounted  in  a large 
part  for  the  place  of  high  esteem  he  occupied  with 
his  men. 

Upon  visiting  a garage  on  the  lower  East-side  their 
suspicions  were  aroused  that  they  had  finally  reached 
the  source  of  their  quest,  as  it  bore  all  the  earmarks 
of  a likely  hangout  for  a murderous  gang.  They 
refrained  from  inquiry  there  until  they  had  oppor- 
tunity to  formulate  some  definite  plans. 

They  retired  to  a coffee  pot  restaurant,  where 
they  discussed  the  case.  The  Lieutenant,  due  to  his 
long  years  of  experience,  was  opposed  to  any  hasty 
steps  and  decided  to  think  the  matter  over  for  a day 
before  taking  any  rash  action,  although  it  was  readily 
agreed  to  keep  the  premises  under  surveillance. 

The  following  morning  as  Bob  Greene,  full  of  en- 
thusiasm came  into  the  squad  room,  he  was  greeted 
by  Lieutenant  Flaherty,  whose  face  was  enveloped  in 
smiles,  “You’re  no  longer  a detective,  from  now  on 
you’re  a car  washer”,  at  the  same  time  thrusting  for- 
ward a morning  paper  folded  at  the  want  ads. 

Bob  looked  at  the  sheet  and  was  surprised  to  note 
that  the  suspected  garage  was  advertising  for  a car 


washer,  and  he  could  hardly  repress  a smile  as  he 
saw  that  Lieutenant  Flaherty  had  underlined  the  sal- 
ary of  $15  per  week. 

Flaherty  explained  that  he  was  trying  a “long 
shot”,  inasmuch  as  he  had  already  communicated 
with  the  various  newspapers  and  arranged  that  if 
such  ad  should  appear  it  would  not  be  published  and 
that  one  copy  would  be  made  for  his  use  with  the  ad 
in.  He  also  explained  that  he  had  expedited  matters 
by  obtaining  a more  renumerative  position  for  the 
previous  washer,  and  had  induced  the  newspaper  to 
send  a representative  to  procure  the  ad,  which  was 
finally  obtained  after  much  persuasion  on  his  part,  a 
cut  rate  and  a sob  story  that  he  was  on  the  verge  of 
being  fired  for  not  obtaining  ads. 

Bob  marvelled  at  the  speed  and  cunning  with 
which  the  Lieutenant  had  worked,  and  was  in  the  act 
of  saying  so  when  cut  short  by  Flaherty,  “Now  your 
job  is  to  go  in  there  and  get  the  low-down  on  this 
gang.  You’re  not  to  report  here  until  ordered  to 
do  so,  and  I’ll  have  Detective  Creamer  store  his  car 
there  and  you  can  give  him  any  information  you 
procure.” 

Greene  took  the  overalls  and  boots,  which  the 
Lieutenant  had  in  readiness,  and  a few  minutes  later 
was  interviewing  the  garage  manager.  He  got  the 
job. 

That  night  when  Creamer  brought  his  car  for  stor- 
age, Bob  told  him  to  bring  a dictaphone  and  record- 
ing machine,  as  he  suspected  that  the  gang  made  a 
hangout  of  the  office  which  was  on  the  second  floor. 

Bob  inwardly  swore  vengeance  on  Creamer  for  the 
high-handed  manner  he  employed  when  departing. 
Without  a smile,  he  ordered  Bob  to  clean  his  car  and 
not  to  be  afraid  to  use  a little  elbow  grease  when 
scrubbing  under  the  fenders.  Needless  to  say  he 
derived  great  pleasure  when  accounting  the  incident 
to  the  boys  in  the  squad  room,  but  his  sense  of  humor 
seemed  to  disappear  when  Flaherty  slyly  remarked 
that  he  was  thinking  of  putting  Creamer  inside  the 
garage — because  he  could  probably  do  a better  job  of 
car  washing. 

For  several  days  nothing  of  importance  seemed  to 
occur,  and  aside  from  the  general  suspicious  aspect 
of  the  premises  and  the  appearance  of  several  men 
who  went  in  and  out  of  the  office  at  various  times. 
Bob  seemed  to  be  getting  nowhere,  although  he  felt 
that  he  was  on  a “hot  trail”.  He  had  managed  with 
considerable  difficulty  to  install  the  dictaphone,  and 
whenever  Creamer  eame  in  with  his  car,  would  give 
him  the  records  of  the  conversation  which  took  place 
in  the  office. 

One  morning  after  Creamer  had  left  with  the  rec- 
ords, he  returned  about  an  hour  later,  and  informed 
Bob  that  from  the  eontents  of  the  records  the  gang 
was  going  to  meet  that  night  at  midnight,  and  the 
“Big  Boss”  was  going  to  be  there  to  pay  them  for 
putting  the  enemy  on  the  “spot”.  The  evidence  al- 
ready procured  was  cpiite  incriminating,  but  Flaherty 
wanted  records  of  the  discussion  that  would  take 
place  that  night. 

Bob  was  to  keep  the  machine  going  constantly 
and  Creamer  would  come  in  at  short  intervals,  with- 
out arousing  suspicion,  to  pick  up  the  records.  The 
garage  would  be  surrounded,  and  Lieutenant  Flah- 
{Continued  on  page  15) 
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‘‘CONGRATULATIONS,  VINCE” 


MORAN  TO  O’BRIEN  TO  NEEDY,  $10,000 

The  Police  Commissioner,  speaking  at  the  regular 
monthly  meeting  of  the  Patrolmen’s  Benevolent  As- 
sociation held  on  the  evening  of  January  10th  in 
Teutonia  Hall,  Third  Avenue  and  16th  Street,  com- 
mended the  association’s  charitable  work.  The  Com- 
missioner said: 

“I  feel  confident  that  the  police  force  has  created 
a friendly  atmosphere  in  New  York  City.  I am  sure 
that  having  shown  by  courtesy,  courage  and  charity, 
your  title  to  the  good-will  of  the  people,  you  will 
have  it  when  questions  concerning  your  rights  and 
privileges  are  discussed.” 

Chief  Inspector  John  O’Brien  also  praised  the 
Patrolmen’s  Benevolent  Association’s  charities.  And 
this  brings  us  to  the  real  point  of  this  article  which 
is  that  in  Madison  Square  Garden  on  January  28th, 
another  O’Brien,  this  time  Mayor  John  P.  O’Brien 
will  receive  a check  for  $10,000  for  unemployment 
relief  from  the  Patrolmen’s  Benevolent  Association. 

The  preparations  for  this  aifair,  the  Eighteenth 
Annual  Reception  and  Entertainment,  are  under  the 
direction  of  President  Joseph  P.  Moran  of  the  P.  B.  A. 
The  event  marks  the  17th  year  of  his  presidency 
and  also  has  a state-wide  aspect  since  Mr.  Moran  is 
also  the  president  of  the  State  Police  Conference. 
This  latter  body  is  composed  of  75  organizations 
throughout  the  State  of  New  York. 

The  address  by  Mayor  O’Brien  together  with  one 
by  the  Police  Commissioner  and  the  remarks  of  Mr. 
Moran  will  be  broadcast  over  a radio  network  which 
will  include  stations  WOR  of  New  York  City,  WOKO 
of  Albany,  and  the  radio  stations  of  Syracuse  and 
Buffalo. 


The  office  of  Chief  Clerk  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment made  vacant  on  October  25,  1932,  by  the 
sudden  death  of  Mr.  Grant  Crabtree,  was  filled 
on  January  12th  by  the  appointment  of  Mr.  Vincent 
E.  Finn,  a veteran  of  25  years  service  in  the  Depart- 
ment. The  new  incumbent  had  served  since  June  10, 
1929,  as  secretary  to  Fifth  Deputy  Commissioner 
James  A.  Sinnott. 

Mr.  Finn  was  originally  appointed  a civilian  clerk 
in  the  Police  Department  on  December  27,  1907,  and 
was  assigned  at  that  time  as  a stenographer  in  the 
office  of  former  Police  Commissioner  Theodore  A. 
Bingham.  He  served  in  a similar  capacity  during 
the  regimes  of  former  Commissioners  William  F. 
Baker  and  James  A.  Cropsey,  and  on  May  23,  1911, 
was  promoted  to  Deputy  Clerk  and  assigned  to  the 
office  of  former  Deputy  Commissioner  Douglas  I. 
McKay,  who  later  became  Commissioner. 

There  followed  in  turn  assignments  to  the  office  of 
former  Commissioner  Frederick  Bugher  and  former 
Deputy  Commissioners  Edgar  V.  O'Daniel,  Frederick 
A.  Wallis,  William  Gillespie,  John  Daly  and  the  pres- 
ent First  Deputy  Commissioner  Philip  D.  Hoyt. 

Commissioner  Mulrooney’s  selection  of  Mr.  Finn 
for  the  position  of  Chief  Clerk  was  widely  acclaimed 
both  within  the  Department  and  outside.  Mr.  Finn’s 
office  was  filled  with  floral  offerings  after  the  news 
had  spread  and  his  desk  soon  became  clogged  with 
telegrams  and  messages  of  felicitation  from  admirers 
and  well  wishers  everywhere. 

Mr.  Finn  or  “Vince”,  as  he  is  popularly  known 
thioughout  the  Department,  is  50,  married  and  lives 
with  his  wife  and  three  children  at  1119  Edison  Ave- 
nue, the  Bronx. 

“Spring  3100”  is  happy  to  extend  to  our  new  Chief 
Clerk  hearty  congratulations  and  best  wishes  for  his 
future  success. 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 


Our  Own  Star-gazer 


Greetings,  Salutations  ami  Happy  Landings, 
good  people.  Here  we  are  all  set  for  another 
swing  around  the  magic  circle,  and  hoping 
again  that  you  will  pay  as  little  attention  as  possible 
to  our  preachings  and  even  less  to  our  prattle — as 
has  heen  so  graciously  the  rule  in  the  past. 

if  liicli  is  just  another  ivay  of  explaining  that 
it’s  all  in  fun  anyuay,  and  that  an  odd  chuckle 
every  once  in  a ivhile  icon’t  cause  your  indigestion 
the  slightest  bit  of  annoyance. 

1932  has  heen  officially  relegated  to  the  wet  wash. 
The  obsequies,  from  all  reports,  proved  highly  satis- 
factory. They  extended  for  two  whole  days,  if  you 
recall,  exclusive  of  time  out  for  post-headaches  and 
such. 

Bromo  and  aspirin  were  the  order  of  the  day  as 
usual,  brisk  sales  having  been  reported  from  drug 
stores  everywhere. 

Taking  everything  into  consideration — as  the 
butcher  remarks  ichen  he  iceighs  bone  and  all  with 
the  steak — old  1932  really  didn’t  do  so  badly  by  ns 
at  all. 


Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


For  one  thing,  another  year  of  outstanding 
achievement  under  the  masterful  leadership  of  our 
popular  and  recently  Romanized  Commissioner  has 
been  duly  recorded,  wrapped  up  neatly  and  tucked 
away  safely  in  the  archives. 

Crime  during  1932  was  never  so  efficiently  and 
niftily  handled — figuring,  if  you  will,  the  vastness 
of  its  ramifications  and  the  complex  problems  en- 
tailed in  its  control. 

Of  course,  like  the  income  tax  and  the  wife’s 
rheumatism,  crime  will  be  with  us  indefinitely — if 
not  longer. 

It’s  an  ancient  pastime  made  fashionable  a 
good  many  years  ago  by  a flirtatious  lady  reach- 
ing greedily  for  an  apple — with  a silly  old  serpent 
acting  as  master  of  ceremonies. 

And  as  long  as  Mother  Earth  rolls  on  through  the 
interminable  expanse  of  time — just  so  long  will  we 
continue  blaming  our  aches,  pains  and  peeves  on  that 
cruelly  maligned  and  much  publicized  apple,  when 
in  truth  it  was  a green  pair  that  really  started  all 
the  trouble. 

Ever  since,  down  through  the  ages  and  back  again, 
we  have  been  prone  to  accept  things  at  their  worst — 


as  the  young  bride  sadly  remarked  when  her 
freshly  acquired  spouse  reported  plastered  for 
the  icelding  ceremony. 

And — as  the  plastered  one  similarly  opined  upon 
coming  out  of  the  ether  next  morning  and  finding 
himself  confronted  with  a platter  of  the  bride’s  first 
attempt  at  biscuiteering. 
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Which  simply  goes  to  prove  that  everything  comes 
to  him  who  waits — as  our  philosophical  young  Man- 
aging Editor  once  pointed  out  when  he  explained 
that  no  waiter  waits  as  patiently  as  the  fellow 
who  is  waiting  for  the  waiter  to  trait  on  him 
tvhile  he  traits.  Or  words  something  to  that  effect. 

And  now  that  that’s  heen  cleared  up  satisfactorily, 
we’ll  pause  for  a moment  just  to  get  our  hearings — 
or  whatever  it  is  we’re  trying  to  get  our  of  our  sys- 
tem. Oh,  yes,  it’s  crime  we  were  discussing.  A thou- 
sand pardons,  please. 

Crime  does  not  pay,  we  admit,  but  there  can  he 
no  unscrambling  of  the  thought  that  a little  of  it 
now  and  then  helps  considerably  toward  keeping 
some  19,000  of  us  on  friendly  terms  with  the  land- 
lord. 

A paradoxical  state  of  affairs  indeed,  as  we  once 
explained  to  Deputy  Commissioner  Henrietta  Add- 
iton  when  we  extended  congratulations  to  the 
charming  Miss  Henrietta  upon  the  remarkable  work 
accomplished  by  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau. 

1933  now  looms  straight  ahead — mysterious — un- 
fathomable. What  the  new  years  holds  in  store  none 
can  tell.  In  the  great  game  of  cops  and  robbers  we 
are  as  pawns  in  the  hand  of  fate.  Who  is  there  to 
tell  how  many  of  us  will  have  graced  with  our  names 
■ — ^before  the  year  is  done — the  Memorial  Tablet  in 
the  corridors  of  headquarters!  Fourteen  made  the 
supreme  sacrifice  in  1932.  How  many  will  the  Grim 
Reaper  exact  as  his  toll  this  year! 


The  Icy  Stare 

It’s  all  in  the  day's  work,  however,  including  the 
chances  that  go  with  it — as  the  ire  man  explained 
when  the  latly’s  hiisbantl  bounced  in  unexpectedly 
one  afternoon  and  inquired  pleasingly  as  to  his 
presence  on  the  premises. 

The  lady,  of  course,  then  explained  how  the  Frigid- 
aire  had  suddenly  gone  out  of  order,  the  ice  pur- 
veyor, naturally,  being  the  logical  lad  to  call  in. 

Which  was  probably  as  good  an  alibi  as  the  one 
advanced  by  the  new  stenographer,  when  the  boss’s 
wife  dropped  in  casually  one  day  and  found  the  little 
lady  comfortably  parked  on  her  employer’s  lap. 


Her  story  was  that  she  was  only  trying  to  work 
herself  into  a better  position. 

Ah,  well. 


FLYING  HIGH 

HANDSOME,  dignified 
young  fellow  who 
writes  poetry,”  is  the 
way  Mr.  Walter  Winchell  in- 
troduced him  over  the  air  the 
other  night  on  a coast-to- 
coast  hookup. 

Detective  Dick  Maher,  Poet 
Laureate  of  the  14th  Squad, 
was  the  subject  of  Walter’s 
remarks,  and  the  story  has 
to  do  with  the  sensation  Dick 
created  recently  wlien  spotted 
with  no  less  a distinguished 
personage  on  his  arm  than 
the  beautiful  and  delectal)le 
Miss  Peggy  Hopkins  Joyce, 
charmer  of  princes  and  the 
envy  of  princesses  the  world 
over. 

It  appears  that  Peggy  be- 
came nervous  or  something 
one  night  and  Dick  was  assigned  to  enact  the  guard- 
ian-angel-like role  of  Sir  Walter  Raleigh.  They 
got  along  famously,  we  are  told,  Peggy  introducing 
him  everywhere  as  the  Duke  de  la  Maher,  so  smit- 
ten was  she  with  his  charm. 

Anyway,  Dick,  now  that  you're  sailing  high,  wide 
and  handsome,  see  what  you  can  do  about  fixing  up 
an  old  pal.  Maybe  Peggy  has  some  nice  little 
girl  friend  who  likewise  is  shy  about  going  out 
alone  nights. 

We  reJOYCE  with  you,  Dick,  in  fact  we're  de- 
lighted to  see  you  getting  along  so  MAHERvelously. 
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HORN-ING  IN  ON  SING  SING 


Dr.  WALTER  HORN,  distinguished  Honorary 
Consultant  to  the  Police  Department  and  Ex- 
cavator Extraordinary  of  the  Nose,  Throat 
and  Ear  (you’ve  got  to  be  ilead  from  the  neck 
up  to  interest  him)  nearly  swallowed  his  adenoids 
one  lovely  afternoon  last  month  when  the  ponderous 
gates  of  Sing  Sing  prison  suddenly  clanked  shut — 
with  Walter  safely  on  the  inside — surrounded 
by  mighty  walls  of  unscalable  height  and  non-push- 
able  texture.  A vista  of  much  promise,  indeed. 

He  had  been  sentenced  to  serve  three  hours  within 
the  gloomy  confines  of  this  exclusive  up-river  resort 
as  the  guest  of  Principal  Keeper  John  J.  Sheehy,  a 
hale  fellow  well  met— though  it’s  much  nicer  meeting 
him  as  a guest,  we  guessed,  than  as  jitst  another 
customer. 

Old  Man  Sunshine,  one  of  Sir  Walter’s  most  de- 
lightfully detonsilized  victims,  bravely  led  the  pro- 
cession. 

Also  in  the  solemn  cortege 
were  Lieutenant  Mike  Cuozzo 
of  the  4th  Division  and  Patrol- 
man Dan  Sheehy  of  the  24th 
Precinct,  whose  reassuring  pres- 
ence helped  tremendously  in 
keeping  the  good  doctor’s 
Adam’s  apple  from  becoming 
entangled  with  his  bronchial 
tubes — -particularly  when  he 
passed  in  review  before  some 
2,400  of  the  iniquitously  in- 
clined, evil  doers  all. 

The  up-to-date  hospital 
cjuarters  interested  Walter  no 
little,  naturally.  He  immediately  offered  to  shake 
loose  from  his  tonsils  any  man  in  the  house — 
and  promptly  sixteen^of  the  inmates  made  a 
break  for  the  walls. 


Patrolman  Dan  Sheehy  (left,  in  “cits”)  pictured 
icith  his  BIG  BROTHER,  John  J.,  Principal  Keeper 
of  Sing  Sing  prison. 

(Sketched  from  life  at  Sing  Sing.) 

The  “operating  chair”  in  the  death  house  made  no 
hit  with  him  at  all.  He  much  prefers,  he  explained, 
the  somewhat  similarly  constructed  operating  chair 
in  his  office,  particularly  because  HE  doesn’t  have  to 
sit  in  it.  Fair  enough. 

It  was  Walter’s  first  visit  to  this  most  modern  of 
penal  institutions,  and  he  didn’t  feel  the  least  bit  put 
out,  he  claims,  when  the  gates  again  clanked  shut 
at  the  termination  of  his  sentence  and  he  found  him- 
self again  safely  on  the  outside — headed  thank- 
fully homeward. 

A few  of  the  things  with  which  he  is  considerably 
l)othered  now  are: 

WHY  is  the  place  called  Sing  Sing  when  no  one 
ever  sings  there? 

WHY  the  necessity  for  all  the  cells  when  actually 
they  don’t  sell  a thing? 

WHY  with  prohibition  in  effect  so  many  bars  are 
permitted  in  the  place? 

WHY  all  the  padlocks  when  no  arrests  for  liquor 
violations  have  been  made? 

WHY,  despite  the  fact  no  one  cried  while  he  was 
there,  the  place  was  nevertheless  filled  with  tiers? 

WHY  the  “chair”  is  referred  to  as  the  hot  seat — 
when  in  truth  they  seat  you  in  it  merely  to  knock 
you  cold? 

And  so  forth  and  so  on  ad  infinitum. 

Search  us,  Walter,  maybe  YOU  can  tell  US  uhat 
kind  of  a noise  always  annoys  an  oyster? 

That’s  simple  of  explanation,  too. 

Anyway,  Walter’s  oft-expressed  desire  to  storm  the 
portals  of  that  deceptively  named  mass  of  stone  and 
steel  has  been  happily  gratified. 

And  best  of  all,  not  a tonsil  was  lost  or  even  re- 
])orted  missing  during  the  entire  operation. 
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BELIEVE  IT  OR  NOT 


At  precisely  9:56  P.  M.  on  Deceniher  9th  last,  an 
unknown  and  highly  indignant  gentleman  called 
‘■the  Manhattan  telegraph  hnrean,  announced 
himself  as  a resident  of  New  York  City  and  then  ex- 
plained to  Patrolman  Dunn,  a veteran  of  30  years 
service,  that  he  was  at  the  moment  in  Nogales,  Ari- 
zona, and  wanted  to  know  if  the  hotel  manager  there 
was  within  his  rights  in  ejecting  him  from  the  cor- 
ridor of  the  hotel. 

Dunn  promptly  advised  him  to  tell  it  to  the  cop 
on  post,  and  that  prohahly  he’d  he  ahle  to  straighten 
him  out.  He  already  had  done  this,  the  gent  ex- 
plained, hut  with  very  rotten  luck,  and  insisted  that 
Dunn  take  some  action  in  the  matter  as  he  had  ex- 
quisite faith  in  the  New  York  police,  who  had  never 
failed  him. 

Dunn  afterwards  verified  the  call  and  found  that  it 
actually  came  from  far  off  Arizona,  and  that  the  toll 
charges  were  exactly  $4.70. 

Are  you  listenin’,  Mr.  Ripley? 

JUST  ANOTHER  STORY 

PATROLMAN  CHARLIE  BONAVENTURA,  our 
genial  reporter  np  at  the  40th  Precinct  in  the 
Bronx,  recently  brought  to  our  attention  a bit 
of  police  work  not  exactly  provided  for  in  the  regu- 
lations. 

BiUy  Roth,  a lovable  and  friendly  little  chap  of 
six  years,  was  struck  by  an  automobile  on  November 
5 and  died  instantly.  Patrolman  George  Schaefer 
was  assigned  to  handle  the  case  and  immediately 
made  up  his  mind  that  something  more  than  a mere 
reporting  of  the  facts  was  in  order. 

Billy’s  dad  was  out  of  work,  his  mother  far  from 
well,  and  there  was  a little  sister,  too. 

Billy’s  untimely  passing  left  them  disconsolate. 
There  wasn’t  a spare  dime  in  the  house  with  which 
to  arrange  for  the  funeral.  The  prospect  of  a 
pauper’s  grave  for  Billy  gnawed  at  their  hearts. 

Schaefer  promptly  imparted  this  information  to 
the  boys  in  the  back  room  up  at  the  40th,  and  im- 


mediately things  started  to  happen.  A collection 
was  taken  up  and  $107  realized. 

Schaefer  next  took  the  matter  up  with  Walter  B. 
Cooke,  a Bronx  undertaker  who,  upon  learning  the 
facts,  volunteered  to  take  charge  of  the  burial  with- 
out compensation,  and  suggested  that  the  $107  he 
turned  over  to  the  bereaved  parents,  which  was  done. 
Billy  now  sleeps  peacefully  in  St.  Raymond’s  ceme- 
tery. 

It  was  indeed  a kindly  gesture  on  the  part  of  the 
hoys  of  the  40th,  and  surely  Billy’s  dad  and  mother 
now  realize  that  sympathy  is  more  than  just  another 
word  to  be  found  in  the  dictionary. 

CONFESSIONS  OF  A “ROOK” 


Resplendent  in  new  uniform 
They  sent  me  on  a heat ; 

They  said  your  post  is  so  and  so 
On  such  and  such  a street. 

I grabbed  my  stick — pidlcd  out  my  gun  — 
I hurried  to  my  post; 

The  way  I started  in  to  run 
You’d  think  I'd  seen  a ghost. 

I reached  my  destination 

With  quite  some  loss  of  breath; 

Then  my  imagination 

Just  scared  me  nigh  to  death. 

I thought  I saw  a burglar 

Coming  backing  thru  a door; 

So  I grabbed  him  by  the  collar — 

And  threw  him  to  the  floor. 

“Let  up  you  fool”  he  hollered, 

I did — and  then  I shook; 

It  was  the  “SARGE”  I'd  collared. 

All  he  said  was  “ROOK  your  BOOK.  ’ 
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SHOULD  AULD  ACQUAINTANCE— 


Reverently  we  introduce  to  you  now  former 
Patrolman  John  J.  Flanagan,  oldest  living 
member  of  the  iSeti  y ork  Police  Department, 
90  years  young  and  still  going  strong. 

Yes — that’s  him  greeting  you  from  the  photo  above 
— as  fine  and  wholesome  a lad  as  ever  you  d w'ant  to 
meet.  He  welcomed  us  royally  on  the  occasion  of  a 
recent  visit  and  in  the  coziness  of  his  apartment  at 
94  Charles  Street,  held  us  spellbound  with  tales 
of  adventure  that  date  all  the  way  hack  to  1842 

— the  year  John  first  be- 
came the  subject  of  a 
joyous  Blessed  Event  in 
a little  town  in  County 
Galway. 

Twelve  years  later  he 
landed  serenely  at  Castle 
Garden,  and  before  the 
sod  of  Quid  Erin  had 
even  dried  on  his  heels 
he  found  himself  ap- 
prenticed to  a horse 
shocr. 

Time  marches  on,  and 
at  22  John  paused  to 
take  Stock  one  day  and 
found  himself  measur- 
ing exactly  6 feet  in 
height  and  weighing  185 
poixnds  in  his  B.  V.  D.’s 
— or  nhatever  it  teas 
nith  uliich  the  boys 
under  covered  in  those 
days. 

It  was  then  the  seed 
of  ambition  took  root. 
Sizing  up  the  situation 
carefully,  John  decided 
that  the  nightstick  was 
mightier  than  the  anvil. 


.-Is  John  probably  appeared 
in  action  5d  years  ago. 


and  so  it  was  that  on  the  morning  of  February  1, 
1866,  Patrolman  John  J.  Flanagan  reported  for  his 


first  tour  of  patrol  duty  at  the  old  9th  Precinct  sta- 
tion house  in  Charles  Street. 

He  proved  himself  a good  cop,  too,  and  for  four 
years  was  assigned  as  a one-man  pickpocket  squad  on 
a boat  which  plied  daily  between  Christopher  Street 
and  Coney  Island. 

He  retired  in  1886  and  has  been  taking  things  nice 
and  easy  ever  since. 

He  is  still  hale  and  hearty,  and  belies  amazingly 
the  90  years  with  which  Father  Time  has  so  graciously 
endowed  him.  His  advice  on  longevity  is  as  startling 
as  it  is  brief.  “Exercise  moderation  in  all  things,” 
he  counsels,  “place  not  too  much  faith  in  pro- 
hibition— and  by  all  means  take  unto  yourself  a 
tcifel” 

Frankly,  this  latter  thought  {the  wifely  angle,  we 
mean)  puzzles  us  not  a little,  and  for  the  very  ex- 
cellent reason  that  John  himself  never  married,  and 
has  very  little  intention,  he  claims,  of  breaking  out 
in  a rash  now. 

Proving  indisputably  that  John’s  sense  of  humor 
has  never  deserted  him;  that  he  firmly  believes  in  the 
principles  of  Free  Wheeling — the  Declaration  of  In- 
dependence— and  that  the  Blarney  stone  still  has  a 
whole  lot  for  tvhich  to  ansuer. 


POPPING  WITH  THE  CORKS 


SERGEANT  JOHNNY  WALLACE,  Traffic  Pre- 
cinct “E”  (another  of  our  hustling  young  repor- 
ters, was  signaUy  honored  recently  by  his  elec- 
tion to  the  First  Vice-presidency  of  the  County  Cork 
Men’sAssociation,an  organization  of  upstanding  citi- 
zens of  Cor/ionic  extraction — courageous  voters  of  the 
straight  Democratic  ticket  all. 

The  Cork  Men  are  to  be  congratulated  upon  their 
happv  selection  of  so  enthusiastic  a Corkonian  as 
John.  We  predict  here  and  now  that  he  will  make  a 
corking  good  man  for  the  Cork  Men. 

As  a reporter  for  Spring  3100  John  has  long  since 
proved  himself  a corker,  and  has  uncorked  many  a 
good  story  in  the  past  in  corking  good  style — and 
without  the  aid  even  of  a cork  screw. 

And  now  that  we’ve  uncorked  ourselves  so  cork- 
ingly  on  this  Corkonian  situation,  and  before  we 
run  out  of  corks  ourselves,  we’ll  cork  up  the  sub- 
ject entirely  at  this  point  and  let  it  go  at  that. 
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C.  P.  B.  AID  MADE  CHRISTMAS  MERRY 


The  Happy  Party  of  Unit  No.  10 

Hundreds  of  children  and  a good  many  grown 
folks  also,  had  their  Christmas  made  happier  and 
their  1933  outlook  made  brighter  because  of  the 
kind  activity  of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau  work- 
ers. Christmas  parties  in  which  the  Crime  Preven- 
tion officers  cooperated  with  the  charitable  agencies 
in  the  neighborhood  of  their  various  units  ranged 
from  theatre  visits  to  a trip  to  the  Brooklyn  Navy 
Yard  with  dinner  aboard  ship.  The  entertainments 
were  made  memorable  by  substantial  gifts  of  toys, 
candy,  food  and  clothing. 


The  members  of  Crime  Prevention 
Unit  No.  10  entertained  125  children 
at  a Christmas  Eve  party  in  the  Unit 
office,  177  East  104th  Street,  Manhat- 
tan, and  judging  from  the  picture  the 
guests  had  a good  time.  A large  Christ- 
mas tree  contained  gifts  for  all.  Four 
days  after  Christmas,  the  members  of 
this  unit  entertained  800  children  with 
a theatre  party  at  the  Academy  of 
Music,  14th  Street  and  Irving  Place. 

Outstanding  among  the  other  Christ- 
mas parties  was  the  one  participated  in 
by  300  children  who  gathered  at  Lon- 
don Terrace  on  West  23rd  Street,  where 
none  other  than  “Babe”  Ruth  acted  as 
Santa  Claus.  This  party  was  conducted 
by  Mr.  Ward  Brennan,  who  is  a great 
friend  of  the  neighborhood  boys  and 
girls  who  were  gathered  together  for 
the  party  by  various  agencies  includ- 
ing the  Crime  Prevention  officers  of  Unit  No.  2. 

Affairs  of  a slightly  different  nature  were  held  on 
December  21st  and  22nd,  1932,  when  the  Crime  Pre- 
vention Bureau  officer  of  the  14th  Precinct  aided 
the  New  York  Buyers’  Association  of  242  West  36th 
Street,  Manhattan,  in  distributing  clothing  to  650 
persons.  This  same  officer  on  December  24th,  1932, 
aided  in  the  distribution  of  food,  clothing  and  toys  to 
168  persons  who  were  made  happy  by  the  West  Side 
Christmas  Fund  at  370  Seventh  Avenue. 


THE  GAS  TRAIL 

{Continued  from  page  8) 


erty  would  be  about  a block  away  in  a sedan  with  a 
machine  to  transcribe  the  records,  and  when  con- 
clusive evidence  had  been  obtained,  he  would  give 
the  signal  and  the  “boys”  would  close  in. 

About  11:30  P.  M.  the  gang  began  to  assemble; 
five  men  were  now  in  the  office  and  they  were  evi- 
dently awaiting  the  arrival  of  the  “big  shot”.  The 
minutes  dragged  like  eternities  for  Bob  Greene,— 
the  honk  of  a horn  outside  the  garage,  and  he  swung 
open  the  large  doors,  acting  in  a manner  as  though 
he  thought  it  was  a regular  patron  of  the  garage.  A 
well  dressed  man  alighted  from  the  car,  and,  ignor- 
ing Bob,  went  into  the  office. 

A few  minutes  later  he  slipped  the  record  of  the 
gang’s  conversation  to  Creamer.  Bob  then  left  the 
lock  off  the  doors,  and  a short  while  afterwards  the 
“boys”  slipped  quietly  into  the  garage.  A nod  from 
Flaherty  and  Bob  knew  that  everything  was  all  set. 

The  policemen  and  detectives  remained  hidden 
behind  automobiles,  and  as  the  gangsters  broke  up 
their  meeting  and  came  on  the  garage  floor,  at  a 
signal  from  Flaherty,  they  found  themselves  covered 


with  guns  from  all  angles.  As  would  be  expected 
under  the  circumstances,  they  surrendered  with  out  a 
struggle. 

Perhaps  as  a token  of  good  fellowship,  or  per- 
haps as  a “come-back”,  out  of  the  reward  he  received 
Bob  presented  each  member  of  the  squad  a hand- 
some leather  covered  book  entitled,  “The  Art  of 
Criminology”. 


NUMEROLOGICALLY  SPEAKING 

4»r  ■ iHERE  must  he  something  to  this  NUMEROL- 
I OGY  gag,”  writes  Patrolman  Lawrence  J.  Mc- 
■**  Quade,  112th  Precinct,  quoting  the  strange  case 
of  Lieutenant  Bill  Smith  of  the  same  command. 

Bill,  it  appears,  was  No.  4 on  the  sergeants’  list. 
No.  4 on  the  list  for  lieutenant  and  No.  44  on  the 
recently  promulgated  list  for  captain,  in  which  lat- 
ter test  he  finished  No.  4 in  the  mental  test. 

Ever  try  your  luck  at  policy.  Bill? 
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The  Old  Woman 

By  Patrolman  Eric  L.  Bisbee.  Telegraph  Bureau 
Second  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


“’C^THAT  is  that  last  alarm  again,  Wade?”  asked 
Patrolman  Meehan  as  he  came  down  the  stairs 

^ * from  the  dormitory  at  the  last  minute  before 
turning  out. 

“You  always  just  want  the  last  one”,  grumbled 
Patrolman  Wade,  as  he  opened  his  memo  book. 
“Here  are  the  last  ten;  I’ll  give  you  the  rest  after  we 
turn  out  if  you  still  want  them,  but  I know  you  well 
enough  to  know  \'ou  won’t  unless  the  ‘Boss’  asks  for 
one  you  haven’t  got.” 

“You’re  a ‘Pal’’"!  remarked  Meehan  jovially  as  he 
started  to  write  the  alarms  that  Wade  called  out  to 
him. 

Wade  and  Meehan  were  assigned  as  operator  and 
recorder  of  a Radio  Motor  Patrol,  patrolling  a large 
sector  in  a very  large  outlying  Precinct. 

The  second  platoon  was  turned  out,  and  after  in- 
specting the  Patrol  Car  the  men  started  for  their 
sector  at  the  farthest  end  of  the  Precinct. 

“You  had  your  breakfast  yet?”  queried  Wade  as 
they  cruised  along. 

“Why  ask  me  that!”  growled  Meehan,  “you  know 
I can’t  get  up  in  time  to  eat  on  the  day  tours”. 

“Well!  don’t  stop  at  the  Greek’s  this  morning,  will 
you?  Wait  till  we  get  to  our  own  sector.” 

"Don’t  he  like  that,  Wade,  no  one  11  like  you.  You 
know  that  if  I didn’t  eat  in  the  Greek’s  when  I’m 
doin’  the  day  tour  Marge  would  be  sore,  and  I can’t 
have  a nice  little  hash  slinger  like  her  sore  at  me. 
Why,  just  think,  she  might  even  put  ground  glass 
in  my  sugar  or  flies  in  my  coffee  and  that  would 
never  do.  But  why  do  you  ask  that?” 

“Just  a hunch  I guess,  Tom.  I’ve  got  a feeling  that 
we  re  goin’  to  get  a work  out  today.” 

‘"You’re  old-fashioned,  Joe,  that’s  all  the  matter 
with  you,  hut  I like  you  any  way”,  grinned  Mee- 
han. 

“But  I don’t  like  you,  Tom,  and  I'll  make  no  bones 
about  telling  you.  I have  to  work  with  you  but 
you’re  a lousy  side  partner,  if  you  don’t  mind  my 
saying  so.  Just  selfish,  that’s  all;  you  have  no  thought 
for  me;  you’re  the  operator  of  this  car,  hut  if  we  are 
caught  out  of  our  sector  without  good  reason  I’ll  get 
a complaint  along  with  you,  and  I can’t  afford  a fine 
now,  not  to  mention  what  it  would  do  to  me  on  the 
Sergeant’s  list.  Now  listen!  I don’t  want  to  be  a rat, 
but  if  you  go  in  there  this  morning  I’ll  be  damned 
if  I don’t  call  up.” 

“OH!  So  you’re  gettiiT  sore,  huh!”  Sarcastically 
from  Meehan.  “Well,  just  to  call  your  bluff  I’m 
going’  to  stop  in  the  Greek’s  for  coffee,  and  if  an 
alarm  should  come  through  for  us  give  the  siren  a 
push  and  I’ll  be  right  out.  If  you  feel  like  callin’ 
up  about  me  go  ahead.  One  more  complaint  on  top 
of  what  I have  now  will  never  break  me.  See  you 
in  about  ten  minutes.  Efficient  Emmie.” 

With  that  last  remark  Meehan  pulled  over  to  the 
curb  in  front  of  a lunch  wagon  and  went  in  smiling 


to  himself  at  the  color  of  Wade’s  face  when  he  was 
angry. 

Wade  sat  in  the  car  looking  straight  ahead,  trying 
to  make  up  his  mind  if  he  should  keep  his  word 
about  calling  the  signal  monitor,  or  not. 

“WHE-E-E-E-E”,  went  the  loud  speaker  at  his 
knee,  “The  time  is  eight  thirty  A.  M.  W.  P.  E.  E. 
Seventy  seven” 

As  he  sat  in  the  car  making  the  entry  in  his  book 
of  the  time  signal,  still  debating  with  himself  and 
thinking  of  the  little  things  that  Meehan  had  done 
which  were  too  trivial  to  mention  singly  but  which 
had  all  helped  to  bring  about  his  declaration  a few 
minutes  before,  his  thoughts  were  again  interrupted 
by  the  loud  speaker. 

“WHE-E-E-E-E-E-e-e-e-e!  All  cars  signal  31, 
Stewart  truck,  license  4-1-3-7-0-1  N.  Y.,  contains  a 
quantity  of  merchandise,  two  men,  may  be  armed. 
Give  special  attention  to  bridges,  ferries  and  tunnel, 
comply  with  General  Order  eleven.  Last  seen  in 
vicinity  of  1-0-3  Precinct.  Time  eightv  thirty  seven 
A.  M.  W-P-E-E  67”. 

“Now”,  thought  Wade,  “if  that  truck  should  pass 
here  now  I couldn’t  chase  him  without  getting  Tom 
in  trouble,  for  he  would  have  a hard  time  explain- 
ing why  he  wasn’t  in  the  car  and  if  I signal  for  him 
to  come  out  the  truck  might  get  away.  Oh  well,  I 
guess  I am  a sort  of  a ‘Calamity  Jane’  at  that.” 

Meehan  came  from  the  lunch  wagon  a few  minutes 
later  but  was  not  upset  at  all  when  he  asked  Wade 
with  a sheepish  grin,  “Well,  did  vou  call  up,  old 
lady?” 

“Here’s  an  alarm  for  a truck  that  might  be  headed 
this  way,”  from  Wade  in  an  undertone,  without  an- 
swering the  question. 

The  little  car  pulled  out  from  the  curb  and  con- 
tinued along  in  the  general  direction  of  their  sector 
with  no  further  conversation  between  the  two  men, 
until  they  reached  Sunrise  Highway.  Here  Meehan 
stopped  the  car  to  wait  for  the  traffic  light  to  change 
before  crossing.  Wade,  still  a little  ashamed  of  him- 
self for  allowing  his  temper  to  get  the  best  of  him, 
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was  idly  watching  the  cars  pass  hy  along  the  High- 
way. 

Suddenly  he  grabbed  Meehan’s  arm  and  pointed 
to  a Stewart  truck  going  by  towards  Nassau  County. 

“That  might  be  the  one  in  the  last  alarm,  Tom; 
let’s  chase  him  and  find  out.  I couldn’t  read  the 
number,  he  was  going  so  fast.” 

Meehan  had  started  nosing  his  way  out  into  traf- 
fic, even  as  Wade  spoke.  By  the  time  the  car  was 
onto  the  right  side  of  the  highway  the  truck  had  a 
good  start,  hut  with  the  throttle  wide  open  they  kept 
gaining  until  they  were  just  in  the  rear  of  the  slower 
moving  truck.  With  a decisive  punch  at  the  siren 
button  Meehan  got  alongside  of  the  truck. 

Wade  with 
gun  in  hand 
shouted  to  the 
driver  of  the 
truck,  “Pull 
over.” 

The  truck- 
driver's  answer 
was  four  shots 
from  an  auto- 
matic pistol. 

But  Wade  was 
ready  for  just 
such  an  answer 
and  fired  point 
blank  into  the 
truck'd  r i V e r’s 
face.  Car  and 
truck  went  mad- 
ly across  the 
highway  with 
brakes  scream- 
ing, and  came  to 
a stop  together 
Wade  was  out 
of  the  car  be- 
fore it  had  en- 
tirely stopped, 
and  covering 
the  uninjured 
helper  of  the 
truck.  After  a 
quick  frisk  he  told  Meehan  to  get  the  driver’s  gun. 
But  Meehan  did  not  answer,  and  chancing  a quick 
glance  at  the  patrol  car  Wade  was  astonished  to  see 
Meehan  hunched  over  the  wheel.  He  had  stopped 
one  of  the  gunman’s  bullets. 

With  the  help  of  a passing  motorist  Meehan  and 
the  truck  driver  were  put  in  the  motorist’s  car,  with 
the  helper  on  the  floor  in  the  rear.  They  drove  back 
to  Springfield  Boulevard,  where  Wade  called  the 
house  and  asked  for  an  ambulance.  Turning  the 
prisoner  over  to  the  officer  at  the  booth  to  he  taken 
into  the  station  house  Wade  went  with  Meehan  and 
the  truck  driver  to  the  hospital. 

At  the  hospital  it  was  decided  that  Meehan  was 
too  weak  from  loss  of  blood  to  under-go  an  opera- 
tion for  the  removal  of  the  bullet,  and  Wade  over- 
heard the  Doctor  asking  the  office  to  get  in  touch 
with  a blood  doner.  Forgotten  were  the  feelings 
of  dislike  and  contention  he  had  harbored  against 
Meehan,  and  only  remained  the  impulse  to  help  his 
fellow  worker.  Without  an  instant’s  hesitation  he 
said: 

“What  is  the  matter  with  me.  Doc?  I guess  we 


can  save  time,  and  if  my  blood  isn't  as  good  as  any 
doner’s  I’ll  drink  it.” 

“Do  you  know  your  type,  son?”  asked  the  Doctor 
thoughtfully. 

“No ! but  we  can  find  out  PDQ.  I’ll  call  the  Chief 
Surgeon’s  office.  They  know,  for  I am  on  the  blood 
doners’  list  in  the  Department.” 

“We  may  have  a chance  to  save  him,  son,  if  we 
make  a transfusion  quickly  enough”,  mumbled  the 
Doctor. 

Wade  got  his  connection  and  quickly  explained  to 
a voice  at  Headquarters  what  he  wished  to  know. 
“Thanks”  was  all  he  said  as  he  hung  up  the  receiver, 
and  turned  to  the  Doctor. 

“Type  one. 
Doc,  will  that 
do?”  said  he. 

“All  right,  my 
boy,  you’ll  do 
nicely”,  the  Doc- 
tor said  with  a 
smile.  “That 
was  quicker 
than  we  could 
have  tested  your 
blood  to  find 
out.” 

“Oh!  Nurse”, 
he  called  to  a 
passing  nurse, 
“Take  this  offi- 
cer into  one  of 
those  rooms 
down  the  hall 
and  get  him 
some  sterile 
things  for  the 
O.  R.;  take  his 
gun  to  the  head 
nurse  and  tell 
her  to  lock  it 
up.’; 

Five  minutes 
later  Wade  was 
on  a stretcher 
beside  Meehan 
who  was  on  the  operating  tal>lc,  and  the  blood  was 
flowing  nicely  from  his  veins  into  the  man  who  a 
short  time  before  he  had  thought  he  hated. 

Meehan  regained  consciousness  just  as  Wade  got 
up  from  the  stretcher.  “Tth-anks  o-old  m-mmann”, 
he  mumbled  weakly  after  he  realized  what  had  just 
taken  place. 

“That’s  O.  K.,  Tom,  why  didn't  you  call  me  an  old 
woman?”  replied  Wade,  voice  shaking  a little  with 
emotion,  “I  know  I acted  like  one  before,  but  you 
just  hurry  up  and  get  well,  and  I’ll  teO  Marge  what 
a great  guy  you  are  the  first  time  I stop  in  for  coffee. 
Only  that  time  will  be  on  my  time  off.” 

“And  on  mine,  too,  old  woman,”  smiled  Meehan. 
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“ FIGHT  CIVIC  EVILS,”  URGES  FATHER  McCAFFREY 


The  three  thousand  five  hundred  men  who  on 
January  2nd,  attended  as  representatives  of  the 
75,000  lueinhers  of  the  Holy  Name  Society  of 
the  New  York  Archdiocese,  the  annual  New  Year’s 
Solemn  ^lass  celebrated  in  St.  Patricks  Cathedral, 
were  exhorted  bv  the  Rev.  Joseph  A.  ^IcCaffrey, 
chaplain  of  the  Police  Department,  and  spiritual 
director  of  the  Policemen’s  Holy  Name  Society,  to 
take  an  active  and  leading  part  in  a crusade  against 
public  and  social  impurity  and  corruption.  Father 
McCaffrey,  who  is  rector  of  the  Holy  Cross  Church, 
is  also  chaplain  of  the  165th  Infantry,  the  old  69th 
Regiment  of  the  New  York  National  Guard. 

His  Eminence  Patrick  Cardinal  Hayes  presided  at 
the  mass  and  gave  the  blessing  at  the  close.  The 
Chancellor  of  the  Archdiocese,  the  Very  Rev. 
Thomas  G.  Carroll,  was  the  celebrant  of  the  mass, 
assisted  by  the  Very  Rev.  Joseph  A.  Farrell,  V.  F., 
Dean  of  Richmond,  as  deacon  and  the  Rev.  John  N. 
McSherry  of  Annunciation  Church,  sub-deacon. 

The  Right  Rev.  Monsignor  Thomas  N.  O'Keeffe, 
pastor  of  the  Church  of  St.  Charles  Borromeo,  and 
the  Very  Rev.  Monsignor  John  F.  Brady,  archdioce- 
san spiritual  director  of  the  Holy  Name  Society,  were 


ANCHOR  CLUB  ENTERTAINMENT 

The  eleventh  anniversary  entertainment  and  re- 
ception of  the  Anchor  Club,  Branch  No.  1,  of 
the  New  York  Police  Department,  was  held 
on  Friday  evening,  January  13,  at  the  Hotel  Astor. 

The  affair  was  well  attended,  approximately  4,000 
persons  availing  themselves  of  this  opportunity  of 
spending  an  enjoyable  evening.  An  entertainment 
of  unusual  merit  was  provided  and  consisted  of  ten 
star  acts  from  leading  Broadway  theatres.  The 
honor  guests  included  Deputy  Commissioner  John 
A.  Leach  and  Chief  Inspector  John  O’Brien. 

A message  from  the  officers  of  the  Anchor  Club 
follows: 

“To  our  brothers  in  the  Department  not  as  yet 
in  our  ranks,  we  address  ourselves.  Permit  us  to 
urge  upon  you  membership  in  Branch  No.  1.  Help 
us  add  to  our  meml)ers,  so  that  the  burden  of  help- 
ing those  in  need  may  be  wider  spread  and  there- 
fore lessened  for  the  individual.  The  younger  men 
in  the  Department  have  an  extraordinary  oppor- 
tunity to  associate  themselves  with  the  seasoned  men 
of  the  Department,  thereby  profiting  by  their  ad- 
vice and  counsel.  Enroll  immediately.  Be  with 
that  great  element  that  willingly  live  their  lives 
accordingly  to  the  divinely  inspired  motto — ‘God 
and  our  neighbor.’  ” 


deacons  to  the  Cardinal,  while  the  Right  Rev.  Mon- 
signor Michael  J.  LaveBe,  P.  A.,  rector  of  the  Cathe- 
dral, was  assistant  priest.  The  masters  of  ceremony 
were  the  Rev.  John  J.  Casey  and  the  Rev.  Henry  F. 
Hammer. 

Father  McCaffrey  in  his  stirring  sermon  said: 

“You  and  I are  soldiers  in  the  vast  army  of  Christ, 
and  as  soldiers  of  Christ  we  are  privileged  and  by 
duty  hound  to  fight  for  righteousness.  I am  afraid 
that  we  have  become  inactive,  lethargic,  complacent. 
We  must  rouse  ourselves  from  this  lethargy  and  be- 
come active  and  militant,  fighting  corruption  wher- 
ever it  is  found. 

“You  are  soldiers  in  the  army  of  Christ  and  you 
are  also  in  an  organization  that  demands  of  its  mem- 
bers high  ideals  of  private  and  public  virtue  and 
cleanliness.  The  principles  of  the  Holy  Name  Society 
include  combatting  corruption  in  the  home,  in  the 
city,  and  in  the  state. 

“There  are  always  corrupt  men  in  public  life.  Why 
in  our  own  fair  city  we  find  corruption  everywhere. 
The  church  has  always  condemned  corrupt  men  in 
public  life  and  the  church  condemns  them  now. 

“Men  of  the  Holy  Name  Society,  you  have  a duty 
to  perform;  you  have  the  power,  you  have  the 
strength  and  you  have  the  right  to  wipe  out  this  in- 
decency and  corruption.  Three  thousand  five  hun- 
dred determined  men,  together  with  the  other  thou- 
sands of  your  society  can  form  and  mold  a public  sen- 
timent that  will  demand  the  wiping  out  of  these  in- 
decencies. Rise  up,  then,  and  demand  that  the 
morality  of  your  homes  your  family  and  your  chil- 
dren be  protected  from  these  things.” 

The  attendance  at  the  mass  was  the  largest  in  many 
years.  It  is  offered  annually  under  the  auspices  of 
the  New  York  Archdiocese  Union  and  the  mass  on 
January  2nd  was  the  fiftieth  consecutive  annual  mass 
for  the  spiritual  and  temporal  welfare  of  the  Holy 
Name  men  and  their  families. 


SHOMRIM  SOCIETY  INSTALLATION 
EXERCISES 

ATROLMAN  WILLIAM  R.  WITTENBERG 
was  formally  inducted  as  president  of  the  Shom- 
rim  Society  on  the  evening  of  January  16  at  an 
entertainment  and  dinner-dance  held  by  the  organ- 
ization at  the  Broadway  Central  Hotel. 

The  new  officers  who  were  inducted  at  the  same 
time  as  the  president  were:  Patrolman  Hyman  Wein- 
stein, 1st  vice-president;  Lieutenant  Joseph  Gold- 
stein, 2d  vice-president;  Patrolman  Samuel  Pierson, 
financial  secretary;  Sergeant  Harry  Schreiber, 
treasurer;  Jacob  Levit,  recording  secretary,  Albert 
Pollack,' sergeant  at  arms;  Patrolman  Jacob  Isaacson, 
assistant  sergeant  at  arms;  Sergeant  Max  Isaacson, 
marshal;  Patrolman  Louis  Futter,  custodian;  Harry 
Lichtblau,  historian. 

Honorable  Edward  R.  Cohn  officiated  at  the  in- 
stallation ceremonies  and  later  presented  the  retir- 
ing president.  Sergeant  Benjamin  Nachmann,  with 
a beautiful  diamond  ring.  A similar  token  of  es- 
teem was  also  presented  to  Sergeant  Emanuel  Zwerl- 
ing,  the  retiring  secretary. 

The  speakers,  introduced  by  Deputy  Commissioner 
Nelson  Ruttenberg,  included  Mr.  Cohn,  the  Rev.  Isi- 
dore Frank,  Rev.  Joseph  McCaffrey  and  Rev.  Wil- 
liam G.  Ivie,  Department  chaplains.  Assistant  Dis- 
trict Attorney  Charles  N.  Cohen  and  Magistrate 
Thomas  Aurelio. 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

City  of  New  York 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector,  John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1. 

To  Rank  of  Sergeant. 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - - - 

7.30  P.  M. 

2. 

To  Rank  of  Lieutenant.  For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - - - 

7.30  P,  M. 

3. 

To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidavs  excepted,  on 

Monday 

i.ob  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- 5.30  P,  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - - - 

7.30  P.  M. 

4. 

Topics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance 

will  be  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  be  charged. 

QUESTIONS  FOR  THE  JANUARY,  1933,  ISSUE 
OF  “SPRING  3100” 

1.  In  arranging  for  the  policing  of  large  assemblies  what 
phases  of  problems  arising  in  connection  therewith 
should  be  given  consideration  by  the  police? 

2.  Section  2091  of  the  Penal  Law,  which  prescribes  the 
punishment  for  the  crime  of  riot,  specifies  different 
degrees  of  punishment,  namely,  not  more  than  five 
years  or  a fine  of  not  more  than  $1,000  or  both;  not 
more  than  2 years  or  a fine  of  not  more  than  $500  or 
both;  or  not  more  than  1 year  or  a fine  of  not  more 
than  $250  or  both,  depending  on  the  purpose  of  the 
assembly  or  the  act  done  or  threatened. 

Is  riot  made  a crime  of  degree  by  this  section? 

Is  every  form  of  riot  a felony? 

3.  Briefly  describe  the  laws  that  may  be  used  by  a police 
officer  in  suppressing  various  unnecessary  noises. 

4.  ‘A’,  ‘B’  and  ‘C’  conspire  to  commit  a series  of  murders 
on  members  of  a rival  gang.  Three  such  killings  are 
accomplished.  ‘A’  is  arrested  and  charged  with  one  of 
these  killings.  ‘B’  and  ‘C’  turn  State’s  evidence  and 


testify  against  ‘A’.  Both  are  accomplices  as  a matter 
of  law. 

Will  the  testimony  of  ‘B’  and  ‘C’  he  sufficient  to  con- 
vict ‘A’.  Explain. 

5.  What  is  a peremptory  challenge? 

How  many  such  challenges  are  permitted? 

Where  two  persons  are  tried  jointly  is  the  rule  changed? 

6.  Outline  the  law  authorizing  the  establishment  of  a 
Traffic  Violations  Bureau. 

7.  Section  222  of  the  Penal  Law  provides  that  a person 
who  commits  an  act  of  hurning  in  the  day  time,  which 
if  committed  in  the  night  time,  would  be  arson  in  the 
first  degree,  shall  he  guilty  of  arson  in  the  second 
degree. 

Explain  what  you  understand  by  this  provision. 

8.  State  with  reasons  what  action  should  he  taken  by 
the  patrolman  on  post  in  the  following  case: 

a.  A gang  of  laborers  are  opening  a street.  The  fore- 
man has  no  permit  to  do  so. 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  THE  FOLLOWING  PAGE. 


Iln  /Ubemoriam 


Ptl.  Ernest  W.  Vath 

8th  Pet. 

Dec. 

16, 

1932 

Sgt.  Thomas  A.  Healy 

109th  Pet. 

Dec. 

20, 

1932 

Ptl.  Edward  R.  McKenna 

24th  Pet. 

Dec. 

21, 

1932 

Ptl.  William  J.  Feeley 

79th  Pet. 

Dec. 

26, 

1932 

Ptl.  Stanley  I.  Selover 

8th  Pet. 

Dec. 

27, 

1932 

Ptl.  John  Sheehan 

71st  Pet. 

Dec. 

29, 

1932 

Ptl.  Edward  V.  Foley 

108th  Pet. 

Dec. 

31, 

1932 

Ptl.  John  F.  Daly 

4th  Pet. 

Jan. 

1, 

1933 

Ptl.  Joseph  J.  Donohue 

18th  Div. 

Jan. 

4, 

1933 

Ptl.  Charles  U.  Saeger 

27th  Pet. 

Jan. 

5, 

1933 

Ptl.  James  E.  Connelly 

108th  Pet. 

Jan. 

6, 

1933 

Ptl.  Dominick  P.  Cassella 

105th  Pet. 

Jan. 

6, 

1933 

Ptl.  Richard  S.  Langler 

111th  Pet. 

Jan. 

6, 

1933 

Ptl.  Walter  E.  Murphy 

14th  Div. 

Jan. 

7, 

1933 

Ptl.  John  J.  McGovern 

62d  Pet. 

Jan. 

10, 

1933 

Sgt.  Charles  J.  Cavanagh 

94th  Pet. 

Jan. 

13, 

1933 
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ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1 

1.  I.  Preparation. 

A.  Placing  responsibility  of  command. 

Surveys  and  diagrams  of  the  locale  made,  including  among 
others  the  following: 

1.  Entrances  and  exits — if  an  enclosure. 

2.  Principal  traffic  and  intersecting  streets. 

3.  Railroads,  subway  and  terminals  in  the  vicinity. 

4.  Construction  of  buildings  adjoining  and  adjacent. 

5.  Parking  spaces,  taxicab  and  bus  stands. 

6.  The  location  of  police  and  lire  signal  boxes  and  public 
telephones. 

7.  Street  car  lines,  ambulance  streets  and  fire  run  streets. 

B.  Other  problems  include: 

Information  as  to  the  nature  and  purpose  of  the  meeting 
or  assembly,  i.  e..  whether  a sports  or  athletic  contest; 
political  meeting,  protest  meeting,  patriotic  celebration,  or 
radical  meeting  or  assembly. 

Whether  trouble  in  the  nature  of  riots  or  disorder  is  an- 
ticipated. 

The  safety  of  life  and  property.  • 

The  rights  of  society  and  individuals. 

The  conveniences  of  participants — business  people  in  the 
vicinity — residents  and  others. 

Facilitation  of  traffic. 

Protection  against  fire,  accidents,  storms,  hazards,  etc. 
Prevention  of  operation  by  ticket  speculators,  beggars, 
panhandlers,  peddlers,  pickpockets,  etc. 

C.  Cooperation  of  public  and  private  service  corporations  as 
needed  to  be  sought,  such  as: 

Railway  companies  and  bus  companies. 

Fire  Department  for  emergency  apparatus. 

Department  of  Hospitals  for  ambulances  and  surgeons. 
Borough  President  as  to  street  openings. 

Department  of  Sanitation  as  to  cleaning  of  street  and 
removal  of  encumbrances. 

Public  utilities. 

Other  bodies  as  circumstances  may  require,  such  as  Federal 
Police  agencies. 

II.  Policing  the  Scene: 

A.  Instructions  should  be  given  members  of  the  Force  assigned. 
Instructions  should  include  general  information  as  to  the 
nature  and  purpose  of  the  meeting;  guiding  principles  to 
be  followed,  including: 

Attention  to  duty. 

Prompt  obedience  to  orders. 

Vigilance  as  essential  to  efficiency. 

An  outline  of  the  general  plan  of  action  to  be  followed. 
Patience  and  courtesy. 

B.  Assignments  designated  and  orders  transmitted,  including: 
General  Headquarters  in  connection  with  Telegraph  Bureau 
direct. 

Sector  Headquarters  at  points  for  designated  zones  in  com- 
munication with  General  Headquarters, 

Traffic  Headquarters  in  communication  with  General 
Headquarters. 

Reser>es  at  strategic  points  to  include  foot,  mounted, 
motorcycle  and  emergency  wagons. 

To  cover: 

General  Policing. 

Traffic  street  car  and  ambulance  streets. 

Parking,  bus  and  hack  stands. 

Subway  and  “'’L”  stations  to  prevent  congestion. 

The  speakers’  stand,  entrances  and  exits  of  enclosures, 
aisles,  galleries,  platform,  entrance  area. 

Special  hazards  such  as: 

Excavations. 

Building  material. 

Explosives  or  inflammables  in  vicinity,  including  gas 
stations,  entrances  and  exits  to  buildings  and  from 
buildings;  roofs  of  buildings  in  area. 

If  meeting  warrante<l  have  stenographers  make  notes. 
Detectives  and  plainclothes  patrolmen  to  mingle  with 
crowd. 

IVIen  skilled  in  the  use  of  emergency  equipment  at  tactical 
points. 

C.  Transportation  to  be  available  for  assembling  additional 
forces  in  case  of  great  emergency.  Designated  wagons  given 
assignments  for  transporting  additional  men  from  desig- 
nated points.  Radio  and  patrol  cars  on  call. 

D.  Communication  lines  to  be  maintained  between  Head- 
<{uarters  and  units,  including: 

Telephone — Teletype. 

Radio. 

Liason  officers  on  motorcycles. 

Foot  messengers. 

Motor  vehicles  and  aeroplanes  equipped  with  radio. 

E.  Cooperation  between  units  to  insure  success  of  police 
efforts. 

Understanding  of  purpose,  application  to  duty  and  loyalty 
of  subordinates  requisite. 

III.  Special  Problems  That  May  Arise  Might  Include: 

First  aid  to.  removal  of.  and  identity  of  persons  accidentally 
or  otherwise  killed  or  injured. 

Arrest  of  and  evidence  against  law  breakers. 

Lost  chihlren  and  missing  persons. 

Persons  seeking  children  and  relatives. 

Thievery  in  adjacent  premises  or  on  the  streets. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2 

2.  Riot  is  not  a crime  of  degree. 

Section  2091,  Penal  Law,  does  nothing  more  than  to  provide  for  the 
punishment  to  be  inflicted  upon  conviction  of  the  crime  of  riot. 
It  is  not  attempting  to  classify  the  degrees  of  the  crime  of  riot. 
The  differentiation  in  punishment  does  not  make  the  section 
classify  the  crime  of  riot  into  different  degrees. 

All  forms  of  riot  are  felonies.  Section  2 of  the  Penal  Law  classifies 
crimes  as  felonies  and  misdemeanors.  Felony  is  defined  as  a crime 
which  is  or  may  be  punishable  by  death  or  imprisonment  in  a 
State’s  prison.  Any  other  crime  is  a misdemeanor. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3 

3.  Hand  organs  shall  not  be  played  before  9 A.  M..  after  6 P.  M..  or 
on  Sunday,  nor  within  500  feet  of  schools  during  sessions,  courts, 
hospitals.  Chapter  14,  Section  170,  Code  of  Ordinances. 


Itinerant  musicians,  similar  restrictions,  except  that  the  restricted 
distances  are  250  feet  from  above  mentioned  places. 

Any  improper  or  unusual  noise  or  profanity  in  any  public  street 
or  place  is  prohibited.  Chapter  23,  Section  130,  Code  of  Ordinances. 
No  unusual  or  unnecessary  noise  permitted  on  a hospital  street,  or 
school  street  during  sessions.  Chapter  23.  Section  131.  Code  of 
Ordinances. 

Peddlers  shall  not  cry  wares  before  8 A.  M.  or  after  9 P.  M..  except 
Saturday  after  11.30  P.  M..  nor  use  horn  or  device  for  attracting 
attention.  Chapter  23.  Section  133.  Code  of  Ordinances. 

Junkmen  shall  not  have  over  three  bells  and  none  over  6 oz.  in 
weight.  Chapter  23.  Section  134,  Code  of  Ordinances. 

Metals  in  transportation  shall  be  loaded  so  as  to  prevent  loud 
noises.  Chapter  23.  Section  135,  Code  of  Ordinances. 

Showmen  shall  not  beat  drums  to  attract  attention,  Chapter  23. 
Section  136.  Code  of  Ordinances. 

A public  nuisance  is  any  act  or  omission  which  annoys,  injures,  or 
endangers  the  health,  comfort,  safety  or  repose  of  a considerable 
number  of  people.  Section  1530,  Penal  Law. 

Disorderly  conduct  consists  of  an  intent  to  commit  a breach  of  the 
peace,  or  whereby  a breach  of  the  peace  is  likely  to  occur  by  an 
offensive  act.  conduct  or  language  to  another,  or  any  unnecessary 
noise  in  or  outside  of  a building  in  the  night  time  that  annoys  a 
number  of  people.  Section  722.  Penal  Law. 

Keeping  an  animal  or  bird  that  by  noise  disturbs  the  residents. 
Section  215,  Sanitary  Code. 

Automobiles  must  have  mufflers  and  no  cutouts.  Section  229, 
Sanitary  Code  and  Traffic  Regulations. 

Loud  speakers  for  amplifying  sound  of  radios.  Must  have  permit 
from  Police  Commissioner,  Section  215a,  Sanitary  Code. 

Any  act  or  omission  that  endangers  the  life,  limb  or  health  of  any 
person  is  prohibited.  Section  181,  Sanitary  Code. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4 

4.  No.  Section  339  of  the  Code  of  Criminal  Procedure  provides  as 
follows: 

A conviction  cannot  be  had  upon  the  testimony  of  an  accomplice 
unless  it  be  corroborated  by  such  other  evidence  as  tends  to  con- 
nect the  defendant  with  the  commission  of  the  crime. 

The  Court  of  Appeals  has  held  that  testimony  of  two  or  more  accom- 
plices is  not  sufficient  to  convict.  The  obvious  purpose  of  the 
statute  was  not  to  secure  the  evidence  of  more  than  one  accom- 
plice but  related  to  the  quality  of  the  evidence  rather  than  the 
quantity  and  was  to  forbid  the  conviction  upon  the  evidence  of  an 
accomplice  unless  corroborated  by  other  evidence.  The  corrobora- 
tion must  come  from  some  other  source  than  that  of  an  additional 
partner  in  the  crime. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5 

5.  A peremptory  challenge  is  an  objection  to  a juror  for  which  no 
reason  need  be  given  but  upon  which  the  court  must  exclude  him. 
The  rule  as  to  such  challenges  is  as  follows: 

1.  If  the  crime  charged  be  punishable  with  death — thirty  challenges. 

2.  If  the  crime  is  punishable  with  life  imprisonment  or  a term  of 
ten  years  or  more — twenty  challenges. 

3.  In  all  other  cases — five  challenges. 

The  rule  remains  the  same  on  a trial  of  several  defendants.  When 
several  defendants  are  tried  together,  they  cannot  sever  their  chal- 
lenges but  must  join  them.  No  matter  how  many  persons  are 
being  tried,  the  total  number  of  challenges  will  not  exceed  thirty, 
twenty  or  five  depending  on  the  crime  charged. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6 

6.  The  General  Municipal  Law,  Sections  360  to  363,  as  amended  March 
30th,  1932.  provides  that  cities  and  villages  of  the  first  class  may  by 
local  ordinance  authorize  the  establishment  of  a Traffic  Violations 
Bureau  to  dispose  of  violations  of  traffic  law  ordinances  and  regula- 
tions. except  speeding,  reckless  driving,  misdemeanors  and  felonies. 
The  violator  would  report  to  the  Bureau  within  a designated  time, 
either  in  person  or  by  written  power  of  attorney,  and 

a.  Sign  a waiver  of  his  right  to  court  trial. 

b.  Enter  a plea  of  guilty. 

c.  Pay  the  prescribed  fine  and  obtain  a receipt  therefor. 

d.  Sign  an  authorization  for  the  person  at  the  Bureau. — Plead 
guilty  and  pay  such  fine  for  him  before  the  magistrate. 

If  the  violator  does  not  answer  within  the  designated  time  a warrant 
may  be  issued  for  his  arrest  upon  complaint  by  the  Bureau.  Any 
person  who  has  been  guilty  of  three  or  more  violations  within  the 
preceding  twelve  months  shall  not  be  permitted  to  have  his  case 
disposed  of  at  the  Bureau  but  must  appear  in  court.  ■•H 

Such  Bureau  cannot  deprive  any  person  of  his  right  to  court  trial 
and  counsel  if  he  so  desires.  The  magistrate  or  magistrates  having 
jurisdiction  shall  designate  the  fines  to  be  imposed  for  first,  second 
and  third  offenses  within  the  limits  provided  by  law. 

The  Bureau  shall  maintain  a record  of  all  violations  of  which  a 
person  was  found  guilty  whether  at  the  Bureau  or  in  court. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESITON  NO.  7 

7.  The  provision  of  the  section  referred  to  means  that  a person  who 
wilfully  burns  or  sets  on  fire  in  the  day  time: 

a.  A dwelling  house  in  which  there  is  at  the  time  a human  being,  or 

b.  A car.  vessel,  vehicle  or  other  building  or  structure,  wherein  to 
the  knowledge  of  the  offender,  there  is  at  the  time  a human 
being; 

shall  be  guilty  of  arson  in  the  second  degree. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  8 

8.  a.  The  officer  should: 

Obtain  name  and  address  of  foreman. 

Name  and  address  of  his  employer. 

Direct  foreman  procure  a permit. 

Unless  case  was  of  emergency  nature,  stop  work  until  permit 
obtained. 

Enter  facts  in  memorandum  book. 

Make  out  a corporation  ordinance  complaint  on  proper  form. 
Instruct  foreman  to  properly  safeguard  excavation. 

Report  case  at  end  of  tour. 

Reasons: — Section  90  of  Chapter  23.  Code  of  Ordinances,  provides 
that  police  officers  must  enforce  the  law  as  to  street  excavations, 
require  and  examine  permits,  and  make  reports  of  violations  to  the 
Corporation  Counsel  through  the  Police  Commissioner.  The  rules 
provide  that  Corporation  Ordinance  complaint,  form  U.  F.  15,  shall 
be  forwarded  in  cases  of  excavation  being  done  without  permit  or 
where  exhibition  of  the  permit  is  refused.  (M.  P.  Art.  24,  par.  44.) 
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Merit  Awards  for  364 


Police  Commissioner  issued  on  Dec.  29,  1932,  a list  of  the  names  of  361 
I members  of  the  Department  who  had  distinguished  themselves  by 
heroic  deeds  or  exceptionally  efficient  work.  Four  posthumus  awards 
of  Honorable  Mention  were  announced  for  patrolmen  killed  in  line  of  duty. 
These  four  names  will  be  placed  on  the  Headquarter’s  tablet  which  per- 
petuates the  names  of  policemen  killed  in  action. 

Twenty-five  awards  of  Honorable  Mention  Avere  made  including  the  four 
given  posthumously.  The  Commendation  list  contains  147  names  and  192 
men  Avere  cited  for  Excellent  Police  Dutv. 


CH/13,  HAIiliOLO 


The  citation  of  the  posthumous  aAvards  and  the 
entire  list  of  names  follows: 


HONORABLE  MENTION 
Posthumous 

Burke,  Patrolman  Joseph  P.,  32d  Precinct — At  about  8:10  A.  M., 
June  12,  1932,  on  patrol  duty,  while  attempting  to  capture  three 
holdup  men  in  premises  2320  Seventh  Avenue,  was  shot  and  mortally 
wounded  by  one  of  the  bandits  and  died  June  18,  1932. 

De  Carlo,  Patrolman  Peter,  72d  Precinct — At  about  10:40  A.  M., 
September  2,  1932,  on  radio  motor  patrol  duty  with  another  patrol* 
man,  encountered  three  holdup  men  in  the  premises  at  537  Court 
Street,  Brooklyn.  In  an  exchange  of  shots  with  them  he  was  mortally 
wounded  and  died  the  following  day.  Two  of  the  bandits  were  killed 
and  the  other  was  arrested  by  other  patrolmen. 

Fink,  Patrolman  John  W.  J.,  71st  Precinct — At  about  3:10  P.  M., 
October  8, 1932,  while  off  duty  and  at  his  home  at  235  East  Thirty-second 
Street,  Brooklyn,  a fire  occurred  therein.  In  attempting  to  rescue  a 
man  who  was  seriously  ill  in  bed  Patrolman  Fink  sustained  injuries 
and  burns  which  resulted  in  his  death  October  15,  1932.  ^ 

Moroso,  Patrolman  Michael,  23d  Precinct — About  7:50  P.  M.,  Decem- 
ber 8,  1932,  on  patrol  duty  at  Ninty-ninth  Street,  near  Second  Avenue, 
was  shot  and  killed. 


HONORABLE  MENTION 

Sergeant  Lewis  Chisholm;  Detectives  John  A.  MacLennan,  Partick 
J.  Noonan,  Thomas  J.  Riggs,  Thesby  Feltenstein,  Harold  F.  Moore, 
Charles  P.  Malley.  Patrolmen  Patrick  G.  Reagan,  Edward  Meyer, 
John  J.  Dunleavy,  Wm.  S.  Somerville,  Jr.,  Huburt  J.  Scallon,  George 
A.  Bremeier,  Antonio  De  Franco,  Edward  J.  Rennison,  John  W.  Kruse, 
William  R.  Loeffler,  Herman  A.  Gress,  Harold  V.  Ward,  Edward  J. 
Kiernan,  John  E.  Meenan. 


COMMENDATION 

Sergeant  John  E.  Fortune;  Acting  Sergeant  George  A.  Neary; 
Detectives  Domenico  Caso,  John  T.  Burke,  John  E.  Duffy,  Arthur  J. 
De  Marrais,  John  E.  Flynn,  Benjamin  Rosenberg,  Joseph  G.  Byrne, 
John  J.  Meehan,  James  P.  Petrosino,  Fred  H.  Kroner,  Jr.,  John  Im- 
perial, Frank  E.  Early,  William  C.  Mara,  Edward  F.  McAuliffe,  John 
J.  Quinn,  Leon  T.  Theis,  Maurice  V.  Barry,  William  A.  Kleber,  William 

L.  Devine,  William  Kennedy,  Jos.  A.  MacDonnell,  Francis  J.  Naughton, 
James  F.  Larkin,  M.  E.  J.  Ledden;  Patrolmen  Simon  Denker,  Janies 
J,  Hines,  Philip  McCabe,  William  A.  Brennan,  Newton  W.  Lacey, 
Frederick  G.  Ottstadt,  Abraham  J.  Gordon,  Frank  Greenway,  Charles 

M.  Nolan,  Eugene  M.  Tonry,  Jr.,  Eugene  D.  McAvoy,  Pasquale  V. 
Caravano,  Francis  Flynn,  Jacob  Zuckerman,  August  Ilirsch,  George 

F.  Munro,  James  J.  Farrell,  Raymong  Kiebler,  James  A.  Ward,  Gustave 

G.  Herr,  John  P.  Corbley,  Michael  J.  Davis,  Phillip  V.  Ryan,  Ernest 
A.  Menkel,  Nelson  Lacher,  Peter  J.  O’Ccnnell,  Thomas  Vicat,  Paul 
Ludwig,  Michael  A.  Kelly,  William  Waldheim,  Francis  A.  Gowrie, 
Frank  J,  Kanz,  William  F.  O’Brien,  Albert  J.  Leary,  John  J.  Lynch, 
Peter  F.  Atkins,  Charles  E.  Meyer,  Thomas  D.  Lancer,  Henry  C,  Sinnott, 
Joseph  P.  .Thierry,  Walter  F.  Berry,  George  P.  Mueller,  John  P.  Mc- 
Connell, Joseph  Kabelka,  Rudolph  H.  Serrett,  Andrew  D.  Hagan, 
AJoysious  J.  Cross,  Janies  P.  McGannon,  Benjamin  Wallace,  Edward 
S.  Jackson,  Paul  J.  Reguci,  John  D.  Murphy,  Charles  E.  Rome,  George 
W.  Stehle,  Howard  A.  Dawson,  Joseph  Sabatalla,  Thomas  V.  Farrell, 
Edward  J.  Callahan,  Joseph  G.  E.  Michels,  G.  J.  Farnworth,  Jr.,  Louis 
Lubliner,  Thomas  J.  Purcell,  G.  L.  Fitzpatrick,  Neil  J.  Hughes,  Jaspar 
Rhodes,  Patrick  Culhane,  Herman  J.  Dohrman,  William  N.  Venter, 


Francis  Fanning,  Joseph  A.  Slevens,  George  A.  Hampson.  Patrick 
O’Rourke,  Thomas  K.  Colton,  John  J.  Sisk,  Thomas  M.  Fanning, 
Arthur  P.  Hayes,  Casimir  J.  Kaminski,  Michael  Moy,  Michael  J. 
Murphy,  Christian  J.  Ohlman,  Angelo  E.  Favata,  Walter  J.  Sheuhan, 
Thomas  P.  Hernan,  William  J.  Moore,  Sylvester  S.  Shea,  Jr.,  James  P. 
Croke,  George  L.  Gerhard  (posthumous),  Charles  F.  Blush,  Edward 
F.  Hoolahan,  John  L.  Crehan,  Frank  J.  Oliver,  Cornelius  A.  Drury, 
Daniel  J.  Rogan,  John  M.  Keane,  Timothy  Callahan,  Edward  J.  Harris, 
Hans  C.  Hansen,  John  R.  Albrecht,  Carl  F.  Daum,  J.  L.  Hendrickson, 
Otto  W.  Behrens,  John  G.  Reilly,  Thomas  W.  Jeffreys,  Rowan  P.  Kelly, 
J.  F.  McCormick,  Jr.,  John  Wynne,  James  A.  McDonald,  Peter  Coogan, 
Jack  Pulvers,  James  P.  Walsh,  John  J.  McDonnell,  William  J.  Maher, 
Harold  L.  O’Hea,  Henry  A.  Hillman,  Henry  Quinn. 


EXCELLENT  POLICE  DUTY 

Acting  Captain  Edward  Mullins;  Lieutenant  Henry  Flattery;  Acting 
Lieutenants  James  E.  Donnelly,  James  McCarthy,  John  Osnato, 
James  A.  Pyke;  Sergeants  Thos.  V.  Hannigan,  George  J.  Miller,  Thos. 

V.  Hannigan,  Charles  Rosenberg,  William  J.  Begley,  Edwin  J.  Cooney, 
Raphael  De  Martino,  Hugh  McGrade,  C.  Schweitzer,  Jr.;  Detectives 
Francis  C.  Trainor,  Joseph  P.  Heinrich,  Fred’k  G.  Schmidt,  William 
J.  Smith,  Anthony  J,  McAvoy,  Stephen  C.  M.  Love,  Max  Black,  Thomas 
J.  Duffy,  W.  Van  Valkenburgh,  James  J.  O’Brien,  Frank  P.  Ruddy, 
Irving  Kaufman,  Anthony  J.  Fator,  Mark  W.  Redmond,  John  J. 
Notheis,  Christopher  F.  Kelly,  Jos.  A.  Fitzgerald,  John  J.  Magner, 
James  R.  Mangan,  William  Ornstein,  Arthur  M.  Ilorey,  Ivar  K.  W. 
Nylin,  William  V.  Barrett,  Charles  Somma,  Christopher  J.  Kelly, 
William  A.  Cuneen,  William  Franz,  Martin  Tutt,  Jr.,  Frank  T.  Raihl, 
William  J.  O’Leary,  Walter  E.  Clancy,  John  J.  Brennan,  William  R. 
Phillips,  Walter  Casey,  Louis  A.  Bengston,  Cyril  G.  Fitzpatrick, 
Nicholas  J.  Majewski,  H.  James  McCarthy,  George  T.  Joannides, 
Jeremiah  J.  Ahearn,  John  T.  O’Neill,  Maurice  J.  Harnett,  Ray  F. 
MacGuire,  Herman  D.  Rave,  Fred  G.  Schmidt,  John  S.  Griffin,  William 

F.  Vaughan,  John  J.  O’Brien,  Ignatious  J.  Gannon,  Sidney  Weyback. 
Patrolmen  Hugo  Harris,  Wm.  A.  Barrisford,  Thomas  J.  Gargan, 
Nicholas  L.  Sims,  James  Casey,  Vincent  J.  Driscoll,  Herman  Kasten, 
William  H.  Millbury,  James  Callan,  Arthur  E,  Pfeiffer,  Felix  P.  McCabe, 
John  T.  Gallagher,  Harry  G.  Flanagan,  Louis  Bolz,  Joseph  F.  Faney, 
John  J.  Dermody,  Arthur  W.  Martino,  Joseph  A.  Friedner,  William  J. 
Crough,  Michael  A.  Miraglia,  George  Schmitt,  Daniel  J.  McCarthy, 
Stephen  J.  Lanigan,  William  F.  McClean,  Russell  E.  Smith,  Leo  O. 
Carey,  Eugene  J.  Kelly,  William  L.  Lubeker,  Peter  J.  Conway,  George 
A.  Brodbeck,  Otto  Ulrich,  James  P.  Faney,  Michael  J.  Davis,  Arthur 
Seyffert,  Salv,  Caltabeltota,  Vincenzo  Cirno,  Charles  A.  Barts,  William 

G.  Gibson,  John  A,  Gibel,  Stanley  W.  Fisher,  Joseph  H.  Watts,  Edward 

W.  Sweeney,  Michael  M.  Horowitz,  Frederick  Repetti,  Frank  Warren, 
Peter  J.  Finnegan,  John  W.  Collins,  August  Zipf,  Frank  N.  Placanica, 
Charles  K.  Sirulnick,  Arthur  W.  Henie,  Francis  X.  Griffith,  Horatio 
Caro,  John  J.  King,  Stephen  J.  Fox,  John  A.  La  Mattina,  Joseph  L. 
Magee,  John  Cucco,  Stanislaus  Brozowski,  Henry  V.  Miller,  Robert 
C.  Johnson,  Joseph  Koezko,  Edgar  T.  Denham,  Sylvester  B.  Connolly, 
Joseph  Baron,  Thomas  P.  Creegan,  Bennie  Wozniak,  Edw.  M.  Mc- 
Cormack, Raphael  F,  Santori,  William  J.  Doherty,  Anthony  R. 
Strangio,  Harry  MacDonald,  Otto  Blazey,  Francis  J.  Kramer,  Maurice 
Lynch,  Dominic  J.  Carcich,  William  F.  Collins,  Francis  J.  Lutz, 
Anthony  S.  O’Connell,  Patrick  J.  Maher,  Luigo  Gardile,  Harry  Brown- 
stein,  Paul  J.  Spellman,  Maurice  D.  Roche,  James  A.  O’Brien,  James 
P,  Walsh,  F.  L.  Maximilian  Sprauer,  William  J.  Cassidy,  Jr.,  Bernard 
J.  Glynn,  Sollie  S.  Levine,  Harold  J.  Fugazy,  Thomas  F.  O’Connell, 
Edward  J.  Nartin,  John  N.  Farrell,  Edw.  W.  Marzetta,  Andrew  M. 
Gersitz,  Hayward  Beverly,  Rudolph  V.  Ahrens,  Patrick  Faughnan, 
Eugene  J.  Callahan,  Raffaele  Malafronte,  Bernard  J.  Fay,  Stephen  J. 
Sullivan,  Henry  R.  Hahn,  John  W.  Minogue,  Miles  A.  Dutton,  John 
P.  Swing,  Arthur  W.  Martino,  Arthur  L.  Valentine,  Alfred  W.  Beers, 
Edmund  Crow,  Michael  Palmeri,  James  F,  Feron,  Willard  Tuluba, 
Geo.  F.  L.  Fallon,  M.  F.  Frydenbrog,  James  S.  Rickert,  Nicholas  L.  Sims. 
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By  Patrolman  John  Lena 


1932  POLICE  SPORTS  REVIEW 

JANUARY:  Basketball  season  starts  with  111th 

Precinct  defeating  the  114th.  Other  precincts  take 
up  the  court  game.  Bowling  is  also  going  strong. 

FEBRUARY':  Spring  3100  one-wall  handball  tour- 
nament completed.  There  were  44  entries.  Patrol- 
men McGovern,  Hopke  and  Lehner  finished  in  the 
order  named.  Doubles  tournament  starts  with  20 
teams  playing. 

MARCH:  Patrolman  McGovern  and  Detective 

Amhraz  win  doubles  handball  title  with  Patrolmen 
Hopke  and  Seward  second.  111th  Precinct  court 
men,  after  setting  back  all  comers,  were  held  to  a tie 
by  the  strong  25th  Precinct  team. 

APRIL:  Handball  match  between  McGovern  and 

Hopke  of  police  versus  Moraldi  and  Burke  of  the 
Sky  High  Country  Club.  Police  were  victors  in  both 
matches.  Among  the  spectators  were  Commissioner 
Mulrooney,  Chief  Inspector  O'Brien  and  Deputy 
Chief  Inspector  Hennessy. 

MAY : Spring  3100  singles  four-wall  tournament 
starts  with  36  entries.  Department  baseball  team, 
after  working  out  in  the  gymnasium,  plays  opening 
game  against  the  Farmers  Baseball  Club  of  Brook- 
lyn. 

JUNE:  Precinct  ball  teams  in  full  swing.  Patrol- 

man Povey  sets  fast  pace  on  tennis  courts.  Lieu- 
tenant Pat  McDonald,  training  for  Olympics  at  Trav- 
ers Island,  shatters  record  he  set  25  years  ago  with 
56-pound  weight. 

JULY : Patrolman  Lehner  wins  four-wall  cham- 

pionship. Patrolman  Hart  is  second,  with  Detective 
Kelly  third.  Police  ball  team  going  strong.  Police 
golfers  warming  up. 

AUGUST:  111th  and  42d  Precinct  ball  teams  are 

class  of  Department  and  a championship  series  ar- 
ranged. Patrolmen  Arthur  Hunt  and  Joseph  Buch- 
alter  win  prizes  in  Metropolitan  Golf  Association 
tournament  at  Van  Cortlandt  Park. 


SEPTEMBER:  Bayside  wins  Precinct  Baseball 

Championship  before  big  crowd.  Police  golf  tourna- 
ment starts  with  70  entries  at  Dyker  Park  golf  course. 
Lieutenant  Pat  McDonald,  at  54,  wins  weight-throw- 
ing medley  at  Caledonian  games  in  Ulmer  Park, 
Brooklyn.  P.  A.  L.,  sponsored  by  Crime  Prevention 
Bureau,  close  a very  successful  season  by  defeating 
St.  Mary’s  of  Baltimore  before  50,000  boys  and  girls, 
at  Polo  Grounds. 

OCTOBER:  Patrolman  Buchalter  wins  Police  golf 
championship  with  a 71.  Patrolman  J.  E.  Brogan, 
second,  and  Patrolman  G.  Doyle,  third.  Latter  each 
shot  74.  Police  ball  team  beats  Firemen  5 to  4 be- 
fore record  crowd.  $67,000  realized  for  unemployed. 

NOVEMBER:  Eighth  Division  holds  HORSE- 

SHOE pitching  contest  with  16  teams  entered.  Pa- 
trolman Russell  Shopland  wins.  Numerous  bowling 
teams  throughout  precincts  keep  pin  boys  busy. 
64th  and  111th  bowlers  lead. 

DECEMBER:  Basketball  teams  are  very  busy. 

Challenges  were  received  in  all  branches  of  sports,, 
keeping  the  patrolmen  interested  and  alert. 


HANDBALL 

HERE'S  a chance  for  you  handball  “artists”  to 
show  what  you  can  do  again.  The  Police 
Commissioner  has  granted  permission  for 
Spring  3100  to  conduct  a ONE-WALL  singles  and 
doubles  tournament.  Prizes  will  be  awarded  to  the 
winners  and  those  finishing  second  and  third. 

Handball  has  always  been  a favorite  sport  among 
policemen  and  we  hope  to  double  the  number  of  en-^ 
tries  received  in  our  former  tournaments. 
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Send  in  your  entry  together  with  name,  comniand, 
squad  and  home  telephone  numher,  to  the  office  of 
Spring  3100.  Entries  close  on  February  10,  1933. 
LET’S  GO!!! 

PATROLMAN  PETE  SEWARD,  of  the  32d  Pre- 
cinct,  together  with  his  partner,  Walter  Cuck,  a fu- 
ture policeman,  finished  third  in  the  Metropolitan 
one-wall  championships.  Peter  is  well  known  in 
handball  circles,  and  is  a fine  example  of  what  clean 
living  and  athletics  do  for  a person.  lie’s  42  years 
of  age  and  looks  like  a rookie  just  out  of  training 
school.  He’s  out  with  a challenge  to  any  one  in  the 
Department.  Good  luck  there,  young  fellar. 


BOWLING 

The  bowling  team  of  the  111th  Precinct  took  part 
in  a number  of  matches  recently,  and  like  their  base- 
ball team  came  out  victorious  in  each.  I’he  match 
with  the  64th  Precinct  was  very  exciting  and  wasn’t 
settled  until  the  very  last  hall  had  been  howled. 
Against  the  19th  Precinct  team  the  Bayside  howlers 
knocked  the  pins  dizzy,  with  a team  total  of  2,826 
pins.  WERDERMAN  was  high  man  with  a 242  score. 
(Not  bad.) 

The  103d  also  fell  l>y  the  wayside  in  a hair-raising 
contest,  though  they  were  handicapped  by  the  ab- 
sence of  their  best  bowler.  Among  outside  teams  de- 
feated were  the  Winfield  Athletics,  twice,  and  the 
Bayside  Yankees  twice;  once  by  the  first  team  and 
again  by  the  second  team  of  the  111th. 


Sergeant  Gorman’s  hoys  are  anxious  to  hear  from 
any  precinct  desiring  a match.  Win  or  lose,  it’s  all 
in  fun  and  helps  bring  the  boys  together.  Get  in 
touch  with  the  Sarge. 


BASKETBALL 

The  hoys  of  the  17th  Precinct  are  anxious  to  hear 
from  other  teams  in  the  Department.  Call  up  the 

clerical  man  of  this  precinct  and  make  a date We 

received  a letter  from  a prospective  pocket  billiard 
champ  who  wants  to  compete  in  a pocket  billiard 
tournament.  We’ve  had  everything  else,  why  not 
billiards? 

CHALLENGES 

Patrolman  Larry  (Beans)  Runey  and  John  Lena 
of  the  19th  Division  reversed  a recent  setback  at  the 
hands  of  the  Hack  Bureau  handball  team.  Patrol- 
man William  (Gentleman)  Casey  and  Near  Sergeant 
Walter  Harkins,  with  Jim  Hamill  thrown  in  for  good 
measure.  The  scores  were  21-17,  19-21,  21-15.  Casey 
played  a good  game  for  the  losers.  Harkins  made  a 
few  sensational  “gets  ” that  drew  the  applause  of  the 
spectators. 

While  trying  to  return  another  hall,  he  collided 
with  a window  pane  and  suffered  slight  lacerations 
of  the  shoulder,  hut  continued  right  on  playing, 
showing  that  he  could  “take  it.  ” Hamill  played  in 
the  first  game  hut  could  not  get  used  to  Runey’s 
dynamite  service.  Larry  takes  the  same  wallop  out 
of  a hall  that  he  did  in  the  ring  when  he  was  known 
as  the  fighting  cop.  (A  return  match  is  in  order.) 


The  handsome  rider  third  from  the  left  in  the  above  pieture  is  Patrolman  Harold  Hahn,  who,  on 
his  mount,  Meehan,  won  the  McDevitt  Trophy  in  the  police  officers’  class  at  the  Philadelphia  Horse 
Show  on  January  18th.  The  other  members  of  our  Mounted  Division  team  who  participated  in  the 
horse  show  were,  reading  from  right  to  left.  Patrolmen  John  J.  Duggan,  on  Steady;  Peter  J.  Ennis,  on 
Bard;  (Hahn)  Henry  L.  O’Brien,  on  Orator;  John  J.  Opman,  on  Weicker;  and  Olaf  Weighorst,  on  Carbine. 
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PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


1st  Division  Ptl.  Ed.  Kelly.  6th  Pct. 

Patrolman  Michael  Treacy  of  the  6th  Precinct,  a 
Sergeant  in  Company  H,  165th  Infantry  (The  old 
69th  Regiment)  Rainbow  Division  of  New  York,  has 
been  awarded  the  Order  of  the  Purple  Heart  Medal 
by  the  War  Department.  On  July  16th,  1918,  in  the 
Battle  of  Champagne  on  the  Marne,  though  badly 
wounded  Sergeant  Treacy  was  able  to  hold  a strong 
point  against  the  enemy  until  re-enforcements  ar- 
rived, the  rest  of  his  unit  had  been  killed  or  wounded. 
He  also  disabled  an  enemy  officer  and  soldier  who 
led  the  attack. 

Mike  was  decorated  with  the  French  Croix  de 
Guerre  with  a bronze  star  and  citation  by  General 
Petain.  He  was  honorably  discharged  May  7,  1919, 
at  Camp  Upton,  New  \ork.  He  was  appointed  a 
patrolman  January  2,  1920,  and  came  to  the  6th 
Precinct  July,  1924.  He  has  held  the  same  post  on 
Bleecker  Street  since  he  came  to  the  precinct.  Treacy 
was  a good  soldier  and  is  a good  cop.  The  residents 
of  his  post  realize  this  and  respect  and  appreciate 
him. 


2d  Division 


Lt.  Joseph  Unger 


3d  Pct.f  Ptl.  Robert  A.  Gibson  * 9th  Pct.^  Ptl.  Joseph  Highland 

5th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Gordon  llf/i  Pet.,  Ptl,  John  Blackmore,  Jr. 

1th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed.  Shoemaker  21th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fehring 

Patrolman  Joe  Lannin,  the  attendant  of  the  9th 
Precinct,  has  been  swamped  with  requests  for  that 
cat  pictured  with  him  in  a recent  edition  of  a tabloid. 
Even  a Hollywood  beauty  put  in  a request,  but  Joe 
will  not  part  with  the  Puss,  and  has  dedicated  the 
following  poem  to  his  pet: 


To  Mike,  the  Cat 


Since  Patrolman  Petrik  has  taken  a fancy  to  fly- 
ing pigeons,  you  should  hear  him  describe  the  dif- 
ferent breeds  to  Sullivan. 

The  P.  W.  is  well  washed  and  polished  since  Patrol- 
man Goldberg  has  purchased  a new  pair  of  shoes. 

3d  Division  Ptl.  John  A.  Flynn 

10(A  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J . Lawlor  IRth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  J . Rums,  Jr. 

lAth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Hugh  White  2i)th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  Nullet 

At  about  12:30  A.  M.  on  Christmas  morning  Pa- 
trolman Thomas  P.  Glennon,  18th  Precinct,  sought  to 
question  two  men  as  to  their  presence  in  the  vicinity 
of  236  West  56th  Street.  The  men  fired  on  the 
patrolman  without  any  warning.  The  first  bullet 
entered  Glennon's  abdomen,  and  while  he  lay  prone 
on  his  face  the  thugs  put  two  more  shots  into  his 
spine.  Though  seriously  wounded,  the  patrolman 
fired  six  shots  at  the  fleeing  gunmen.  A citizen  came 
to  his  assistance  and  later  voiced  his  amazement  at 
the  cool  and  courageous  manner  in  which  Glennon 
directed  him  to  notify  the  authorities  and  summon 
a priest.  At  Roosevelt  Hospital  his  remarkable 
courage  was  again  in  evidence  as  he  lay  on  the  wheel 
table  giving  pertinent  information  concerning  the 
description  of  his  assailants.  Glennon  is  holding  his 
own  at  the  hospital,  and  the  memliers  of  this  com- 
mand are  rooting  for  his  speedy  recovery  and  return 
to  health. 

Patrolmen  Albert  Ryan,  Philip  J.  Burns,  Jr.,  Dan- 
iel M.  F.  Sullivan  and  James  F.  Fay,  of  the  18th  Pre- 
cinct, take  this  opportunity  of  extending  their  heart- 
iest congratulations  to  the  superior  officers  of  this 
Department  who  saw  fit  to  retire  during  these  last 
few  weeks. 


The  month  was  March,  the  night  was  cold, 

In  walked  a boy  about  seven  years  old. 

Said  he:  “Mr.  Cop,  I have  here  a kitten 
I found  in  the  lot  and  think  it’s  frostbitten.” 

I then  got  a pail  and  filled  it  with  water. 

When  a pitiful  look  in  its  eyes  made  me  falter. 

As  much  as  to  say,  you  wouldn’t  do  that. 

Just  give  me  a chance  and  I’ll  be  a big  cat. 

As  a lover  of  animals,  his  plea  I did  heed. 

But  to  feed  a kitten  was  a problem  indeed. 

I got  me  a bottle  with  a nipple  on  top. 

And  taught  him  to  drink;  what  a job  for  a cop. 

’Tis  nine  months  now  since  that  event. 

What  I thought  he  said  is  just  what  he  meant. 

For  he  has  grown  so  strong  and  pretty, 

A great  big  tiger,  from  a poor  dying  kitty. 

The  latest  general  order  awarding  departmental 
recognition  included  the  names  of  Patrolmen  Pal-' 
meri,  Callahan  and  Gersitz,  of  the  9th  Precinct. 

Patrolman  King  Solomon,  campaign  manager  for 
President  Wittenberg  of  the  Shomrim  Society,  feels 
as  proud  of  the  election  as  if  he  himself  was  elected 
president. 

Lieutenant  Joe  Goldstein  was  one  of  those  in  the 
money  on  the  recent  Captains’  list. 


Forewarned  is  forearmed.  Sergeants,  Lieutenants, 
and  even  the  Captain,  should  use  care  while  a cer- 
tain officer  is  nearby  who  has  developed  the  habit  of 
opening  all  windows  in  the  station  house.  He  then 
tells  the  bosses  that  they  don't  look  so  well  and  in- 
forms them  of  people  he  knew  who  have  gone  to 
the  Great  Beyond,  after  showing  the  exact  symptoms 
this  sympathizing  officer  finds  in  them. 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  A.  Ryan 

23d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  28th  Pet.,  Sgt.  F.  Meyer 

25th  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Draveman  32d  Pet.,  Ptl.  A.  J.  Denton 

The  members  of  the  25th  Precinct  extend  their 
heartfelt  sympathy  to  Captain  Farley  on  the  loss 
of  his  brother,  the  late  Edward  Farley.  May  he  rest 
in  peace. 

Yes,  Lieutenant  Del  Gardo  is  the  champion  hand- 
ball player  of  the  25th  Precinct.  But  why  shouldn't 
ho  be?  He  invited  Sergeants  Bravenian  and  McKee 
to  his  home,  where  he  has  a very  fine  handball  court, 
for  a match.  The  “champ”  was  well  on  his  way  to 
defeat  when  he  called:  “Here,  Thunder,”  and  275 
pounds  of  dog  crossed  one  outside  line,  while 
two  Sergeants  crossed  the  other  side  line.  This  left 
Lieutenant  Del  Gardo  alone  on  the  court — the  win- 
ner and  still  champion.  He  won  by  default,  DE 
FAULT  of  that  big  hound  of  his. 


Patrolman  Charlie  Vaughn,  a respected  young  man 
of  sober  habits  and  quiet  inclinations,  nearly  lost  his 
reputation  on  a recent  late  tour  when  he  disturbed 
the  night  and  the  neighbors’  rest  with  cries  of  “WILD 
ELEPHANTS,  WILD  ELEPHANTS,  THEY'RE 
EVER\  WHERE !“  Sergeant  Hickey,  at  the  desk, 
hurriedly  dispatched  Sergeant  McLaughlin,  Patrol- 
men Bosch,  Mulvihill  and  Eddington  and  Detectives 
Cavonne  and  O'Connor  to  investigate  the  elephant 
situation,  and  particularly  Vaughn.  The  hoys  found 
that  East  Harlem  had  sure  enough  gone  African. 
Two  elephants  had  broken  loose  from  their  quarters 
in  the  Harlem  Museum  on  East  125th  Street  and 
were  whooping  things  up  generally.  The  situation 
appeared  helpless  until  one  of  the  elephants  recog- 
nized ’Mulvihill  as  one  of  the  boys  from  home,  where 
Mill  must  have  done  him  some  big  favor,  for  at  a 
word  from  Mul  the  elephants  hung  their  heads 
shamefully  and  followed  him  obediently  back  to 
their  quarters  in  the  museum.  The  fair  name  of 
Vaughn  thus  was  cleared. 

The  25th  Precinct  has  an  interesting  contest  now 
in  full  bloom.  Michael  Galente  and  Stephen  Janis, 
both  memhers  of  this  club,  are  in  keen  competition 
as  to  who  can  raise  the  better  mustache.  The  cold 
weather  has  deterred  the  growth,  hut  we  expect  with 
the  Spring  to  see  sprouts  bloom  on  both  uppers.  The 
result  will  be  published  in  this  column  later. 

The  officers  and  patrolmen  of  the  32d  Precinct  ex- 
press their  profound  spnpathy  to  Patrolman  Langen 
on  the  death  of  his  brother. 

We  also  take  this  opportunity  of  congratulating 
Sergeant  Louis  Chisholm  and  Patrolman  Patrick 
Regan,  who  were  honorably  mentioned  by  the  Police 
Commissioner  for  their  part  in  the  arrest  of  the 
holdup  men  who  shot  and  mortally  wounded  Pa- 
trolman Joseph  Burke  in  June,  1932.  Patrolman 
Jasper  Rhodes  also  assisted  in  this  sensational  arrest. 

The  memhers  of  the  32d  Precinct  rank  among  the 
leaders  in  the  Department  when  it  comes  to  efficiency, 
courtesy  and  discipline.  So  says  Captain  Flynn. 

The  precinct  memhers  believe  this  is  as  it  should 
he,  for  they  have  the  pick  of  all  nations  on  their 
roster  except  Chinese  and  Japs.  They  expect  a few 
of  these  in  the  near  future. 

In  Patrolman  Leslie  Henman  the  32d  Precinct  has 
a gent  who  typifies  the  term  sheik  to  the  nth  degree. 
The  hoy  attends  all  social  functions  in  full  dress  or 
“tux,”  including  the  high  skimmer,  etc.  He  visits 
the  barber  daily,  taking  everything  from  a trim  to  a 
manicure.  His  string  of  admirers  now  includes  six 
nurses,  eight  waitresses,  and  he  is  still  going  strong. 

Tth  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40f/i  Pct.f  Ptl.  C.  Bonaventura  42d  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  McGronan 

4151  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Conway  44//i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

4Sth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  J.  Burns 

Patrolman  Harry  Maurer,  41st  Precinct,  was  often 
heard  to  remark  he  would  never  take  orders  from  a 
woman.  He  got  himself  hitched  while  on  his  vaca- 
tion and  now  sings  a different  tune,  for  even  the  pay 
check  goes  to  the  frau  intact.  However,  the  hoys  of 
the  lOth  Squad  wish  you  luck. 

Ed  Diamond  looked  like  a Fireman’s  Buff  eleetion 
night  with  that  nightgown  coat  and  funny  little  hat. 


Well,  it's  back  to  school  for  Henry  Yack,  who  got 
his  dates  mixed  and  had  to  stay  in  after  the  other 
boys  went  home. 

Harkins,  our  Hack  Inspector, 
looked  like  a funeral  director  going 
out  to  fight  a fire. 

When  it  comes  to  cooking  supper. 

Hank  Bowler  wins  the  watch.  First 
he  burnt  the  water  when  he  boiled 
it,  after  which  he  washed  each  and 
every  coffee  bean. 

Joe  Maguire,  “Muscles”  for  short, 
looked  like  a politician  by  the  size 
of  the  cigars  he  smoked. 

Griffiths  said  all  the  gang  in  the 
cellar  were  small  timers,  but  he  didn’t 
stop  to  hear  what  THEY  said.  He 
made  the  steps  in  one  jump. 

Holbrook,  at  the  head  of  the  table,  did  not  know 
where  to  start  with  the  adding  machine  and  the  tabu- 
lating sheets.  He  had  to  call  on  Lieutenant  Hilge- 
man  to  help  him  out. 

Joe  Epstein  could  not  get  started  until  he  got  a 
cigar.  He  finally  got  one,  but  the  rubber  filling  made 
him  nauseous. 

Matt  Powers  was  not  satisfied  until  he  got  a can 
of  ice  water. 

The  way  Herb  Kennedy  was  shifting  around  he 
must  have  thought  he  was  driving  the  patrol  wagon. 

Chas.  Hess  wanted  to  help  Herb  out,  but  could 
find  nothing  to  do. 

Harris  thought  he  was  out  on  sanitation  the  way 
he  went  around  picking  up  papers. 

Platt,  as  messenger,  got  flat  feet  running  from  the 
cellar  to  the  roof. 

Pagliaro  just  gazed  in  at  the  boys  and  kept  on 
moving. 

Jerry  Heaney  took  his  place  at  the  table  and  was 
wondering  why  his  kid  brother  is  called  the  bashful 
cop  on  Prospect  Avenue. 

Tom  Burns  asked  the  reporter  why  he  didn’t  put 
something  in  about  himself. 

George  Conway  was  so  busy  showing  everyone  how 
to  get  started  that  he  forgot  to  start  himself.  It’s 
tough  how  the  rookies  impose  on  an  old-timer. 

Love  and  Dermody,  of  the  48th  Precinct,  claim  the 
ties  they  are  wearing  are  not  Christmas  presents. 
They  are  just  paying  off  a bet. 

Hack  Investigator  Schlett  has  offered  Attinello 
tickets  for  the  Staten  Island  ferry  in  exchange  for 
his  flivver.  Good  trade,  says  I,  if  the  car  gets  a bath. 

The  reason  Prochaka  doesn't  wear  a hat  is  that 
they  don't  make  ’em  that  big. 

Some  of  our  pals  are  now  on  sick  report,  the  most 
serious  being  Muller  and  Bible.  We  hope  they  are 
well  soon. 

It  seems  Jimmy  Kelly  is  a lover  of  dogs.  He  gives 
them  all  shelter  at  the  44th  Precinct.  Lieutenant 
DeWitt  would  like  him  to  take  another  vacation, 
and  Charley  Smith  wants  it  distinctly  understood 
that  acting  as  chambermaid  to  a lot  of  canines  is  not 
his  racket  at  all. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rappaport  had  a quarrel.  This  hurt 
Mister's  feelings.  The  Mrs.  was  unable  to  get  re- 
venge. That  hurt  HER  feelings.  Phil  says  that  is  a 
sign  of  true  love. 

Jimmy  Lyons,  the  Beau  Brummel  of  University 
Avenue,  is  vacationing  in  the  South,  south  of  Tre- 
mont  Avenue. 

Jack  Reidy  will  buy  all  the  presents  his  dear  lady’s 
heart  desires,  hut  no  more  jewelry  stores. 

Clary  Davis,  Artie  Davis’s  dad,  is  ill  at  the  French 
Hospital.  We  hope  he  will  soon  be  back  among  the 
boys  with  those  melodious  Hill  Billy  songs. 
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8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

43d  Pet.,  5gf.  Terrance  Donelon  Alth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cashel 

ASth  Pet,,  Sgt.  A.  liazlitt  50f/i  Pet,,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

A6th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Dominick  J.  Masella  52d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Frank  P.  Dolan 

Lieutenant  John  T.  B.  Hanken  is  now  firmly  eon- 
vinced  that  things  in  the  recent  Captains’  exam,  were 
not  strictly  on  the  so  and  so,  arriving  at  this  con- 
clusion when  the  top  of  the  list  failed  to  grace 
Hankie’s  name.  Could  it  have  heen  the  way  he  an- 
swered the  questions,  we  wonder?  Only  the  other 
day  John  hooked  a prisoner  for  violation  of  the 
“Bottle  Act,”  and  we  are  still  wondering  what  kind 
of  an  act  or  opera  that  is.  Could  he  have  been 
thinking  of  the  National  Prohibition  Act?  We 
wonder! 

The  43d  Precinct  boasts  of  the  champion  food 
consumer  of  the  Police  Department  in  Sergeant  Del- 
ano. While  at  Tiffin  he  consumed  one  large  pump- 
ernickel loaf,  eight  hot  dogs,  a whole  pie,  and  washed 
this  down  with  four  cups  of  coffee,  then  topped  off 
with  lighting  up  one  of  his  good  cigars. 

This  same  Sergeant  offers  S5  for  information  as 
to  who  stole  his  fish.  It  is  still  a mystery.  Lieuten- 
ant McNamara  has  made  out  a U.  F.  61. 

Sergeant  Wylie,  of  the  43d  Precinct,  entered  the 
house  recently  amid  a hurst  of  applause,  for  our 
heroic  Sergeant  had  lassoed  a mad  dog  in  the  vicin- 
ity of  Westchester  Square  and  brought  him  to  the 
house  unassisted  and  alive.  Sergeant  Delano  in- 
quired on  which  end  of  the  rope  was  the  dog.  What 
followed  this  remark  I leave  to  your  imagination. 

Patrolmen  Guenzherger  and  Jackson  have  heen 
assigned  to  a radio  car,  and  how  these  hoys  can  bring 
in  the  junked  and  abandoned  automobiles ! They 
should  have  hells  on  the  car. 

Little  Larry  English,  our  attendant,  has  left  on  a 
fourteen-day  vacation.  Lieutenant  Hanken  wishes 
he  does  not  stay  long  in  Cohoes,  as  he  wants  to  play 
that  certain  game  with  him. 

Patrolman  McNulty,  on  Post  13,  is  still  walking 
around  the  Square  in  circles,  while  poor  Pat  Harri- 
son is  still  having  his  trouble  with  reliable  819. 

Sergeant  Mike  Whelan,  while  on  a codfishing  ex- 
pedition, caught  an  eel  and  a crab.  He  used  cheese 
for  bait  wired  to  the  hook.  He  should  have  used 
smelt. 

History  repeats.  First  we  had  the  Christian 
Brothers,  then  the  Smith  Brothers,  followed  by  the 
Marx  Brothers.  At  the  50th  Precinct  we  have  the 
Portfolio  Brothers,  Patrolmen  Bresnan  and  O’Neill, 
but  what  they  have  in  the  portfolio  is  a mysterv. 

Patrolman  Lee,  a direct  descendant  of  the  famed 
Civil  War  soldier,  Gen.  Light  Horse  Harry  Lee,  is 
known  as  the  “Dark  Horse.” 

The  Department  lost  two  good  men  in  the  retire- 
ment of  Patrolmen  Harry  Greenberger  and  Thomas 
Rooney.  These  men  were  a credit  to  the  Depart- 
ment and  we  wish  them  luck. 

Patrolman  McKeon  is  hack  from  a very  pleasant 
vacation,  a week  of  which  he  spent  with  Chief  of 
Police  Cunningham  of  the  Newark,  Del.,  police. 
McKeon  advises  all  patrolmen  who  pass  that  way  to 
give  the  Chief  a call,  hut  he  sure  to  have  your  P.  B. 
A.  card  with  you. 

Although  he  never  played  football.  Patrolman 
Heisel  claims  he  was  the  first  to  use  the  6-2-1  de- 
fense against  the  famous  “Galloping  Shooflies.”  The 
formation  is,  six  motormen,  two  coffee  sergeants  with 
an  alarm  clock  as  a safety  man. 

Patrolman  William  Carey,  Hack  Inspector  of  the 
50th  Precinct,  is  recuperating  from  his  long  illness 
and  would  be  glad  to  hear  from  his  many  friends  in 
the  Department.  He  can  he  reached  at  Delaware 
Avenue,  Poughkeepsie,  N .Y. 


If  Patrolman  Foltis  doesn't  remove  that  beard 
forthwith  he  will  he  known  as  the  Masked  Marvel. 
Another  day’s  growth  and  he  can  have  it  finger 
waved. 

“Twenty-five  years  ago,”  says  Patrolman  Brennan, 
“everyone  Avas  getting  their  papers  out  to  get  in  the 
Police  Department.  Now  everyone  is  getting  their 
paper  in  to  get  out  of  the  Department.” 

9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120/Zi  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Reis  122d  Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Boesehell 

123d  Pet.  Ptl.  Charles  Grossen 

Claude  (Radio  King  I Sniythe  has  caught  another 
gang  of  automobile  thieves.  Claude  has  put  three 
gents  who  have  the  auto-thieving  inclination  behind 
bars.  This  hatch  has  four  in  nnmher  and  he  expects 
to  give  them  the  same  dose.  Fine  work,  Claudie, 
Radio  King  of  the  123d  Precinct. 

George  ( Antenna ) Wall  has  caught  his  second  hit 
and  run  MOTOR  MANIAC  in  a stolen  car.  A hit 
and  run  driver  doesn't  get  a chance  in  the  123d  Pre- 
cinct while  the  Antenna  Kid  is  out. 

James  (Power  Tube)  Smythe  is  always  first  on 
location.  The  Power  Tube  sure  knows  his  precinct. 

Henry  (Platinum  Blonde  Receiver)  Pauze  is  now 
awaiting  a call  of  distress  from  the  deep  sea,  to  res- 
cue some  fair  damsel.  Go  ahead,  girls,  jump  over- 
hoard;  the  hoy  has  a good  overhand  and  technique. 

Anthony  (Short  Wave)  Quagliano  says  only  for 
Marconi  there  would  he  no  radio.  This  time  he  is 
right,  agree  the  hovs.  “HAVE  A CANDY,  BOSS? 
OH,  YEAH!” 

Earl  (Static)  Davidson  says  he  heard  Scotland 
Yard  sending  Sherlock  Holmes  and  Doctor  Watson 
Code  No.  30  at  King  Street,  White  Chapel,  London. 
“Amplifier”  Carl  Essig  corroborates  the  above  state- 
ment. 

The  radio  operators  and  receivers  of  the  123d  Pre- 
cinct have  organized.  They  call  themselves  “The 
Brave  Radio  Unit  No.  1,”  and  will  wear  one  chevron 
on  their  arm,  thereby  rating  half  a salute  from  the 
ordinary  cop.  President  “Diamond  Dick”  Crosson 
suggests  they  have  purple  lights  on  the  cars  so  that 
the  cop  on  post  won't  make  a mistake  and  give  them 
a full  salute.  He  also  suggests  white  uniforms  with 
red  Sam  Brown  belts.  Applications  received  by  Wil- 
liam (FUSE)  White,  Corresponding  Secretary,  123d 
Precinct. 


10th  Division 

60th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan 
61sl  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Sehempp 
62Pet.,  Ptl.  I'ineent  Ferrante 
6ith  Pet.,  Sgt.  Burton  Royce 


Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 

66//i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  P.  Maxtcell 
66thct..  Ptl.  John  P.  Maxtcell 
60th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Franeis  G.  Regan 
10th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P.  Mollica 


We  extend  our  hearty  congratulations  to  our  In- 
spector, James  Fitzpatrick,  of  the  10th  Division,  on 
the  completion  of  thirty  years  in  the  Department. 

Sergeant  Harold  Devine  has  the  62d  Precinct  howl- 
ing team  in  full  swing.  Let’s  hear  from  those  good 
howlers  in  the  other  precincts. 

Our  best  looking  patrolman  is  Patrolman  Ryan ; 
our  Beau  Brummel  is  Patrolman  Eddie  Boggan,  the 
sheik  of  86th  Street. 

Patrolman  Jacobi  works  his  post  on  his  day  off 
still  trying  to  make  his  first  arrest. 

Patrolman  Schwamherger  is  well  known  on  86th 
Street.  When  he  appears  on  the  job  everything  is 
peaceful  and  serene. 

Patrolman  Jim  Collins  is  falling  away  to  a ton; 
too  much  spaghetti.  Underwiscr  claims  all  fat  peo- 
ple are  generous  and  iollv.  The  big  boaster,  he 
weighs  290. 

The  GLUE  BOYS,  Hofaker  and  Ed  Maguire,  al- 
ways stick  together. 

Patrolman  Abe  Marker  has  just  started  the  Nut 
Squad;  Patrolman  Goldstein  refused  to  join.  Abe 


27 


now  owns  a bullet-proof  vest,  a pearl  handled  re- 
volver and  a left-handed  nightstick.  Abe  worked  the 
signal  monitor  the  other  night  and  bought  a nickel’s 
worth  of  coffee,  but  claims  the  job  isn’t  worth  it. 

The  62d  Precinct  is  always  smiling.  The  reason  is 
a smile  is  contagious,  and  we  have  the  greatest 
laughers  in  the  Department  in  Sergeants  Hickson  and 
Dennehy.  That  roar  of  theirs  would  put  Joe  E. 
Brown  to  shame. 

Our  strong  man  is  Patrolman  Malthaner.  He  has 
a chest  expansion  of  one-half  an  inch.  Patrolman 
Marley  is  the  weakling,  with  an  expansion  of  only 
six  inches. 

Sergeant  Henry  is  the  fastest  talker  in  the  city. 
When  Floyd  Gibbons  heard  him,  he  reported  sick. 

Cremo  Brannigan  and  Powers  are  going  hunting 
down  on  Cropsey  Avenue  for  DEARS. 

WOW!  Did  Parkville  hit  the  Captains’  list?  We 
went  over  a hundred  per  cent.  Yowsah,  among  the 
successful  ones  were  Lieutenants  Jacob  Levy,  Geof- 
frey Shea,  Robert  Nelson  and  Edward  Xenodochius. 
We  extend  our  congratulations  to  you  all. 

Patrolmen  Joseph  Kabelka  and  Danny  Rogan  will 
soon  he  the  proud  possessors  of  commendations  for 
outstanding  arrests.  Nice  work,  hoys,  you  deserve 
them. 

The  “Tar  Pot  Brigade”  is  growing  to  be  a large 
organization.  It  was  founded  by  Walter  McCaddin. 
The  roster  now'  includes  such  celebrities  as  Andy 
Fuller  Beres,  Edwin  Crane  and  Hildig  Johnson. 
Mother  McCaddin,  as  he  is  affectionately  called,  was 
elected  president  and  was  inaugurated  with  a lily 
white  snowball  sent  anonymous.  His  acceptance 
speech  was  a classic  of  the  ages. 

Even  though  some  one  did  wing  a snowball  at 
McCaddin,  we  have  to  pat  him  on  the  back  for  his 
capable  assistance  to  Eddy  Entwhistle  in  bringing 
in  a stickup  artist. 

It  seems  Dave  Meza  is  trying  to  steal  the  Beau 
Brummel  title  from  Eddy  Entwhistle. 

While  doing  a school  crossing  at  Elm  and  Coney 
Island  Avenues,  a sweet  young  thing  approached 
Salvatore  Argano  and  asked  what  picture  he  was 
filming. 

“What  picture  do  you  see  being  filmed?”  inquired 
Salvatore. 

“Why,  Clark  Cable,  quit  your  spoofing,”  answered 
the  sweet  young  thing. 

Salvatore’s  chest  expanded  greatly  until  some  one 
informed  him  the  girl  was  Gracie  Allen’s  sister. 

We  are  glad  to  see  A1  Tice  back  in  harness  after 
losing  a decision  to  a traffic  stanchion.  Well,  Happy, 
you  can  shake  hands  with  John  J.  Lee;  he  was  al- 
most hung  by  one. 

The  Forster  Avenue  kid,  John  Pierano,  finally 
mustered  up  enough  courage  to  go  and  do  it.  John 
marched  down  the  middle  aisle  with  his  light  of 
love.  We  wish  him  luck,  happiness  and  plenty. 

IItii  Division  Ptl.  George  Rand 

12d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J.  Fox  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Byrnes 

74th  Pet.,  Ptl.  H.  Higgins  82d  Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed.  Hennelly 

76th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Murray  84rA  Pet.,  Lt.  Walter  Joyee 

CHARITY  WANTED  FOR  A VERY  NEEDY 
CASE  AT  THE  76TH  PCT.— Tom  Russell,  “Old 
Man  Sunshine,”  needs  a new  1933  Chevrolet.  Will 
somebody  please  donate  something  toward  it.  He 
can't  make  it  in  Rummy. 

In  the  middle  of  a conversation  Henry  (Chip- 
munk) Waitward  remarked:  “I  wish  we  had  an- 

other railroad  strike.”  This  sort  of  verifies  an  old 
story  of  him  conveying  passengers  from  the  Long 
Island  Railroad  depot  to  86th  Street,  Brooklyn,  years 
ago. 


Frank  Herman  Klinck,  the  former  butcher,  feels 
at  home  only  when  he  is  standing  in  sawdust.  We 
wonder  if  he’d  like  a brass  rail,  too. 

Patrolman  John  Murphy  told  some  of  the  boys  that 
his  girl  friends  looked  like  Gloria  Swanson.  Detec- 
tive Walter  Curtis  said  the  one  he  saw  around  Ham- 
ilton ferry  looked  more  like  Aunt  Jemima. 

Patrolman  Willie  (Gong  Gong)  McLaren  shows 
his  love  for  motorcycles  by  going  to  the  foot  of  33d 
Street,  Brooklyn,  on  his  time  off  to  watch  the  cops 
turning  out  on  the  day  tour. 

Joe  Eilertsen  would  like  to  know  why  the  Elks 
Club  can’t  sell  ginger  ale  two  bottles  for  a quarter 
the  same  as  the  chain  stores.  Joe  remembers  when 
they  sold  coffee  for  two  cents  on  Myrtle  Avenue. 

An  Embarrassing  Moment — Imagine  the  feelings 
of  Detective  Carl  Lawrence  when  his  wife,  with  whom 
he  was  out  riding,  went  looking  for  a cop  after  an- 
other motorist  obstructed  their  way. 

Patrolman  BiU  Deichler  can  be  seen  daily  push- 
ing a baby  carriage  in  Prospect  Park.  We  heard  his 
wife  refuses  him  his  bacon  and  eggs  until  he  gives  the 
baby  an  airing. 

John  (Diamond  Lil)  Duane  was  seen  buying  a 
ladies’  diamond  ring  recently.  This  means  he  will 
soon  desert  the  bachelors’  ranks. 

It  is  with  regret  that  we  announce  the  retirement 
of  Lieutenant  John  Driscoll  and  Sergeant  Charlie 
Hanneman.  May  they  live  long  and  enjoy  their 
pensions. 

Eddie  Hansen,  operator  of  a radio  patrol,  has  a 
rabbit’s  foot  secreted  in  the  car. 

John  Gleason  supervised  the  recent  repainting  of 
the  Butler  Street  station  house. 

When  Lieutenant  Jerry  Crowley  was  transferred 
to  Butler  Street  it  was  Hamilton  Avenue’s  loss  and 
our  gain. 

Sergeant  John  Leonard  installed  a night  club  in 
his  home  at  Hollis,  L.  I.,  and  played  host  to  promi- 
nent people  New  Year’s  eve. 

Jim  Dowdell,  our  new  genial  Sergeant,  is  learn- 
ing the  ropes.  Jim,  you  need  a pass  on  Columbia 
Street  from  Bob  Richardson. 

“Banjo  Eyes”  Byrnes  would  like  to  know  who  is 
getting  the  eight  cents  on  the  new  pay  check. 

Due  to  association  with  Lester  MacFayden,  Nick 
De  Lisa  has  discontinued  paying  Felix  the  bootblack. 

“International  Cutey”  Schmitt  was  seen  wearing  a 
derby. 

Mrs.  Arthur  Denyse  surprised  her  husband  with  an 
eight-pound  boy.  Dame  Rumor  has  it  that  the  Phil 
Malones  will  also  have  an  increase  soon. 

Patrolman  Sylvester  Flanagan,  after  strenuous 
years  guarding  the  State  Street  pier,  has  been  ad- 
vanced to  coal  dispenser.  He  now  works  all  day  tours 
to  the  envy  of  Patrolman  Millmore. 

One  of  the  mysteries  at  Brooklyn  Headquarters 
has  been  solved.  The  gloom  surrounding  James 
“Worms”  Devine  is  due  to  the  falling  off  of  the  worm 
business.  “Worms”  confided  to  Joseph  “Bunty 
Nose”  Reardon  that  the  fishermen  are  using  the 
worms  over  again.  He  wants  a law  passed  against 
it.  It  is  a shame  after  “Wormie”  puts  in  so  much 
time  digging  worms  that  he  should  be  deprived  of 
his  profits.  He  should,  however,  remember  times  are 
bad  and  a reduction  in  price  may  help.  John 
“Goffer”  Woods  is  doing  his  best  to  help  the  sale  by 
giving  daily  lectures  on  the  benefits  of  deep  sea  fish- 
ing, at  the  end  of  which  he  puts  in  his  plug  for 
Jimmie’s  worms. 
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Conditions  are  getting  embarrassing  around  the 
11th  Division.  Lieutenant  “Dapper”  Coon  found  a 
banana  peel  in  front  of  his  locker.  It  probably  wasn’t 
put  there  purposely,  but  then  again,  why  are  the  ele- 
vator doors  left  open,  this  building  being  so  full  of 
superior  officers?  “Watch  your  steps.  Big  Boys!” 

A sergeant  for  each  patrolman,  some  of  the  boys 
say.  Patrolman  Grumble  Neumann  says  they  need 
more  than  that.  Some  of  them  need  a chaperon,  he 
avers. 

Joe  Hill,  the  demon  composer  from  Mill  Basin  is 
resting  on  new  laurels.  Joe  has  discovered  a brand 
new  way  of  opening  automobile  doors.  Anyone  hav- 
ing this  trouble  call  Joe  he  will  take  care  of  it,  pronto. 
Of  course  you  will  have  to  pay  for  the  new  glass,  Joe 
always  does. 

12th  Division  Ptl.  Harold  F.  Dolan 

63d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Duffy  71sJ  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hurley 

tilth  Pet.,  Ptl.  J . Gherieieh  73d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 

69(/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Hitz  loth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Warren  Keating 

The  Ghost  of  the  63d  Precinct  wonders  why: 

Patrolman  Heinz  is  true  to  one  gal,  when  his  name 
indicates  57  varieties? 

Sergeant  Pollack  barks  the  loudest  at  the  men  he 
likes  the  best? 

Patrolman  Lyons  is  always  cryin’  and  Patrolman 
Byrnes  is  always  happy? 

Patrolman  Dietz  is  so  thin  and  has  such  an  enor- 
mous appetite? 

Patrolman  Fitzgerald  has  changed  so,  since  he  has 
been  driving? 

Patrolman  Stahl  doesn’t  tell  us  the  date  of  his 
coming  marriage? 

Patrolman  Jordan  is  visiting  renting  agents? 

Patrolman  Delaney  needs  a female  bodyguard  on 
the  first  and  sixteenth? 

No  one  can  guess  who  I am? 

Patrolman  Herrity  is  a bachelor? 

Patrolman  Kaplan  let  Blum’s  story  pass? 

Patrolman  Kelly  visits  the  beauty  parlors  so  often? 

Patrolman  Venterelli  does  so  much  writing  in  his 
little  book  and  his  pal  Vitale  does  so  little  writing? 

He  should  be  wondering  why? 

13th  Division  Lt.  Edward  D.  Hoffman 

77f^  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ira  Gaynor  BOfA  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Wegge 

19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  Blsl  Pet.,  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

88t/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelich 

The  77th  Precinct  has  again  gone  in  strong  for 
dominoes  and  a feud  developed  between  the  “Deto- 
nating Detective,”  the  Yellow  Cab,  Little  Willie  and 
the  best  doorman  we’ve  ever  had.  The  Cab  figured 
safe  and  soft  sailing  for  his  White  Owls,  but  is  now 
content  with  buying  bis  own.  He  found  a conspiracy 
existing. 

The  “Upper  Strata”  reports  1932  was  a “velly  bad” 
year,  and  that  tbe  cut  for  1933  will  have  to  be  bal- 
anced some  way  in  order  to  pass  the  “Board  of  Esti- 
mate and  Bigger  Proportionment”  at  home. 

The  radio  recorders  and  operators  are  always  mak- 
ing suggestions.  “We  oughta  have  heaters  in  ’em. 
We  oughta  swap  around  driving.  We  need  rifles,  and 
holes  in  the  windshields  to  put  them  through.”  The 
latter  some  of  the  boys  already  have. 

When  the  station-house  was  repainted  the  outdoor 
cleanliness  cop  was  heard  to  suggest  that  they  give 
Banco  a coat  of  whitewash. 

Interesting  Items  of  the  79th  Precinct 

Our  new  President. — The  Ambassador’s  mustache. 
— Charlie  UP  and  Charlie  DOWN. — Twins  for  Pa- 
trolman Reilly.— Janies  Dargan,  the  new  broom. — 
Bill  Stoutenburgh,  tbe  old  broom. — Our  champion 
bullet  dodger,  O’Leary. — Radio  Patrol  or  Crime  Pre- 
vention Bureau;  ask  Rea. — Pl  compass,  clock  and 


calendar  for  Nairn,  from  Santa  Claus. — Detective 
Strowbridge’s  indignation  of  last  month’s  write-up. — 
Ski-jumpers’  contest,  July  4th,  1933,  St.  Albans  vs. 
Rego  Park,  L.  I. 

Could  it  be  possible  that  our  Social  Secretary, 
Patrolman  Vincent  Walsh,  of  the  4th  Squad,  is  trav- 
eling under  an  alias?  An  old  friend  was  heard  to 
address  him  as  (Elmer)  Duggit. 

The  Rudy  Vallee  of  the  80th  Precinct  is  none 
other  than  our  dear  friend.  Jack  Gleavy.  Ask  the 
Sheridan  Post  comrades. 

It  looks  as  if  a bachelor  of  long  standing  is  about 
to  take  tbe  fatal  step.  Tom  Hamill,  we  are  surprised 
at  you,  but  wish  you  all  the  luck  in  the  world. 

If  your  Erigidaire  is  out  of  order,  consult  Joe 
(Medicine  Chest)  Spellman;  he  has  proven  himself 
an  expert. 

On  Christmas  Eve,  Detectives  Casey  and  Meehan 
of  the  80th  Squad  were  seen  in  front  of  the  station- 
house  pulling  rabbits  out  of  their  iron  derbies  for 
tbe  kiddies. 

Will  Patrolman  Watts  please  return  tbat  overcoat 
to  Omar,  the  Tentmaker?  And  will  Patrolman  Hank 
Smith  please  call  at  the  McAlpin  Hotel  and  see  the 
manager  about  a weeping  towel. 

Dynamite  Tony  Savoca  may  be  small,  but  be  pulled 
an  iron  man  stunt  on  a 250-pound  desperado  recently. 

Patrolman  Duke  FarreU  is  practicing  speeches 
somewhere  in  the  wilds  of  Elatbush.  He  will  use 
them  campaigning  for  his  pal,  John  Wafer,  who  is 
running  for  P.  B.  A.  delegate  against  Eirst  Broom 
Scotty  Wegge. 

We  also  have  in  our  command  Patrolman  Nate 
Friedman.  (If  you  want  it,  he  can  get  it  for  you 
wholesale.) 

In  a recent  issue  of  Spring  3100  we  stated  that  Pa- 
trolman Eichhorn  was  the  checker  champion  of  the 
81st  Precinct.  Since  then  he  has  taken  the  measure 
of  Lieutenant  Sirosy.  The  Lieutenant  claimed  the 
championship  of  the  13th  Detective  Division. 

We  wonder  why  Patrolman  Danielson  has  kept  his 
recent  marriage  so  quiet!  How  about  a blow-out, 
Dan? 

Abe  Coben,  up  in  tbe  mountains  on  bis  vacation, 
is  bunting  quail.  We  wonder  if  he’d  know  one  if  it 
bit  him? 

Patrolman  Reynolds,  undaunted  by  the  depression, 
is  taking  to  himself  a bride.  This  is  also  a secret! 

Sergeant  Peter  Polski,  88th  Precinct,  who  has  been 
lying  on  tbe  broad  of  his  back  with  a broken  leg 
for  the  past  ninety  days,  would  like  the  boys  to  give 
bim  a “SEE”  at  the  Naval  Hospital,  Ward  E,  2 P.  M., 
daily.  Go  around  and  give  a good  fellow  a visit. 

Detective  Arthur  J.  De  Marries,  Patrolmen  Arthur 
P.  Hayes,  Hans  H.  Hansen,  Edward  W.  Marzetta  and 
John  P.  Swing,  all  members  of  the  88th  Precinct, 
received  mention  for  meritorious  police  work  during 
the  year  1932.  We  give  these  boys  a big  hand. 

Patrolman  Charles  Daly,  of  the  88th  Precinct, 
after  being  in  tbe  Department  twenty-nine  years  got 
married,  and  tben  retired  at  tbe  age  of  51  years.  (O, 
wbatta  man ! ) 

14th  Division  Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 

83d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  ^uinn  90(/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Emanuel  Uhfelder 

SSth  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  J.  Hughes  92d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  V.  von  Hasset 

Zlth  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Schwebel  94f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Donald  White 

The  85th  Precinct  is  all  aflutter  over  the  pro- 
posed boxing  match  between  Patrolmen  Harry  Gold- 
berg and  Charlie  Cusack.  Charlie  is  practicing  his 
proposed  speech  before  the  “Mike”  after  the  contest. 
The  words  go  as  follows:  “Hullo,  Mudder  dear.  It 

wuzza  great  fight,  but  I wind,  good  bye.”  The  win- 
ner of  the  contest  will  ehallenge  all  comers  within 
the  14th  Division. 
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Patrolman  Freddie  Maggiora  has  applied  to  the 
Supreme  Court  to  have  his  name  changed  to  Ma- 
guire. The  hoys  think  Schultz  would  he  more  ap- 
propriate and  get  him  farther. 

Have  you  noticed  the  attention  our  coal  harons 
at  the  85th  Precinct,  Patrolmen  Koch  and  Smith, 
give  to  the  young,  good-looking  widows?  Some  of  the 
hoys  wish  they  were  coal  dealers. 

One  of  our  recruits,  “Smiling  Dick”  Angrees,  the 
battleship  rower  of  the  3d  Squad,  has  taken  unto 
himself  a hride.  Marriage  is  like  a battleship;  it 
has  its  ups  and  downs.  So  up  all  hammocks  and 
keep  fast  there,  mate,  hold  to  the  wheel  and  guide 
your  ship  straight.  Lots  of  luck  to  you  from  the 
boys  in  blue. 

Patrolman  Nicholas,  of  the  87th  Precinct,  went 
hunting  in  the  wilds  of  Sullivan  County  and  got  lost. 
^ hen  found,  he  was  sitting  on  the  roof  of  a farm 
house  swinging  a red  lantern.  Patrolmen  Otto  Renz 
and  Charlie  ^ ordoski  were  in  the  party  and  prom- 
ised to  liring  the  hoys  some  venison.  Charlie  claimed 
they  hit  a few  deer,  hut  they  didn't  fall.  hat  were 
you  hoys  using,  putty  blowers?  “Vass  you  dere, 
Sharley?*’ 

Boo  Boo  Kennedy  tells  all  how  the  90th  Precinct 
gets  cold.  He  told  our  house  man  how'  to  make  a 
fire,  as  he  does  at  his  home,  where  he  saves  coal  by 
burning  the  ashes  over  and  over.  Anyone  ow'ning 
a house  drop  a line  to  Boo  Boo  and  he  will  give 
you  the  benefit  of  his  knowledge. 

Dick  Faber  was  telling  the  hoys  about  a cousin  of 
his  w'ho  was  in  the  war  and  was  wounded  by  shrap- 
nel, and  how  he  won  the  iron  cross. 

The  Mohawk  Indian  of  the  90th  Precinct,  Phil 
Schcar,  went  to  Saskatchewan  to  abandon  the  Bach- 
elors’ Club.  Better  bring  your  skiis  with  you,  and  a 
few  dogs  to  bring  the  bride  back.  The  hoys  of  the 
6th  Squad  will  furnish  the  baby  carriage.  Lots  of 
luck.  Big  Chief. 

Patrolman  Edmund  (Budget)  Smolinski,  92d 
Precinct,  is  hard  at  work  trying  to  put  in  a new  sys- 
tem in  keeping  with  the  salary  cut.  Keep  at  it, 
Eddie,  the  experience  may  yet  make  you  the  Budget 
Director  of  the  city. 

Patrolman  Jerome  (Romeo)  Coughlin  has  decided 
to  ride  home  in  his  own  chariot.  Slandering  remarks 
from  his  pal.  Patrolman  William  (Sugar  Bill) 
Royal,  is  the  cause  of  the  decision. 

Patrolman  Lester  Fink  is  trying  hard  to  gather 
another  commendation.  ell.  boys,  he  deserves  it; 
he  works  sixteen  hours  a day. 

Patrolman  William  (Chowder)  Murray  yearns  to 
see  that  Tony,  the  bootblack,  gets  along  in  this  world. 
Some  of  the  hoys  think  Tony  doesn't  appreciate  it. 
W hat  do  you  think.  Billy,  old  boy? 

15th  Division  Ptl.  August  Burger 

lOOth  Pet. f Ptl.  James  Hannigan  103d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  .4.  Doyle 

lOlsf  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Fox  104f/i  Pet..  Ptl.  Edtcard  Murphy 

102d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J . Manners  105f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbaeher 

l06f/»  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

The  poor  children  of  Jamaica  wish  to  thank  the 
memhers  of  the  103d  Precinct  for  the  fine  Christmas 
party  and  entertainment.  Carl  Spackman  played 
the  role  of  Santa  Claus,  and  was  assisted  by  Andy 
Cummings,  John  Ulrich,  Bert  Holzbach  and  Bill 
Lustcring. 

Patrolman  Chas.  Blacke  played  the  part  of  Chief 
Rain-in-the-Face. 

Now  we  know  why  Victor  Stanch  nearly  busted 
from  chest  expansion.  W e learned  that  “Vic”  is  the 
proud  father  of  a bouncing  hoy,  71/2  pounds. 

And  not  to  be  outdone,  Patrolman  Clinton  Haas 
was  presented  with  a baby  hoy,  7%  pounds.  Con- 
gratulations, Pops.  May  there  he  room  for  more. 


Chief  Attendant  Jim  McAuliffe  and  “just  an  at- 
tendant,” Frank  Hopp,  formerly  of  Mercer  Street, 
were  seen  checking  up  on  the  corners  of  the  back 
room.  Maybe  Santa  left  something  there  for  them. 

Otto  Ripp,  chief  patrol  wagon  operator,  claims  he 
held  the  domino  championship  of  the  Department 
for  eight  years,  way  back  in  1900.  You  ought  to  see 
him  play! 

John  Dollard,  known  as  “Peg  Leg,”  will  enter  the 
100-yard  dash  this  season. 

Joe  Tuma  was  seen  in  a Fox  news  reel.  Gee,  it’s 
lucky  none  of  the  Hollywood  producers  saw  that  sRde, 
or  we  would  he  missing  a good  cop. 

Artie  Minns,  for  good  police  work,  was  promoted 
to  the  Fly  Squad.  Keep  up  the  good  work. 

The  103d  howling  team  started  their  first  series 
against  the  114th  Precinct,  and  lost  the  first  game 
by  a close  margin  of  300  pins.  Watch  out  for  the 
next  game! 


16th  Division 


Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 


108f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  illi/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Schmidt 

I09th  Pct.t  Ptl.  Miehael  Quinn  ll2th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Lawrence  J . McQuade 

llOf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  114iA  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 

Pop  Larkin,  of  the  111th  Precinct,  can  be  seen  any 
day  giving  the  mothers  on  Bell  Avenue  advice  on 
the  care  of  babies. 

It’s  a good  thing  for  us  that  the  bankers  did  not 
adopt  the  retrenchment  policies  of  Sergeant  Gorman 
and  Patrolman  Loeschman,  for  if  they  had,  what  a 
deal  we  would  have  got. 

It  is  said  that  Bill  Spillet  is  an  old  veteran  of 
Swat  ^Mulligan’s  Oshkosh  team.  It  might  be  so  at 
that.  Some  say  he  is  living  in  Oshkosh  now. 

Tommy  Roden  claims  we  can  all  laugh  now,  but 
when  he  gets  his  new  teeth  he  will  be  able  to  eat 
like  all  the  rest  of  us. 

Detective  Zengen  claims  that  to  be  regardless  of 
this  and  regardless  of  that  is  to  be  irregardless  of 
all. 

The  curing  ability  of  one  of  our  Lieutenants  was 
well  demonstrated  Christmas  Eve.,  when  Patrolman 
Lang,  alias  Fu  Man  Chu,  was  put  on  a special  post 
and  wanted  to  go  sick.  When  the  Lieutenant  told 
him  that  he’d  have  to  wait  for  the  doctor,  Lang  be- 
came healthy  again. 

Patrolman  Spaulding  didn’t  see  any  Santa  Claus 
in  Bayside  this  year.  He  thinks  the  transportation 
facilities  must  have  been  very  poor. 

Patrolman  Ludwig  has  become  the  father  of  a 
future  policeman.  Congratulations  to  father  and 
mother  and  success  to  the  son. 

Pop-Eye  Conroy,  of  Marble  City,  claims  he  is  still 
very  much  alive  regardless  of  what  the  9th  Squad 
think  about  him.  He  maintains  they  are  all  morons. 

Patrolman  Larimer,  the  Kentucky  farmer,  claims 
that  the  farmers  back  home  are  not  getting  such  a 
good  break  these  days.  He  is  glad  to  be  a cop. 

Patrolman  Brown  likes 
to  work  in  this  precinct  as 
the  country  puts  him  in 
mind  of  the  days  he  used 
to  milk  the  cows  on  the 
farm,  before  breakfast. 

Patrolman  V aizman  was 
nearly  run  over  on  Christ- 
mas Eve  in  Little  Neck,  looking  for  Santa  Claus, 
having  got  a tip  that  he  was  seen  around. 

Happy  New'  Year  to  you  all  from  the  108th  Pre- 
cinct, and  also  to  the  beautiful  McLaughlin  sisters 
who  sent  most  of  us  such  nice  cards. 

The  precinct  mourns  the  loss  of  Edw'ard  Foley,  one 
of  our  beloved  buddies. 

If  vou  want  to  find  out  what  technocracy  is  get 
a slant  of  “Angel”  Gabriel,  the  efficient  one-fingered 
typist. 
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Our  own  Baron  Muenchausen,  Patrolman  Sehring, 
is  quite  a card. 

Some  radio  team!  Ludwig  the  5tli  and  “What  a 
Head”  Golden.  Get  off  the  air. 

Patrolman  Lange  made  quite  a Santa  Claus  at  the 
“Blue  Cuh.”  The  kiddies  had  a nice  time,  and  every 
time  they  looked  at  Santa,  they  said:  “What  a 
crowd.” 

Sydney  Fishhein  and  Joe  Odze  are  rehearsing  for 
a radio  engagement.  Odze  will  furnish  the  hook- 

Our  choice  for  president  of  the  “Cup  of  Tea  Club” 
Frankie  (Oh  my  yes)  Battestein. 

Congratulations  to  Marvin  Slicklin  on  the  arrival 
of  a newcomer  to  his  domain. 

A few  favored  members  of  the  112th  Precinct  wit- 
nessed the  amazing  spectacle  of  John  Francis  Pooler 
(himself ) going  through  all  the  intricate  movements 
of  the  Hula-Hula.  Can  that  boy  step — and  were  we 
surprised!  Still  they  say  there's  nothing  new  under 
the  sun. 

Lieutenant  Smith  and  Sergeant  Lisa  were  heard 
arguing  as  to  who  was  the  smallest.  Just  when 
Smitty  was  getting  the  best  of  it.  Sergeant  Lisa 
bowled  him  over  with:  “Don’t  he  bragging,  BIG 
BOY,  I used  to  be  a big  strapping  guv  like  vou  mv- 
self.” 

17th  Division  Traffic  Ptl.  John  Wilson 

The  boys  of  the  17th  Division  office  wish  to  con- 
gratulate their  new  Sergeant,  John  P.  Lorch,  on  his 
recent  promotion.  May  this  he  the  first  step  towards 
a series  of  promotions  to  the  top.  Success. 

George  Killen,  our  big  jokester,  always  has  a new 
one  for  the  boys.  George  stays  up  all  night  listen- 
ing to  Ed.  Wynn  and  Eddie  Cantor,  then  tries  to 
imitate  them  the  next  day  in  the  office.  Get  a couple 
of  new  ones,  George. 

Frank  Banger  has  been  a happy  bachelor  for  quite 
some  time,  but  now  he  goes  around  with  a sad  look 
on  his  face.  It  looks  like  a bad  case  of  Lovey-Dovey. 
Right?  Frank?  Cheer  up,  the  worst  is  yet  to  come! 

1st  District  Traffic  Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

A.  Ptl.  W'alter  C.  Schad  D.  Ptl.  Francis  Maxuell 

B.  Ptl.  Stephen  Juriea  E.  Sgt.  John  Wallace 

C.  Ptl.  Edward  Metz  F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

A.  (Editor’s  note:  Your  reporter,  Walter  Schad, 

was  a bit  late  with  his  news  this  month  due  to  the 
loss  of  his  little  son,  two  years  of  age,  on  December 
28th.  However,  he  still  found  time  to  look  out  for 
the  interests  of  his  fellow  workers  by  getting  his 
“knock  and  boost”  column  together.  He  wanted  to 
apologize  for  his  tardiness,  hut  we  can  only  admire 
his  spirit  under  such  circumstances  and  extend  to 
him  our  sincere  sympathy.) 

Patrolman  Chevrett  has  retired,  and  a sign  reads: 
“Under  new  management,”  and  signed  “Mike 
Keane.”  It’ll  be  mice  you  catch  now  instead  of 
horses. 

Patrolman  O'Brien  uses  the  vacuum  cleaner  on  his 
1927  model  derby. 

He’s  gone!  Sergeant  Frank  Stabile  is  now  a plain 
citizen.  Here’s  wishing  you  the  best  of  luck,  and  I’m 
sure  the  boys  will  all  join  in.  Drop  in  and  see  us 
some  time. 

A cop  goes  out  and  gets  his  man,  but  Patrolman 
McCloskey  has  them  come  to  him.  Yeah,  and  on  my 
post,  too! 

Patrolman  William  Mahr  is  now  a member  of  the 
Honor  Legion. 

Haven’t  seen  Ray  around  the  village  lately. 

Sergeant  Grimes  is  enjoying  a thirty-day  rest  on 
the  Queensboro  Bridge,  and  Sergeant  Murphy  is 


wishing  the  time  will  fly  so  that  he  can  have  his 
turn.  Oh,  yes,  he  is!  Take  the  pen  along.  Sergeant. 

Lieutenants  O’Leary  and  Hart  are  on  the  Cap- 
tains’ list.  Here’s  the  best  wishes  of  the  entire  com- 
mand that  they're  both  in  the  money. 

P.  S. — '“Did  you  pass  my  corner  on  Christmas?” 

C.  Patrolman  Holecck  is  getting  a terrible  hay 
window.  Patrolman  MacLaren  says  it  looks  like  a 
bass  drum. 

Patrolman  Gerold  is  whistling  “Somebody  is  com- 
ing to  my  house.”  Wonder  who? 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hitzler  wish  to  announce  that  their 
dog,  Fritz,  has  survived  its  recent  illness. 

Any  of  you  young  married  fathers  who  want  first- 
hand information  on  how  to  prepare  the  bottles  and 
take  care  of  the  baby’s  wash,  see  our  Loving  Father, 
Patrolman  George  Muhlmeyer. 

TRAFFIC  “C”  EFFICIENCY.— Patrolman  Ma- 
rousek,  stationed  at  5th  Avenue  and  29th  Street,  re- 
ceived an  alarm  from  the  Radio  Patrol  at  11  A.  M. 
relative  to  a stolen  car,  and  at  11:03  A.  M.,  three 
minutes  later,  he  was  on  his  way  to  the  station  house 
with  car  and  prisoner.  Try  and  heat  that! 

Our  coffee  drinking  champ.  Patrolman  Herman 
Witten,  wishes  to  challenge  any  member  of  the  Force 
who  disputes  his  right  to  this  title.  If  you  doubt 
his  ability  for  drinking  coffee,  see  Mr.  Hanover. 
Herman  has  the  doorstep  worn  out. 

E.  Conversation  between  the  Captain's  chauffeur, 
“Colonel  Stoopy  ’ Corell,  and  our  attendant,  “Bud” 
Huestis,  relative  to  the  “Colonel’s”  hunting  expedi- 
tion for  rabbits  last  month,  brought  to  light  that  the 
only  HARES  the  “Colonel’’  saw'  were  the  HAIRS 
that  blew  into  his  eyes,  and  they,  believe  me,  are 
verv  few — resulting  in  shots  fired,  no  hits,  no  rabbits. 

“Bud”  Huestis  is  the  “Colonel’s”  “YES  MAN,” 
and  he  suggested  that  they  go  out  for  ducks  the  next 
time  the  “Colonel”  wants  to  go  hunting  and  get  them 
on  the  wing.  Let’s  hope  that  when  they  do,  the 
ducks  don’t  get  a drop  on  them  while  taking  aim. 
That’s  all  for  the  present. 

Happy  to  report  that  Captain  Ralph  Micelli  is 
hack  at  his  desk  after  a recent  illness. 

Lieutenant  John  T.  Higgins  obtained  a prominent 
place  on  the  recent  eligible  list  for  Captaincy.  Inci- 
dentally, he  was  in  command  during  the  holidays  and 
looked  stunning  in  his  new  uniform.  Too  bad  that 
little  old  moth  had  so  much  fun  with  his  Sam  Brown 
belt. 

Once  more  we  are  proud  of  the  memhers  of  Traf- 
fic “E”  for  DEPARTMENTAL  RECOGNITION  re- 
ceived for  services  well  rendered.  Patrolman  Eddie 
Meyers,  honorable  mention;  Patrolmen  Thomas  D. 
Lancer  and  Patrick  O’Rourke,  commendation;  Pa- 
trolman Patrick  Faughan,  excellent  police  duty. 

On  December  14,  1932,  two  of  the  finest  characters 
in  the  Department  retired  on  honorable  pension. 
We  refer  to  Patrolman  Jeremiah  P.  O’Connor  and 
his  pal,  John  Flanagan.  Jerry  entered  the  service  in 
June,  1904,  and  John  on  the  following  April.  Both 
served  many  years  together  solving  intricate  traffic 
problems  at  Columbus  Circle.  We  wish  them  a fond 
farewell  and  pray  that  they  will  enjoy  a well  mer- 
ited pension  for  many  years  to  come. 

3d  District  Traefic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

/.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K Ptl.  Harry  Shortell 

J . Ptl.  Francis  J . Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Hughes 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

Traffic“L”olocues 
We  are  the  boys  of  Traffic  “L,” 

The  pick  of  New  York’s  Best, 

They  found  we  knew  our  job  so  well 
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They  keep  us  from  the  rest. 

Some  are  here  to  study  trafiic. 

So  the  public  gets  a break, 

\^'hile  others  are  here  for  nothing  more 
Than  the  air  they  are  forced  to  take. 

Now  take  O’Connor,  Dan  Ryan  and  Steel, 

Ambitious  as  can  he. 

Waiting  for  “Hanover’s”  truck 
With  coffee  and  eats  for  three. 

Next  comes  the  “Lost  Battalion,” 

That  loves  to  work  in  the  dark. 

It’s  none  other  than  the  missing  three — 

Schaefer,  Gleason  and  Clark. 

Next  in  line  is  Mike  McHugh, 

Who  handles  traffic  swell. 

The  fastest  move  he  ever  made 
Was  his  transfer  to  Traffic  “L.” 

Now  you’ve  heard  of  “Jessie  James,” 

And  his  horse  that  carried  him  through. 

But  you’ve  never  heard  of  Feltman, 

Who  forgot  more  than  “Jessie”  knew. 

Take  Ertola  now,  a wonderful  boy. 

You  never  can  get  his  goat. 

Except  you  start  to  kid  him 
About  a certain  pretty  “boat.” 

Let’s  not  forget  our  Raymond, 

Waterbury  is  his  last  name; 

He  should  have  been  a boxer. 

The  cops  for  him  is  tame. 

Oh,  I could  go  on  foreevr. 

Telling  of  more  I know  so  well. 

But  it’s  just  the  same  old  story. 

That’s  why  they’re  in  Traffic  “L.” 

Now  don’t  get  a bad  impression. 

And  think  the  men  of  “L”  are  sad. 

For  when  it  comes  to  a copper. 

And  at  our  merits  we’re  not  ravin’. 

Being  counseled  by  “Mahatma”  Craven, 

They’re  the  best  there  is  to  be  had. 

SiNBAD. 

Emergency  Squad  5 Sgt.  Hans  Amundsen 

Joseph  McLaughlin,  the  Mahatma  Ghandi  of  this 
squad,  is  helping  out  the  unemployed  considerably. 
He’s  letting  the  hoys  of  the  lower  Bronx  learn  a 
new  trade  by  having  them  cut  his  hair.  (Doesn’t 
charge  them  for  tuition,  either.) 

Jim  O’Hara  expects  to  go  middle-aisling  with  his 
“She’s  a Honey”  within  the  next  six  months,  accord- 
ing to  inside  information. 

John  WjTine,  the  big  rope  man,  is  expecting  a 
blessed  event  shortly.  Nothing  new  for  him.  Lots 
of  luck. 

A big  welcome  to  Sergeant  John  Casey,  a new  ad- 
dition to  our  sewing  circle.  A regular  fellar  who 
knows  what  it’s  all  about.  Success. 

Paul  Champlin,  the  big  marble  man  from  the 
“sticks,”  is  about  to  celebrate  his  first  wedding  anni- 
versary and  also  the  arrival  of  a singing  canary  to 
keep  company  with  the  other  birds  in  his  little  pent 
house. 

Emergency  Squad  8 Ptl.  James  A.  Sparrow 
About  2:30  A.  M.  the  other  morning  Moe  Kriesler 
came  tearing  out  on  the  garage  floor  bellowing:  “The 
T.  B.  ’phone — the  T.  B.  ’phone.”  A1  Egan  was  sit- 
ting there  mumbling  to  himself,  “A  person  who — a 
person  who.”.  ..  .Land’s  tie  looks  like  a Christmas 

present  from  Mussolini All  that  Mills  needs  with 

that  new  hat  is  a horse Jimmie  Strange,  alias 

“Jimmie  the  Sniff,”  can  harmonize,  and  how!.... 
Mike  Hartling,  the  John  McCormick  of  the  squad, 
and  “Pop”  Hartling  will  now  render,  “I  had  but  50 
cents.”  Just  two  kids,  that’s  all. 


Resolved  for  the  new  year — Charlie  Mullins:  No 

more  Preacher  Man Maddock:  To  get  the  things 

that  he  is  sent  for Innenberg:  No  more  training. 

....Gallagher:  No  more  handball Meyer:  No 

more  farm  life. 

Emergency  Squad  12  Ptl.  John  Shaughnessy 

Ed  (Baron)  Earrell,  the  well-known  prevaricator 
of  the  squad,  rivals  Jack  Pearl  with  stories  of  his 
past  experiences.  O.  K.,  “Ed.,”  we’ve  got  to  kill  the 
eight  hours  somehow. 

“It  was  worth  the  worry,”  was  John  (Blimp) 
Simms’  daily  comment  relative  to  his  late  painful 
experience.  Good  old  “Life  Begins.” 

Fishing  trips  come  and  fishing  trips  go,  but  in  our 
squad  they  go  on  forever;  together  with  the  soft 
music  and  stories.  Patrolman  Murphy  lost  first  prize 
last  week  by  one  pound.  The  fellow  on  his  right 
catching  a one-pound  ling. 

“Five  and  Ten”  Yokono,  well-known  fistic  exponent 
of  the  squad,  recently  lost  a decision  to  a 110-pound 
rough  and  tumbler,  and  as  a result  got  the  inside 
dope  on  an  East  Side  ash  can.  It’s  a good  thing  he 
apologized,  eh,  Joe? 

The  squirrels  in  Prospect  Park  are  calling  “Pop” 
Gibbons  back  home.  Peanut  shells  can  still  be  found 
in  his  pockets  as  evidence  of  his  old-time  generosity, 
which  he  has  since  outgrown. 


Crime  Prevention  Bureau 

The  MAN-O-WAR  P.  A.  L.  basketball  team  from 
the  14th  Precinct  is  making  a very  good  showing  on 
the  local  basketball  courts.  These  lassies  were  organ- 
ized and  are  managed  by  Lieutenant  O’Grady,  who 
issues  a challenge  to  any  girl  team  in  the  Department 
or  city.  The  Lieutenant  claims  that  his  girls  are  un- 
beatable and  he  would  like  to  prove  it.  (How  about 
you,  girls?) 


Man-o-War 

G.  P.  F. 


dander,  Anna,  R.  F 4 8 0 

Cullen,  Helen  0 0 0 

Wolfe,  Alvyna,  L,  F 3 7 1 

Balsam,  Rita,  C 0 0 0 

Mikilia,  Mary,  R.  C 0 2 2 

Kelly,  Helen  0 0 0 

Scaefifer,  L.  G 0 0 0 

Crip,  Hazel  0 0 0 

Totals  7 17  3 


McFadden  Girls 

G.  P.  F. 


Gnelct,  M 13  1 

Cavanaugh,  M 0 0 0 

Harner,  E 12  0 

Aipl,  J 0 0 0 

Wassira,  S 0 0 0 

Biruse,  H 12  0 

Keppa,  E 0 1 1 

Swatt  1 3 1 

Totals  4 11  3 


W’on  by  Man-o-War,  P.  A.  L.  score,  17.  Loser,  MacFadden  Girls;  score,  11, 
Where  played — Hudson  Guild,  436  West  27th  Street.  Date — Jan.  11,  1933. 
Referee — Edward  Glander.  Timekeeper — James  Hart.  Scorer — William  Taylor. 


Chief  Inspector’s  Squad 

Editor:  U Wood  Love  2 No. 

Jake  Weiss,  the  Beau  Brummel  of  the  squad  (in 
his  own  opinion),  makes  the  same  appearance  in  his 
new  tuxedo  as  would  a longshoreman  if  he  were 
placed  into  one  unexpectedly. 

Jake’s  password  is  “Are  the  expense  checks 
ready?” 

Edward  McCarthy — the  man  who  likes  to  part 
with  money,  for  any  collection  taken  up.  It  takes 
him  a w'eek  to  recuperate  from  the  shock. 

Albert  Siebel — Our  friend,  A1  Siebel,  was  seen  in 
Portchester  in  the  early  hours  of  the  morning  look- 
ing for  a justice  of  the  peace.  From  all  accounts,  it 
looks  like  he  will  be  sailing  on  the  sea  of  matrimony 
in  a very  short  time.  Best  of  luck! 

Hack  Bureau  Ptl.  Maurice  Healy 

The  King  is  dead!  Long  live  the  King! 

Frank  “Big  Boy”  O’Brien  was  seen  in  the  sporting 
goods  department  of  one  of  the  big  stores  looking 
over  rowing  machines.  No  good,  Frank,  you  can’t 
take  it  off  that  way.  Ask  J.  Thomas  MacIntyre,  he 
tried  it. 
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Since  Martin  “Little  Willie”  Ruland  got  that  tele- 
phone as  a Xmas  present  mayhe  he  won’t  call  our 
poor  operator  so  often  now. 

If  George 
White  is  looking 
for  a specialty 
for  his  new 
show,  I would 
recommend  that 
he  hear  Povey, 
Walsh  and  Hig- 
gins sing  their 
new  song,  “The 
Sheriff  Blues.” 

Who  was  the  cellar  door  dancer  seen  picking  up 
a nipple  the  other  day  and  offering  it  to  a little  lady 
with  a child  in  her  arms?  That  Investigating  Squad 
is  always  willing  to  help  a lady. 

Ray  Downey  is  walking  around  with  a sheepish 
look  on  his  face.  The  Shadow  paged  him  the  other 
day  to  Cook’s.  What’s  the  matter,  Ray,  can’t  she 
cook?  Ah,  well,  we  all  had  to  break  in,  so  don't 
worry. 

Frank  Merschon  is  buying  an  entire  new  outfit  of 
clothes  and  the  house  has  just  been  painted.  Let’s 
in  on  it,  Frank,  what  is  it,  a bride  or  what! 

George  Wilson  is  following  the  notices  in  the  Spe- 
cial Orders  these  days.  Sorry,  George,  but  it  seems 
that  all  the  old  fellows  are  holding  on. 

Walter  E.  B.  Harkins  was  sent  to  a 
branch  of  the  Traffic  Court  the  other 
day  and  found  himself  in  the  Bronx. 

The  Traffic  Court  was  located  in  Man- 
hattan— and  he’s  on  the  Sergeants’  list. 

Explain  it! 

Air  Service  Division 

WuN  Wing  Low 

We  are  now  located  at  Floyd  Bennett 
Field,  one  of  the  most  beautiful  air- 
ports in  the  country.  This  new  loca- 
tion delights  such  appleknockers  as 
Hellebrand,  Terranova  and  Mulligan. 

Such  poor  property  owners  as  Kafka 
and  Friedman  probably  meet  themselves  coming 
home  to  Long  Island  City. 

Cream  Puff  Moran  wants  to  start  a squatters’  colony 

in  Jamaica  Bay Hotcha  Ryan  is  about  to  have 

the  springs  in  his  heels  renewed ....  Bill  Slater,  our 
conscientious  objector,  reports  he  slew  a deer  in 
Maine  after  a terrific  struggle.  After  seeing  some 
pictures,  we  admit  that  the  cow  must  have  been  hard 
to  coax,  to  lie  down. 

Buster  Harkins  recently  invited  some  of  the  boys 
in  to  show  off  junior,  and  went  through  all  sorts  of 
antics  to  make  junior  perform,  but  in  vain.  Sud- 
denly junior  cried,  “Hey,  Mom,  I think  Pa  has  gone 
nuts.” 

6th  Detective  District 

Det.  Cornelius  J.  Browne 

We  want  to  take  this  opportunity  to  congratulate 
Detective  Michael  Miniter  of  the  25th  Squad  and 
Detective  Frank  McLoughlin,  on  their  promotion  to 
1st  Grade  Detective,  and  also  Michael  J.  Foley,  alias 
Joseph,  to  2d  Grade,  and  also  Detective  O’Leary. 

Well,  we  are  all  waiting  for  the  date  of  the  beef- 
steak that  “MAH  BOYS”  are  going  to  tender  to  Act- 
ing  Lieutenant  Battle,  who  has  control  over  them. 
What  a battle  fleet  Sam  has  charge  of! 

Here’s  one  for  the  book:  Who  left  four  cases  of 
choice  can  goods  at  Acting  Lieutenant  Shields’ 
house?  There  was  no  name  attached.  Just  think  of 
what  a present  that  was,  and  not  to  know  the  sender. 
John,  get  some  of  the  sleuths  working  on  this. 


Frank  Spottke  is  one  of  the  busiest  detectives  in 
the  28th  Squad,  asking  “who  got  out  to-day?”  and 
then  getting  the  list  and  crossing  them  out.  “Well, 
that  leaves  me  number  so  and  so.” 

Poor  Frank  McLaughlin  and  Jim  Lynch,  of  the 
23d  Squad,  did  a few  very  fancy  steps  on  Christmas, 
the  Christmas  glide.  They  finished  up  by  shaking 
everyone  by  the  hand  and  wishing  them  the  greet- 
ings of  the  season.  I wonder  why! 

We  wish  to  congratulate  Lieutenant  Kiley  of  the 
32d  Squad  on  his  wonderful  showing  on  the  Cap- 
tains’ list. 

I wonder  why  Detective  Parretti  of  the  Gun  Squad 
keeps  looking  at  the  restaurant  windows!  He  must 
have  a longing  for  his  former  job  of  Bus  hoy. 

7th  Detective  District 

Det.  McCourt  and  Miller 

Why  did  Detective  (Little  Joe)  McAllister  leave 
Margie’s  Gruen  wrist  watch  in  the  hath  tub  on  Christ- 
mas Eve?  Did  he  ever  hear  of  Santa  Claus  coming 
through  the  faucets! 

Heard  from  Jerry  Smith:  “What’s  the  matter,  pal, 
are  you  sick?  Wait  until  I call  up  Florence,  she’s 
the  swellest  nurse  in  Fordham.” 

When  Uncle  Louie  Bengston  made  a certain  de- 
tective carry  a crate  of  oranges  for  his  Van  Nest  plan- 
tation, you  should  have  heard  Herman  rave. 

Happy  days  are  here  again.  Detec- 
tive Damrau  has  announced  his  en- 
gagement to — Miss  FRED  WEISS. 

Who  was  the  guilty  party  that  posted 
the  picture  of  PINETSKY,  the  wrest- 
ler, on  Joe  McKeown’s  locker?  I won- 
der did  they  think  there  was  any 
resemblance  and  who  is  that  other  guy? 

Lieutenant  Bill  Rice  has  turned  out 
to  be  one  of  the  best  tenors  in  these 
parts.  He  has  his  practice  in  the 
morning  with  his  10  canaries.  PEEP, 
^ PEEP,  TIMMY. 

Detective  George  Lawton  has  again 
taken  up  the  old  nightstick.  George  says 
that  every  time  he  takes  off  his  hat  the 
hoys  go  rushing  at  his  head  with  knives  and  forks. 

Detectives  Killoran  and  Chamer  are  still  working 
on  the  famous  mystery  as  to  who  dropped  the  crumbs 
in  Killoran’s  plaster  cast  and  caused  the  Board  of 
Health  to  do  a little  fumigating. 

Detective  Tom  Sheehan,  of  the  40th  Squad,  was 
seen  walking  down  the  street  with  what  looked  like  a 
poodle,  until  it  came  to  a fruit  stand,  reached  up  and 
grabbed  an  apple.  Where  did  the  POLICE  DOG  get 
the  habit,  Tom? 

Mike  Harris,  of  the  48th  Squad,  tells  me  that  his 
pockets  aren’t  safe  even  when  he  goes  to  the  scene 
of  a crime.  Some  one  must  care  an  awful  lot  for 
Chesterfields! 

We,  the  boys  of  Radio  Car  No.  278,  challenge  any 
radio  car  in  the  five  boroughs  to  put  a man  up 
against  our  one  and  only  “Handsome  Jumping  Joe 
Dugan”.  Ha,  ha,  the  working  girl’s  friend.  Is  he 
handsome?  Ask  him.  One  look  at  him  and  the 
girls  go  Ga  Ga.  Especially  Red  Heads. 

16th  Detective  District  Det.  John  P.  Werle 

“Fatso”  Allan  Currie  and  “Butch”  Johnnie  B reen 
have  been  rehearsing  and  practicing  an  act.  . . .With 
their  pudgy  hands  they  have  become  quite  adept  in 
extracting  cigars  from  Tommy  Layden’s  pockets — 
when  Tommy  HAS  any. 

Someone  once  told  me  that  Devery  HAD  red  hair 
. . . .but  I never  saw  it. . . .and  someone  else  told  me 
that  Dave  Daly  used  to  have  his  marcelled,  and  it 
got  white  because  it  was  becoming. . . .Captain  Burke 


found  a book.... This  book  tells  lot  of  stories.... 
Vince  Treanor  is  worried  and  Charley  Schlagel  and 
Ralph  Zengen  should  be.  . . .Their  names  were  in  this 
book....“T.  O.  C.”  Thomas  O,  Capnto.  ..  .retired 
. . . .First  time  I ever  knew  Tom  to  quit.  . . .He  was 
a corking  good  cop  and  a darn  good  detective,  and 
a regular  feller.  . . .What  a lucky  break  his  frau  is 
getting;  to  have  Tom  around  all  day  would  make 
anvone  feel  good.... I ate  with  him  and  slept  with 
him  and  knew  him  as  good  as  any  cop  could  know 
another,  and  I say,  in  this  parting  of  the  ways.... 
that  the  Department  lost  a darn  good  “white”  man, 
who  knew  his  job  and  did  it.... Good  luck,  old 
timer,  and  I hope  you  live  many  years  to  enjoy  your 
pension.  . . . 

Now,  Tony  “Spags”  Grottano  is  holding  the  hag 
....He  is  the  chief  Italian  detective  in  the  district 
and  Lieutenant  Donelon  is  proud  to  he  commanding 
officer  over  a chief.... Joe  Maloney  of  the  114th  is 
the  nearest  thing  to  a Beau  Brummel  we’ve  had  in 
th  is  district  since  Jack  Hurt  on  went  out  to  the 
“sticks.” 

“Chorge”  Mitchell  of  the  110th  tells  a good  one 
about  Bill  Barrett ...  .Wesley  Juber  (ain't  Wesley  a 
nice  name  for  a cop)  had  his  ears  cocked  up  like  an 
armv  mule  when  George  told  me  that  one,  and  if  I 
am  not  mistaken,  copied  a telephone  number.  Mat- 
tie  “Knock-’eni-dead”  Heberich  aspires  to  be  a de- 
tective also.  The  boss  is  waiting  for  him  to  make 
the  necessary  pinch....  Joe  Burke  came  back!! 
Started  out  on  radio  patrol  about  15  weeks  ago — and 
just  came  back.... and  even  Matty  was  glad  to  see 
him.  . . .Santa  Claus  must  have  been  good  to  old  man 
Sadlo.  . . .He  had  a new  nicktie  on.  . . .It  is  rumored 
that  “Hey  Pop”  Junior  gave  it  to  him.  Acting  Lieu- 
tenants John  McCoy  and  Hugh  McGovern  are  still 
watching  the  retirements.  ...  Chief  Aide  Stein  of  In- 
spector Gallagher's  staff  is  the  best  solitaire  j)layer 
in  Queens.  He  challenges  all  comers. 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  1 Lx.  David  Levy 

Jack  Tracy  and  “Flute”  Feuchtcr,  mighty  Nimrods 
of  Troop  “D”.  went  on  a hunting  trip  for  two  weeks, 
spent  a few  hundred  on  equipment,  fares,  lodging, 
etc.,  and  returned  with  ONE  Woodpecker!!!,  and  a 
tall,  tall,  story  of  not  having  sighted  any  game!!!! 
They  should  have  included  one  of  those  “shoot- 
around-the-corner  ’ guns  in  their  equipment,  or  may- 
be a pair  of  binoculars!!!! 

Dave  Levy,  the  popular  and  versatile  play-boy  of 
Mounted  No.  1,  is  sporting  a brand  new  Stetson — 
the  first  new'  top-piece  added  to  his  wardrobe  in  five 
seasons!!!!!  My,  and  with  a cut  in  salary  on  the 
horizon ! ! 

“Ducky”  Holmes,  champion  pig-sticker  of  City 
Island,  asserts  he  injured  his  wrist  while  endeavor- 
ing to  catch  a greased  pig.  The  in-rights  say,  how- 
ever, that  his  new  mount  gave  him  a little  lesson 
in  equestrianism!! 

“Play-boy”  Levy,  that  exceedingly  handsome  and 
well-liked  desk  officer  of  Squadron  No.  1,  is  holding 
forth  vociferously  and  with  great  assurance  on  the 
fact  that  he  fully  expects  to  be  in  the  first  25  on 
the  Captains’  List — good  luck,  Dave,  we’re  all  pulling 
for  you. 

Johnny  Buckley,  “Acting  Sergeant”  of  Central 
Park  Squad,  was  observed  recently  buying  a new 
set  of  chevrons;  also  discovered  studying,  very  assid- 
uously, the  rule  on  turning  out  a platoon.  Atta  boy, 
Jobnnv,  it  won’t  be  long  now’  (a  couple  of  vears  or 
soil'.)'. 


Artv  Butler,  dashing  Lothario,  popularly  known 
as  the  “Larchmont  Lion”,  added  new  laurels  to  his 
long  record  of  achievements  at  the  recent  horse  show 
in  Madison  Square  Garden,  and,  incidentally,  added 
several  inches  to  his  chest  and  head!!!!!  Nice  boy, 
Arty,  but  a little  bit  too,  er — eh,  well,  you  know! 

Mike  Richter,  the  Junior  Lieutenant,  received  a 
swell  box  of  cigars  from  one  of  bis  many  admirers 
(one  of  tbe  few  who  do  not  include  themselves  in 
the  Senior  Lieutenant’s  retinue)  and  was  very  cocky 
about  it,  too.  The  cigars  were  really  good,  kind  of 
dark  and  round,  and,  evidently,  made  under  the  aus- 
pices, of  some  good  riding  academy,  or  possibly  in 
tbe  State  Troopers’  stable  barracks.  “Ah,”  said 
Mike,  “What  an  aroma!”  Dave  Levy  promptly 
turned  green  with  envy  and  jealousy. 

Mounted  Squadron  No.  2 Ptl.  John  O’Connor 

The  members  of  Mounted  Squadron  No.  2 de- 
sire to  congratulate  Acting  Captain  Miller  and  Lieu- 
tenants McGowan  and  Lenihan  for  their  wonderful 
showing  on  the  Captains’  list. 

Sergeant  McCamley  was  inspecting  the  men  the 
other  day  and  wanted  to  know  the  name  of  the  new 
man  in  the  ranks.  One  of  the  boys  answered  “He 
is  not  a new  man.  Sergeant,  it  is  our  ‘State  Trooper,’ 
Johnny  Reid,  behind  his  new  mustache.” 

POPEYE  Bereczk  was  observed  sitting  in  a cor- 
ner cutting  paper  dolls  one  recent  morning.  How 
come.  Bill? 

Fred  Hickey  bas  plenty  of  entertainment  these 
evenings — with  the  minature  railroad  he  huilt  for  his 
two  boys. 

“Chandu”  bas  a rival  in  Harry  Johnson.  He  will 
explain  the  magic  of  “Four  Dollars.” 

Bar.  1-F  elected  Roy  Dickson  as  their  new  P.  B.  A. 
delegate.  Roy  was  very  backward  about  accepting, 
but  finally  consented  to  take  it  as  a favor  to  the  hoys. 
What  about  those  days  off,  Roy? 

SCHNOZZLE  Meyers  had  a successful  hunting  trip. 
(For  the  deer.)  Better  luck  next  year,  Lennie. 

Our  wandering  boy  (McWbirter)  is  back  again. 
How  long  are  you  going  to  stay  now’.  Bill? 

One  day,  a short  time  ago,  Frank  almost  picked 
up  A1  Ludwig,  except  for  the  fact  that  A1  lives  on 
202nd  Street  and  Frank  goes  through  201st  Street. 
Why  not  buy  (gas),  Al? 

“Hey,  Brennan!”  yelled  Conlon,  as  the  former 
reached  the  top  of  a ladder  to  investigate  smoke 
coming  from  a small  window — “That’s  steam,  you 
“old  buzzard”.  A lady  is  taking  a turkish  bath.  Now 
don’t  you  start  whistling  the  “Star  Spangled  Banner.” 

Fred.  Donnelly’s  baby  boy  bugged  Jim  Conlon’s 
wife  so  tight  as  to  nearly  break  one  of  her  rihs. 
Fred’s  wife  explained  that  the  baby  takes  after  his 
father.  Did  you  say  “Bunny  Hugs”? 

Bar.  No.  1-E  was  glad  to  see  Di  Lorenzo  back  in 
the  ranks,  recovered  from  his  recent  illness.  The 
bovs  missed  his  familiar  “How-she-a-looka”. 

New  Year’s  Eve.  found  Bill  (Flat- 
bush  Ave.)  Dolan  making  the  welkin 
ring  with  “My  Wild  Irish  Rose”. 

Police  Academy 

Johnny  (Frigidaire)  Mitchell,  of 
the  Quartermasters  department,  is 
one  of  the  coolest  men  in  the  Police 
Department.  His  only  rival  is  John 
Colletti  of  the  19th  Division,  who  is 
not  so  hot  either.  This  was  proven 
hy  a recent  scientific  experiment. 


34 


ROILJL  OF  MERIT 


REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS  CONCERNED 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  action  of  the 
highest  order,  intelligently  performed  and,  in  most  cases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Patrolmen  George  L.  Gerhard  and  James  T.  Galli- 
gan,  20th  Precinct,  while  on  radio  motor  patrol  duty 
at  about  1 A.  M.,  Decemher  14,  observed  the  driver 
of  an  automobile  pass  a signal  light  and  then  come 
to  a stop  in  front  of  a cordial  shop  at  430  Amster- 
dam Avenue.  Their  suspicions  aroused,  Gerhard  fol- 
lowed one  of  the  autoists  into  the  shop,  while  Galli- 
gan  covered  a man  who  remained  in  the  car.  A few 
minntes  prior  to  this  time,  unknown  to  the  police- 
men, two  armed  bandits  had  entered  the  shop  and 
were  holding  up  the  proprietor  and  two  customers 
as  the  man  suspected  by  the  officers  walked  in.  The 
new  customer  was  lined  up  with  the  others.  At  this 
point  Patrolman  Gerhard  entered,  revolver  in  hand. 
Both  bandits  opened  fire  and  Gerhard  dropped  mor- 
tally wounded,  firing  as  he  fell.  The  bandits  ran 
from  the  store,  and  after  an  exchange  of  shots  with 
Patrolmen  Galligan  and  Louis  T.  Schmidt,  the  latter 
attracted  to  the  scene  by  the  shooting,  escaped  in  a 
taxicab.  Galligan  held  fast  to  the  man  he  had  in 
custody,  thinking  him  one  of  the  gang.  Patrolmen 
Terrance  F.  McDermott,  Walter  A.  Bloomer  and  John 
O’Keefe,  20th  Precinct,  then  joined  in  the  pursuit, 
and  after  a further  exchange  of  shots  overhauled  the 
car  in  which  the  bandits  were  fleeing  at  92d  Street 
and  Central  Park  West  and  arrested  one  of  the  ban- 
dits. The  second  robber  escaped  in  another  taxicab 
and  was  apprehended  at  111th  Street  and  8th  Ave- 
nue by  Patrolman  Lee  of  the  34th  Precinct.  This 
man  had  a loaded  .38-caliber  revolver,  55  cartridges 
and  a blackjack.  Both  were  identified  and  have 
been  indicted  for  first-degree  murder. 

Detectives  William  J.  Quaine,  Jeremiah  F.  Smith 
and  John  Petrizzo,  23d  Squad,  on  Decemher  30  ar- 
rested three  men  charged  with  the  holdup  on  Octo- 
ber 6,  1932,  of  Sava  Kehaya,  in  his  home  at  2 East 
88th  Street,  and  the  theft  of  jewelry  valued  at 
$49,500.  Patrolman  Anthony  La  Rocca,  4th  Detec- 
tive District,  assigned  to  the  case  at  its  inception, 
through  persistent  and  intelligent  trailing  of  one  of 
the  suspects,  obtained  the  information  resulting  in 
the  arrest  of  the  culprits. 


Bronx 

Patrolman  Philip  J.  Coyle,  42d  Precinct,  while  on 
patrol  at  about  4 A.  M.,  December  24,  was  informed 
by  John  Alius,  517  East  156th  Street,  that  his  step- 
father, Adam  Haseney,  same  address,  had  a revolver 
in  his  room  and  had  threatened  suicide.  Arriving  on 
the  scene,  Coyle  was  informed  that  Haseney  had 
locked  himself  in  the  bathroom.  As  Coyle  called 
upon  him  to  come  out,  Haseney  opened  the  door  and 
fired  three  shots,  seriously  wounding  the  officer  in 
the  right  breast.  Coyle  returned  the  fire,  wounding 
the  man  and  then  grappled  with  Haseney,  and  after 
a desperate  struggle  succeeded  in  disarming  him. 
Coyle  was  removed  to  Lebanon  Hospital  for  treat- 
ment. Haseney  died  in  Lincoln  Hospital  a few  hours 
later  from  the  wound  suffered  in  the  encounter. 


Brooklyn 

Patrolmen  Thomas  Lawrence  and  James  Cameron, 
70th  Precinct,  assigned  on  Decemher  27  to  radio 
motor  patrol  duty,  received  an  alarm  in  which  was 
mentioned  a dark  sedan  used  in  connection  with 
holdups.  Later  that  same  day,  the  officers  observed 
three  men  in  a dark  sedan  at  Twelfth  and  Chester 
Avenues.  The  driver  of  the  sedan  sped  away  upon 
the  officers’  approach,  hut  was  overhauled  after  a 
short  pursuit  and  forced  to  the  curb.  One  of  the 
motorists  attempted  to  shoot  as  he  alighted  from  the 
car,  hut  was  quickly  overpowered  and  disarmed. 
Search  of  the  car  revealed  another  loaded  revolver 
and  two  boxes  of  extra  cartridges.  At  the  70th  Pre- 
cinct station  house  the  three  prisoners  admitted  to 
three  recent  holdups. 

Detectives  John  F.  Croak,  Edward  L.  F.  Mullaney, 
Joseph  Caj)ano  and  Joseph  J.  O’Day,  13th  Detective 
District,  while  on  motor  patrol  duty  at  about  4:25 
A.  M.,  Decemher  2,  observed  two  trucks  being  un- 
loaded in  front  of  a garage  at  595  Quincy  Street. 
As  the  detectives  stopped  to  investigate,  the  four  men 
unloading  the  truck  fled  into  the  garage.  They  were 
located  hiding  in  an  upper  loft.  Brought  to  the  79th 
Precinct  station  house,  together  with  the  two  trucks 
and  a sedan  parked  suspiciously  nearby,  two  of  the 
men  were  identified  by  an  employee  of  a garage  at 
30-40  Heyward  Street  as  the  men  who  an  hour  earlier 
trussed  him  up  with  wire  and  removed  from  the  gar- 
age the  two  trucks  containing  merchandise  valued  at 
$18,000.  Three  of  the  prisoners  were  also  identified 
as  the  perpetrators  of  a recent  holdup  in  Manhattan. 
The  auto,  which  they  admitted  possessing,  was  found 
to  have  been  stolen  on  February  8,  1932.  The  four 
prisoners  were  indicted  and  are  now  awaiting  trial. 


Queens 

Patrolman  Joseph  Papp,  114th  Precinct,  off  duty 
and  in  civilian  clothes,  at  about  11:25  P.  M.,  Decem- 
ber 1,  was  playing  checkers  with  the  proprietor  of  a 
drug  store  at  3302  34th  Avenue,  Astoria,  when  two 
men  entered  and  with  revolvers  drawn  atteni])ted  to 
hold  them  up.  The  officer  immediately  opened  fire, 
killed  one  of  the  bandits  and  apparently  wounded 
the  other,  who  escaped.  The  officer  fell  with  a bullet 
in  his  right  leg  and  was  removed  to  St.  John’s  Hos- 
jiital.  The  second  bandit  was  arrested  on  Decemher 
11  in  Providence,  R.  L,  by  Detective  Frank  Over- 
lander,  114th  Squad. 

Detectives  Thomas  Gallagher,  Edward  Gayne  and 
John  Dust,  114th  Squad,  and  Detective  George 
Knah,  Queens  Homicide  Squad,  were  assigned  on 
Decemher  6 to  investigate  the  death  of  Alphonse  J. 
Lainy,  found  in  his  apartment  at  2168  35th  Street, 
Astoria,  apparently  murdered.  Diligent  investigation 
resulted  in  information  connecting  one  Philip  Peter- 
son, of  111-19  130th  Street,  Richmond  Hill,  with  the 
crime.  Further  investigation  resulted  in  the  arrest  of 
Peterson  on  a farm  at  Purchase,  N.  Y.,  on  Decem- 
her 8.  Peterson  has  confessed  to  the  slaying. 


CRIMINALS  WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


THOMAS  BOHAN 

DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  11  inches;  175  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
dark  hair;  medium  complexion;  taxicab  driver  by  occupation.  10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WALTER  COOKE 

DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  8 inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
chestnut  hair;  li^t  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat;  gray  cap.  lOtb  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


Alias 

IRVING  GREENE  and  BOBBY  GREEN 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  22  years;  5 feet  6 inches;  130  pounds;  dark 
hair  and  complexion.  Has  pimply  face.  Wears  heavy  eye-glasses, 
^’ore  dark  suit*  gray  fedora  bat.  Occupation,  chauffeur. 

WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


ANTHONY  DEMINO,  alias 
LOUTS  ANELLO  MARI,  alias  STUMP 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  22  years;  5 feet  2}4  inches;  125  pounds;  brown 
eyes;  dark  chestnut  hair.  Pimples  on  face.  Wore  gray  overcoat  and 
soft  hat.  Residence,  2423  Cambrelling  Avenue,  New  York  City.  Photo 
number  in  New  York  Gallery  B79742. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


LOUTS  J.  KENZULLO 


DESCRIPTION — 23  years;  5 feet  7 inches;  150  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
black  hair;  dark  complexion.  Occupation,  taxicab  driver.  10th  Pet. 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 

DESCRIPTION — 44  years;  5 feel  4%  inches;  180  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13tb  Pet. 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  information  which  will 

lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 


EDWARD  P.  MULROONEY,  Police  Commissioner. 
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Editorially  Speaking 


Of  all  the  Valentines  we  know — John  J.  Copper  cops  the  show 
A Gift  from  Heaven  —right  in  style — His  greatest  asset  —just  a smile 


Talking  ot  valentines  as  we  weren't,  hut  onr 
blonde  and  beautiful  secretary  was,  the  prize 
one  was  the  announcement  by  the  Police  Com- 
missioner that  despite  the  salary  reductions  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Department  contributed  $23,800  to  the 
Mayors  unemployment  relief  fund  during  January. 
This  gift  came  almost  simultaneously  with  the  $10,- 
000  check  handed  to  the  Mayor  for  the  same  fund 
as  the  gift  of  the  Patrolmen’s  Benevolent  Association 
and  makes  us  feel  that  the  kind  words  spoken  by 
Mayor  O Brien  and  by  the  Police  Commissioner  con- 
cerning police  charity  and  police  courage  were  well 
merited. 

Still  speaking  of  valentines  we  feel  that  we  should 
send  one  to  our  brother  editor,  Mr.  John  Geiss  of  the 
Department  of  Sanitation,  whose  snappy  magazine, 
“D.  S.”,  made  its  initial  bow  last  month.  Brother 
Geiss  and  his  staff  have  turned  out  a cheery  publica- 
tion for  which  we  predict  a bright  future  but  noth 
ing  in  these  lines  is  to  be  construed  as  advice  to  can- 
cel your  “Spring  3100”  subscription  and  to  shift  to 
“D.  S.”  if  you  can  spare  only  one  dime  a month  for 
magazines. 

Continuing  along  the  valentine  trail  we  must  re- 
mind you  that  the  Police  Commissioner  presented 
one  to  the  Department  in  a recent  order.  This  edict 
permits  those  making  the  pilgrimage  to  Havana  un- 
der the  auspices  of  Police  Post  No.  460  of  the  Ameri- 
can Legion  to  be  absent  with  pay  from  March  25fh 
to  April  1st,  with  said  absence  to  be  deducted  from 
the  regular  vacation  period.  Now  doesn’t  this  climax 
all  efforts  to  make  this  expedition  a success? 

And  lastly,  partly  in  honor  of  the  Police  Commis- 
sioner’s conference  on  Crime  Prevention  work  and 
partly  to  give  ourselves  a valentine  by  not  having  to 
write  any  more  of  this  editorial  we  are  going  to  re- 
print the  following  from  the  Schenectady  (N.  Y.) 
Union-Star  of  February  1st: 

“UP  FROM  HELL’S  KITCHEN. 

“Things  have  all  gone  ballywhack.  The  world 
surely  is  upside  down.  Everybody’s  gone  haywire. 
The  reason  we  know  this  is  that  cops  and  kids  are 
playing  together. 

“What  has  become  of  the  old  gang  spirit  which 
used  to  pester  the  police  of  New  York?  What  has 
beconu  of  the  portly  policeman  who  used  to  chase 


the  gang  after  school  when  it  was  out  for  deviltrv? 
What  h as  become  of  the  sworn  enmity  to  which  gen- 
erations of  New  York  kids  were  born? 

“Well,  tilings  certainly  have  changed!  The  other 
day  there  was  a swimming  match  between  tbe  gamins 
of  Hell’s  Kitcben  and  tbe  guys  in  West  Thirtieth 
street;  between  tbe  kids  who  learned  to  swim  in  the 
dirty  old  Hudson  River,  and  the  denizens  of  the  mod- 
ernistic school  who  learned  in  a sanitary  pool,  under 
approved  instruction,  in  sterilized  water  and  all  that. 
You  know  the  answer;  the  rats  of  the  waterfront 
won.  The  New  York  Herald  Tribune  depicts  the 
winner: 

“‘Jimmy,  a sandy-haired,  black-eyed,  skinny 
youtb,  said  he  learned  swimming  in  the  Hudson. 
‘Got  pitched  in,’  he  said.  ‘Had  to  swim.  That's 
how  most  of  us  learned.  Never  heard  of  anyone 
drowning  yet.  Not  at  Twentieth  street.’ 

“‘Wasn’t  he  afraid  of  swimming  in  the  river? 
‘Naw!’  he  answered.  ‘Hadn’t  he  ever  been  sick  be- 
cause of  it?’  Again  he  said,  ‘Naw.’  Didn’t  he  know 
that  Dr.  Wynne  said  boys  ought  to  stay  out  of  the 
Hudson?  ‘Yes.’  Hadn’t  any  of  his  friends  ever 
been  made  sick?  ‘Naw.’  How  was  the  river  for 
swimming?  ‘It’s  O.  K.’  Was  the  tide  bad?  ‘Some- 
times, it  is.  Then  it’s  swell.  It’s  swift.’  ” 

“But  the  most  amazing  thing  of  all  is  that  police- 
men are  the  kids’  best  friends.  They  not  only  sug- 
gested the  swimming  match,  but  they  aided  and 
abetted  it.  They  aren’t  the  old  type  of  policeman — 
great  of  girth  and  flat  of  foot — but  the  new  sort, 
trained  down  to  the  minute,  erect,  slim,  muscular, 
alert,  with  no  more  equator  than  an  athlete.  One 
of  them — Patrolman  John  Young — is  swimming  coach 
for  the  gang.  ‘Part  of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bu- 
reau,' the  policemen  said;  but  to  tbe  kids  it  was  just 
anotber  fight. 

“They  didn’t  know  it,  but  they  were  being  intro- 
duced to  a fair,  sportsmanlike  contest.  They  didn’t 
know'  it,  hut  they  were  heginning  to  look  to  organ- 
ized authority  as  a friendly  protector,  and  not  as  an 
enemy.  They  didn’t  know  it,  hut  they  were  getting 
a lesson  in  citizenship.  This  is  good  work  for  the 
police.  It  is  better  than  using  nightsticks  and  crack- 
ing skulls.  This  is  something  constructive.” 

\\  atch  for  our  big  anniversary  issue  next  month. 
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Mayor  O’Brien,  At  P.  B.  A.  Ball, 
Praises  Our  Charity 


An  enthusiastic  assem- 
blage which  filled 
'■  every  nook  and 
eranny  of  Madison  Square 
Garden  attended  the  nine- 
teenth annual  entertain- 
ment and  ball  of  the 
Patrolmen’s  Benevolent 
Association  held  on  the 
evening  of  January  28th. 

We  dare  not  mention  the 
exaet  number  present,  for 
fear  that  we  might  get 
some  of  our  brave  com- 
rades of  the  Fire  Depart- 
ment into  trouble  for  per- 
mitting an  overflow  crowd 
to  enter,  so  we  must  let  the 
statement,  that  the  huge 
Garden  was  filled  to  eapa- 
eity,  suffice. 

The  evening  was  one 
long  to  be  remembered. 

The  Police  Band  and  the 
Police  Glee  Club  gave 
splendid  concerts.  There 
was  Joe  Humphries,  the 
stentorian  - voiced  an- 
nouncer, to  sound  off  for 
half  of  the  all-star  pro- 
gram, and  the  wonderful 
Edd  ie  Dowling  to  take  up 
where  Joe  left  off.  There 
was  also  the  immortal 
Morton  Downey  to  bring 
round  after  round  of  ap- 
plause from  an  almost  hysterically  enthusiastic  audi- 
ence. And  there  were  clown  acts,  tumbling  acts, 
dancing  and  acrobatic  acts,  and  a woman  animal 
tamer  who  made  cold  shivers  run  down  your  spine 
and  started  hair  growing  on  the  tops  of  many  bald 
heads  by  her  daring. 

Seated  with  the  Police  Commissioner  were  Deputy 
Commissioners  Philip  D.  Hoyt,  Felix  A.  Muldoon, 
John  A.  Leach,  Nelson  Ruttenberg,  James  P.  Sin- 
nott  and  Miss  Henrietta  Additon.  Chief  Inspector 
John  O’Brien  and  Assistant  Chief  Inspector  John 
J.  Sullivan  were  also  in  the  Commissioner’s  box. 
There  were  large  delegations  of  police  officials  from 


only  the 
at  W arm 


The  greatest  of  these  is  charity. 


New  Jersey  cities  and 
New  York  State  and  Con- 
necticut present. 

The  evening  began  with 
President  Joseph  P.  Moran 
of  the  P.  B.  A.  I’eading  a 
message  from  President- 
elect Franklin  D.  Roose- 
velt in  which  the  latter 
declared  that 
need  of  rest 
Springs,  Georgia,  pre- 
vented him  from  attend- 
ing. President  - elect 
Roosevelt,  in  his  communi- 
cation, said: 

“Will  you  be  good 
enough  to  tell  the  gather- 
ing how  sorry  I am  that  I 
cannot  be  with  them  and 
also  how  proud  I am  of 
the  organization.” 

The  high  light  of  the 
evening  was  reached,  how- 
ever, when  Mayor  John 
P.  O’Brien,  after  Police 
Commissioner  Edward  P. 
Mulrooney  had  spoken,  re- 
ceived from  President  Mo- 
ran a $10,000  check  for 
the  city’s  unemployed  and 
in  his  speech  of  accept- 
ance paid  one  of  the  great- 
est tributes  to  the  Police 
Commissioner  and  to  the 
Police  Department  that 
has  ever  received.  This  was  the  third 


“The  Finest 

successive  year  that  the  Patrolmen’s  Benevolent  As- 
sociation has  presented  to  the  Mayor  $10,000  to  be 
used  for  the  needy. 

Mr.  Moran,  in  presenting  the  $10,000,  said: 

“Mr.  Mayor,  it  is  my  great  pleasure  as  President 
of  the  Patrolmen’s  Benevolent  Association  to  pre- 
sent to  you  a check  for  $10,000.  This  is  the  third 
time  in  succession  that  our  organization  has  made 
this  gift  for  the  benefit  of  the  city’s  unemployed, 
and  it  is  with  very  great  pleasure  that  I present  you 
now  with  this  check.”  ' 
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The  Mayor,  in  his  response,  said: 

“Mr.  President,  Coinniissioner  Mnlrooney.  ineni- 
bers  of  the  Patrolmen's  Benevolent  Association, 
Ladies  and  Gentlemen:  I hadn't  any  particular 

thoughts  to  express  when  I came  here  except  a word 
of  congratulation  to  the  Patrolmen's  Benevolent  As- 
sociation, a word  of  Godspeed  in  their  work,  hut  I 
have  been  given  the  theme  now  and  the  text  in  this 
expression  of  the  constant  generosity  of  the  Police 
Department  of  the  City  of  New  York. 

“It  is  another  evidence  of  their  lavish  generosity, 
another  record  of  the  things  they  have  been  doing 
during  the  period  of  depression  to  lift  up  the  down- 
trodden and  distressed,  to  bring  humanity  to  every 
household.  When  the  story  of  the  philanthropies, 
of  the  charities  and  the  kindnesses,  of  the  thought- 
fulness and  the  devotion  of  the  people  of  New 
York  during  the  depres- 
sion period,  for  the  unem- 
ployed and  those  in  dis- 
tress, shall  have  been 
written,  one  of  the  bright- 
est chapters  will  be  the 
story  of  what  the  police- 
men of  New  York,  their 
officials  and  their  Commis- 
sioner, have  done  during 
these  dark  days. 

“So,  tonight,  may  I be 
the  mouthpiece  of  the 
people  of  the  City  and 
those  who  have  been  the 
beneficiaries  of  this  great 
kindness  coming  out  of 
the  heart  of  the  Police 
Department,  may  I he  the 
spokesman  of  them  and 
of  the  people  of  the  City 
of  New  York,  and  say  to 
the  Commissioner  and  his 
Deputies  and  the  rank  and 
file  of  the  Department,  a 
word  of  deepest  appreci- 
ation of  what  they  have 
done?  I wish  to  thank 
them  for  these  animal  con- 
tributions, repeated  again  tonight  at  this  gathering, 
which  have  contributed  so  magnificently  and  sub- 
stantially to  many  worthy  charities,  and  I want  to 
voice  the  appreciation  of  the  beneficiaries  for  the 
many  kindnesses  that  are  without  record  that  have 
come  alike  from  higher  officials  and  individual  patrol- 
men to  those  in  distress. 

“May  I go  a step  further  in  talking  about  contri- 
butions and  that  spirit  of  helpfulness  in  the  Depart- 
ment? May  I,  as  Mayor  of  the  City,  tonight,  speak- 
ing for  the  Government  of  the  City,  pay  my  tribute 
— and  it  is  a timely  tribute — to  the  Police  Depart- 
ment for  being  the  first  to  offer  and  to  take  a re- 
duction in  their  compensation  in  order  to  make 
economies,  necessary  economies,  possible  in  the  run- 
ning of  the  City  of  New  York? 

“Their  prompt  offer  to  do  that  remained  firm 


and  unswerving  and  constant  during  tlie  months  of 
discussion  that  we  have  gone  through,  when  there 
was  a difference  of  opinion  as  to  whether  any  re- 
ductions or  any  cuts  were  to  he  suffered  by  the  rank 
and  file  of  the  workers  and  officials  of  the  City  (Gov- 
ernment, down  to  the  end  when  the  final  reductions 
were  made. 

“At  this  time  when  we  find  some  of  our  officials — • 
thank  God  they  are  very  few — who  haven't  got  the 
spirit  of  cooperation,  who  lack  that  great  big  proper 
understanding  and  true  perspective  of  the  conditions 
which  obtain  in  our  City  today,  when  some  of  them 
are  trying  to  find  some  way  in  which  not  to  cooperate 
and  not  to  eontrilnitc  toward  the  necessary  reduc- 
tions, thank  God  we  have  the  shining  example  of 
what  our  Police  Department  has  done  through  it  all. 
So,  you  have  made  economics  possible,  you  have  en- 
abled the  Board  of  Esti- 
mate and  Apportionment 
to  go  forward  in  this  ef- 
fort to  bring  about  ade- 
quate economies,  and  you 
have  shown  this  example 
which  is  an  inspiration  to 
the  140,000  City  employees 
of  the  City  of  New  York. 

“May  I offer  another 
word  of  thanks,  for  indeed 
the  Department  has 
heaped  one  great  kindness 
upon  another?  May  I 
thank  you  also  for  the  sti- 
pend that  you  have  given 
up  every  month  during 
the  past  two  years  and  a 
half,  that  has  helped  to 
make  up  a million  and  a 
quarter  dollars  subscribed 
for  unemployment  by  the 
City  employees  of  the 
City?  May  I thank  you 
again,  too,  for  having 
offered  even  with  the  re- 
ductions made  in  your 
compensation  to  go  fur- 
ther and  forward  and  keep 
up  that  monthly  eontrihution  in  order  that  the  funds 
may  he  ample  to  take  care  of  the  unemployed  and 
the  distressed? 

“I  congratulate  (Commissioner  Mnlrooney  upon 
his  achievements,  upon  the  achievements  of  the  De- 
partment under  him,  upon  the  fine  feeling  and  mu- 
tual understanding  that  exists  between  the  officers 
and  the  men  and  the  Commissioner,  a most  invalu- 
able element  in  the  administration  of  this  vital  de- 
partment in  our  city. 

“Ladies  and  gentlemen,  again  I thank  the  Depart- 
ment for  this  offering  made  tonight  which  will  he 
turned  over  to  the  Committee  on  Unemployment  Re- 
lief, and  I wish  you  Godspeed  in  your  benevolent 
organization.” 


Mayor  John  P.  O’Brien 
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(Continued  on  page  21) 


Crime  Prevention  Work  Deseribed 


Photo  courtesy  The  Sun. 


Commissioner  Mulrooney,  Deputy  Commissioner 
Henrietta  Additon  and  Inspector  Louis  F.  Costuma. 


The  work  of  the  Crime  Prevention  Bureau  ami 
the  general  subject  of  juvenile  delinquency  was 
discussed  hy  the  Police  Commissioner.  Deputy 
Commissioner  Henrietta  Additon  in  charge  of  the 
Crime  Prevention  Bureau,  and  Inspector  Louis  F. 
Costuma,  executive  officer  of  the  Bureau,  at  a meet- 
ing held  in  the  Headquarters  gymnasium  on  Janu- 
ary 24th,  which  was  attended  hy  all  commanding  offi- 
cers of  the  Department.  Among  those  present  were 
Chief  Inspector  John  O'Brien,  Assistant  Chief  Inspec- 
tor John  J.  Sullivan,  and  Dr.  Daniel  Donovan,  the 
chief  surgeon. 

The  Police  Commissioner  introducing  Deputy  Com- 
missioner Additon  said: 

“Gentlemen,  you  are  here  this  morning  because  I 
want  you  to  have  a better  understanding  of  what  this 
Department  is  trying  to  do  in  the  matter  of  Crime 
Prevention. 

“I  think  you  all  have  some  idea  of  what  the  De- 
partment is  doing  in  this  respect,  but  I think  you 
will  understand  it  better  after  you  have  heard  Depu- 
tv  Commissioner  Additon  and  Inspector  Costuma 
describe  the  work.  I now  present  the  Sixth  Deputy 
Commissioner.” 

Deputy  Commissioner  Additon  said: 

“Our  Bureau  is  trying  to  prevent  crime  hy  trying 
to  remove  conditions  which  make  or  cause  delin- 
quencies. Inspector  Costuma  will  tell  you  about  our 
work.  He  will  explain  to  you  just  what  we  are  try- 
ing to  do,  just  what  we  are  doing,  and  how  we  need 
your  cooperation  in  this  work. 

“Besides  all  that  we  have  been  putting  on  quite 
a recreation  program.  We  have  been  having  base- 
ball games,  boxing,  swimming  and  football  games, 
in  an  effort  to  keep  the  children  in  New  York  off 
the  streets  and  trying  to  get  them  to  move  towards 


the  Police.  I think  it  is  easier  for  the  policeman  to 
he  the  hero  of  the  small  boy  than  to  have  the  gang- 
ster as  the  hero.  You  frequently  have  people  say 
that  the  boys,  these  days,  want  to  play  the  part  of 
gangsters,  when,  a few  generations  ago  thev  wanted 
to  play  Indians. 

“It  is  one  of  the  big  jobs  of  the  Crime  Prevention 
Bureau  to  reach  the  children  and  we  ask  vou  for 
your  whole  hearted  cooperation  in  aiding  us  to  do 
this.  Some  boys  now-a-days  get  a gun  in  their  hands, 
go  in  and  commit  a crime  and  in  trying  to  make 
their  escape  shoot  a policeman.  It  is  our  job  to 
get  to  the  boys  before  any  such  thing  happens. 

Before  Inspector  Costuma  speaks  I want  to  thank 
you  for  the  splendid  cooperation  that  we  have  been 
receiving  from  you  and  your  men.” 

Inspector  Costuma  said: 

"The  Sixth  Deputy  Commissioner  has  asked  me  to 
define  the  various  cases  handled  by  the  Bureau  of 
Crime  Prevention  and  to  explain,  in  the  shortest  wav 
possible,  how  the  members  of  this  Department  can 
cooperate  with  us. 

"Often  times  we  come  in  contact  with  girls  who 
are  incorrigible,  disobedient  and  beyond  control  of 
their  parents,  or  who  associate  with  dissolute  char- 
acters, or  may  be  a frequent  runaway  from  home,  or 
a runaway  from  another  city — do  not  arrest  them 
for  vagrancy,  refer  these  girls  to  our  Bureau.  One 
of  our  women  workers  will  investigate  and,  if  shelter 
is  necessary,  take  the  girl  to  the  Florence  Crittenton 
Home,  the  Girls’  Service  League  or  St.  Barnabas’ 
House,  and  if  court  action  is  necessary  our  Bureau 
will  take  the  necessary  steps. 

“Many  times,  members  of  the  Detective  Bureau 
come  in  contact  with  girls  who  have  been  associating 
with  criminals  in  the  commission  of  crime,  but  be- 
cause of  lack  of  evidence  they  are  released.  Call 
uj)on  our  Bureau  for  assistance,  we  may  prevent 
many  of  these  girls  from  living  a life  of  prostitution 
and  associating  with  gangsters. 

“The  homeless  boys  who  may  be  found  sleeping 
in  subways,  wandering  our  streets,  without  food, 
clothing,  shelter  or  employment — do  not  arrest  these 
hoys,  refer  them  to  our  Bureau.  The  Children’s  Aid 
Society  has  set  aside  the  Brace  House,  known  as  the 
Newsboy's  Lodging  House,  244  William  Street,  for 
shelter,  the  Boy’s  Bureau  of  the  Joint  Application 
Bureau,  the  Y.  M.  C.  A..  Catholic  and  Jewish  organ- 
izations are  willing  and  anxious  to  aid  these  hoys 
in  an  endeavor  to  secure  employment  for  them.  Boys 
from  other  cities  are  investigated  and  provisions  are 
made  for  their  return  home. 

“Last  year  this  Bureau  provided  recreational  ac- 
tivities for  hoys  in  a small  way  hy  organizing  at  least 
5.000  into  baseball  nines,  and  hy  taking  groups  of 
boys  and  girls  to  the  baseball  games  and  to  the  foot- 
ball games,  parks  and  bathing  beaches,  motion  pic- 
ture theatres  and  settlement  entertainments.  But 
our  staff  is  not  able  to  do  the  whole  job  alone.  We 
are  calling  upon  you  and  the  members  of  your  Com- 
mands for  aid.  While  we  believe  that  recreation  is 
not  a cure-all  for  crime,  it  will  keep  many  of  our  boys 
and  girls  out  of  mischief.” 
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The  Prize  Winners 


SHORT  STORY  CONTEST 

1st  Prize,  $15 — Sergeant  William  Ahearn,  1st  Precinct 
2d  Prize,  $10 — Lieutenant  Jacob  Levy,  34th  Precinct 

KOP  KOMIKS 
Prizes  $2 

Sergeant  Francis  X.  Murphy,  Traffic  Precinct  “A.’ 
Patrolman  Abe  Nelson,  Stanchion  Repair  Shop. 
Patrolman  Paul  J.  Fox,  72d  Precinct. 

Patrolman  Frank  J.  Pipolo,  Emergency  Squad  7. 

THE  RULES 
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‘^Who  Wins?” 

By  Sergeant  William  Ahearn,  Isi  Precinct 
First  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest 


HIS  recent  meeting  with  Patrolman  Jack  Scallon 
of  tlie  llOth  Precinct  had  not  done  anything  to 
put  Patrolman  Jim  Brady  of  the  114th  Pre- 
cinct in  a pleasant  mood.  The  dashing  forward 
ot  the  110  Precinct  had  slurringly  referred  to  the 
hard-fighting  team  of  the  114th  Precinct  as  a crew 
of  dumh  cops  who  sank  more  lucky  long  shots  than 
any  other  team  in  the  city.  Matters  had  not  heen 
mended  any  when  a lively  rough-and-tumhle  fight 
had  developed.  The  fact  that  a championship 
game  was  scheduled  hetween  the  teams  of  which 
Brady  and  Scallon  were  respective  captains  rendered 
the  events  all  the  more  interesting.  The  game  was 
scheduled  for  the  following  Thursdav. 

riie  evening  before  the  game  was  to  take  place, 
an  interesting  trio  seated  themselves  in  a cozy  res- 
taurant. The  charming  young  lady,  addressed  as 
“Miss  Maggie’,  seemed  to  have  a difTicult  time  in- 
terposing herself  hetween  her  two  escorts,  who  might 
have  heen  recognized  as  Brady  and  Scallon.  A 
few  hours  later,  having  escorted  Miss  Bedford  to  her 
home,  the  athletes  confronted  each  other  over  the 
outer  door-mat. 

“Say.  guy!" 

This  exclamation  hurst  simultaneously  from  the  two 
men.  Scallon  recovered  first  and  hlnrted: 

on  might  as  well  fade  out  of  this  picture  right 
now,  because  when  we  heat  your  team  tomorrow 
night  you'll  have  to  fade  out  anyhow."’ 

“So  you  really  think  your  team  can  heat  us,  eh? 
\\  ell,  here's  a proposition.  If  you  w in  that  game, 
I'll  drop  out  of  this  little  comjietition.  But,  if  we 
win  will  you  do  the  same?"’ 

For  a minute  Scallon  pondered  on  Brady's  idea. 
Then,  with  hearty  self-confidence,  he  agreed. 

“It's  a go."’ 

And  so  they  jtarted,  with  more  than  one  great 
issue  of  their  lives  depending  on  the  outcome  of 
tomorrow  night’s  game.  The  night  of  the  game  saw 
gathered  at  the  Armory  a notable  selection  of  basket- 
ball authorities.  An  hour  before  the  game  began 
the  upper  atmosphere  of  the  Armory  was  thick  with 
tobacco  smoke. 

In  the  dressing  rooms,  the  teams  were  respectively 
receiving  exhortations,  pleadings  and  threats.  As 
the  contending  aggregations  ran  out  upon  the  floor 
amid  tremendous  cheering,  Brady  and  Scallon  im- 
mediately sought  out  each  other  and  catching  each 
other's  nervous  glances,  turned  their  eyes  away. 

The  bright  blue  trunks  and  white  jerseys  worn  by 
the  team  representing  the  114th  Precinct  were  in 
strong  contrast  with  the  black  trunks  and  bright  yel- 
low' jerseys  of  the  110th  Precinct  team.  The  intense 
excitement  under  which  the  players  were  laboring 
.seemed  to  transmit  itself  to  the  spectators,  for  as 
the  opening  whistle  blew  there  was  deep  silence. 

The  shrill  whistle  immediately  followin"g  the  toss- 
ing up  of  the  hall  for  the  first  play  of  the  game  was 
the  signal  for  pandemonium  to  break  loose.  With 
the  first  sound  of  the  hall  striking  the  flooring,  the 


noise  eaused  by  the  spectators  was  merely  so  much 
air  padding  used  by  the  players  to  keep  their  minds 
on  the  desperate  business  on  hand.  The  first  line-up 
of  the  game  was: 

114th  Pct.  110th  Pct. 


Sullivan 

Scallon 

Bradv 

Burns 

Metz 

V odenclik 

L.  Guard 

Perkowski 

Murphv 

R.  Guard 

Ryan 

The  first  quarter  saw  plenty  of  action.  Snappy 
])asses,  accurate  shots,  and  classic  dribbling  were  the 
outstanding  features  of  this  bout.  However,  despite 
heroic  efforts,  the  score  at  the  end  of  the  quarter 
was  only  10  to  7,  in  the  favor  of  the  110th  Precinct 
quintet. 

Between  periods  the  teams  retired  to  opposite 
ends  of  the  court.  As  play  recommenced,  the  two 
rivals  regarded  each  other  with  eyes  fierce  with 
determination  to  triumph.  The  second  quarter  re- 
solved itself  into  a series  of  brilliant  plays  that  kept 
the  score  mounting  fast. 

All  spectators  had  long  since  been  convinced  that 
this  game  was  everything  it  had  been  cracked  up 
to  he.  Around  the  middle  of  the  period,  things 
began  to  get  hot.  Sullivan  and  Brady,  who  had 
heen  doing  fine  teamwork  all  evening,  now  broke 
into  a scoring  streak  that  brought  the  fans  to  their 
feet.  Finally,  the  114th  Precinct  team  forged  into 
a lead  of  five  points,  which  they  held  until  the  clos- 
ing minutes  of  the  half. 

Then,  with  startling  abruptness  the  opposition 
swept  all  before  it,  and  when  the  period  ended  they 
were  in  the  lead  by  one  point.  Thus,  at  the  end  of 
the  half  the  score  was  still  in  favor  of  the  110th 
Precinct  team. 

Now  that  matters  were  fast  approaching  a crisis, 
the  rival  lovers  did  their  best  to  inspire  their  team- 
mates to  even  greater  exertions  in  the  next  half.  As 
the  teams  were  re-entering  the  arena,  this  brief  mis- 
sive was  received  by  the  respective  captains: 

“May  the  best  man  win.  Maggie.” 

With  this  message  to  lend  vigor  to  the  players, 
the  game  continued  in  a blaze  of  action.  The  114th 
Precinct  center  got  the  tap  and  gave  it  to  Brady, 
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who  streaked  through  the  opposing  defense-men 
and  sunk  a goal  with  a beautiful  dribhle-in  shot. 
Thenceforth  matters  see-sawed  until  the  period  ended 
with  the  score  tied,  at  29  to  29. 

As  the  ball  was  tapped  into  play  for  the  last  period, 
the  players  threw  every  last  bit  of  energy  into  tlie 
game. 

Two  minutes  left  to  play!  The  score  again  tied, 
36  to  36! 

In  the  con- 
tinuation of 
play,  a 110-Pre- 
cinct  guard  got 
the  ball  from 
center  and 
snapped  the 
first  of  a series 
of  passes  that 
brought  the  ball 
near  the  basket. 

The  goal  was 
finally  made 
when  Burns 
essayed  a de- 
layed-shot  from 
the  right  corner. 

Time  out  was 
called  at  this 
juncture  a n d 
the  referee  in- 
formed both 
teams  that  there 
was  only  one 
minute  left  to 
play!  As  the 
ball  was  tapped 
from  center, 

Brady  got  the 
ball,  pivoted, 
and  passed  to 
Sullivan,  who 
was  waiting  be- 
side the  basket 
for  it.  Sullivan 
jumped,  piv- 
oted, and  put  the  hall  in  the  basket  with  a short 
delay-shot,  tying  the  score. 

Scallon  then  managed  to  get  the  hall  from  center 
and  was  about  to  pass  when  Murphy  took  the  ball 
away  from  him  and  passed  it  to  Sullivan,  who  re- 
layed it  to  Brady  who  had  reached  a good  position 
beside  the  114th  Precinct’s  basket.  Brady  pivoted, 
and  was  about  to  shoot  when  an  opposing  player 
struck  him  on  the  forearm.  The  referee  shrilled 
his  whistle,  ran  over  to  touch  Brady  on  the  shoulder 
and  said: 

^‘Take  two  tries  for  foul  goals.  This  player  struck 
an  opponent  on  the  arm  when  about  to  shoot.  The 
ball  is  now  dead.” 

The  players  lined  up  on  either  side  of  the  foul 


line  and  waited  for  the  first  try  to  he  made.  Brady 
picked  the  ball  up  from  the  floor  and  made  the  first 
effort.  The  hall  went  up  in  a twirling  arc,  hit  the 
rim,  bounced  uncertainly  on  it  for  a second  and 
then  sheered  off  on  the  outside  of  the  rim.  Audience 
and  players  breathed  in  a long  quivering  sigh. 

Again  the  hall  was  placed  at  Brady's  feet.  He 
bent,  picked  up  the  hall,  and  again  shot  for  the 
second  foul  goal  try.  The  hall  hit  the  backboard 

and  then  the 
swish  of  the 
net  proclaimed 
that  the  try  had 
been  successful. 
Then  the  gong 
sounded,  ending 
the  game. 

Brady  and  his 
team  had  finally 
triumphed.  The 
only  thing  that 
interested 
Brady  at  the 
moment,  how- 
ever, was  to 
shout  in  the 
direction  of  the 
retreating  110th 
Precinct  team, 
“I  win.” 

The  victori- 
ous captain 
could  find  no 
trace  of  his 
vanquished  riv- 
al. Having 
finally  reached 
the  dressing- 
room,  Brady 
took  a shower 
a n d dressed 
with  all  possible 
despatch.  Just 
as  he  was  about 
to  leave  he  was 

accosted  by  a messenger. 

“Say,  is  your  name  J.  Brady?” 

“Yes,  but  come  around  later,  will  you?” 

“Sorry,  sir,  hut  the  lady  who  sends  the  message 
said  that  I was  to  be  sure  to  give  you  this  before 
you  left  the  Armory.  Sign  here,  sir.” 

Brady  signed,  and  tearing  open  the  letter,  read: 
“Dear  Jim: 

“You  have  won  a basketball  game,  hut  you  have 
not  won  me.  Better  luck  next  time. 

Maggie.” 

A few  minutes  later,  before  Brady  had  recovered 
from  the  first  shock,  he  received  this  encouraging 
little  note  from  a man  wJio  signed  himself  “Jack.” 
“Who  Wins?” 


Tivo  minutes  left  to  play 
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Reading  the  Minutes 

By  OLD  MAN  SUNSHINE 


Our  Own  Siar-gazer 


V aliaiit  ill  every  deed, 

I nspiriiig  to  those  in  need; 

N oiile  in  all  his  work, 

C onseientioiis,  never  known  to  shirk; 

E ndiiring  to  the  very  last, 

N atiiral,  no  matter  what  the  task; 

T riily  he  has  brought  us  fame. 

E ilward  is  his  middle  name. 

F aithful  he'll  he  to  journey’s  end, 

I llustrioiis,  for  he's  everybody's  frieml; 

N imhie  and  ready  for  every  call, 

N eeessary  to  the  P.D.  and  to  us  all. 

Austin  E.  Titus, 
Seeretary  to  the  Department. 

VINCE’S  PARTY 


Knows  All — Sees  All — Tells  All 


Chief  Clerkvincefinn 

Judges  and  other  officials  high  in  government  circles 
ruhbed  elhows  and  swapped  stories  with  the  cop. 
They  were  all  there  in  a common  cause.  It  was  truly 
Vince's  night. 


JT  ir.J.S  a real  tribute!  It  teas  a siiell  party! 

It  Has  a ii'onderfitl  night! 

These  three  brief  sentences  sum  up  fully  the  testi- 
monial dinner  tendered  on  the  evening  of  February 
2 to  Vincent  E.  Finn,  our  new  Chief  Clerk,  in  the 
grand  ballroom  of  the  Hotel  New  Yorker. 

Exactly  618  of  his  admirers  were  present,  with 
nary  a member  of  the  fair  sex  in  sight.  Every  rank 
from  the  Police  Coniinissioner  down  was  represented. 


Deputy  Commissioner  Jimmy  Sinnott  was  the 
toastmaster,  and,  like  Mark  Antony  at  the  pump, 
acquitted  himself  nobly.  Snappy  and  to  the  point 
and  very  easy  on  the  ears  was  Jimmy. 

The  first  two  speakers  were  Supreme  Court  Justice 
Eddie  Glennon  and  Bronx  County  Sheriff  Bob 
Moran.  Both  have  known  Vince  for  years.  Both 
all  but  ran  out  of  superlatives  in  the  glowing  ti'ibutes 
they  paid  him. 
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Commissioner  Mulrooney  entered.  To  say  that 
pandemonium  broke  loose  would  be  explaining  it 
mildly.  As  one  man  the  crowd  came  to  its  feet  and 
applauded.  It  seemed  they  would  never  sit  down. 
The  Commissioner  smiled  his  appreciation. 


Came  the  Commissioner's 
turn  to  speak.  His  tribute  to 
Vince  was  one  of  the  simplest 
and  yet  most  sincere  and  effec- 
tive we've  ever  heard.  He  said: 
“Vince  was  appointed  to  that 
joli  on  sheer  merit.  Nothing 
else  was  involved.  Nobody  tried 
to  sell  him  to  me.  The  nearest 
approach  to  that  came  one  day 
when  Jimmy  Sinnott  mentioned 
his  name  to  me  as  a good  man 
for  the  job.  I said  to  him; 
‘How  long  have  you  known 
Vince?’  and  chestily  he  answered,  ‘Why,  I’ve  known 
him  for  over  seven  years.’  ‘No  good,’  I replied,  ‘I've 
known  him  for  more  than  TW  Ei\TY  -FIJ  E.  ' " 


Deputy  Commissioner  Nelson 
Ruttenberg  stood  trial  as  the  next 
speaker,  and  made  a very  favor- 
able impression  on  the  jury — er — 
the  audience,  we  mean.  He  wowed 
us  with  a story  about  a fellow 
who  stuttered  badly.  On  the 
strength  of  that  impersonation 
we’ll  recommend  him  to  R.  K.  O. 
upon  the  slightest  provocation. 

And  we're  still  wondering  how 
Nelson  became  so  proficient  in  the 
very  difficult  art  of  stutteritis! 

Listening  to  the  boys  explaining  away  their 
sorrows  in  the  trial  room  had  a lot  to  do  u'ith  it, 
no  doubt. 

Harold  Nearcy,  the  gay  young 
boulevardier  who,  in  his  spare 
moments  acts  as  secretary  to  the 
Police  Commissioner,  next 
added  his  praise  to  the  others. 
Harold  still  speaks  with  a de- 
cided French  accent,  the  result 
of  that  recent  visit  to  La  Belle 
Paree — in  the  interests  of  traf- 
fic! (Sez  he!) 

One  of  the  stellar  features  of 
the  evening  was  not  on  the 
program  at  all.  It  was  staged 
in  the  reception  room  before 
the  boys  were  called  in  to  dine.  Ed  “Strangler” 
Lewis,  the  famous  wrestling  champ,  walked  in 
accompanied  by  Billy  Seeman,  the  big  grocery  man 
from  Hudson  Street.  Lieutenant  William  Patrick 
O’Brien  of  Inspector  Dan  Kerr's  staff  in  the  Emer- 
gency Service  Division,  looked  him  over  coldly,  dis- 
dainfully. He  challenged  him  to  a match  on  the 
spot. 

The  “Strangler”  demurred.  O’Brien  insisted. 
Whipping  off  his  coat  O’Brien  turned  loose  a flying 
tackle — and  down  went  the  “Strangler!”  They 


wrestled  furiously  all  over  the  place!  O’Brien  sud- 
denly clamped  on  a headlock!  The  “Strangler” 
struggled  desperately  to  break  the  hold!  O’Brien 
was  not  to  he  denied!  Closer  and  closer  to  the 
floor  moved  the  "Strangler’s"  shoulders!  The 
situation  became  tense — dramatic — electrifying! 
Another  mighty  effort  and  the  champion’s 
shoulders  were  doirn!  The  cheers  became  deaf, 
ening! 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector  Jimmy  Bolan.  who 
refereed,  promptly  raised  O’Brien’s  arm  aloft  and 
proclaimed  him  the  winner  and  new  champion.  The 
“Strangler"  gallantly  shook  the  victor’s  hand  in  ac- 
knowledgment of  defeat.  “You’re  a better  man 
than  I,"  he  said  sorrowfully. 

It  was  a proud  moment  for  Dr.  Baldwin,  our 
Assistant  Chief  Surgeon,  who  is  O’Brien’s  trainer. 
Later  he  revealed  that  William  Patrick  trains  only 
on  buckwheat  cakes  and  muffins,  delicacies  for  which 
Greenpoint  has  long  been  famous. 

Getting  hack  to  the  dinner,  Vince's  big  moment 
came  when  he  was  called  upon  to  speak.  He  was 
visibly  affected.  The  ovation  he  received  will  live 
in  his  memory  for  years.  He  concluded  by  saying: 

“I  have  altvays  held  in  deepest  affection  the 
members  of  the  Department  with  which  I be- 
came affiliated  twenty-five  years  ago.  I have 
altvays  been  proud  of  my  friends  in  the  Depart- 
ment. I am  prouder  of  them  tonight,  if  possible, 
than  ever  before." 

The  dinner  was  engineered  by  Deputy  (]ominis- 
sioner  Sinnott  and  Secretary  Harold  Nearey,  ably 
assisted  by  Patrolmen  William  Scanlon,  James  Hen- 
ley and  Theodore  B.  Weaver,  of  Commissioner  Sin- 
nott’s  staff. 

And  again  we  repeat: 

It  was  a real  tribute!  It  ivas  a swell  party!  It 
teas  truly  a wonderful  night! 
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‘‘HOWDY,  CHIEF” 

Meet  a real  old  pal,  folks,  who,  silvery  locks 
and  all,  visits  with  us  this  month  as  a repre- 
sentative of  the  great  State  of  New  Jersey,  in 
the  U.  S.  A.  This  thriving  community,  should  yon 
not  know,  is  separated  from  the  Big  Town  only  hy 
the  rippling  waters  of  that  gently  flowing  stream  dis- 
covered a few'  years  hack  hy  the  late  Mr.  Hendrick 
Hudson. 

Vi  ith  this  very  dignified  introduction  we  present 
to  you  now  the  Chief  of  the  Ridgefield,  N.  J.,  Police 
Department,  better 
known  to  his  legion 
of  friends  in  the 
N.  Y.  P.  D.  as 
Lieutenant  George 
Darroie,  George,  if 
yon  recall,  in  1926 
packed  up  gracious- 
ly after  25  years  of 
service  and  shook 
us  verily  like  Bar- 
num  shook  the  cir- 
cus. 

He  saw  service  in 
practically  every 
hranch  of  the  De- 
partment during  his 
quarter  of  a century 
stay  with  us,  and  for 
several  years  prior 
to  his  retirement 
was  assigned  as 
Quartermaster.  He 
also  commanded 
for  a time  the  Divi- 
sion of  Transporta- 
tion, which  in  those 
days,  included  the  Mounted  Squad. 

He  migrated  to  New  Jersey  some  three  years  ago 
and  on  March  19,  1930,  was  appointed  to  his  present 


joh  as  Chief  of  the  Ridgefieldians.  His  force  com- 
prises three  sergeants  and  twelve  patrolmen  (at 
.$2,700  and  $2,500  per  annum,  respectively)  and  what 
those  Jersey  lads  don't  know  about  handling  a police 
problem  really  isn’t  worth  knowing.  And  thereby 
hangs  the  tale. 

Immediately  upon  taking  office  George  inaugu- 
rated a School  of  Instruction.  A three-hour  class  is 
held  weekly,  with  George  acting  as  Dean.  Laws  and 
Ordinances,  Rules  and  Regulations  and  Courtesy 
are  the  general  subjects.  Attendance  is  compulsory. 

He  next  installed  a pistol  range,  to  which  the  boys 
repair  weekly  for  target  practice.  They  are  also 
kept  up  to  snuff  in  the  handling  of  riot  guns  and 
tear  gas  homhs. 

He  long  ago  had  one  of  his  men  assigned  to  the 
Criminal  Identification  Bureau  for  a course  in  finger- 
print instruction.  The  lad  ranks  as  an  expert  today. 
Several  others  have  attended  the  regular  course  of 
instruction  at  the  Police  Academy.  At  frequent  in- 
tervals George  attends  the  Lineup  at  Headquarters — 
and  always  has  a few  of  his  boys  along, 

J heir  uniforms  are  as  spiffy  as  any  we’ve  ever 
seen.  It  iias  the  Chief  who  designed  them.  Reg- 
ular eight-hour  tours  are  performed  with  one  day  off 
a week  and  no  reserve.  Three  high-powered  road- 
sters comprise  the  motor  equipment.  Two  cars 
patrol  constantly;  the  third  is  held  in  reserve  for 
emergency  purposes. 

Headcpiarters  is  located  in  the  Municipal  Build- 
ing and  is  a model  of  its  kind.  Every  known  type  of 
police  equipment  save  the  teletype  machine  is  in- 
stalled there,  including  a signal  monitor  over  which 
the  men  on  patrol  signal  hourly. 

A fine  little  police  force  indeed,  and  George  is  as 

proud  of  his  boys  as 
they  are  of  their 
Chief.  Ridgefield 
boasts  a population 
of  more  than  5,000, 
and  in  1932  not 
one  stickup  teas 
reported  nor  even 
a burglary  at- 
tempted. 211  ar- 
rests were  made 
during  the  year  and 
151  s u m mouses 
served.  Accident 
cases,  mostly  vehic- 
ular, numbered  155. 

Drop  in  some 
time  and  look  the 
Chief  over.  He’s 
located  less  than  10 
minutes  drive  from 
the  Jersey  side  of 
the  G.  W.  Bridge. 
That  infectious 
smile  for  which  he 
was  always  famous  is  still  very  much  in  evidence — 
and  his  reputation  as  The  Perfect  Host  certainly 
needs  no  mention  here. 


Chief  Darrow  and  his  boys  on  parade 


12 


LAST  CALI.  FOR  HAVANA 


HIP  ahoy,  mates,  it  wont  he  long  now! 

Joe  Burkard,  smiling  Commander  of  N.  Y. 
City  Police  Post  No.  460  of  the  American  Legion, 
and  hustling  Vance  Parkinson,  chairman  of  the  com- 
mittee in  charge  of  the  Big  Pilgrimage  to  sunny 
Havana  next  month,  dropped  in  for  a friendly  chat 
the  other  day  and  from  all  accounts  that  long  awaited 
cruise  de  luxe  promises  to  eclipse  in  grandeur  anv- 
thing  ever  attempted  hy  meiuhcrs  of  this  Depart- 
ment before. 

The  giant  turho-electric  liner  Morro  Castle,  in 
which  the  cruise  will  he  made,  happened  to  he  in 
town  that  day  so  we  promptly  shoved  the  typewriter 
into  a neutral  corner  and  sailed  down  to  Pier  13  with 
the  hoys  to  look  her  over. 

After  a delightful  luncheon  aboard  we  were  shown 
through  the  ship  by  the  Chief  Steward.  Believe 
you  us  she’s  as  nifty  a specimen  of  marine  architec- 
ture as  any  we’ve  ever  prowled  through.  Built  in 
1930,  with  a displacement  of  more  than  19,000  tons 
and  over  two  blocks  long,  she  represents  the  ultimate 
in  deep-sea  pulchritude.  What  intrigued  us  mostly 
were  the  staterooms.  Spacious,  magnificently  ap- 
pointed and  comfy  to  a fault. 

We’re  explaining  this  simply  because  the  hoys 
want  you  folks  to  know  just  what  to  expect  when 
the  Morro  Castle  weighs  anchor  on  the  afternoon 
of  March  25  and  majestically  points  her  nose  south- 
ward. Reservations  in  goodly  numbers  have  already 
been  made,  and  we  advise  those  who  eontemplate 
making  the  cruise  to  get  busy  before  all  the  choice 
spots  are  gobbled  up. 

Best  of  all,  the  rates  have  been  toned  tioivn 
exactly  20%  from  the  regular  scale,  a gesture  of 
courtesy  on  the  part  of  the  Ward  Line  to  the 
members  of  our  Depart meut. 

Not  a single  detail  in  the  matter  of  entertainment 
and  enjoyment  has  been  overlooked.  Even  the  clergy 
will  be  represented,  thus  assuring  the  spiritual  com- 
forts without  which  a cruise  of  this  duration  would 
not  be  complete.  Mass  will  he  celebrated  on  the 
one  Sunday  morning  at  sea. 


.iud  the  Police  Commissiouer,  bless  his  dear  old 
heart,  has  graciously  issued  au  order  grautiug 
vacatiou  leaves  to  those  desirous  of  making  the 
trip. 

Reservations  should  he  made  at  the  offices  of  the 
Ward  Line  (.iutericau  Legion  Department)  at  the 
foot  of  Wall  Street,  East  River,  from  which  point 
we  set  sail  on  Saturday,  ^^larch  25,  at  4:00  P.  M.,  re- 
turning on  the  morning  of  the  Saturday  following — 
seven  glorious  days  of  real  pleasure  ami  healthful 
enjoyment. 

And  hy  the  way — quite  a few  of  the  hoys  have 
inquired  as  to  the  status  of  the  Morro  Castle  with 
respect  to  the  good  old  18th  Amendment.  Only  to 
the  12-mile  limit,  children,  and  it  rerpiires  less 
than  at!  hour  to  reach  there. 


And  in  Havana — hut  why  aggravate  ourselves  hy 
talking  about  that  now.  . . . 
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AFTER  THE  BALL 

IT  was  a strange  sight  indeed  that  greeted  us  as 
we  strolled  into  the  dining  room  of  a midtown 
hotel  after  leaving  Madison  Square  Garden  on 
the  night  of  the  hig  P.  B.  A.  Ball. 

On  two  chairs — their  arms  tight  about  each  others 
necks — in  a pose  as  startling  as  it  teas  inspiritig — 
stood  a lady  and  a gentleman.  Their  lips  remained 
glued  together  a full  five  minutes!  Their  breaths 
came  in  gasps!  It  was  one  of  the  most  enthusiastic 
osculatory  gestures  we’ve  ever  happened  upon!  It 
sizzled  right  out  loud,  in  fact! 

Discreet  inquiry  revealed  that  it  was  the  lady’s 
natal  day,  and  that  her  fond  husband  was  merely 
demonstrating  to  the  assembled  guests  the  manner 
in  which  he  first  clasped  her  to  his  yearning  bosom 
years  ago — after  she  had  blushingly  ivhispered 
do.” 

And  can  you  imagine  our  complete  surprise  a 
moment  or  so  later  when  a closer  look  revealed  the 
gentleman  to  he — of  all  persons — our  sedate  friend 
Lieutenant  Joe  Braicley  of  the  Chief  Inspector’s 
office! ! ! 

Hapj)y  returns  of  the  day.  Sue,  but,  confidentially, 
don’t  you  think  Joe  might  have  exercised  a little 
more  restraint — especially  on  so  significant  au  occa- 
sion. 

And  don’t  you  think  it  scandalous  the  ivay  he 
tried  to  break  up  the  party  early — in  his  eager- 
ness to  get  home  that  night? 

Even  Captain  Tommy  Byrnes,  of  the  Mounted 
Squad,  commented  upon  it! 

FROM  FATHER  TO  SON 

The  expression  “Handed  down  from  father  to 
son”  has  long  been  a familiar  one,  although  to 
most  of  us  all  it  ever  meant  was  the  acquisition 
of  an  old  pair  of  pants  that  had  long  ago  outlived 
their  usefulness. 

It  was  different,  however,  in  the  case  of  Detective 
William  F.  Herbert,  of  the  Criminal  Identification 
Bureau.  In  this  instance,  no  sartorial  embellish- 
ments of  anv  kind  were  involved. 

II  is  dad.  Detective  William  G.  Herbert,  for  years 


a member  of  the  Narcotic  Squad,  retired  after  twenty- 
five  years  of  service  on  February  10.  His  last  gesture 
as  a member  of  the  Department  was  a request  to 
Commissioner  Mulrooney  that  his  shield  be  turned 
over  to  his  detective  son. 

Graciously  the  Commissioner  assented,  and  today 
Herbert  Jr.  proudly  carries  the  shield  which  his  dad 
for  so  many  years  graced  with  distinction. 

The  elder  Herbert  will  soon  become  attached  to 
the  Intelligence  Service  of  the  U.  S.  Bureau  of  In- 
vestigation, and  there  is  little  doubt  that  his  vast  ex- 
perience and  unlimited  knowledge  of  the  dope  traffic 
will  greatly  aid  our  Uncle  Samuel  in  his  never-ending 
war  on  narcotics. 


And  so,  to  Herbert  Jr.  we  say  now:  Wear  that 

shield  with  pride.  Bring  to  it  the  honor  and  the 
dignity  tvith  which  it  has  always  been  identified. 
And  may  it  always  be  said  about  you,  in  the 
years  that  are  to  come — “like  Father  like  Son.” 
We  can  think  of  nothing  nicer  to  wish  you. 


YE  GAL  OF  YESTERYEAR 

A lassie  I’ll  altvays  hold  dear. 

Was  raised  on  good  old-fashioned  beer; 
She  grew  and  she  grew 
Until  nobody  knetv 
Just  which  was  her  front  or  her  rear. 
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Course  in  Safety  Education  For  Teachers 

By  Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell 


Two  hundred  and  fifty-one 
teachers  from  the  public  schools 
and  41  teachers  from  the  parochial 
schools,  a total  of  292,  registered 
for  the  course.  Of  this  number, 
42  registered  in  Extension  Cottrse 
No,  202  in  the  School  of  Educa- 
tion of  the  College  of  the  City  of 
New  \ork,  for  which  collegiate 
credit  will  be  given.  Other  regis- 
trations are  of  designated  teachers 
who  may  need  credit  for  salary  in- 
crements and  who  are  interested 
in  accident  and  safety  work,  and 
from  designated  teachers  who  do 
not  need  credit  for  salary  incre- 
ments hut  who  are  interested  in 
accident  and  safety  work. 


The  schedule  of  lectures  is  as 
follows: 


Opening  session  of  Accident  Prevention  course 


A COURSE  in  Accident  Prevention  for  school 
teachers,  in  accordance  with  plans  approved  by 
Police  Commissioner  Edward  P.  Mulrooney  and 
Superintendent  of  Schools,  Dr.  William  J.  O’Shea, 
started  at  the  Police  Academy  on  Monday,  February 
6,  1933.  It  will  continue  for  twenty  weeks.  One 
session  is  held  weekly  on  Monday  and  Wednesday 
from  4.10  P.  M.  to  5.50  P.  M. 

The  purpose  of  the  course  is  to  acquaint  teachers 
in  the  public  and  parochial  schools  of  the  City  of 
New  York  with  the  causes  of  accidents  and  with  ef- 
fective means  of  teaching  accident  prevention 
through  the  prescriptions  in  civics,  hygiene,  poster 
and  design  work  in  art  and  related  activities. 


Monday,  Feb.  6lh;  Wednesdav,  Feb. 
8th: 

First  Session. 

The  Problem  of  Safety  Edneation. 
Dr.  William  E.  Grady,  Associate 
Superintendent,  Board  of  Edii- 
eation. 

1 be  Traffic  Problem. 

Police  Commissioner  Edward  Pierce  Mulrooney. 

First  Deputy  Police  Commissioner  Philip  D.  Hoyt. 
Chief  Inspector  John  O’Brien. 

Wednesday,  Feb.  15th;  Monday,  Feb.  20tb: 

Second  and  Third  Lectures. 

Source  Materials: 

Miss  Regina  C.  M.  Burke,  Principal,  P.  S.  39,  Bronx. 
Safety  Patrols: 

Mr.  J.  R.  Crossley,  Vice-President,  Automobile  Club 
of  New  York,  Inc. 

Monday,  Feb.  27th;  Wednesday,  March  1st: 

Fourth  Lecture. 

(.ollection.  Classification,  Lise  of  Acci<lcnt  Reports: 
Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell. 

Captain  Edward  11.  Walsh. 


It  is  part  of  the  program  of  the  accident  preven- 
tion work  now  being  carried  on  in  the  city  schools 
through  the  joint  aetivities  of  the  Board  of  Educa- 
tion, the  Catholic  School  Board  of  the  Archdiocese 
of  New  York,  and  the  Police  Department. 

The  course  will  consist  of  twenty  lectures  by  a 
faculty  composed  of  the  members  of  the  Police  De- 
partment, the  school  system  and  agencies  interested 
in  accident  prevention.  The  teacher-students  will 
be  required  to  supplement  the  lectures  by  demon- 
strations, service,  etc.,  in  their  own  schools.  On 
proper  certification,  this  service  will  he  credited  as 
the  equivalent  of  ten  lectures.  Those  who  success- 
fully complete  the  course  will  receive  a total  credit 
of  thirty  hours.  Every  effort  will  he  made  to  make 
the  work  interesting  and  practical. 


Monday,  March  6th;  Wednesday,  March  8tb: 

Fifth  and  Sixth  Lectures. 

Causes  of  Accidents: 

Deputy  Chief  Inspector  John  J.  O’Connell. 

Lieutenant  John  C.  Meyer. 

Monday,  March  13lh;  W'ednestlay,  March  15lli: 
Seventh  Lecture. 

Economic  Values  in  Safety  Teaching: 

Drs.  Albert  W.  W hitney  and  Herbert  J.  Stack,  National 
Bureau  of  Casualty  and  Surety  Underwriters. 

Monday,  March  20tb;  Wednesday,  Alarcb  22nd: 
Eighth  Lecture. 

Meclianical  Aids  to  Traffic  Regulation: 

Air.  Thomas  W.  Rochester,  Chief  Engineer,  Police 
Department. 

Monday,  Alarch  27th: 

Ninth  Lecture. 
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Wednesday,  Mareh  29th 
The  Poliee  Trafhe  Personnel: 

Deputy  Chief  Inspeetor  Vi  illiain  A.  Coleman,  Com- 
manding Trafiie  Division. 

Inspeetor  Anthony  L.  Howe.  IMotoreyele  Division. 
Inspeetor  Harry  L.  Lohdell,  Alounted  Division. 

Deputy  Chief  Inspeetor  John  J.  O'Connell. 

Monday,  April  3rtl;  Wednesday,  April  5th 
'lentil  and  Eleventh  Leetiires. 

Charaeterization  of  the  Different  Age  Levels: 

Dr.  Leon  W.  fioldrieh.  Direetor,  Bureau  of  Chihl 
Cuidanee,  Board  of  Edueation. 

Si-hool  Lise  of  Aeeiilent  Keports: 

Dr.  William  E.  (iraily,  Assoi-iate  Superinteiulent, 
Board  of  Edueation. 

Monday,  April  lOlh;  Vi  eilnesday,  April  12th 
'I'welfth  Leetiire. 

'Lrallie  Kegidations: 

Lieutenant  John  C.  Meyer. 

Alonday,  April  21th;  Wednesday,  April  26th 
'riiirteenth  Leeture. 

A isiial  Aids  in  Safety  'I'eaehing: 

A1  iss  Rita  Hoehheimer,  Assistant  Direetor  in  Charge 
of  Visual  Instruetion,  Board  of  Edueation. 

Dr.  Herhert  J.  Staek,  Child  Safety  Demonstration. 
National  Bureau  of  Casualty  and  .Surety  Under- 
writers. 

Alonday,  Alay  1st:  Wednesday,  Alay  3rd 
Fourteenth  and  Fifteenth  Leetiires: 

'I'raflie  Sur\ey: 

Deputy  Chief  lns|ieelor  Jidin  J.  O’Connell. 
Enforeement : 

Lieutenant  John  C.  Aleyer. 

Alonday,  Alay  11th;  Wednesday.  Alay  10th 
Sixteenth  Leeture: 

•Suggestions  for  'I'eaeliing  Safety  (.5-8  and  9-12  Age 
(Groups) : 

A1  iss  Josephine  AleCormiek,  Assistant  Prineipal, 
Puhlie  Sehool  180.  Brooklyn. 


Alonday,  Alay  15th;  Wednesday,  Alay  17lh 
Seventeenth  Leeture. 

Suggestions  for  Teaehing  Safety  (13-16  years  Age  Group) : 
Air.  Benjamin  B.  Greenberg,  District  Superintendent, 
Board  of  Edueation. 

Air.  GiMu-ge  S.  Kurke,  Prineipal,  Junior  High  School 
20,  Alanhattan. 

Air.  1 saae  Bildersee,  Prineipal,  Junior  High  School  96, 
Brooklyn. 

Aliss  Edith  L.  Nichols,  Assistant  Director  of  Art, 
Board  of  Edueation. 

Alonday,  Alay  22nd;  W ednesday,  Alay  24th 

Eighteenth  and  Nineteenth  Lectures. 

Physical  and  Alental  Causes  of  Accidents: 

Airs.  Helen  L.  Alanzer,  New  York  University. 

Parent  'Lraining: 

Deputy  Chief  Inspeetor  John  J.  O'Connell. 

Dr.  William  O'Flaherty,  District  Superintendent, 
Board  of  Edueation. 

Air.  Robert  E.  Simon,  Parents’  Association. 

Alonday,  Alay  29th;  Wednesday,  Alay  31st 
'Lwentieth  Leeture. 

Summary  hy  the  Poliee  and  the  Sehool: 

First  Deputy  Poliee  Commissioner  Philip  D.  Hoyt. 

Dr.  William  E.  Grady,  Associate  Superintendent, 
Board  of  Edueation. 

Air.  'r.  Adrian  Curtis,  District  Superintendent,  Board 
of  Edueation. 

Section  A Alonday,  4.10  P.  Al.  to  5. .50  P.  M.,  Room  3,  on 
6th  Floor  of  Poliee  Academy,  400  Broome  Street,  New 
York  City.  First  Session  February  6th,  1933. 

Section  B — Wednesday,  4.10  P.  Al.  to  .5.50  P.  AI.,  Room  3, 
on  6th  Floor  of  Police  Academy,  400  Broome  Street, 
New  York  City.  I'irst  Session  February  8th,  1933. 

I'lie  Police  Academy  may  be  reached  by  taking  the 
I.  R.  I.  Sulway  to  the  Spring  Street  Station,  or  the 
B.  M.  T.  Subway  to  the  Canal  Street  Station,  or  the 
Third  Avenue  “L”  to  the  Grand  Street  Station. 


LOST.SlRAYtO  OR  SIOLCN  ONt  SUttT 
OlSPOSmON  riNOLR  KINDLY  RLIURN 


THANKS  FORTHE  IIP;  PAL,  | 
U GO  RIGHT  UP  AND 
[GET  nr  EARDurr^. 
alrT 
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Photo  courtesy  Daily  Mirror. 

Commissioner  Mulrooney  {left)  leaving  ehurch  tvith 
Chief  Inspeetor  O'Brien  at  eoneliision  of  serviee. 

The  Police  Department  Glee  Cluh,  niirler  the  direc- 
tion of  Lieutenant  Patrick  Fitzgihhons,  sang;  during 
the  mass.  At  the  close  of  the  service.  Sergeant  Adel- 
hurt  Nelicher  blew  “Taps,”  and  “The  Star-Spangled 
Banner”  was  sung.  The  Police  Department  Band, 
which  had  taken  part  in  the  march  to  the  ehurch, 
j)layed  the  recessional  at  the  conclusion  of  the  ser- 
vice. 


Hn  /Ibemoriam 


Ptl.  John  F.  Eagan 

85th  Pet. 

Jan. 

17,1933 

Lt.  John  Donahue 

Cr.  Pr.  Bur. 

Jan. 

28,  1933 

Ptl.  Matthew  E.  Bongard 

4th  Pet. 

Jan. 

30, 1933 

Ptl.  Stephen  J.  Lawless 

27th  Pet. 

Feh. 

1, 1933 

Ptl.  David  Doherty 

68th  Pet. 

Feh. 

3, 1933 

Sgt.  Eugene  Monahan 

34th  Pet. 

Feh. 

4, 1933 

Capt.  William  W.  Duggan 

87th  Pet. 

Feh. 

5, 1933 

Ptl.  Timothy  J.  Degnan 

19th  Pet. 

Feh. 

5. 1933 

Ptl.  John  Connelly 

Tra.  F 

Feh. 

9, 1933 

Ptl.  Frederick  Wolf 

92d  Pet. 

Feh. 11, 1933 

Ptl.  Joseph  Walker 

14th  Pet. 

Feh.  12, 1933 

Ptl.  Patrick  Joyce 

Tra.  B 

Feh.  12, 1933 

Sgt.  Henry  J.  Reif 

18th  Div. 

Feh.  14, 1933 

Holy  Name  Society  Honors  Dead 


The  Holy  Name  Society  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment held  its  annual  Memorial  Mass  for  de- 
ceased memhers  of  the  Department  on  Mondav 
morning,  February  13th,  at  Holy  Cross  Church,  42d 
Street  between  Eighth  and  Ninth  Avenues.  The 
Rev.  Joseph  A.  McCaffrey,  police  chaplain,  is  the 
pastor  of  this  church. 


The  memhers  of  the  Society  formed  in  front  of 
the  West  47th  Street  station  and  marched  south  on 
Eighth  Avenue  to  the  church.  They  were  led  by 
Patrolman  Thomas  Quinn,  president  of  the  Depart- 
ment Holy  Name  Society,  and  Lieutenant  Thomas 
J.  Eagan,  who  was  marshal.  The  Police  Commis- 
sioner was  in  the  van  of  the  procession  and  with 
him  were  Deputy  Commissioners  Philip  D.  Hoyt  and 
Felix  Muldoon,  Chief  Inspector  John  O'Brien  and 
Deputy  Chief  Inspector  James  Bolan,  commander  ol 
the  Borough  of  Manhattan. 

The  Mass  was  celebrated  by  Father  McCaffrey  with 
Father  Matthew  Deahey  as  deacon  and  Father  L.  W. 
Yarwood  as  subdeacon.  Rahhi  Isidore  Frank.  Jewish 
chaplain,  and  the  Rev.  G.  Caleb  Moor,  Protestant 
chaplain  of  the  Police  Department,  attended  the  ser- 
vice. The  sermon  was  preached  by  the  Rev.  Father 
John  F.  White  of  St.  Agnes'  Church.  Father  White 
in  his  sermon  said : 

“I  often  wonder  if  the  people  who  are  so  quick 
to  find  fault  realize  the  numher  of  men  killed  yearly 
in  the  line  of  duty.  The  tongue  of  the  critic  would 
stop  if  he  considered  what  the  officers  of  this  force 
put  up  with. 

“In  the  past  two  months  I beheld  a scene  that  made 
my  blood  run  cold.  There  had  been  a holdup.  The 
bandit  was  running  away  with  his  gun  in  his  hand, 
turning  now  and  then  to  fire  at  his  pursuers.  A 
traffic  man  on  post  rushed  into  the  chase  with  no 
thought  of  himself,  drawing  his  gun  as  he  ran.  After 
the  bandit  had  been  captured  the  traffic  man  said: 
‘I  was  afraid  to  fire,  father;  there  were  so  many 
people  chasing  him.’  Then  he  added,  ‘That’s  just 
part  of  the  job.’  ” 
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^^Smooth” 

By  Lieutenant  Jacob  Levy,  34t/i  Precinct 
Second  Prize,  Short  Story  Contest. 


The  platoon  had  just  turned  out  for  the  late  tour, 
and  Jim  Brady  with  his  side  partner  Tom  Young 
proceeded  to  their  posts.  Jim  was  a product  of 
the  East  Side  who  never  got  far  in  school,  and  was 
compelled  hy  circumstances  to  make  his  own  way  in 
the  world  since  he  was  twelve  years  old.  About 
twenty  years  ago  he  was  rated  a pretty  good  welter, 
but  his  hands  went  back  on  him  and  he  joined  the 
Force.  His  height  was  medium  and  his  build  stocky; 
he  had  a flattened  nose  and  a pair  of  ears  slightly 
the  worse  for  wear  during  his  fighting  days. 

For  years  he  was  assigned  to  the  same  post  which 
was  rated  a tough  one.  However,  when  he  was  on 
post  he  never  had  occasion  to  report  a burglary;  he 
knew  everyone  on  his  post  and  their  business.  When 
the  detectives  wanted  information  about  anyone  liv- 
ing in  that  section  of  the  precinct  they  always  went 
to  Brady  and  were  sure  to  get  it.  He  unerringly 
settled  the  trouble  he  came  across  without  making  an 
arrest  and  never  served  a summons.  Because  of  the 
general  respect  in  which  he  was  held  by  all  on  his 
post  and  the  peculiar  knack  he  had  of  seeing  a situa- 
tion at  a glance  and  remedying  it  without  losing  his 
time  off  in  court,  his  side  partners  a long  time  back 
had  nicknamed  him  “Smooth”. 

Tom  Young  had  just  received  his  first  stripe,  and 
from  close  association  was  a great  admirer  of  his 
sidepartner  Brady.  Many  an  interesting  discourse 
they  had  on  their  way  to  post.  That  night  the  cap- 
tain conducted  the  roll  call  and  advised  the  men  to 
discontinue  the  practice  of  conversing  too  long  with 
one  another  laying  great  stress  on  the  fact  that  talkers 


are  generally  poor  observers  and  don't  make  good 
policemen. 

This  rather  annoyed  Young  and  he  said: 

“Say,  Brady,  there  was  the  Skipper  bellyaching 
again  about  that  same  old  stuff;  you’d  imagine  cops 
ought  to  be  drafted  from  the  deaf  and  dumb  insti- 
tute. Here  I am  on  the  job  five  years  and  not  a 
week  goes  by  but  w^e  are  leetured  about  eonversation 
and  observation.  It’s  just  about  getting  under  my 
skin;  aren't  they  satisfied  to  find  us  out  on  the  job? 
What  harm  is  done  anyhow  if  we  talk  to  one  an- 
other?” 

“Well,  ” replied  Brady,  “some  of  the  young  fellers 
I see  might  heed  the  Skipper’s  advice;  sure  they  do 
nothing  but  talk  from  one  end  of  the  tour  to  the 
other.  And  what  do  they  talk  about  anyhow?  They 
knock  this  boss  or  that  boss,  or  chew  the  rag  about 
some  skirt  or  other  who  if  the  truth  be  known 
wouldn’t  look  crosseyed  at  them.  When  some  of 
them  fellers  git  a talkin’,  a wise  dip  could  pick  their 
pockets  and  it’s  a wonder  their  shields  ain’t  stolen 
from  their  coats  fer  all  they  knows  about  what’s  goin’ 
on  around  them.” 

“See  here,  young  feller,”  continued  Brady,  “I  ain’t 
much  on  observation,  but  when  I gets  on  this  job  I 
sees  what’s  goin’  on  and  nobody  puts  nothin’  over 
when  I’m  out.  Now  just  to  prove  what  I tell  yer, 
take  a slant  at  this  letter  I got  yesterday.  You  can 
read  it  out  loud.” 

Thereupon  Young  opened  the  letter  and  read: 

“Dear  Officer  Brady:  I am  enclosing  the  twenty- 
five  cents  you  gave  me  for  luck  a few  nights  ago, 
and  want  to  thank  you  for  the  coffee  and  sandwiches. 
That  night,  they  were  a Godsend.  I haven’t  worked 
in  months,  except  at  odd  jobs,  which  indeed  are  very 
scarce.  Many  a day  I passed  without  eating  and 
I had  many  a sleepless  night  out  in  the  cold.  When 
you  met  me  I wasn't  waiting  for  a car,  for  I had  no 
place  to  go  to,  and  I was  hungry  and  down  in  the 
dumps.  I got  a stone  and  was  about  to  break  that 
jewelrv  store  window  and  snateh  wdiat  I could.  But 
you  came  along  with  your  extreme  kindness,  and  I 
now'  realize  what  a terribly  wrong  aet  I might  have 
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committed.  The  money  you  gave  me  did  bring  me 
luck  for  I got  a job  the  next  day  that  looks  as  though 
it  will  be  a steady  one.  I hope  you  may  be  able  to 
give  these  few  eents  to  some  other  down  and  outer, 
and  with  best  wishes  and  blessings,  I am,  yours  sin- 
cerely, ‘A  Wanderer.’  ” 

“Well,  Smooth,”  said  Young,  “what  does  that 
prove  r 

“Prove”?  said  Brady,  “proves  that  I keeps  me  eyes 
peeled.  That  bloke  was  puttin’  nothin’  over  on  me. 
I sees  him  that  night  hanging  around  the  doorway 
of  Dave’s  jewelry  store  on  Fifty-third  Street,  so  I 
walks  down  to  Fifty-second  Street  and  saunters 
around  for  about  twenty  minutes;  two  street  cars  pass 
and  this  guy  don’t  get  on,  so  I walks  up  easy  like 
and  says  ‘good  mornin’,  pretty  eold  to  be  waitin’ 
for  a car?’ 

“At  the  same  time,”  Brady  went  on,  “I  sizes  him 
up  and  sees  he  is  down  at  the  heel  and  his  back 
coulda  stood  a new  overcoat.  I also  sees  the  rock  in 
the  store  doorway,  but  says  nothin’  about  it. 

“This  feller  says,  yes,  it  is  eold  waitin’. 

“Well,  one  word  borrowed  another,  then  I says, 
handing  him  four  bits,  will  you  do  me  a favor  and 
take  this  and  get  me  a can  of  coffee  and  some  sand- 
wiches at  the  lunch  wagon?  Tell  him  it’s  for  Brady 
and  he’ll  cut  the  meat  thick. 

“So  the  feller  went.  Now  I ain’t  been  drinking 
coffee  this  last  six  months  for  it  kinder  got  the  better 
of  me,  and  in  the  last  twenty  years  I musta  drank 
enough  java  to  float  a battleship.  When  he  eomes 


back  I says,  ‘1  just  had  an  attack  of  indigestion,  and 
would  he  do  me  the  favor  to  eat  the  stuff  so  it  won't 
be  wasted,  and  to  please  keep  the  change.’ 

“Well,  he  was  kinder  backward  at  first,  and  said 
he  couldn’t  take  my  dough,  but  I tells  him  I’m 
superstitious,  and  even  if  the  King  of  England  got 
my  grub  I’d  make  him  keep  the  change  for  luck. 
Well,  he  eats;  and  when  the  next  car  comes  I says, 
‘here’s  your  limousine,’  and  sees  him  get  aboard,  and 
the  next  I know  of  him  is  when  this  letter  greets 
me. 

“I  suppose  you  put  an  entry  of  the  whole  thing 
in  your  memo  book  and  reported  it  to  the  Captain,” 
said  Young  with  a twinkle  in  his  eye. 

“Say,  kid,”  retorted  Brady.  "1  don't  have  to  be  put- 
ting things  in  my  book;  I leave  that  to  those  other 
guys  who  are  always  filling  their  books  with  fancy 
excuses  and  alibis  they  are  forever  tellin’  the  Com- 
missioner. And  when  anything  happens  on  their 
jobs,  they  run  around  in  circles  and  call  up  the 
station  house  for  advice.” 

“Well,”  said  Young,  “that’s  a good  one;  it  ought 
to  make  a good  story  for  the  movies,  and  1 got  to 
hand  it  to  you  for  using  your  bean.” 

“But,  look!  let's  break;  that’s  the  Sarge  up  the 
street.  I think  he’s  timing  us  and  I missed  my  first 
ring.  What  story  will  1 tell  him?” 

“Story",  laughed  Brady,  as  they  quickly  parted. 
“Story”!  That  Sarge  ain’t  a bad  feller,  but  if  he 
squawks,  hand  him  the  same  old  boloney,  ‘Police 
business.’  ” 


SERGEANT  MONAHAN,  POLICE  HERO,  KILLED 


Sergeant  Eugene  Monahan  of  the  34th  Precinct 
was  shot  and  fatally  wounded  on  Saturday  eve- 
ning, February  4th,  by  a man  he  was  attempting  to 
disarm  in  an  Interborough  subway  train  which  was 
halted  in  the  station  at  181st  Street  and  St.  Nicholas 
Avenue,  Manhattan.  His  killer,  an  unemployed 
plumber,  who  gave  his  name  as  William  Dixon  but 
is  known  under  several  aliases,  was  captured  an  in- 
stant after  the  shooting  by  Detective  Francis  Bartley 
of  the  Alexander  Avenue  station,  who  happened  to 
be  a passenger  in  an  adjoining  car.  Dixon  was  in- 
dicted within  the  next  48  hours  for  first  degree  mur- 
der and  is  now  in  the  Tombs  awaiting  trial. 

Sergeant  Monahan,  who  was  working  the  4 to  12 
tour,  had  just  entered  the  train  when  a negro  porter. 


who  had  been  previously  threatened  by  Dixon,  ran 
up  to  him  and  told  him  the  man  was  carrying  a pistol, 
Monahan  followed  Dixon  into  the  train  while  the 
porter  blocked  the  door  so  that  the  train  eould  not 
be  started.  As  the  Sergeant  approached  him,  Dixon 
whipped  out  an  automatic  pistol  and  fired  twice,  in- 
flicting two  mortal  wounds  in  Sergeant  Monahan’s  left 
side.  Despite  the  blood  streaming  from  his  injuries, 
Monahan  jumped  on  the  man  and  held  him  until 
Detective  Bartley,  who  had  heard  the  sound  of  the 
shots,  appeared  and  handcuffed  the  prisoner.  Al- 
though he  was  hurried  immediately  to  the  Vander- 
bilt Clinic,  Sergeant  Monahan  died  an  hour  later. 

The  Police  Commissioner  and  Deputy  Commis- 
sioners Hoyt,  Muldoon,  Leach,  Ruttenberg  and  Sin- 
nott  with  Chief  Inspector  John  O'Brien  and  Assist- 
ant Chief  Inspector  John  J.  Sullivan  attended  the 
funeral  of  Sergeant  Monahan,  who  was  accorded  an 
Inspector’s  honors.  Following  a brief  service  at  his 
late  home,  1664  Davidson  Avenue,  Bronx,  a solemn 
Requiem  Mass  was  chanted  for  Sergeant  Monahan  in 
the  Church  of  St.  Francis  of  Assissi  on  the  morning 
of  February  7th.  The  celebrants  were  the  Rev. 
Fathers  Edward  Mahoney,  Richard  Stewart  and  John 
Stanford.  The  Rev.  Father  McCaffrey,  police  chap- 
lain, in  his  eulogy  told  the  splendid  manner  of  man 
that  Sergeant  Monahan  had  been  in  life  and  the  in- 
spiration he  should  be  to  the  Department  in  death. 

Sergeant  Monahan  is  survived  by  his  widow  and  a 
sister,  Mrs.  James  Garvey.  Burial  was  in  St.  Ray- 
mond’s Cemetery. 
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The  mcinhers  of  Police  Post  No.  460  of  the 
American  Legion,  the  largest  Post  of  Legioii- 
aires  in  the  State  of  New  York  and  the  first 
group  of  World  War  Veterans  formed  in  this  De- 
partment, held  their  annual  reunion  on  the  evening 
of  Januarv  20  at  the  Hotel  Astor. 

Th  is  affair  has  been  held  annually  since  the  in- 
ception of  the  post  fourteen  years  ago.  It  is  a night 
given  over  to  swapping  experiences,  meeting  old  com- 
rafles  and  bringing  together  the  families  of  the  mem- 
hers. 

Besides  a program  of  star  acts  from  leading  Broad- 
way theatres  the  entertainment  featured  a concert  by 
the  Poliee  Band  and  vocal  selections  by  a double 
quartette  from  the  Police  Glee  Club. 

Immediately  following  the  entertainment,  Dan 
Lake,  who  was  Chairman  of  Membership  for  1932, 
presented  beautiful  prizes  to  the  winners  of  last 
year’s  memhership  contest.  The  winners  included 
Jim  McGoey,  the  genial  Deputy  from  Brooklyn;  Bill 
New'hurg,  the  Queen’s  man  who,  incidentally,  is 
Memhership  Chairman  for  1933;  Marty  Caulfield,  the 
well-known  Staten  Islander;  Ed  Moran,  Manhattanite 
of  distinction  and  Hughie  Brown  from  way  up  north 
in  the  Bronx. 

Bill  Scanlon,  the  General  Chairman,  then  intro- 
dueed  Joe  Burkard,  the  Commander  for  1933.  Joe’s 
speech,  as  usual,  was  short,  snappy  and  to  the  point, 
after  which  he  promptly  started  on  his  rounds  greet- 
ing the  guests. 


Past  Commander  Matt  Skea  next  unburdened 
himself  of  a neat  little  address  in  which  he  thanked 
the  mendjership  leaders  for  their  splendid  coopera- 
tion during  1932  and  wished  success  to  the  new 
administration. 

The  dancing  lasted  until  4 A.  M.,  at  which  time 
most  of  the  assembled  2,500  celebrants  were  still  on 
the  job  and  enjoying  themselves  thoroughly. 

The  guests  included  N.  Y.  State  Attorney  General 
John  J.  Bennett;  Dr.  George  Lawrence,  N.  Y.  State 
Commander  of  the  American  Legion;  N.  Y.  County 
Commander  John  Dwight  Sullivan  and  Mrs.  Sulli- 
van; Maurice  Stember,  present  State  Adjutant;  Com- 
mander Treacy  and  Viee  Commander  Frank  Quigley 
of  the  Police  Veterans  of  Foreign  Wars;  Past  County 
Commander  Henry  Amy;  Abe  Rosenbloom,  an  old 
pal. 

Also  the  Rev.  Joseph  McCaffrey,  Chaplain  of  Amer- 
ican Legion  Post  460;  Vincent  E.  Finn,  our  new  Chief 
Clerk;  Dr.  John  Loughlin;  Inspectors  Joe  Loonan 
and  Francis  Kear;  Deputy  Inspector  Jay  McDonald 
and  Policewoman  Rose  Taylor. 

The  officers  of  N.  Y.  City  Police  Post  No.  460  for 
1933  are:  Joseph  J.  Burkard,  Commander;  Daniel 
W.  Lake,  John  Becak  and  Arthur  Chadderton,  Vice- 
commanders; Rev.  Joseph  A.  McCaffrey,  Chaplain; 
Peter  J.  Neary,  sergeant-at-arms;  William  B.  Lennie, 
historian;  Hugh  Browne,  adjutant;  Harry  J.  Chaffers, 
treasurer;  Burnett  M.  Moody,  assistant  treasurer. 


JANUARY  MEETING  OF  HONOR  LEGION 


Deputy  police  commissioner  felix  a. 

MULDOON,  District  Attorney  Thomas  C.  T. 
Crain,  The  Hon.  George  Gordon  Battle,  and 
Mr.  Eugene  Suesskind  were  installed  as  Associate 
Comrades  at  the  January  meeting  of  the  Honor 
Legion  of  the  Police  Department,  held  on  Jan- 
uary 16tli,  in  the  clul)  rooms,  152  East  85th  Street, 
Manhattan.  Twenty-four  new  comrades  were 
also  installed  at  this  meeting,  which  was  attended 
by  about  350  memhers.  Lieutenant  Charles  E. 


Steinert,  president  of  the  Honor  Legion,  presided. 

The  roll  call  of  members  who  have  died  since  the 
annual  memorial  service  held  in  December  was  read. 
A resolution  of  tribute  to  the  memory  of  the  late 
President  Calvin  Coolidge  was  also  read.  After  the 
meeting,  there  was  an  entertainment  furnished  by 
some  of  the  Legion’s  honorary  comrades  and  a 
chicken  dinner  was  served. 

The  officers  for  1933  will  be  nominated  at  this 
month’s  meeting. 
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THE  POLICE  ACADEMY 

New  York 

John  J.  O’Connell,  Dean 

gUESTIONS  FOR  FEBRUARY,  19.}.},  IS.SUE  OF 
“SPRING  310(r’ 

1.  “X”  is  ill  possession  of  an  instrument  in  appearanee 

anil  shape  of  a fountain  pen,  made  of  heavy  metal, 
wliieh  is  jirimarily  for  the  <lisehar<;e  of  tear  l>iit 

from  whieh  ean  he  projeeted  a missile  hy  explosion  of 
fjiinpovvtler.  'I'he  weapon  is  not  loaded.  Is  “X”  violat- 
iiifi  the  Penal  Law.. 

2.  Distinguish  between  a motor  eyele  and  a tralTic  car. 

.‘}.  \\  hat  is  the  technique  employed  hy  liipior  and  Oriental 

riifi  swimllers  in  swindling  passengers  on  various  steam- 
ships leaving  the  Port  of  New  York? 

1.  What  ilo  yon  iimlerstand  hy  (a)  Bail  surrender;  (h) 
Bond  forfeiture;  (e)  Bail  jumping. 

.I.  What  funds  constitute  the  Police  Pension  Fund? 

6.  W hat  are  the  duties  of  a desk  oflicer  when  a meniher 
of  the  Force  is  transferred  from  the  eommand  in  whieh 
the  memher  is  performing  duty? 

7.  How  does  the  Police  Department  cooperate  with; 
a.  The  National  Save-a-Life  League, 
h.  The  Federal  Civil  Service  Commission, 
e.  The  Working  W^omen’s  Protective  LInion. 


MAYOR  O’BRIEN,  AT  P.  B.  A.  BALL,  PRAISES  OLR  CHARITY 

{Continued  from  page  5) 

The  Police  Commissioner  also  commemletl  the  po- 
lice for  their  courage  and  charity  during  the  depres- 
sion and  said: 

“When  men  and  women  make  history,  they  are 
rarely  conscious  of  it  and  so  it  goes  with  memhers  of 
the  Police  Department  in  these  days.  You  are  mak- 
ing history,  and  you  may  he  called  upon  to  make 
greater  sacrifices,  both  with  your  lives  and  to  share 
your  salaries.  I know  that  you  will  do  it  and  I know 
that  no  group  will  ever  give  a better  demonstration 
of  real  charity  and  real  courage  than  you  will  give.” 
Thus  it  seemed  that  high  in  the  blazing  top  of 
the  Garden  ceiling,  higher  even  than  the  flying 
trapezes  of  the  dare-devil  aerialists,  there  swung  the 
twin  banners  of  police  courage  and  police  charity. 
So  with  these  two  above  all  else,  it  was  a grand  eve- 
ning and  a glorious  affair. 


Joseph  P.  Moran 
President,  P.  B.  A. 


ANSWERS  TO  ABOVE  QUESTIONS  WILL 
BE  FOUND  ON  THE  FOLLOWING  PAGE. 


City  of 


Deputy  Chief  Inspector, 


OFFICERS’  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

PROMOTION  COURSES 

1.  To  Rank  of  Sergeant. 

For  Patrolmen,  all 

grades. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - - - 

7.30  P.  M. 

2.  To  Rank  of  Lieutenant 

For  all  Sergeants. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidays  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - - - 

7.30  P.  M. 

3.  To  Rank  of  Captain.  For  all  Lieutenants. 

Sessions  will  be  held. 

holidavs  excepted,  on 

Monday 

1.00  P.  M. 

Tuesday 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Wednesday  - 

- 5.30  P.  M. 

Thursday  - 

- 10.30  A.  M. 

Friday  - - - 

7.30  P.  M. 

4.  Topics  will  be  changed  weekly.  Each  class 

session  will  be  for  a period  of  two  hours.  Attend- 

ance  will  be  on  time  off  duty. 

No  fee  will  be  charged. 
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ANSWKR  TO  QUESTION  NO.  1 

1.  If“X”ha8  no  written  license  he  is  violating  Section  1897,  subdiv* 
ision  4 of  the  Penal  Law,  which  states  as  follows: 

“Any  person  over  the  age  of  sixteen  years,  who  shall  have  in  his 
possession  in  any  city,  village  or  town  of  this  state,  any  pistol, 
revolver  or  other  firearm  of  a size  which  may  be  concealed  upon  the 
person  without  a written  license  therefor,  issued  to  him  as  here- 
inafter prescribed,  shall  be  guilty  of  a misdemeanor,  and  if  he  has 
been  previously  convicted  of  any  crime  he  shall  he  guilty  of  a felony.” 
The  statutory  definition  of  a pistol  is  an  instrument  which  will 
explode  gunpowder  and  project  a missile.  This  instrument  will 
do  both.  (This  section  shall  not  apply  to  firearms  transported  as 
merchandise,  nor  to  peace  officers,  nor  to  duly  authorized  military 
or  civil  organizations,  going  to,  at,  or  from  meetings.) 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  2. 

2.  A motor  cycle  is  a vehicle  with  two  wheels,  one  following  the  other, 
propelled  by  other  than  muscular  power,  or  such  vehicle  with  a 
car  attached  to  the  side,  front,  or  rear,  and  one  or  more  additional 
wheels.  (Section  2,  Vehicle  and  Traffic  Law.) 

A traffic  car  is  a vehicle  similar  to  a motor  cycle  except  in  the  rear 
there  are  two  wheels,  neither  of  which  follows  the  front  wheel. 
The  rear  of  this  vehicle  is  designed  to  carry  packages.  A traffic 
car  must  be  registered  as  a commercial  vehicle  and  not  as  a motor 
cycle.  (See  communication  from  the  Commissioner  of  Motor 
Vehicles  to  Police  Chiefs,  Circular  57,  S.  1932.) 

Note:  If  one  of  the  rear  wheels  does  not  directly  follow  the  front 

wheel  the  vehicle  must  have  a commercial  registration  with  two 
plates,  one  in  front  and  one  on  the  rear. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  3. 

3.  The  gang  obtains  information  (usually  from  the  sailing  list)  of  the 
names  of  persons  of  means  who  are  sailing.  The  names  of  confi- 
dential employees,  business  associates  or  servants  are  obtained 
(by  fake  telephone  calls  or  otherwise).  After  the  ship  has  sailed 
a bogus  cablegram  purporting  to  be  authentic  and  as  coming  from 
the  passenger  on  the  ship  or  from  abroad  is  delivered  to  an  associate 
employee,  or  servant  at  the  passenger^s  New  York  residence  or 
office. 

The  following  is  a sample: 

“N174  4 RADIO  VIA  RCA  SS  MAJESTIC 
CD  CHATHAM  JULY  13,  1931 
JOHN  SMITH 
NEW  YORK  CITY 

ARRANGE  TO  TAKE  CARE  SHIPMENT  COMING  BY  CARR. 
TREAT  THIS  MATTER  PERSONALLY.  STRICTLY  CONFIDEN- 
TIAL. CARR  HAS  FINAL  INSTRUCTIONS.  PLEASE  FOLLOW 
SAME.  NO  MORE  THAN  TEN  AT  ONE  HUNDRED  TWENTY 
EACH.  HOLD  INTACT  TILL  I RETURN. 

JOHN  DOE.” 

After  the  cablegram  has  been  delivered  a telephone  call  is  made 
to  the  associate,  employee,  or  servant  of  the  passenger  to  arrange 
for  delivery  of  the  shipment  of  goods  and  particularly  for  the 
payment  for  the  goods  in  cash.  When  the  packages  are  opened 
it  is  found  that  they  contain  water,  ginger  ale,  or  rugs. 
Prospective  voyagers  are  urged  to  warn  their  employees,  associates, 
and  servants  of  this  swindle,  and  should  they  receive  any  bogus 
cablegrani  to  immediately  communicate  with  the  New  York  Police 
Department. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  4 

4.  (a)  Bail  surrender  is  the  surrendering  of  a defendant  who  was  bailed. 

By  the  surety  in  his  own  exoneration;  or 
the  defendant  surrendering  himself; 
before  forfeiture  of  the  bond,  either  to: 

the  officer  in  whose  custody  he  was  committed,  or 
to  the  court  where  the  bond  was  accepted. 

A certified  copy  of  the  bond  acts  as  a committment  for  the 
officer  detaining  him.  The  officer  will  acknowledge  the  sur- 
render by  a certificate  in  writing  and  notify  the  court  of  the 
surrender.  (Section  590,  C.  C.  P.) 
lb)  Boml  forfeiture: — If  a defendant  fails  to  appear  at  the  time 


and  place  mentioned  in  the  bond,  the  court: 

Declares  the  bond  forfeited  and 

Issues  a warrant  or  Order  for  arrest  of  defendant. 

(Sections  593,  599,  C.  C.  P.) 

(c)  Bail  jumping: — Section  1694a,  Penal  Law. 

A person  on  bail  in  a felony  charge 

who  wilfully  fails  to  appear  as  required  and  incurs  forfeiture 
if  he  does  not  appear  and  surrender  within  30  days — is  guilty 
of  a felony. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  5. 

5.  The  Police  Pension  Fund  consists  of: 

The  capital  and  interest  of  police  funds  existing  at  time  the  law 
took  effect. 

Forfeitures  against  members  of  the  Force. 

A percentage  of  rewards,  gifts  to  members  of  the  Force. 

Bequests  to  the  Fund. 

All  lost,  abandoned  and  unclaimed  money  with  the  Property. 
Clerk  one  year  and  no  claimants. 

Receipts  from  sale  of  lost,  abandoned  and  unclaimed  property. 
Receipts  from  sale  of  unserviceable  property. 

Deduction  for  absence,  sickness  of  members  of  Force. 

Fees  received  for: — Pistol  licenses:  tear  gas  permits;  masque  balls; 
boiler  inspections  and  licenses. 

Two  per  cent  of  pay  of  members  of  the  Force. 

Unexpended  balances  of  salary  appropriations. 

A percentage  of  the  license  taxes  for  licenses. 

Any  deficiency  thereafter  to  be  appropriated  by  Board  of  Estimate. 
ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  6. 

6.  When  a member  of  the  Force  is  transferred,  desk  officer  shall: 
Make  entry  in  blotter. 

Notify  commanding  officer. 

Notify  member  of  transfer,  the  command  and  time  effective,  refer 
to  special  orders. 

If  at  home,  send  message  through  resident  precinct. 

Excuse  member  transferred  from  duty  eight  hours  immediately 
before  time  transfer  takes  effect  and  cover  post.  (Rule  234.) 
Furnish  member  with  U.  F.  10  and  U.  F.  11  (Force  and  Time  Record). 
Note  vacation  time  on  U.  F.  11. 

Notify  member  to  present  these  forms  to  desk  officer  at  new  com- 
mand. 

Notify  member  to  move  bedding  and  to  vacate  locker  within  48 
hours.  Obtain  his  locker  key  and  command  numerals. 

If  on  sick  leave  when  transferred,  notify  Telegraph  Bureau  and 
forward  cards  by  mail. 

If  he  has  been  ordered  to  procure  new  uniform,  notify  commanding 
officer  of  division  and  precinct  to  which  transferred  in  writing. 
Make  proper  entries  of  notification,  telephone  record,  movements  in 
blotter;  file  copies  of  written  notification  of  transfer. 

ANSWER  TO  QUESTION  NO.  7. 

7.  a.  All  members  of  The  Force  shall  report  to  their  commanding 

officers  cases  of  attempted  suicide  coming  to  their  attention. 
Commanding  officers  shall  report  the  names  and  addresses  of 
such  persons  to  the  Save-a-Life  League,  299  Madison  Avenue, 
Manhattan,  any  week  day  between  9 A.  M.  and  5 P.  M. — Tele- 
phone Vanderbilt  3-2121.  The  aim  of  this  organization  is  pre- 
vention of  self-destruction.  (See  Telephone  Typewriter  Message 
—July  15,  1932.) 

b.  Information  concerning  applicants  for  positions  in  the  Federal 
Civil  Service  may  be  given  to  properly  identified  representatives 
of  the  United  States  Civil  Service  Commission.  (See  Telephone 
Typewriter  Message  54,  1932.) 

c.  Business  and  working  women,  other  than  domestics,  seeking 
legal  advice  and  assistance  free  in  collection  of  salaries  may  be 
referred  to  the  Working  Women's  Protective  Union  of  289  Fourth 
Avenue,  Manhattan.  (See  Telephone  Typewriter  Message  of 
March  29,  1932.) 


DR.  DANIEL  J.  DONOVAN 
HONORED 

The  appointment  of  Dr.  Daniel  J.  Demovan, 
Chief  Surgeon  of  the  New  York  Police  Depart- 
ment, to  the  faculty  of  the  School  of  Pharmacy 
of  St.  John's  College,  Brooklyn,  has  heen  announced 
hy  Dean  John  L.  Dandreau  of  that  institution.  Dr. 


Donovan  began  his  instruction  in  a new  course  in 
first  aid  work  on  February  6th. 

Dean  Dandreau  explained  that  the  School  of  Phar- 
macy had  instituted  the  course  because  the  faculty 
felt  that  a retail  pharmacy  was  considered  by  many 
to  be  a “first  aid  service  station”.  Students  will  not 
be  taught  to  diagnose,  but  will  learn  how  to  render 
assistance  until  a physician  arrives. 

“Dr.  Dan”,  as  he  is  intimately  known  throughout 
the  Police  Department,  has  won  the  esteem  and  con- 
fidence of  his  colleagues  during  a long  and  success- 
ful professional  career.  St.  John’s  College  may  well 
be  congratulated  upon  his  addition  to  the  college 
faculty. 

FOUR  MADE  HONORARY  SURGEONS 

The  appointment  of  four  physicians  as  honorary 
police  surgeons  was  announced  on  February  1st  by 
the  Police  Commissioner.  The  new  honorary  police 
surgeons  are  Dr.  Thomas  E.  Case  of  159  East  49th 
Street,  Dr.  Herbert  C.  Chase  of  417  Park  Avenue,  Dr 
Charles  A.  Ellsberg  of  the  Medical  Center  and  Dr 
Adrian  V.  S.  Lambert  of  768  Park  Avenue. 
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HANDBALL 

ONE-WALL  TOURNAMENT  BEGINS— Spring 
3100’s  second  one-wall  tournament  was  well  on  its 
way  as  this  issue  went  to  press.  Judging  from  the 
numher  of  entries  received  and  the  enthusiasm  shown, 
you  ean  rest  assured  that  this  tournament  will  he  a 
greater  success  than  the  first. 

ALL  games  are  being  played  at  the  Level  Club, 
253  West  73d  Street,  and  they  start  at  10:15  A.  M. 
sharp.  NO  EXCUSES;  play  or  default. 

There  is  going  to  he  lots  of  fine  playing  and  a 
good  deal  of  sport.  Members  of  the  force  off  duty 
are  invited  to  attend. 

The  prizes  are  being  awarded  by  Spring  3100  and 
the  results  will  follow  in  our  next  issue.  (Come  on, 
fellers,  and  root  for  your  precinct  champion.) 


BASKETBALL 

From  all  reports,  the  leading  basketball  teams  in 
the  Department  are  the  17th  Precinct  Big  Five  and 
the  25th  Precinct  team.  At  the  present  writing  the 
17th  is  leading  the  field. 

PATROLMAN  JAMES  CUNNINGHAM,  player 
manager  of  this  crackerjack  outfit,  is  helping  his 
teammates  sweep  aside  all  opposition  by  a high- 
class  brand  of  basketball.  On  Januarv  17th  thev 
traveled  to  Maspeth,  L.  L,  where  they  managed  to 
nose  out  the  strong  114th  Precinct  team  by  20  to  28. 
There  was  some  excellent  guarding  by  Joe  Birgilies 
and  Cevenka.  Birgilies  made  the  deciding  tally  with 
a remarkable  shot  from  mid-court  with  only  l5  sec- 
onds to  play.  Dancing  followed.  Playing  against  the 
111th  Precinct  in  Bayside,  Captain  Mooney’s  hoys 
trounced  the  Baysiders  34  to  14.  Korzendorfer 
scored  16  points.  Staker  and  Cunningham  were  all 
over  the  court.  Kohler  featured  for  Bayside. 

The  17th  lads,  together  with  the  25th  Precinct 
boys,  managed  by  Sergeant  Abe  Braveman,  are 
claiming  the  precinct  championship.  Here’s  your 
chance  to  dispute  their  claim.  Get  after  them,  and 
maybe  later  we‘ll  arrange  a series  for  the  CHAM- 
PIONSHIP. 


CHALLENGES 

The  43d  Precinct  BOWLING  team  is  looking  for 
games.  Sergeant  Terrence  Donelon,  of  the  43d,  is 
their  booking  manager.  The  team  consists  of  Patrol- 
men Boscia,  Arms,  Weidanz,  Volz  and  Garrick.  They 
come  from  the  wilds  of  Westchester,  but  are  willing 
to  tame  any  outfit  wanting  to  play  them. 

Patrolmen  Jerry  Meager  and  Bill  Hart,  attached 
to  the  47th  and  41st  Precincts,  respectively,  issue  a 


challenge  to  any  comhination  in  the  Department  at 
Four-Wall  HANDBALL.  These  hoys  are  GOOD  and 
are  willing  to  prove  it.  Who’ll  take  them  on? 

Patrolman  David  Fay,  of  the  14th  Precinct,  suggests 
a CHESS  tourney.  Chess  fans  are  invited  to  write 
to  this  office  for  particulars. 


BASEBALL 

HOT  NEWS  FROM  THE  OLD  STOVE  LEAGUE 
— Spring  is  coming  and  the  baseball  bug  is  begin- 
ning to  bite.  It  seems  that  most  of  the  baseball  fans 
in  the  Department  are  getting  excited,  and  we  have 
received  many  letters  advocating  the  forming  of  a 
Precinct  Baseball  League. 

Two  of  these  letters  were  from  two  wideawake 
Sergeants  who  are  doing  much  to  promote  athletics 
throughout  the  Department.  These  men  are  Ser- 
geant Charles  Martini,  of  the  111th  Precinct  (last 
year’s  champions),  and  Sergeant  Abe  Braveman,  of 
the  25th.  Here's  what  they  have  to  say: 

Sergeant  Martini:  “Although  the  past  season  was 

a success  in  many  ways,  I am  offering  the  following 
proposals  which  I think  would  create  more  inter- 
est and  bring  about  a more  definite  plan  of  select- 
ing the  winners  in  the  various  boroughs  for  the  final 
play-offs. 

“Spring  3100  to  offer  a trophy  for  the  winner.  All 
teams  wishing  to  compete  to  file  their  intention  with 
the  magazine.  Also  a list  of  their  players. 

“Teams  in  each  borough  to  play  each  other  three 
games  in  order  that  the  borough  champions  may  be 
determined. 

“The  s[)orts  editor  of  Spring  3100  may  then  in- 
augurate an  interhorough  series,  the  winning  team  to 
he  designated  as  the  champions. 

“Of  course,  with  the  jilayers  scattered  on  various 
squads,  it  is  many  times  difficult  to  arrange  games, 
hut  if  the  teams  are  really  interested  this  could  prob- 
ably he  overcome. " 

Sergeant  Braveman : “A  scheme  can  be  very  easily 

worked  out,  without  taking  men  away  from  patrol. 
That  is,  to  play  on  their  own  time.  By  assigning  all 
the  hall  players  in  each  precinct  to  the  same  three 
squads,  it  would  facilitate  matters  in  the  hooking  of 
games.  1 am  almost  certain  that  if  we  can  get  a few 
managers  of  teams  interested  and  to  act  as  a commit- 
tee, together  with  your  assistance,  we  may  develop 
some  scheme  to  make  this  a reality. 

“I  need  not  add  that  there  is  perhaps  no  game  in 
the  world  that  if  properly  played  can  make  men  bet- 
ter physically  able  to  perform  their  duties  as  good 
policemen,  than  the  game  of  BASEBALL.  So  let  s 
go!” 

The  Police  Commissioner  has  always  been  an  en- 
thusiastic supporter  of  inter-precinct  baseball,  as 
well  as  all  other  sports,  and  we  are  confident  he  will 
sanction  a league  of  this  kind.  V e ll  tell  you  more 
about  it  in  our  next  issue. 
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PRIZE  CARTOONS  SUBMITTED  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 
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Looking  ’em  Over 

WITH  YOUR  LOCAL  REPORTER 


1st  Division  Ptl.  John  G.  Hanley 

1st  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Turley  Ath  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Resch 

2d  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Goodlift  bth  Pet..  Ptl.  Edmund  F.  Kelly 

8f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Kohler 

The  Sergeants  in  the  2nd,  away  down  town,  each 
in  his  own  way,  claims  fame  and  renown. 

There’s  Alfalfa  Bill  Bailey,  a man  hig  and  fat; 
he  is  extremely  happy  and  likes  to  sit  and  chat. 

Next  is  Johnny  Hardiman.  the  lad  who  has  the 
wit;  with  his  subtle  style  of  humor,  he’s  sure  to  he 
a hit. 

Kingfish  Connie  Seehach,  yearns  for  his  ]>lace  up- 
town; with  his  friend  the  dear  Inspector,  who  loved 
to  see  Connie  around. 

And  Jimmie  Bennett,  who  loves  to  walk  and  walk; 
he  gets  to  work  so  early,  his  relief  just  talks  and 

talks. 

The  Rookie  Charley  Nelson,  a great  guy  without 
fear;  and  when  it  comes  to  the  ladies,  Charley's  al- 
ways in  trim  for  the  dears. 

Good  old  silent  Frank  Brossmer,  who  knows  the 
precinct  of  old;  is  rooting  for  the  six-year  promo- 
tion list,  that’s  what  we  have  heen  told. 

The  daddy  of  all  our  sergeants,  who  loves  to  go 
out  for  tea,  is  good  old  Billy  Irwdn,  who’ll  soon  re- 
tire and  live  hy  the  sea. 

The  last  is  chief  of  staff,  his  name  we  need  not 
mention;  you  can  het  the  stands  on  Fulton  Street 
will  receive  plenty  of  attention. 

Heroes  are  made,  not  horn.  Bill  Glendenning 
(THE  FIRE  CHIEF)  earned  his  title  at  a fire  in  a 
grocery  store.  He  rushed  in  to  save  a hoy  standing 
on  the  counter.  It  turned  out  to  he  a cardboard  ad 
for  breakfast  food. 

Jimmy  Coggin  is  a golf  hug.  When  a woman  ap- 
proached him  and  said  “Officer,  I want  you  to  arrest 
my  husband,  he  beat  me  with  a golf  club.’’  “By 
how  many  strokes?”  replied  Jimmy,  the  hug. 

Johnny  Crihben  says  a clothing  store  on  14th 
Street  gives  away  a picture  of  Sammy  Rosner  (OUR 
ADONIS)  with  each  purchase.  They  haven’t  made 
a sale  since  last  April.  Sam  bought  a suit  there. 

It’s  old,  hut  Oscar  Staber  swears  it  is  true.  lie 
says  he  has  a goat  without  a nose.  How  does  it 
smell?  You’d  be  surprised! 

Detective  Frank  Campbell  was  telling  the  hoys  in 
the  hack  room  how  to  he  a successful  patrolman. 
“Keep  your  eyes  open  and  your  mouth  shut,”  says 
Frank.  A wisecracker  asked:  “What  about  when 
you’re  eating  grapefruit?” 

Sam  “Strangler”  Greenwood,  the  wrestler,  threw 
“Bull”  Cramer  and  won  the  Championship  of  the 
6th  Precinct.  Long  live  the  Champ. 

Jake  Kushner,  the  radio  bug  of  the  ninth  squad, 
still  feeds  the  poor  and  hungry  ham  and  eggs.  Good 
old  Jake  keeps  the  girls  well  fed.  Here’s  hoping 
Mrs.  Jake  gives  him  the  frying  pan — on  the  head. 

Ralph  Saggase,  the  assistant  Fire  Chief,  went  crab- 
bing down  at  the  Capital  Flats.  Ralph  downed  the 
net  and  (BELIEVE  IT  OR  NOT)  he  brought  up 
Jimmy  McMahon. 

Patrolman  Palidino,  the  golf  wizard  of  the  18th 
Precinct,  practices  on  the  HOOT  MON  GOLF 
COURSE  in  the  St.  George  Ferry  house,  every  time 


I have  heen  informed  that  my  pal,  Vincenzo  De 
Luca,  collapsed  while  walking  his  post.  He  was 
rushed  to  St.  Vincent’s  Hospital,  where  an  operation 
was  ordered.  W e all  wish  him  a speedy  recovery. 

The  Columbia  Society  gave  a dinner  in  honor  of 
the  distinguished  Carhonieri  of  Bedford  Street, 
Joseph  Altomari,  on  his  promotion  to  the  Intelligence 
Division  of  the  2nd  Detective  District.  Bandcrellos, 
beware  of  this  great  sleuth. 

2i)  Division  Lt.  Joseph  Unger 

Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  A.  Gibson  ^th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Finnegan 

bth  I*et.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Gordon  Wth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  lilarkmore,  Jr. 

"tth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Ed.  Shoemaker  2'th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Frank  Fchring 

The  9lh  Precinct  has  a lot  of  whys  and  we  wonder 
why: 

Sergeant  Tindall  is  opposed  to  Assembly  Bill  33? 

Sergeant  Curry  was  off  on  a Sunday  recently? 

Patrolman  Whitman  spends  most  of  his  time  in 
Greenwich  Village,  when  he  lives  in  the  Bronx? 

Brier  is  known  as  W . O.  R.? 

Lannin  always  hangs  out  the  flag  an  hour  before 
sunrise? 

Rohh  reminds  you  of  the  “Last  Mile  ”? 

Kancr  always  washes  the  P.  W . ? 

Petrik  likes  hay  windows? 

Simcox  doesn’t  cat  pork? 

Reilly  shaved  off  his  mustache? 

Kimmins  inspects  Department  autos? 

Hertz  sto[)pcd  playing  handball? 

Lyons  gets  thin  from  howling? 

Quirk  did  not  return  for  only  two  weeks  before 
Christmas? 

Scherf  is  always  shouting  “close  the  door?” 

Shechy  is  not  on  First  Avenue  of  late? 

3i)  Division  Ptl.  John  A.  Flynn 

Iflf/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  J.  Laulor  18//)  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  J.  Rums,  Jr. 

lith  Pet.,  Ptl.  Hugh  White  20/A  Pet.,  Ptl.  Harry  Nullet 

The  10th  Precinct  extends  a cordial  welcome  to  our 
new  Sergeants,  John  Graham  and  Bill  Robinson. 

Frank  Ward  looks  swell  since  his  old  man  bought 
a new  hair  clipper. 

If  that  old  adage,  “An  apple  a day  keeps  the  doctor 
away,”  still  holds  good,  George  Muller  and  Jim  Mc- 
Donnell should  he  healthy  hoys.  Their  wives  make 
apple  pies,  apple  fritter,  apple  cake,  apple  dumplings 
and  even  struddles,  according  to  their  conversation. 

Who  is  tall  and  lanky,  who  is  sometimes  cranky? 

Who  goes  with  a blonde,  and  thinks  of  getting 
a marriage  bond?  GEORGE  ROSE! 

Two  of  our  best  liked  attendants  have  retired. 
Both  intend  to  take  it  easy  for  the  rest  of  their  days. 
Good  luck  to  you  both. 

Just  a little  scandal  about  the  10th  Precinct.  Tom 
Grady  has  joined  a chorus.  Whoops  my  dear! — John 
Vogel  kibitzers  playing  cards! — Charlie  Leach  and 
Charlie  Kuhn  have  not  had  an  accident  in  months! — 
Ed  Lewis  is  breaking  speed  records  with  his  flivver! 
— Tom  McCormick  was  seen  at  the  wrestling  bouts 
with  a couple  of  good  looking  numbers! — Bert  Carl- 
son thinks  he  is  a wrestler.  Maybe  Bull  Montana? 
Jimmy  Sherlock  doesn't  mind  driving  girls  all  the 
way  to  Yonkers  or  Hastings  at  3 o’clock  in  the  A.  M. ! 
— Neil  Daly,  our  bachelor  sergeant,  has  a faraway 


seen  around  town  without  his  wife!  How  do  you 
do  it,  Frank? 

The  girls’  P.  A.  L.  haskethall  team  “MAN-0'- 
WAR”  of  the  14th  Precinct  Crime  Prevention  Unit, 
under  the  leadership  of  Lieutenant  John  O’Grady,  on 
February  1st  at  the  St.  Raphael’s  Boys  Club  de- 
feated the  RADS  team  by  the  one-sided  score  of  46 
to  2.  On  the  same  evening,  the  P.  A.  L.  boys  team 
trimmed  the  Armstrong  Publishing  Company  five  by 
a score  of  33  to  18.  A beautiful  silver  cup  emblem- 
atic of  victory  was  presented  to  each  of  the  winning 
teams  by  !\Ir.  ^ illiani  Armstrong.  Dancing  fol- 
lowed the  games  and  refreshments  were  served  by 
Mr.  James  J.  Sullivan,  manager  of  the  club,  who  also 
donated  the  use  of  the  gpnnasium  to  the  P.  A.  L. 
hoys.  The  14th  Precinct  lads  demonstrated  their 
worth  again  on  the  evening  of  January  30  by  defeat- 
ing the  8th  Unit  team  at  the  same  club;  and  on  Feb- 
ruary 6,  at  Fort  adsworth,  emerged  winners  in  a 
hotly  fought  contest  with  the  regular  U.  S.  Army 
team. 

Lieutenant  O'Grady  is  mighty  proud  of  his  two 
teams  and  stands  ready  to  match  them  against  any 
basketball  teams  either  in  the  Police  Athletic  League 
or  outside. 

4th  Division'  Lt.  Paul  Lustbader 

\3th  Pcf.,  Ptl.  John  Verlin  \~th  Pcf.,  Ptl.  Linus  Boll 

Ibth  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Dennin  19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Maloney 

22d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Gutrie 

After  several  months  of  concentration,  the  ITth 
Precinct  has  announced  their  all-star  football  team: 

‘■BufTalo**  Sullivan  East  End 

“Bouncer"’  Carroll West  End 

“Piccolo  Pete"’  Monahan  Block  and  Tackle 

“Ruhinoff"  Casey Fishing  Tackle 

“Thermos  Bottle"  Dan  Bellew Home  Guard 

“Operation  " Sharkey So  Help  Me  Guard 

“Alderman"’  Ryan  Left  Back 

“Smiles"’  Flanagan  Right  Back 

“Mv  Gal  Sal"’  Cervenka Fool  Back 

“Shimmie”  Jake  Felix  Sore  Back 

“Dandruff"’  Goetz Center 

Jimmie  Twohie.  Coach,  and  Big  Tim  O'Keefe, 
Manager. 

6th  Division  Lt.  Thomas  A.  Ryan 

23rf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Otto  Bauer  2Sth  Pet.,  Sgt.  F.  Meyer 

2Sth  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Braveman  32d  Pet.,  Ptl.  A.  J.  Benton 

Patrolman  John  [Murray  has  finally  raised  the 
funds  for  new  license  plates. 

Patrolmen  Pete  Schell  and  John  Lowe  are  still 
talking  about  their  South  American  cruise.  Pete  is 
saving  his  pennies  for  another  cruise  this  year,  and 
it  looks  as  if  it  will  he  a Honeymoon  trip  from  the 
way  he  is  mooning  about  that  swell  number  from 
Atlantic  City. 

Patrolman  James  Hamilton  holds  classes  daily  in- 
structing hack  drivers  on  what  not  to  do  with  the 
renewal  applications.  ^ hen  he  gets  through,  he 
looks  like  the  cross  between  a mucilage  pot  and  an 
inkwell. 

RESOLVED:  Sergeant  Francis  Miele  and  the  “Re- 
porter" of  the  23d  Precinct  have  declared  a truce 
until  the  hunting  season  re-opens. 

Sergeant  Roeder.  23d  Precinct,  received  a message 
that  suspicious  men  were  in  the  vicinity  of  a florist 
shop  in  the  precinct.  He  dispatched  Patrolman  Bas- 
set to  the  scene.  The  officer  found  no  one  in  the 
vicinity  of  the  shop,  and  decided  to  interview  the 
florist,  but  the  florist  locked  the  door  and  shouted  to 
Basset:  “You  can't  fool  me  with  that  uniform,  you’re 
a hold-up  man!” 

Sergeant  Roeder  has  been  following  Sergeant  Mor- 
ris of  the  23d  around  trying  to  find  out  where  he  is 
getting  his  hair  cut.  so  as  to  make  up  for  the  pay 
cut. 

Patrolman  Dinny  Cash,  the  young  old  man  of  the 

‘^38  is  rf^allv  niarrif>(t  Dinnv  tias  iiniisiijillv. 


happy  lately  and  the  boys  have  decided  the  fatal  step 
did  him  good. 

“Bimmy”  Crowe  got  himself  a rabbit’s  foot  for 
luck,  and  was  fly-ed  off  his  post  the  night  he  got  it. 
He  will  trade  it  in  for  a good  word  spoken  to  the 
boy  who  makes  up  the  roll  call. 

The  McNally  Post  of  the  American  Legion  had  an 
affair  at  their  headquarters  recently.  Among  the 
prominent  personages  was  Sergeant  Fred  G.  Nor- 
man of  the  32d  Precinct,  a man  about  town  and  one 
not  easily  taken  in.  However,  a “wisie”  member  of 
the  Post  proved  we  all  can  be  “taken”  by  broadcast- 
ing a phoney  murder  at  the  32d  Precinct,  and  an  or- 
der commanding  all  men  to  report  forthwith.  The 
Sarge  left  in  a hurry  and  thereby  became  just  an- 
other “Microphone  Sucker”. 

Patrolman  Harry  O’Brietor,  alias  “Big  Kate”, 
asked  Lieutenant  Bill  Kelly  for  a requisition  for  a 
pair  of  roller  skates.  Kate  claims  he  can  get  around 
the  post  faster  so  equipped. 

Detective  Martin  Tutt  now  carries  a shoe  horn  as 
part  of  his  equipment.  He  uses  it  to  get  himself  in 
and  out  of  that  new  Chevvie.  We  wonder,  Martin, 
wdio  weighs  more,  you  or  the  Chevvie! 

Any  member  of  the  25th  Precinct  needing  carpen- 
ter work  done,  see  Patrolman  Frank  L.  Janovsky 
and  his  relative,  who  do  first  class  work  on  Frank’s 
32  hours  off.  Get  busy  with  your  summer  bunga- 
lows, boys! 

The  2Mh  Precinct  Basketball  team  started  off  with 
a bang.  In  their  first  start  they  took  the  measure 
of  the  114th  Precinct  Crackerjacks  to  the  tune  of  41 
to  35.  Let’s  hear  from  some  others. 

A little  tip  from  the  manager  to  the  boys  who  are 
ambitious  to  wear  one  of  the  new  25th  Precinct  uni- 
forms on  the  baseball  field  this  year:  “Get  in  shape; 
start  now;  take  off  the  extra  beef;  quit  smoking 
those  coffin  nails.  Remember,  none  but  the  best  will 
get  a look  in  on  this  team,  which  we  expect  to  be  the 
best  in  the  department.” 

The  reporter  of  the  25th  Precinct  has  been  in- 
formed by  the  Clerical  man.  Patrolman  John  Smith, 
that  the  January  issue  of  Spring  3100  went  over  big, 
being  doubly  oversubscribed.  There  must  be  a rea- 
son, John.  I wonder  what  it  is? 

Patrolmen  Bart  Soden  and  Arthur  Riordan,  of  the 
25th  Precinct,  have  returned  from  a wonderful  vaca- 
tion in  sunny  Havana.  Both  had  deep  coats  of  tan 
(we  mean  on  the  face),  but  we  wonder  why  there 
is  so  much  mail  being  received  at  the  precinct  from 
the  Havana  Chief  of  Police! 

Again  we  proudly  point  to  the  number  of  good 
arrests  made  in  the  25th  Precinct.  We  regret  space 
makes  it  unable  for  us  to  publish  the  names  of  the 
deserving  men.  Keep  up  the  good  work,  boys,  it’s 
all  in  the  job. 

If  we  could  only  get  “center”  George  Talbot,  of  the 
25th  basketball  team,  to  stretch  a few  inches  so  as  he 
can  get  the  tap,  we  could  make  more  field  goals. 
Get  the  steam  roller,  gang. 

“A  friend  is  a person  who  is  for  you.  He  likes  you 
as  you  are,  he  doesn’t  want  to  alter  you.  He  likes 
your  words,  and  enjoys  your  pessimisms  and  upholds 
your  optimisms.  And  your  failures  endear  you  to 
him  the  more.  He  wants  nothing  from  you  except 
that  you  be  yourself.  He  is  the  one  being  with  whom 
you  can  feel  safe.  Anybody  can  stand  by  you  when 
you’re  right,  hut  a friend  is  one  who  knows  all  about 
you,  and  is  for  you  just  the  same.” 

Captain  John  Kenna,  our  well  known  writer  of 
prose,  penned  the  above.  Here’s  hoping  he  starts 
writing  poetry. 

That  Florida  vacation  must  have  a great  deal  to 
do  with  his  new  viewpoint.  It  seems  some  Southern 
beautv  put  the  Indian  sign  on  him,  and  from  the 
amount  of  air  mail,  radiograms  and  bulk  special  de- 
liverv  mail  received  at  the  precinct,  there  soon  will 


Lieutenant  O’Neill  surprised  everyone  with  his 
piano  playing  recently.  The  band  should  take  no- 
tice .... 

Sergeant  Volk  and  his  bowlers  are  making  great 
headway.  Pete  Connolly  is  making  strikes  and 
spares  galore,  with  Charlie  Necas  running  a close  sec- 
ond. The  Champs  will  have  some  competition  in 
the  future. 

Sergeant  Michael  Batto,  of  the  28th  Precinct,  our 
“Adonis”,  has  imported  some  new  dahlia  bulbs  from 
Staten  Island.  Wben  tbey  get  bigger  or  better  Mike 
will  grow  them. 

The  28th  Precinct  got  a break  when  Lieutenant 
Toohey  arrived  here.  His  courtesy,  his  kindly  smile 
and  his  ever  ready  good  advice  is  a great  help  to  us 
all. 

The  good  arrests  at  the  28th  Precinct  have  been 
so  numerous  that  to  give  the  details  of  each  would 
fill  the  magazine.  Patrolman  Frank  Rosensteel  cap- 
tured a man  who  had  killed  his  wife.  It  took  a 
tussle,  but  Rosensteel  overcame  and  disarmed  tbe 
murderer.  Jimmy  Pollard’s  latest  was  a battle  wdtb 
an  armed  colored  man,  who  tried  to  throw  the  officer 
off  a roof.  Add  one  more  notch  to  Jimmy’s  gun. 
Charlie  Meyers  got  jealous  of  Jimmy,  and  went  out 
and  got  himself  a “wrong”  one  with  his  new  gun.  The 
“News”  gave  Charlie  a great  send  off.  You  sure  vas 
dere,  Sharlie! 

Attendant  Joe  Finnigan  held  a christening  for  his 
new  cat.  Sergeant  Kelleher  officiated,  using  Borden’s 
milk. 

The  precinct  is  very  technical  lately,  with  all  the 
sergeants  cramming  for  promotion.  If  you  open 
your  mouth  about  a law,  Joe  Pembroke,  Johnny 
Hopkins,  Jimmy  Rogers  and  all  the  other  sharp- 
shooters recite  the  law  backwards. 

Joe  Ferry  was  observed  wearing  bis  wife’s  hat.  I 
guess  he  is  taking  no  chances  of  catching  cold  since 
he  made  the  sergeant’s  list. 

Captain  John  J.  Flynn,  32nd  Precinct,  commended 
the  following  patrolmen  and  detectives  for  efficient 
police  work  since  January  1: 

Patrolman  J.  W.  Johnson,  arrested  a loft  burglar, 
wbo  had  more  than  300  ladies’  coats  and  dresses  in 
his  flat.  Sergeant  Emanuel  Kline  captured  a thug 
with  a 45-calibre  revolver. 

Detectives  McCabe  and  Lehman  captured  a gigolo 
with  a 45  German  Mauser  in  his  possession.  Subse- 
quently they  apprehended  several  dope  peddlers. 

Patrolman  Allen  J.  Benton  captured  a dance  hall 
shiek  flourishing  a 38-calibre  revolver. 

Patrolman  Charles  Jackson,  captured  a ‘man  with 
a 45-calibre  revolver  after  he  had  held  up  a Harlem 
flat. 

The  32nd  Precinct  has  gone  athletic.  Patrolmen 
James  McMahon  and  John  Walsh  are  matchmaker 
and  promoter,  respectively.  They  have  arranged  the 
following  matches: 

A wrestling  match  between  Sergeant  Tuxscon  and 
Patrolman  Birnbaum. 

A 100-yard  dash  between  Benjamin  (Sugarfoot) 
Wallace  and  John  (Big-fat)  Robertson. 

A boxing  bout  between  James  (Left-hook)  Sloan 
and  Anthony  (the  Pest)  Saverino. 

A handball  match  between  the  two  happy  or  un- 
happy bachelors.  Sergeant  Kline  and  Patrolman  Se- 
ward. 

An  automobile  race  between  Allen  J.  Benton  and 
Sam  Gashen,  with  respect  for  trees  and  bridges. 

A dancing  contest  (the  Charleston  preferred  I be- 
tween Sergeant  John  Zipp  and  Miss  Claudine  Wal- 
dron and  Sergeant  Louis  Chisholm  and  Miss  Helen 
Skipwith. 

The  date  of  these  great  contests  can  be  had  by 
phoning  the  32nd  Precinct  and  asking  for  Patrolman 
McMahon. 


7th  Division  Lt.  Patrick  Carmody 

40f/i  Pet.,  Pd.  C.  Bonaventura  42d  Pet.,  Pll.  ff'illiam  McCronan 

41sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Conway  44f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Green 

4Bth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  J.  Burns 

Patrolman  Topper  has  designated  himself  leader 
and  organizer  of  the  40th  Precinct  branch  of  the  Blue 
Shirts  of  America.  Beware  all  you  communists. 
Jack’s  gang  will  get  you! 

The  bowling  team  of  the  40th  Precinct  of  which 
ye  reporter  is  captain,  has  a wonderful  record,  win- 
ning nine  out  of  ten  matches.  Come  on  and  try  to 
heat  us! 

If  Hack  Inspector  Hanken  would  try  soap  anil 
water  he’d  lay  off  that  chiropodist. 

If  Tex  O'Rourke  gets  any  fatter  it  will  be  easier 
to  jump  over  him  than  walk  around  him. 

Patrolman  Gaffney  has  been  complaining  of  sore 
feet  since  he  came  back  to  the  precinct. 

Patrolman  Funingiello  will  he  running  Eagle  Eye 
Gus  a close  race  if  he  continues  recovering  stolen 
cars. 

Listen,  Jimmy  Dillon,  who  is  that  blond  nurse  and 
when  are  you  going  to  name  the  day? 

Bill  Watson  made  a good  looking  waiter  in  the 
soup  and  fish  when  he  walked  down  Boston  Road. 
Too  had  he  forgot  the  towel  and  apron. 

Ed  Dougherty,  of  the  41st  Precinct,  has  gone  Es- 
quimo.  One  cold  night  he  could  have  had  heat,  hut 
he  forgot  where  the  water  valve  was.  Age  will  affect 
one’s  memory,  Ed. 

The  boys  of  tbe  41st  wish  to  know  who  the  house 
detective  is.  Walsh  mislaid  his  watch  and  found  it 
in  his  own  pocket! 

We  extend  our  deepest  sympathy  to  the  family 
of  the  late  Patrolman  Jacob  Weinbaum.  He  is  gone, 
but  he  holds  a place  in  our  memory  always. 

Leo  Lederer  is  acting  as  go  between  for  tbe  boys 
wdio  want  the  reporter  to  say  nice  things  about  them. 

Congratulations,  Herb  Kennedy,  upon  the  arrival 
of  a new  hoy  at  the  Kennedy  home! 

Sergeant  Logan  seems  to  have  designs  on  the  re- 
porter’s joh.  He  is  always  giving  the  scrihe  stories. 
But  too  bad  we  always  have  heard  them  before. 

We  regret  that  Joe  Banner  was  not  elected  to  office 
in  tbe  Shomrim  Society.  He  claims  he  is  going  to 
get  a recount. 

There  are  mascots  on  ball  teams,  but  we  have  the 
daughter  of  the  regiment  in  the  person  of  Vinnie 
Day. 

Frank  Finger  must  use  disappearing  ink.  The 
last  note  he  sent  out  was  a blank  piece  of  paper. 

Phil  Parker  is  getting  absent  minded.  After  a 
check  up  it  was  found  he  only  had  a button  missing. 

Promotion  is  in  order  from  broom  pusher  to  radio 
operator  for  Jim  Goodfellow.  Well,  we  guess  foreign 
seniority  counts. 

Congratulations  to  Lieutenants  Mulholland  and 
Dali  as  for  their  showing  in  the  Captains'  examina- 
tion. 

Tom  Fitzgerald  seems  to  be  slipping.  His  last  alibi 
was  bow  be  got  there  by  slipping  on  a banana  peel. 

Captain  Louis  M.  Haupt,  44th  Precinct,  sailed  on 
the  good  ship  Shawnee  for  the  sunny  South.  He 
will  spend  his  annual  vacation  at  Miami. 

Doc  Bradley  didn’t  take  long  to  get  going  after  his 
return  to  work  from  a sick  leave.  He  arrested  two 
Chinese  stickup  men,  in  the  act  of  holding  up  a 
laundry. 

Patrolman  Oliver  is  doing  nicely  in  his  studies 
since  being  assigned  to  Morrisania  Hospital.  We  ex- 
pect to  see  him  hang  out  an  M.  D.  shingle  any  day 
now. 

With  Bill  Bryson  back  in  the  44th  from  the  gun 
squad,  and  Ralph  Hager  back  from  tbe  Traffic  con- 
trol board,  it  looks  like  old  borne  week.  We  wouldn't 
be  a bit  surprised  to  see  John  Gannon  come  strut- 
ting in  looking  for  his  old  job. 

The  howling  team  of  the  6th  Squad  at  the  48th 
Precinct  would  like  to  know  what  happened  to  all 


the  competition.  Looks  like  Megner  and  Steele  took 
a run  out  powder. 

Congratulations,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cliff  Lamb,  we  saw' 
you  buying  the  baby  bottle  at  the  5 and  10. 

Patrolman  Nolan  spends  his  off  time  looking  for 
strays  in  all  the  bird  stores. 

The  boys  are  getting  together  to  buy  Artie  Boyls 
an  alarm  clock.  How'  that  guy  likes  day  tours! 

(Little  Durante)  Love  loves  to  tell  the  boys  in  the 
hack  room  what  he  will  do  if  ever  he  becomes  a Ser- 
geant. 

-Mort  Nolan  and  Mike  O'Brien  when  last  seen  were 
getting  a permanent  at  a Washington  Avenue  beauty 
shop. 

Our  new  attendant,  Walter  Brown,  is  an  old  New- 
ark International  League  catcher.  Watch  the  wrist 
motion  when  he  handles  the  broom. 

8th  Division  Lt.  James  F.  Donlon 

4.3(f  Pet,,  Sgt.  Terrance  Donelon  -i~th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Robert  T.  Cashel 

4oth  Pet.,  Sgt.  A.  Hazlitt  ^Oth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Philip  Brennan 

46th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Dominick  J.  Masella  S2d  Pet.,  Sgt,  Frank  P.  Dolan 

Heard  in  the  hack  room  of  the  43d  Precinct : 

Patrolman  La  Rosa — "Hey,  Bravo,  I hear  ya  gonna 
mova  you  house.  Lou  gotta  nize  place?” 

Patrolman  Bravo — “Yep,  I gotta  three  niza  rooms, 
topa  floor,  steamboat,  firescapes,  stand  up  hath,  hot 
and  cold  folding  doors  and  four  kids.’’ 

Patrolman  La  Rosa — “You  gotta  watcha  call  niaka 
ice,  a Frigemetcr?” 

Patrolman  Bravo — ‘Yep.  I gotta  Fridgemeter,  and 
a no  talk  waiter."’ 

Patrolman  La  Rosa — ‘Y  on  mean  a dumb  waiter 
for  the  garbage.” 

Patrolman  Bravo — “Dots  a right,  I gotta  heem. 
You  gotta  kceds.  La  Rosa?" 

Patrolman  La  Rosa — “No  speaka  dat  kind  of  lan- 
guage to  da  wife,  she  knocka  outta  da  brains.” 

Patrolman  Solomon  butts  in  with  “Shut  up  about 
your  wife  and  keeds.” 

Patrolman  Bravo — ^“Whatsa  da  matta,  you  gotta  no 
keeds,  Solomon?” 

Patrolman  Solomon — “Not  yat,  hut  may  he  naxt 
month,  new!*’ 

Patrolman  Peter  ^ bite,  the  Emergency  man  at 
the  43d,  has  been  wearing  loud  ties  since  he  rescued 
that  femme  in  the  tenement  house  argument  in  the 
alley.  All  the  hoys  are  expecting  invites  to  the 
wedding. 

Patrolman  Tegnieir  is  having  labor  trouble  with 
his  assistants,  Larry  English  and  Phillip  Arms.  When 
the  chief  attendant  gives  orders  English  says,  “I  don't 
understand  English,”  and  Arms  shouts,  “My  Arms 
hurt.”  So  all  the  work  falls  back  on  poor  Tegmeir. 

Patrolman  Fatso  White  and  his  shadow.  Patrol- 
man Tillie  Terwilliger,  both  former  wire  tappers, 
have  a new  assignment,  that  of  keeping  Sergeant  De- 
lano out  of  Spring  3100.  Try  and  do  it! 

Patrolmen  Frank  and  Solomon,  the  radio  twins, 
have  taken  the  spotlight  from  the  rest  of  the  radio 
squad  with  their  recent  good  arrests.  Their  first 
step  to  a gold  shield. 

Patrolman  Nekola  states  he  does  not  need  his 
pilot's  license  as  he  now  has  a steady  post.  One 
brand  new  pilot's  license  can  he  had  for  the  asking. 

Patrolman  Otto,  of  the  day  squad,  says  he  is  sick 
and  tired  of  guarding  hanks,  and  will  take  all  his 
coin  out  of  them. 

Sergeant  Sheppard  states  he  never  gets  a break,  as 
the  other  Sergeants  do  not  relieve  him  on  time  at 
the  T.  S.  Sergeant  Drake,  the  man  of  few  words, 
just  listens  and  marks  time. 

Patrolman  Barker,  of  the  47th  Precinct,  broadcast- 
ing very  indignantly  to  Patrolman  Connelly:  “Have 
you  my  stick?'’ 

“I  don't  know.  Barker,  I'll  have  to  ask  the  wife 
to  look  over  the  ones  I have  home.” 

Patrolman  Kraus  cries  “Baby,  look  what  they  did 
to  me!” 


Patrolman  Dannenfelser  is  now  an  authority  on 
trimming  Christmas  Trees. 

The  most  useful  gift  Patrolman  Antignani  received 
for  Christmas  w'as  a mustache  brush. 

And  Patrolman  Ricker  says  “I’ll  see  the  Skipper 
about  this!” 

9th  Division  Ptl.  Charles  Muller 

120f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Reis  122d  Pet.,  Ptl.  R.  Boesehell 

123d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Grossen 

Godfrey  Coming  Jensen  now  knows  Friday  the 
13th  is  his  lucky  day.  He  reached  his  pinnacle  of 
ambition  on  this  day  last  month  when  he  was  ap- 
pointed Chief  Cuspidtodian  of  the  123d  Precinct. 
He  worked  faithfully  as  an  assistant  for  years,  and 
to  celebrate  his  new  rank  he  bought  a new  car.  He 
hopes  to  have  it  paid  for  by  1943,  by  serving  excel- 
lent coffee  to  the  boys. 

John  Interne  Kearney  was  guarding  the  Hugue- 
not Memorial  Church  against  bombers  on  the  same 
day,  when  a couple  came  up  and  asked  him  to  serve 
as  best  man.  For  his  services  he  received  a pound, 
3 bucks  more  than  he  gave  his  own  best  man.  He 
hopes  they  remember  him  next  year,  as  he  is  also  a 
very  good  God  Father. 

Daniel  Murray  worked  Booth  13  on  Friday  the 
13th  and  sent  Charles  Vinigar  for  a git’s  worth  of 
coffee.  He  returned  with  the  tomato  can  but  half 
full.  Dinny  got  sore  and  threw  the  coffee  into  the 
gutter;  the  stream  washed  away  some  earth  and 
Dinny  found  a half  dollar.  Dan  had  coffee  and  buns; 
lucky  guy! 

Our  recently  retired  Lieutenant  Henry  Elfers, 
Lieutenant  Frank  C.  White,  Sergeant  Frederick  West 
and  Sergeant  Robert  Benedict,  left  Friday  the  13th 
for  a vacation  at  Miami.  They  will  stay  at  an  orange 
grove  that  Benedict  bought.  George  Wall,  Frank 
Benedict,  Alphonse  Ballweg,  Adolph  Scheibler,  A1 
Andleman  and  Clarence  O'Leary  spent  their  fall  va- 
cations putting  it  in  order.  The  party  that  left  on 
the  13th  had  13  in  number. 


10th  Division 


Ptl.  John  S.  Sullivan 


60f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Teehan  64th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Walter  J.  Laurie 

61sf  Pet.,  Ptl.  Leo  Schempp  66th  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  P.  Maxwell 

62d  Pet.,  Ptl,  Vincent  Ferrante  69th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Francis  G.  Regan 

“0th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  P,  Mollica 

Patrolman  Vince  Ferrante,  our  demon  dirt  digger, 
was  seen  walking  backwards  on  New  Utrecht  Ave- 
nue with  the  ever-ready  pad  and  pencil  trying  to 
sneak  up  on  the  boys  and  grab  some  hot  news.  Buc- 
cetta  says  he  would  do  better  if  he  walked  sideways 
and  carried  a camera. 


Everyone  out  at  the  62d  is  doing  an  EDDIE  CAN- 
TOR about  their  operations.  Harker  and  Acker 
were  knifed;  ask  them  where,  and  you’d  be  sur- 
prised ! 

The  laughing  Sergeant  Dennehy  was  looking  over 
the  pistol  permit  applications  and  found  one  which 
he  rejected  pronto.  The  reason  was  the  picture 
showed  a bird  with  Ben  Turpin  eyes,  and  the  Ser- 
geant figured  he  wouldn’t  shoot  where  he  was  looking 
or  look  where  he  was  shooting,  and  this  would  be 
very  annoying. 

Since  Patrolman  Malthaner  has  been  listening  to 
McCann  on  the  radio,  his  diet  consists  of  a cream 
cheese  sandwich  on  whole  wheat  toast  with  lettuce 
and  tomato;  egg  sandwich  on  toasted  rye  bread  with 
sliced  onion,  and  a container  of  hot  milk  with  butter. 
And  when  he  has  a special  post  he  expects  the  boys 
to  deliver  the  above  for  him  F.  O.  B. 

Patrolman  Daniels  is  training  for  a ten-mile  run 
against  Patrolman  Henry  (The  Wolf)  Kludtsaid, 
who  claims  he  doesn't  need  any  training  to  take 
Daniels.  The  race  is  from  Borough  Hall  to  Coney 
Island,  for  the  championship  of  the  precinct. 

Patrolman  Artie  Mann  is  the  dark  horse  among 
our  handball  players,  he  took  Lexander's  measure 
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twice,  and  challenges  Kowalski,  Spletzer  and  Sookey 
Brannigan.  Artie  wants  them  to  “get  it  up”  if  they 
think  they’re  good. 

Detectives  Walsh,  Rickeman,  Murphy  and  Boyle, 
of  the  62d  Squad,  have  the  best  quartet  in  the  station 
house.  Rickeman  and  Boyle  do  the  most  barking, 
while  Murphy  and  Walsh  hit  high  tenor  and  bass. 
Detectives  Wallace,  Moran  and  Hannah  are  in  a class 
by  themselves  playing  big  time.  Every  time  Mur- 
phy eats,  Rickeman  stands  on  a stepladder  to  feed 
him.  Shorty  Murphy  is  just  7 feet  4 inches  and  still 
single.  Some  man,  girls;  come  around  to  the  station 
house  any  day  and  give  him  the  O.  O.  He  is  a good 
grab. 

Patrolman  Hickey  is  now  the  Deputy  Assistant 
Captain.  Wenz  is  still  his  superior  with  the  rank  of 
Chief  Admiral  General  Captain.  The  rank  of  Ser- 
geant General  Captain  is  open  for  the  patrolman 
having  the  qualifications.  See  Bucettas,  he  breaks  in 
the  future  Big  Shots. 

The  62d  Precinct  claim  they  have  the  best  P.  B.  A. 
delegate  in  the  Department,  in  the  person  of  Pati'ol- 
man  Jacob  Long.  They  think  that  a man  of  his 
ability  and  personality  should  he  at  least  a vice- 
president  in  the  organization. 

The  62d  Precinct  welcomes  to  its  fold  Sergeant 
McW  alters,  and  hopes  he  makes  himself  to  home. 

Sergeant  Bill  Holland,  the  Jazz  Singer,  and  Ser- 
geant John  Dawson,  the  Blues  Singer,  are  that  way 
about  each  other.  Holland  has  a hard  life,  if  his 
wife  isn’t  bawling  him  out  for  failing  to  put  out 
the  ash  can,  Dawson  is  for  not  keeping  the  right 
tempo. 

Patrolman  Eddie  Moore,  the  personality  kid, 
whistles  “Oh  what  a pal  was  Mary,”  since  his  wife, 
IMary,  presented  him  with  a ten  pound  hahy  hoy. 
Congratulations,  Ed,  to  you  and  the  ^Missus. 

We  also  congratulate  our  clerical  man.  Tommy 
Jamison,  for  the  way  he  helps  the  hoys  out.  His 
happy  smile  and  cheery  disposition  is  greatly  appre- 
ciated. But  alas,  Tom  has  that  “Buddy  can  you  spare 
a cigarette?”  complex. 

The  64th  Precinct  howling  team  has  defeated  all 
their  opponents  to  date.  They  took  the  66th  Squad 
over  twice,  hut  they  still  want  more. 

Patrolman  Oscar  Johnson  is  still  confined  to  his 
bed.  We  hope  you  will  he  up  and  around  soon, 
Oscar.  We  miss  you  around  the  diggings. 

Patrolmen  Spellman,  Creange,  Gallasso  and  Nolan 
have  become  proficient  in  the  gentle  art  of  Punching 
the  Bag.  Don’t  get  me  wrong,  I really  mean  it.  Our 
delegate  Frank  Nolan  should  he  a good  wrestler,  as 
he  is  alw  ays  Tossing  the  Bull. 

Butch  Meyers,  of  the  66th  Precinct,  says:  “Since  I 
have  been  using  Pomade  on  my  hair  everything  slips 
my  mind.” 

Buck  O’Neill  lost  out  on  the  patented  tooth  brush 
offered  as  a prize  when  he  bowled  a high  score  of  94 
in  an  important  match  game.  Never  mind,  Ed,  you'll 
bowl  a perfect  100  yet. 

Eddie  McFadden  says  he  uses  Bon  Ami  for  wash- 
ing his  face  and  it  hasn't  scratched  yet. 

Fred  Pulsifer  visited  the  auto  show  and  was  im- 
pressed with  the  AUSTIN  exhibit,  but  says  they  will 
have  to  grow  up  before  he  can  get  in  one. 

Bill  Benton  has  gone  in  for  art  and  literature, 
judging  from  the  hook  he  was  reading  the  other 
day. 

Vince  Cirino  likes  his  post  and  his  job,  hut  says 
Gordon  is  a pain  in  the  neck. 

Patrolman  Dean  claims  it  takes  a college  dean  to 
get  a roll  call  correct. 

John  Cucco  saw  a picture  in  the  paper  of  the  start 
of  a balloon  race  at  Detroit,  and  wanted  to  know  how 
De  Guiseppe  got  so  far  from  home. 

Patrolman  Byrnes  claims  he  has  a hat  that  has 
passed  at  least  ten  inspections. 


John  Reidy  told  John  Parks  he  is  going  hack  to 
the  Ould  Sod  when  they  build  that  bridge. 

The  officers  and  men  of  the  70th  Precinct  extend 
their  heartfelt  sympathy  to  Sergeant  O'Donnell  and 
Patrolman  Snowden  in  their  bereavement. 

The  stork  left  a baby  hoy  at  the  Argano  home. 
The  arrival  disclosed  Salvatore’s  ability  as  a crooner; 
his  theme  song  is  “Sleep,  Baby,  Sleep.”  Mother,  Baby 
and  Daddy  Argona  are  doing  fine,  thank  you. 

Joe  Kahelka,  the  sportsman,  went  rabbit  hunting. 
Upon  his  return,  A1  Pitts  asked:  “How^  many  hares 
have  you  got?” 

“Why,  you  haldy  baboon,  I have  more  hair  than 
you  ever  had,”  Joe  replied  indignantly. 

Although  we  kid  the  life  out  of  our  P.  B.  A.  dele- 
gate, George  Deegan,  we  know  he  is  sincere  and  has 
worked  hard  in  our  behalf  during  the  past  year,  and 
we  appreciate  it,  George. 

Toomy  Lawrence  and  Jimmy  Cameron,  the  radio 
crew’  of  car  1244,  had  an  eventful  month  with  the 
following  good  arrests:  Three  men  for  assault  and 
robbery  (this  pinch  cleared  up  15  robberies).  Grand 
larceny  (the  perpetrator  had  a criminal  record  a yard 
long,  and  w as  wanted  by  the  pickpocket  squad ) . 
Possession  of  a revolver.  The  first  arrest  was  unique 
and  showed  good  head  work.  An  alarm  was  sent 
out  for  three  men  occupants  of  a Studehaker,  Lie. 
2L62-15  or  2L65-15.  Three  hours  later  they  picked 
up  the  men  in  a Buick  license  1C70-25. 

Joe  Gonzales  and  John  Cronin,  of  radio  car  657, 
made  their  hid  for  fame  by  apprehending  three  occu- 
pants of  a stolen  car  after  a chase  that  made  a movie 
ch  ase  look  tame. 

Shades  of  the  “Flying  Dutchman”  Patrolman  Mc- 
Caddin  arrived  at  the  scene  of  an  accident  and  found 
two  overturned  automohiles  and  hut  one  operator. 
A witness  swore  that  one  car  had  a phantom  opera- 
tor. The  mystery  is,  who  drove  that  car?  The 
theory  of  it  being  radio  driven  was  not  accepted. 
For  the  best  solution  received  the  winner  will  re- 
ceive a fur  lined  hath  tub.  Forward  all  solutions  to 
Patrolman  McCaddin. 


11th  Division'  Ptl.  George  Rand 

72fi  Pet.,  Ptl.  Paul  J . Fox  IRth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  liyrnes 

74f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  H . Higgins  ^2<i  Pet.,  Sgt.  Ed.  Hennelly 

Ifith  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  yiurray  84//i  Pet.,  Lt.  Tf  alter  Joyee 

It  is  a gorgeous  sight  to  observe  good  Ole  Jock 
Sullivan  standing  in  the  rear  of  the  trial  room,  beam- 
ing on  the  hoys  as  they  are  called  to  the  rostrum.  As 
he  puts  it  himself:  “Give  me  a rear  seat  at  this  show’ 
anytime.” 

Bunty  Nose  Reardon  and  Wormy  Devine  are  get- 
ting closer  and  closer.  They  have  moved  their  desks 
together,  so  as  the  other  hoys  can't  get  an  earful. 
But  Goofer  Woods  knows  the  secrets.  Bunty  claims 
Goofer  has  an  electrical  concealed  ear. 

Old  Man  Depression  hit  us  with  a hang.  Drop  in 
the  11th  Division  office  any  day  and  give  the  hoys  on 
the  Sergeants’  list  the  look  over.  The  possibility  of 
no  more  bosses  being  made  has  made  wrecks  of 
Demon  Neuman,  Typer  Reiger  and  Bang  Bang 
Maron.  Our  heart  goes  out  to  poor  Bang  Bang,  for 
he  has  already  bought  the  chevrons. 

Patrolman  Michael  O’Connor  observed  an  auto- 
mobile going  north  on  Hicks  Street  hearing  license 
plates  for  which  he  had  an  alarm.  He  immediately 
notified  the  telephone  switchlmard  operator  and  a 
radio  alarm  was  sent  out.  A radio  car  from  the  82d 
Precinct  recovered  the  car;  unfortunately  the  thieves 
escaped.  This  intelligent  police  action  is  worthy  of 
mentioning,  and  we  hope  the  Commissioner  takes 
the  same  view. 

“Finest  apples  I ever  tasted,”  said  “Vi  oof-Woof” 
Feron  as  he  munched  a sweet  potato.  He  wonders 
how’  it  would  go  in  pie!  Some  baker  in  the  precinct 
might  hake  it  if  Woof-Woof  furnishes  the  fruit. 


Handsome  Jack  Niilty  wants  an  all-window  flivver. 
He  likes  to  give  his  fellow  officers  an  even  break,  but 
it  sort  of  gets  him  when  he  hears  all  the  uniforms 
have  been  polished  up  since  his  new  assignment.  His 
list  of  the  “CHARMING”  is  also  greatly  reduced. 
Tough,  Jack,  hut  this  is  one  time  the  car  won't  help. 

Listen,  men  of  the  76th  Precinct,  Rav  Leahy  has  a 
weakness,  and  it  is  girls  with  long  hair.  The  beauty 
parlor  owners  around  the  neighborhood  have  marked 
him  “X”. 

Chubby  Quill  h as  plenty  of  trouble  with  his  gloves. 
Everytime  he  shakes  hands  he  loses  one.  He  sug- 
gests we  abandon  gloves  for  spats.  They  are  harder 
to  lose. 

Some  one  stole  a couple  of  smoked  hams  and 
Johnny  McTernan  tried  to  smell  out  the  thief.  He 
found  the  going  tough  because  no  one  in  that  neigh- 
borhood eats  ham.  WHY  NOT  TRY  HANGING 
AROUND  A CHINESE  LAUNDRY?  YOU  MAY 
HAVE  BETTER  LUCK! 

Six  more  weeks  of  cold  weather  is  facing  us.  Henrv 
Chipmunk  Waitward  came  up  from  his  cellar,  saw 
his  shadow  and  went  right  back  again. 

Patrolmen  Ballantyne  and  Muldoon  are  dancing 
partners.  Ballantvne  is  teaching  Muldoon  the  rhum- 
ba. 

Eetlocks  Gehling  is  wondering  who  moved  the  box 
from  Hicks  and  Bush  Streets.  McTernan  has  a 61 
on  it.  He  told  the  kid  if  he  should  find  it  to  bring 
it  in. 

The  men  of  the  76th  Precinct  are  glad  to  see  Henry 

aitward  hack  to  work  after  having  recovered  from 
an  attack  of  pneumonia. 

Big  Boy  Griffen,  of  the  82d  Precinct,  our  lankv 
radio  receiver,  is  taking  special  scalp  treatment. 
Overstudy  is  the  cause. 

Patrolman  Mike  Lagona  was  in  conversation  with 
several  doctors  at  the  Long  Island  Hospital.  He 
proudly  related  that  he  had  a cousin  going  to  college, 
studying  to  be  a “Drug  Store”.  What  a man! 

Sergeant  Bob  Richardson  wants  to  he  left  out  of 
the  magazine.  O.  K.,  BOB. 


12th  Division 


Ptl.  Harold  F.  Dolan 


63rf  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Duffy  Tlsi  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  H.  P.  Buckley 

67f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  J.  Ghericich  73<f  Pet. .Ptl.  Timothy  Murphy 

69//i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Hitz  Ihth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Warren  Keating 

There  seems  to  exist  in  the  mind  of  Mrs.  Johnny 
Heckman  doubt  as  to  how  the  Mister  received  the 
dent  on  his  nose.  We  refer  the  fair  lady  to  our  act- 
ing Sergeant  (self  appointed)  Wee  Willie  Class  for 
full  particulars.  Remember  the  clam  chowder! 

Precincts  all  boast  of  their  roster  of  all  national- 
ities, hut  we  of  the  67th  Precinct  have  an  insurgent 
squad  they  say  is  about  to  merge  with  the  Foreign 
Legion.  The  Mexican  in  the  X squad  is  the  com- 
mander. 

Sergeant  Barney  Judge  has  been  in  and  out  of 
the  Telephone  Building  quite  often  recently.  Has 
the  telephone  switchboard  got  ahead  of  you,  Barney? 
What's  a few  wrong  numbers  among  friends.  Just 
“Watch  that  Buzzer”. 

When  you  hear  the  strains  of  “I  heard  her  say” 
coming  from  behind  the  desk,  remember  everything 
is  not  O.  K. 

Lieutenant  Daniel  Foley,  a resident  of  the  “Mil- 
lionaire's Row,”  purchased  a number  of  erasers  re- 
cently. Figure  that  out,  you  Jig  Saw  Puzzle  artists. 

We  are  all  sorry  about  Joe  Pellerito  being  disabled, 
but  we  suggest  that  he  should  never  try  to  put  a 
warning  plaster  on  a ear  while  it  is  in  motion. 

Sergeant  Louie  Tagliani  has  a squawk  about  be- 
ing left  out  of  print.  Well,  since  he  was  prevailed 
upon  to  get  rid  of  that  Star  concrete  mixer,  peace 
was  restored  to  Long  Island,  and,  where  peace  is, 
there  is  very  little  copy. 

The  hoys  of  the  67th  Precinct  wish  to  congratulate 
Lieutenant  Patrick  Concannon  on  his  new  assign- 
ment. We  wish  him  the  best  of  luck,  and  we  wel- 


come Lieutenant  Max  Finkelstein  to  our  ranks.  A 
fine  fellow  in  a fine  command  and  we  know  that  he’ll 
enjoy  his  stay  with  us.  Good  luck,  Max,  and  may 
this  precinct  he  your  stepping  stone  towards  a higher 
rank. 

GRADUATION  DAY  AT  THE  63D  PRECINCT 

Roll  call  by  Sam  Boehme ...  Handsomest ...  Tee- 
han..  . .Best  Dresser.  . .Seeland..  . .Class  baby.  . .Phil- 
ban..  . .Largest  feet.  . .O'Connell..  . .Largest  Schnoz- 
zle.  . .Ahanonola..  . .Wittiest.  . .McGill..  . .Best  Tenor 
. . . Frederickson. . . .Hungeriest.  . .Shenu..  . .Thirstiest 
..  .Ferry. ..  .Lady  Killer...  Joe  King.  ...Best  Sport 
. . .Duffy.  . . .Cutest.  . .Desmond.  . . .Gigolo.  . .Kelly. 
. . .Most  Popular.  . .Byrnes..  . .Gayest.  . .Olafsen.. . . 
Most  Ambitious ...  Asher. ...  Most  Conceited.  . .Per- 
fido. . . . Optimist.  . . Alstrahm. . . . Pessimist.  . . Stern. 
. . . Rain-in-the-face . . . Welsh..  . .Kibitzer.  . . Kornitz. 
. . .Nightingale.  . .Delaney..  . .Disturbing  Element.. . . 

. . .Pollack..  . .Daddy  Long  Legs.  . .Rapp..  . .Playboy 
. . . Herrity. . . . Cook.  . . Dietz..  . . Icebox  Romeo.  . . 
Sehmitty. ...  Technocrat...  Ganley. . . . Gossip  . . . 
O'Brien..  . . Thinnest.  . . Dooley..  . . Fattest.  . . Mulli- 
nere. . . . Boy  Scout.  . . Fitzgerald..  . . White  Haired 
Boy . . . Rogers. . . . Night  Nurse . . . W ard. . . . Laughing 
Lad.  . .Jordan..  . .Teacher's  Pet.  . .Cassidy. 

13th  Division  Lt.  Edward  D.  Hoff.man 

11th  Pet.,  Ptl,  Ira  Gaynor  80l/»  Pet.,  Ptl.  John  Wegge 

19th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Fred  Wills  81st  Pet.,  Ptl.  Louis  Lubliner 

SSth  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  Muelieh 

Depression  has  hit  the  homes  of  some  of  the  boys 
at  the  77th  Precinct,  especially  Patrolman  Bocala. 
This  name  Bocala  is  especially  significant  to  the  “Red 
Peppers”  of  this  command.  Translated  into  our  own 
lingo  it  means  dried  codfish.  He  complains  since  the 
waters  of  the  Old  Mill  have  frozen  over,  all  the  Boca- 
las  have  turned  wolves,  and  these  wolves  are  his  in- 
laws. So,  he  is  going  to  buy  each  one  a pushcart  and 
plant  them  at  the  public  market  on  Rochester  and 
St.  Johns,  thereby  depriving  all  the  Russian  war  vets 
of  a livelihood. 

Patrolman  Kammerinsky  and  Finkelstein  were  ar- 
guing as  to  who  was  married  to  the  prettiest  girl. 
Mike  Laura's  first  broom,  Annazetti,  was  called  in 
as  a judge.  When  the  judge  outlined  his  method  of 
deciding,  all  bets  were  called  off.  He  wanted  to  take 
the  boys’  wives  out. 

Ven  schwei  peoples  must  shust  live  togetter  with 
ein  and  anodder  they  must  married  get,  unt  oud  the 
winder  mus  depression  go.  So,  Patrolman  Hans  Drier 
takes  mit  himself  a bride. 

The  alert  and  observant  Patrolmen  Ferguson  and 
E.  Parry,  on  patrol  in  a Radio  Car  on  January  6th, 
saw  two  men  in  a car  that  didn't  look  right.  After 
a chase  of  two  miles  and  an  exchange  of  shots  they 
apprehended  the  men,  who  had  on  their  persons  two 
loaded  revolvers.  Patrolman  Werge,  Calendrillo  and 
J.  Farrcl,  79th  Precinct,  ably  assisted  the  above  men- 
tioned officers. 

The  “Iron  Hats”,  a new  benevolent  organization  at 
the  80th  Detective  Squad,  is  in  full  swing.  The  mem- 
bers are  “Big  Chief”  Casey,  “Frog”  Herb  Oberle, 
“Underslug”  Smith,  “Alderman”  Johnny  O’Neill, 
“Sheik”  Meenan  and  “Sunshine”  McGuire.  They  took 
advantage  of  a sale  at  the  Knox  Factory. 

Our  good  friend  Steve  “Chubby”  Fox  took  a run 
down  to  the  slaughter  house  the  other  day  to  see  if 
he  could  get  a set  of  uppers. 

The  81st  Precinct  have  in  their  midst  a duly  qual- 
ified cow  hand  in  the  person  of  Radio  Patrol  Opera- 
tor Emil  Moldenschardt,  better  known  as  “Moldie”. 
He  showed  he  knew  his  stuff  when  a driver  left  the 
Long  Island  freight  yard  with  twelve  cows  on  his 
truck,  and  arrived  at  his  destination  with  but  eleven. 
While  trying  to  dope  out  how  he  lost  a Moo  Moo, 
the  phone  rang  and  the  81st  Precinct  proudly  an- 
nounced that  the  straying  Bovine  had  been  captured 
bv  their  Cow  Catcher,  good  old  ^Moldie. 


Moldie  found  her  looking  for  pasture  at  Broad- 
way and  Conway  Street,  a busy  thoroughfare  and  no 
place  for  a cow. 

Just  the  low  down  on  how  the  Chain  Gang  is  get- 
ting along  outside  of  Raymond  Street  Jail. 

Griffin  isn’t  looking  so  good  since  he  and  Gracie 
are  on  the  outs.  He  can't  sleep  (on  late  tours). 

George  Cooper,  in  conversation  with  Ed  Scanlon, 
was  asking  him  if  he  is  still  fighting  with  his  mother- 
in-law. 

Our  new  Sergeant: — “Where  were  you’*? 

Patrolman: — “On  my  post.  Sergeant.” 

O.  N.  S.: — “No,  you  wasn't.” 

Patrolman: — “Vas  you  der,  Sharlie”? 

Lucky  Louie  Rizzo  almost  got  shot  when  he  went 
out  in  civilian  clothes.  He  was  mistaken  for  a hear. 

Every  one  is  doing  nicely  at  the  Cumberland  Hos- 
pital now  that  the  smoke  of  battle  has  cleared  away. 

Bill  Moran  is  doing  O.  K.  at  the  jail.  His  morn- 
ing buns  are  being  served  by  a dainty  lady  fireman. 

Sergeant  Polski  is  leaving  for  a short  vacation.  Be- 
fore he  leaves  Ward  E (2)  at  the  Naval  Hospital, 
he  wants  to  get  a “see*’  from  all  the  boys  of  the  88th 
Precinct  and  his  friends  throughout  the  Department. 

Don’t  interfere  with  Patrolman  Leo  Colentuono 
when  he  is  eating  spaghetti.  If  you  want  to  know 
how  he  feels  about  it,  ask  Sam  Respoli  and  John  Ma- 
rine, a couple  of  stick-up  men  who  tried  doing  a job 
at  the  barber  shop  of  John  Lanzo,  302  Bond  Street. 
Leo  lives  just  around  the  corner  at  451  Union  Street, 
and  the  children  of  the  neighborhood  think  Leo  the 
best  cop  around  town.  They  saw  the  stick  up  in 
progress  and  ran  to  notify  their  hero.  Patrolman 
Colentuono.  He  did  not  fail  them,  for  he  sent  Sam 
Respoli  to  Holy  Family  Hospital  with  a bullet  in  his 
back,  a prisoner.  John  Marine,  the  other  ban- 
dit, was  also  wounded.  Patrolman  John  C,  McCleans 
being  also  at  home  heard  the  shots,  came  to  the 
scene  and  assisted  Patrolman  Colentuono.  The  moral 
of  the  story  is  “Don’t  annoy  a cop  while  he  is  eat- 
ing.” 

14th  Division  Lt.  Peter  von  der  Schmidt 

83d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Thomas  Quinn  90th  Pet.,  Ptl,  Emanuel  Vhf elder 

85f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  W.  Fritseh  92d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Henry  V . t>on  Hasset 

87th  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Sehuebel  9ith  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Real 

Ask  John  Jaquillard  of  the  85th  Precinct  to  tell 
you  about  the  cow  he  pulled  out  of  the  hole,  and 
Louis  Newman  to  tell  you  how  he  misses  Goebel’s 
famous  pork. 

We  wonder  if  Patrolman  Kempf  got  the  paper 
stretcher  the  Sergeant  sent  him  for. 

Patrolman  William  Rath  seems  to  be  trying  to  out- 
shine Patrolman  Wanderling,  the  police  Adonis,  or 
is  that  upper  lip  decoration  the  pay-off  on  an  elec- 
tion bet! 

God’s  gift  to  the  poor  people.  Patrolman  Watta- 
man  Smith,  87th  Precinct,  has  been  in  a jovial  mood 
since  the  holidays.  His  wife  bought  him  a banjo  and 
guitar  for  Christmas  and  he  has  been  practicing  ever 
since,  and  expects  to  take  Jack  Pearl  or  Ed  Wynn's 
place  on  the  air.  The  neighbors  don’t  think  so.  If 
they  have  their  say  he'll  be  transported. 

Patrolman  Patrick  Clough  got  off  a good  one  in  the 
back  room  about  his  son.  One  night  the  son  wouldn't 
stop  crying  unless  Dad  gave  him  a dime.  Finally  the 
old  gent  compromised  by  giving  the  youngster  a dime 
if  he  went  to  bed.  The  youth  being  a business  man 
agreed.  When  he  fell  asleep  the  father  took  the 
dime  back.  In  the  morning  the  hoy  came  crying  to 
his  daddy  because  he  couldn’t  find  the  dime.  Big- 
hearted  Paddy  gave  him  a spanking  for  losing  the 
money. 


15th  Division 


Ptl.  Augi'st  Burger 


lOOfA  Pet.,  Ptl.  James  Hanni^an  103d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  A.  Doyle 

lOlsf  Pet.  Ptl.  William  Fox  104f/t  Pet.,  Ptl.  Edward  Murphy 

102d  Pet.,  Ptl.  Herman  J.  Manners  lOSth  Pet.,  Ptl.  Joseph  Kalbaeher 

106fA  Pet.,  Ptl.  George  M.  Egan 

Sergeant  Lernihan,  a steady  attendant  at  the  Po- 
lice  Academy,  had  himself  transferred  from  the  1st 


edge  of  German.  He  is  being  tutored  by  Professors 
Precinct  to  the  104th  Precinct  to  improve  his  knowl- 
Casey  and  Keegan,  also  graduates  of  the  1st  Precinct. 

Retired  Sergeant  Seymour  left  the  city  for  St.  Pet- 
rshurg,  Fla.,  where  he  will  wear  the  famous  lO-gallon 
hat  and  receive  the  title  of  Colonel.  He  was  given  a 
banquet  by  his  old  side-partners  and  was  seen  carry- 
ing a cocoanut  mat  marked  “Welcome”  on  it.  He  says 
that  when  you  come  to  Florida,  find  the  mat,  and 
use  it. 

IX  elf  are  Lieutenant  O'Connell  is  a very  busy  man 
and  works  twenty  hours  out  of  twenty-four.  Keep 
up  the  good  work. 

Patrolman  Charles  Beyer,  who  was  formerlv  at- 
tached to  the  104th  Precinct,  is  one  of  our  promising 
upstate  farmers,  while  Patrolman  Charles  Harden 
ean  be  found  sapping  maple  trees  and  hunting  hear 
in  Vermont. 

Another  member  of  this  command,  Charles  Woi- 
tazek,  took  unto  himself  a better  half.  He  was  ten- 
dered a reception  and  the  music  was  furnished  by 
the  Middle  Village  Wet  Wash  band.  Many  famous 
speakers  were  present.  The  solos  were  rendered  by 
Gypsy  Stiehle,  the  “Vagabond  Lover,”  one  of  the 
best  songbirds  in  the  preeinct. 

Patrolman  Charles  Bolger,  the  Middle  Village  con- 
stabule,  won  a cup  and  saucer  at  a local  theatre  for 
being  the  handsomest  man  in  this  command.  He  can 
now  dunk  his  coffee  cake  to  his  heart’s  content. 

At  last  the  104th  is  on  the  big  broadcasting  chain. 
Patrolman  Meyer  Roth,  in  a secret  audition,  received 
the  contract  to  take  Jack  Pearl's  place  on  the  Lucky 
Strike  hour,  while  Jack  is  in  Hollywood.  He  will  be 
assisted  by  his  stooge  and  cousin.  Patrolman  Hugo 
Luca  ire. 


16th  Division 


Ptl.  John  L.  Clark 


108//i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Charles  Lange  llU/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  Reinhardt  Sehmidt 

I09th  Pet.,  Ptl.  Michael  Quinn  Pet.,  Ptl.  Lawrence  J.  MeQuade 

llOf/t  Pet.,  Ptl.  Anthony  Didio  114f/i  Pet.,  Ptl.  William  Heise 

Members  reporting  increases  to  the  family  are  Pa- 
trolman Buscb,  father  of  a strapping  boy,  and  Ma- 
loney, blessed  with  a little  girl.  Wait  till  these  tots 
see  their  fathers! 

The  hoys  of  the  precinct  claim  to  have  the  cham- 
pion tangerine  eater  in  Patrolman  Mamaro,  better 
known  as  Ching  Lee. 

Patrolman  Treitler  has  become  hunchback  from 
trying  to  make  spares  during  the  howling  sessions. 
He  keeps  the  hoys  fed  on  candy  and  soft  drinks  try- 
ing to  he  convincing. 

Our  reporter  was  recently  seen  on  Bell  Avenue 
holding  his  jaw — coming  from  the  dentist.  He  is 
rapidly  becoming  like  the  newlyweds’  new  baby. 

The  boys  of  the  preeinct  are  going  to  buy  Detec- 
tive Cornihert  a violin  case  if  he  doesn't  get  a hair- 
cut for  himself.  He’s  beginning  to  look  like  Ruhinoff. 

Lieutenant  Dooley  is  progresing  as  a bowler.  He 
recently  knocked  down  two  pins  with  two  halls. 

O'Brien,  while  on  a complaint  in  a store,  asked : 
“Are  you  the  prop — prop — prop — proprie — Who  the 
heck  is  the  boss  here,  anyway?” 

The  new  Adonis  of  the  precinct  has  arrived  in 
Patrolman  Nicholson.  He  claims  his  dimples  came 
from  eating  toasties. 

Sergeant  Schmauder  is  about  to  take  up  German. 
Anyone  getting  a peek  at  Sergeant  Gavigan  riding 
in  his  Overland  believes  it  to  he  De  Valera  riding  in 
state  (street). 

Retired  Sergeant  La  Marca  and  Patrolman  Wall 
were  tendered  a surprisie  party  by  their  friends  and 
everyone  had  a good  time. 

The  boys  of  the  precinct  were  sorry  to  hear  of  the 
departure  from  this  earth  of  their  fellow  officer.  Pa- 
trolman Langer,  who  was  always  on  the  job  and 
ever  willing. 

Svenc  Hellberg  was  out  with  Deccler  and  Regan 
duck  hunting.  They  were  stopped  by  a game  war- 


den,  who  said:  “Them  aren't  ducks;  they're  sea 
gulls!” 

Your  reporter  requests  any  meiuher  of  this  coiu- 
iiiaiid  who  wants  something  published  in  this  maga- 
zine, to  write  it  out  on  paper,  and  he  will  do  the 
rest.  Thank  you. 

Patrolman  Berrill,  known  as  Gladys,  can  he  seen 
along  Northern  Boulevard  taking  sun  haths  for  his 
hahy  skin. 

Patrolman  Joseph  Beddy,  of  the  114th  Precinct, 
has  the  interest  of  his  command  at  heart  and  wrote 
the  following  poem  ahont  his  precinct: 

To  THE  114th  Precinct 
Active,  j)iogressive  precinct  of  the  P.  D., 

Emhracing  comradeship  as  it  should  he; 

United  as  one  for  their  precinct’s  success. 

No  compulsory  strain,  or  duress. 

Members  always  on  the  job,  never  late. 

Harmony  and  unity  they  create; 

Captain  John  J.  Elwood,  a leader  sublime. 
Recommends  work  all  the  time. 

All  other  officers  down  the  line 

Keep  the  precinct  supreme  and  superfine; 

All  patrolmen,  their  assignments  faithfully  attend. 
Their  advice  and  experience  ready  to  lend. 

Yes,  Pi-ecinct  Number  One  Fourteen 
Stands  for  what  is  fine  and  elean. 

May  it  prosper  and  grow  with  the  rest. 

And  always  be  rated  as  one  of  the  best. 

1st  District  Traffic  Ptl.  Herbert  Schneider 

A.  Ptl.  Walter  C.  Schnd  D.  Ptl.  Francis  Maxiiell 

It.  Ptl.  Stephen  Jurica  E.  Sg;t.  John  If  allace 

C.  Ptl.  Eduard  Metz  F.  Ptl.  Michael  Connolly 

A.  Technocracy  hasn't  hit  West  Street  yet.  Quite 
a bit  of  old  machinery  working  down  there Won- 

der if  Charlie  rented  that  peanut  concession  on  5th 
Avenue  and  18th  Street  to  a certain  gent  who  retired 
latelv? . . . . Was  Mike  Keane  embarrassed  when  he 
was  caught  washing  out  a few  household  pots  and 
what-nots! ...  .Patrolman  Bischell  has  gone  to  Traf- 
fic P Patrolman  Shields  has  gone  off  the  milk 

and  mush  diet.  Once  more  will  the  ivories  chew  on 

steak Pop  Delaney  is  receiving  congratulations. 

Although  27  years  on  the  job,  he'll  take  his  Sunday 
work  with  the  young  chaps.  Maybe  it's  flaming 
youth ! 

What's  the  name  of  this  new  straight-8  car  we  hear 
so  much  about?  Is  the  factory  on  West  30th  Street.'* 

Patrolman  Weisherg,  detailed  with  the  Emergency 
Division,  was  observed  looking  over  metal  polish 
“ads.”  Must  be  figuring  which  will  clean  the  easiest. 

Patrolman  Kern  tried  to  sell  a certain  party  who 
has  no  post  some  hair  tonic.  A towel  would  go 
better. 

E.  Patrolman  Thomas  Lancer,  of  Traffiic  Precinct 
“E  ”,  distinguished  himself  again  last  week  by  captur- 
ing another  gunman.  Thomas  overcame  his  surplus 
avoirdupois  and  sprinted  after  a speeding  taxicab  in 
which  the  robber  had  taken  flight.  After  a fight,  he 
disarmed  the  thug  and  placed  him  in  a nice  new 
cell  in  the  24th  precinct. 

Patrolman  Charlie  Fox,  onr  Adonis  summons  man, 
was  observed  paying  a lot  more  attention  to  the  fair 
jiassengers  of  the  buses,  than  to  the  buses  and  driv- 
ers from  New  Jersey.  Guess  Charlie’s  sweetie  lives 
over  the  Hudson. 

Patrolman  Henry  Neider,  of  Ft.  Washington  Ave- 
nue fame,  is  rated  as  a brilliant  conversationalist, 
judging  from  the  recent  report  of  the  sergeant  on 
patrol,  who  found  him  “punching  the  bag”  for  at 
least  twenty  minutes. 

Patrolman  Phil  Kelly  reports  he  has  a tough  time 
keeping  those  bus  drivers  in  line  at  the  New  York 
end  of  the  George  Washington  Bridge.  Phil  thinks 
they  would  be  much  better  off  if  they  were  all  put 
under  the  bridge. 

The  other  evening.  Patrolman  George  Fitzpatrick, 
the  Sereeants’  expert  chauffeur,  pulled  a fast  one  on 


his  boss.  It  seems  that  the  Sergeant  went  into  the 
30th  Precinct  to  get  a lantern,  and  while  inside, 
“Fitz”  got  a tip  that  a pair  of  burglars  were  in  the 
neighborhood.  He  immediately  took  the  two  clerical 
men  of  that  precinct  “for  a ride,”  and  in  a few  min- 
utes returned  with  the  burglars.  Three  cheers  for 
Fitzie,  and  they’re  not  Bronx  ones,  either. 

The  entire  personnel  of  Traffic  “E”  extend  to 
Patrolman  Grojean  sincerest  SYMPATHY  in  the 
passing  of  his  beloved  pal,  his  mother.  Rest  in 
peace. 

C.  Lieutenant  O’Grady  would  like  to  know  if  Ser- 
geant Walter  has  the  proper  adoption  papers  for  one 
infant  by  the  name  of  Nelson. 

Does  Reedy’s  bodyguard  carry  a gun?.... John 
Morrissey  wants  to  be  exempt  from  Sunday  duty,  as 

he  elaims  he  has  over  25  years’  experience 

Needed: — Volunteers  for  the  Blue  Club’s  spring 

cleaning The  P.  B.  A.  delegates  shall  be  known 

hereafter  as  “The  Ten  Percenters.”.  ..  .Patrolman 
Bamberger  was  recently  disappointed  over  some- 
thing. What  was  it,  Bamie? ....  Patrolman  Nickel 
still  has  the  same  complaint  about  Booth  1. 
...  .A  pigeon  coop  should  be  installed  at  Booth  3 for 

our  Beau  Brummel,  Jesse The  only  one  who 

can  make  Harry  work  is  George  Gerold. 

Many  are  inquiring  as  to  the  date  of  the  widows’ 
hall  ; see  the  hen-pecked  husband. 

D.  Charles  (Beau  Brummel)  Baumgartner,  Traf- 
fic D’s  outstanding  handball  artist,  and  also  the  Num- 
ber 2 man  in  the  Metropolitan  Boat  Club,  is  out  to 
meet  all  comers.  He  claims  he’s  the  best  traffic  hand- 
ball player,  and  is  willing  to  prove  it.  Charlie  is  a 
likeable  chap  and  we’re  all  rooting  for  him. 

3d  District  Traffic  Lt.  Arthur  Strachan 

I.  Ptl.  James  Kenney  K.  Ptl.  Harry  Shortell 

J.  Ptl.  Francis  J.  Keliher  L.  Ptl.  Harry  Hughes 

M.  Ptl.  Thomas  Thompson 

K.  Patrolman  John  Rom  will  insist  on  going  with 
those  girls  that  order  fancy  Chinese  food  at  $2.50 
a meal.  Don’t  you  know  that  we  had  a cut  in  sal- 
ary? Big-hearted  John — nothing  too  good  for  the 
ladies. 

Gracie  Allen’s  missing  brother  has  been  found. 
He's  attached  to  Traffic  Precinct  K under  the  name 
of  John  Stelmach. 

Pete  can’t  put  a winner  over  these  days;  claims 
Pat  Cahill  has  jinxed  him. 

How  those  boys,  Thomas  O’Brien,  Ed  Becker  and 
John  McCarthy  were  strutting  at  the  Hotel  Astor  last 
month.  All  dressed  up  in  the  New  York  manner. 

Eddie  Cahill,  Joe  Cassidy,  Pat  Cahill,  Bill  Cahill, 
Bill  Cornish,  Frank  Brennan  and  A1  Ratzell  were 
only  a few  of  the  hoys  from  Traffic  “K”  who  played 
host  to  large  parties  at  the  P.  B.  A.  show. 

Boh  Maxwell  has  switched  from  the  Dodgers  to 
the  Bushwicks;  says  he  lost  all  interest  when  they 
let  Babe  Herman  go. 

Gus  Lehman,  our  efficient  and  hustling  handy  man, 
is  a welcome  addition  to  this  precinct. 

How  did  “Good  Time'’  Charlie  Smith  get  into  the 
P.  B.  A.  show?  Was  discovered  sitting  all  by  him- 
self. Something  on  your  mind,  Charlie?  What’s 
her  name? 

Those  boys  from  the  13th  and  14th  Divisions  have 
stopped  coming  down  stairs  to  play  checkers,  after 
getting  their  shirts  and  (modesty  forbids  me  men- 
tioning the  rest),  beat  off  them.  They  are  a very 
subdued  bunch.  Captain  Schalow  put  the  damper 
on  them. 

Mounted  Squadron  1 Lt.  David  Levy 

Since  he  saw  his  name  on  the  top  of  the  last  Ser- 
geants’ list,  our  able  clerical  man,  Barney  Connors, 
joined  the  ranks  of  Henry  Ford  subscribers  with  all 
the  pleasures  that  go  with  owning  a gas  buggy — 
especially  polishing  and  overhauling  after  each  trip. 


The  way  he  rubs  the  paint  off,  you'd  think  it  was  a 
Rolls-Royce. 

We  lost  our  able  interpreter  of  laws,  ordinances 
and  police  regulations  when  Lieutenant  Richter  left 
us  to  take  charge  of  the  Queensboro  Bridge.  Good 
luck,  Mike. 

“Putting  It  Up  to  Me”  Thomas  is  holding  down 
the  desk  job.  Being  away  from  Willie  Mott,  he  is 
now  able  to  enjoy  his  Cremos  in  peace. 

Our  president,  John  Uminger,  is  very  quiet  lately. 
Old  age  is  beginning  to  tell  on  him,  but  I wonder 
why  the  expenses  for  the  collation  have  dropped. 
Methinks  there  is  a conspiracy  on  foot  to  hold  meet- 
ings on  nights  when  the  big  eaters  are  working. 

Several  of  the  boys  still  owe  for  the  vans  they 
hired  to  take  their  Christmas  presents  home.  By  the 
way,  what  happened  to  the  box  of  cigars  Connie 
Ward  got?  Better  not  let  Sergeant  Thomas  know 
about  them. 

From  the  way  our  hoys  are  flocking  to  Mike  Dele- 
hanty’s,  he'll  soon  have  to  run  a special  class  for 
mounted  men. 

Mounted  Squadron  2 Ptl.  John  O'Connor 

Jim  Byers,  the  lucky  stiff,  started  on  his  vacation 
the  other  day.  He  selected  a long  cruise  through 
southern  waters,  where  there  is  no  need  for  an  over- 
coat. Bon  voyage,  Jim.  But,  say:  “Can't  you  take  it 
any  more?” 

Phillips,  the  delegate,  must  think  he  is  something 
good  to  look  at.  On  the  first  of  each  month  he  says, 
“D’yer  wanna  see  me?” 

The  boys  sure  are  glad  ( ? ) the  School  of  Horse- 
manship has  been  reopened.  Druggists  will  do  a 
land-office  business  selling  Baby  Talc  and  Fullers 
Earth,  to  be  used  where  they  will  do  the  most  good. 

“Rookie”  Leo  O'Connell,  known  as  the  SHADOW, 
broadcasts  daily  at  8:15  A.  M.,  stating  the  better 
qualifications  of  the  present-day  rookie  over  the  ones 
of  another  era.  Old  Man  Experience,  “A1  Ludwig,” 
simply  shakes  his  head  and  says,  “You  have  a lot 
to  learn.  Rookie.” 

Since  “Windy”  Wieland  and  Rooney,  the  young 
“TURK,”  came  to  Barrack  1-E  from  Brooklyn,  they 
have  become  quite  interested  in  pinochle,  under  the 
able  tutorage  of  Frank  and  Ludwig.  They  play  quite 
often  at  the  home  of  Frank,  but  it  is  rumored  they 
are  more  interested  in  the  home-made  wiener 
schnitzel  Frank  serves  between  games. 

Pat  Keane,  the  idol  of  Steinway  Avenue,  is  still 
talking  about  his  experience  of  “Boring  a Hole”  at 
Coney  Island.  He  still  believes  he  should  receive  a 
commendation  for  keeping  cool,  calm,  and  collected. 

The  boys  of  Squadron  2 wish  long  life  and  happi- 
ness to  their  old  side  kick,  Henry  Thieman,  who  re- 
cently retired  into  civilian  life,  after  completing 
his  hitch  in  “The  Finest.”  They  sure  will  miss 
Henny,  not  to  mention  the  pipe  that  had  such  a 
wonderful  (?)  aroma. 

The  watchman  at  the  East  New  York  Barracks  re- 
lates a story  of  seeing  a ghost  in  white  early  one 
morning.  Does  Sergeant  Shaw  wear  a night  gown? 

“Iron  Chest”  Reilly  was  explaining  the  reason  why 
he  was  decorated  with  the  Order  of  the  Purple  Heart. 
He  stated  that  while  he  was  engaged  in  his  job  of 
bugler  over  in  France,  he  blew  “You  gotta  get  up” 
so  loud  he  sent  a whole  German  Division,  who  were 
attacking,  back  into  the  trenches.  How  about  it, 
“WINDY”? 

Since  the  “Eat  America”  campaign  is  on,  there  is 
quite  a dispute  as  to  who  was  the  originator.  “Soup 
Greens”  Pittschau  and  “Civil  Engineer”  Fitzgerald 
both  claim  it. 

“One  Punch”  Fitzgerald  is  now  leading  the  E.  N.  Y. 
Glee  Club  in  the  singing  of  that  beautiful  ballad, 
“When  you  and  I were  young,  MAGGIE.”  Ask 
“Peaches,”  if  you  are  a non-believer. 


Emergency  Squad  4 Ptl.  Carl  L.  Reu 

The  other  day,  the  sj)endthrift  Patrolman  Loss  was 
given  a cigar.  He  lit  said  cigar  and  strutted  around 
the  quarters  like  a peacock.  After  the  fifth  puff  his 
eyes  began  to  get  a bit  glassy,  and  a hazy  look  ap- 
peared on  his  face.  He  cased  himself  into  a chair, 
took  a look  at  the  boys  and  decided  to  take  another 
puff.  Then  he  passed  meekly  out  of  the  picture.  He 
was  immediately  given  artificial  respiration  and  came 
to  in  short  order.  He  claimed  that  it  was  a bad 
cigar,  but  the  boys  told  him  to  stick  to  cigarettes. 

We  don’t  need  any  more  working  charts.  Just 
ask  Patrolman  Brandon;  he  has  all  the  dates,  espe- 
cially the  time  off,  right  at  his  finger  tips. 

The  FIX  IT  twins  are  at  it  again.  Patrolmen  Reu 
and  Pfleging,  better  known  as  TRADE  and  MARK. 
They  decided  the  other  day  that  the  radio  wasn't 
percolating  as  it  should,  so  they  decided  to  fix  it. 
In  a few  minutes  they  had  parts  all  over  the  table. 
After  two  days  they  got  it  working.  But  HOW!  It 
was  worse  than  before,  and  a lot  of  parts  still  left 
over.  Tbey  fixed  it ! 

Patrolmen  Loss  and  Reu  went  deep-sea  fishin  g for 
codfish  and  came  back  witb  smelts.  Patrolman 
Batto  was  out  the  same  dav  and  got  the  jitters. 

Sh!  Sb!  Nick  is  at  it  again  with  his  little  paint 
brush. 


Emergency'  Squad  5 Sgt.  Hans  Amundsen 

A testimonial  dinner  and  dance  was  held  at  the 
Paramount  Mansion  on  January  26,  1933,  by  the 
meiubers  of  Emergency  Squad  5 and  their  friends 
for  two  former  pals  who  were  promoted  to  Sergeant. 
The  happy  two  are  Sergeants  Walter  Klotzback  and 
James  Morrissey.  Both  were  presented  with  suit- 
ably engraved  service  revolvers.  Tbe  presentation 
was  made  by  Patrolman  Maurice  Savage,  wbo  also 
acted  as  toastmaster. 

A poem  written  by  Patrolman  John  Lynskey  and 
expressing  the  true  feelings  of  the  Emergency  men 
towards  their  successful  brothers  was  read,  and  it 
wished  the  officers  continued  success  in  their  climb 
up  the  ladder  of  fame.  The  committee  deserves  a 
vote  of  thanks  for  making  the  affair  a gala  success 
and  one  that  will  live  long  in  the  memory  of  all  those 
present. 

SEEN  and  HEARD  at  the  HALL: 

Didn’t  the  committee  look  swell  all  bedecked  with 
them  sweet-smelling  geraniums  in  their  lapels?.... 
And  did  you  hear  Mike  Hurtling,  that  big  heart 
crusher  from  Truck  8,  sing  about  tbe  girl  tbat  wasn’t 
hungry  and  then  stuck  him  for  everything  but  his 
badge? ....  Mrs.  Morrissey  and  Miss  Crabtree,  wife 
and  flame  of  the  guests  of  honor,  were  presented  with 
bouquets  of  American  Beauties.  ...  They  both  stood 
up  and  took  a bow — also  tbe  flowers..  . .Wally  Klotz- 
back came  out  with  the  prize  crack  of  the  evening 
when  he  claimed  that  Jim  Morrissey  stole  his  speech 
from  him  while  he  was  rehearsing  it  in  the  wash- 
room. (You  should  have  copyrighted  it,  Wally.) 

Emergency  Squad  8 

Ptl.  Jame;s  A.  Sparrow 

Land  can't  tell  the  difference  between  Gre-Solvent 

and  Prince  Albert  tobacco Mills  looks  like  a 

cherub-faced  rookie  with  his  uniform  cap  on.... A 
j)uzzler  for  Maddock  is — what  does  Ryan  do  with 
all  those  empty  coffee  cans? ....  What  does  Weiss 
empty  from  his  auto  radiator  and  store  in  his  locker 
every  tour? ...  .“Where  there  is  life  there  is  hope,” 
is  revised  now  and  reads:  “Where  there  is  Light  there 
is  an  argument.”.  . . .McGrath  has  his  hands  full  with 

those  two  bachelors.  Gallagher  and  Hardekopf 

If  Hurtling  kept  as  sharp  an  eye  on  the  handball  as 
he  does  on  the  tea-ball  he  will  go  far  in  the  tourna:_ 


iiient What  is  "Macliine  Gun  Ruljv”  Innenberg 

shaping  up  on  every  morning? 

Emekgency  Sqlad  it  Ptl.  Leo  Schmid 

Brother  Roche,  on  a recent  trip  to  his  native  city, 
Boston,  made  a tour  of  the  exclusive  gents’  furnish- 
ing shops  and  returned  home  with  a derhv  which 
was  made  to  order.  The  hoys  of  this  squad  upon 
spotting  the  headpiece  advised  Brother  Pete  that 
the  designer  could  not  have  been  a friend  of  his,  as 
the  derby  was  a perfect  duplicate  of  the  hat  worn 
by  Flying  Mercury.  Only  the  W ings  were  omitted. 
Some  claimed  that  it  might  have  been  salvaged  by 
his  ancestors  during  the  burning  of  Rome,  and 
passed  down  from  generation  to  generation.  W hat 
a hat  or  derby  or  something! 

Hack  Bureau  Ptl.  Maurice  P.  Healy 

From  the  way  hells  are  ringing  around  here,  it 

must  have  been  a busy  season  for  Mr.  Cupid 

Joseph  Fgan  was  seen  in  the  License  Bureau  with  a 
young  lady  on  his  arm John  Harke,  of  the  Pis- 

tols, heard  from  the  little  fellow  also,  some  time  in 

June,  I hear.  Better  stick  to  your  golf,  John 

Charles  Murray,  the  Beau  Brummel  of  the  Investi- 
gating Squad,  slipped.  Some  time  in  April,  they  say. 

The  Four  Horsemen  of  the  Bureau  are  in  full 
swing  now.  It  seems  funny  to  yours  truly,  hut  only 
one  of  them  has  blisters,  and  his  name  is  Molk. 
W hat  chance  has  he  amongst  Reidy.  Higgins  and 
Monahan — three  to  one.  I say. 

The  Relax  Club  had  its  first  meeting  of  the  year 
in  January  and  a banner  crowd  was  on  hand.  The 
feature  of  the  evening  was  the  one  the  boys  pulled 
on  Harry  Hasselman,  on  his  retirement.  Hope  it 
wears  well,  Harry.  Frank  O'Brien  was  in  good  voice, 
hut  he  had  nothing  on  the  Captain's  quartette. 
Lieutenants  Lang,  Rosenfeld,  Byrne  and  Cleveland, 
singing  their  new  song.  “I'M  GOING  TO  BF  A CAP- 
TAIN," with  loud  cheers  from  Wa  F.  B.  Harkins, 
looking  for  vacancies.  Any  kind  will  suit  Walter. 

James  Hughes,  our  genial  friend  down  in  the  In- 
formation Desk,  was  called  to  the  ’phone  the  other 
day  by  his  son,  and  was  given  permission  to  come 
home  to  dinner  as  Mother  Hughes  had  made  an 
oyster  stew.  Must  he  all  right  on  STFW  days,  JIM. 
....The  hoys  in  Lieutenant  Dyer’s  office  gave  their 
retiring  memher.  John  Gevin.  a token  of  remem- 
brance on  the  last  day  of  the  year.  Hope  you  live  to 

wear  it  out,  John Eddie  Moran  is  the  proud 

father  of  a baby  hoy:  no  need  of  walking  around 
with  your  chest  out.  Ed.  rememlier  the  wife. 

Ray  Downey  received  a traveling  hag  from  the 
hoys  in  the  front  office.  Well,  it's  a good  thing  to 
get  used  to  carrying  around,  Ray;  you  never  know 
when  it  will  come  in  handy. 

Remarks  heard  around : “It's  a good  thing  you 

didn't  stay  fifteen  minutes  longer.  Lieutenant,  or  they 
might  have  had  you.”.  . . .Joseph  (American  Legion! 
Anselmi  is  wearing  a big  smile  these  days.  W^hat 
is  it,  Joe?  Let’s  know  and  I'll  tell  the  boys.  I’m 
the  fellow  that  can  use  the  whip.  So  who  is  it? 

16th  Detective  District 

Det.  John  P.  Werle 

Detective  Anthony  J.  Sadlo,  father  of  Patrolman 
Anthony  J.  Sadlo,  both  of  whom  work  in  the  16th 
Detective  District,  was  the  recipient  of  a new  pipe. 
He  needed  it — and  got  it.  The  occasion  was  one  of 
extreme  pleasure  to  the  hoys  of  the  district.  Young 
Sadlo.  who  is  always  talking  about  “mv  pop,”  is 
proud  of  his  fatlier.  and  so  is  everyone  else — when 
he's  not  smoking  that  pipe,  and  wdiat  a PIPE ! . . . . 
Captain  Burke  used  to  give  him  eigars  so  he  wouldn’t 

smoke  it Acting  Lieutenant  Hughey  McGovern, 

who  was  itching  to  get  a new  flivver,  heard  that  no 
vaeancies  were  to  he  filled  and  said:  “Well,  the  old 
fliYver  isnY  go  had,  anvwav. ".  . . . Paul  Montgomery 


pursues  the  even  tenor  of  his  way,  without  friction, 

and  has  the  good  will  of  everybody Inspector 

Gallagher,  the  big  chief  of  Queens  detectives,  says 
that  “still  water  runs  deep”  and  develops  food  for 

thought Dan  Gray  and  Whitey  Weiler  certainly 

can  stand  the  gaff.  Both  will  undoubtedly  live  to  a 
very  ripe  old  age. 

Andy  Kiernan,  of  the  famous  Kiernan  twins  who 
hibernate  around  Flushing,  occasionally  comes  into 
the  city  to  see  the  sights.  One  of  the  sights  Andy 
likes  to  see  is  the  semi-monthly  eheck  and  Spring 

3100 Someone  told  me  that  Lightning  Louis 

Cornibert  was  once  a professional  boxer.  Just  once! 
He  saw  dancing  lights,  heard  the  birdies  peep  and 
heard  someone  say  “ten,"  and  a new  detective  w'as 
horn.  (Zengen  is  responsible  for  this  tale.! 

W ee  Wee  Treanor  is  always  busy  around  Sunny- 
side  and  W oodside.  He  knows  more  about  those 

two  places  than  any  man  in  the  district Frank 

Farley  read  my  item  about  Maloney  being  the  new 
Beau  Brummel  and  is  now  taking  beauty  treat- 
ments  Frank  Williams  always  keeps  asking, 

“W  uz  you  dere,  Charlie?”  whenever  he  tells  a story 

in  Charlie  Schlegel’s  hearing And  isn’t  that  a 

goat  getter?  W HEW  ! Charlie  always  wants  to  fight. 
....Major  John  Dale  is  the  “square  and  honest” 
referee  who  advises  caution  at  all  times  and  sees  that 
no  fouls  are  committed. 

Vince  Kohler,  Gene  Shevlin  and  Sorge  Mitchell, 
whether  on  radio  patrol  or  not,  always  seem  to  get  on 

the  job  before  anyone  else  (they  use  a taxi) 

Lieutenant  Smith,  of  the  same  squad,  gets  there  bv 

hiking The  Borough  Squad,  under  the  direction 

of  Lieutenant  Stein,  fits  in  with  Inspector  Galla- 
gher’s idea  of  efficiency  and  proficiency.  They  made 
a corking  good  record  last  year.  . . .Frank  Overlander 
is  now'  a respectable  married  man.  He  discarded  the 
spats  and  has  to  wear  eotton  hosiery  and  woolen 
wristlets. 

Borough  Headquarters,  Brooklyn 

Ptl.  Joseph  G.  Reardon 

The  fear  of  publicity  has  stricken  terror  in  the 
frames  of  many  of  the  gendarmes  around  the  build- 
ing. Somehow  or  other,  the  boys  seem  to  be  chicken- 
hearted  about  it.  They  do  not  care  to  see  their  names 
in  print.  They  prate  every  day  about  their  per- 
sonal qualifications  and  achievements  in  the  Depart- 
ment. They  are  all  great  persons,  one  excelling  the 
other  in  the  different  stories  they  tell.  As  the  Latin 
expression  goes,  “Te  Dcum  ’ or  “Laus  Deo.” 

The  writer  is  subjected  to  picavoine  remarks, 
sneers,  etc.,  considered  Belialian  or  an  Apollyon  in 
their  eyes.  But  on  the  contrary,  a good  soldier  al- 
ways performs  his  tasks  with  a smile.  Having  been 
designated  as  a reporter  for  the  Squad,  it  is  my  pain- 
ful duty  to  uphold  my  end. 

At  the  inauguration  of  Spring  3100  into  this  De- 
partment, reporters  were  instructed  to  spare  no  one, 
as  it’s  all  in  fun,  anyway.  Therefore,  just  as  long 
as  the  boys  will  talk,  I will  write. 

Now  let  us  get  down  to  the  first  subject : 

Patrolman  Thomas  Sullivan,  the  corridorian,  told 
a storv  and  he  continues  to  so  do.  This  one  wins 
the  concrete  motorcycle.  Tommy  was  assigned  to  a 
cemetery  in  old  Flatbush  that  was  being  removed 
to  make  way  for  buildings.  It  was  a late  tour.  The 
coffins  were  strewn  on  the  grass  with  Tom  assigned 
to  guard  them.  It  was  a great  temptation.  He  de- 
cided to  open  one  just  for  a little  peek.  With  the 
aid  of  his  flashlight  he  removed  the  lid,  and  behold, 
he  gazed  upon  the  remains  of  a Revolutionary  sol- 
dier who  had  been  interred  for  quite  some  time. 
The  old  soldier  was  resplendent  in  uniform  with 
medals  on  his  chest.  For  further  details  of  this 
amazing  adventure  we  refer  you  to  Tom  personally. 
It's  Tom's  tale  and  he  will  stick  to  it. 


ROLJL  OF  MERIT 

REPORTED  BY  BOROUGH  COMMANDERS  CONCERNED 


A brief  synopsis  of  outstanding  work  performed  during  the  past  month.  Lack  of 
space  prevents  printing  the  details.  These  cases  exemplify  police  action  of  the 
highest  order,  intelligently  performed  and,  in  most  cases,  at  great  personal  hazard. 


Manhattan 

Louis  Schreiher,  collector  for  an  insurance  com- 
pany, was  held  up  by  two  men  armed  with  revolvers, 
on  the  afternoon  of  January  16,  in  the  hallway  ot  641 
Fifth  Street.  When  Schreiher  called  tor  help  the 
two  men  ran  from  the  hallway  and  separated,  one 
of  the  men  firing  as  he  ran.  (4ne  l)andit  was  chased 
hy  Schreiher  and  Patrolman  Edward  Lid)y.  11th 
Precinct,  to  the  rear  yard  ot  a house  at  41.1  Fifth 
Street,  where  he  fired  several  shots  at  the  officer. 
Detective  Thomas  Mulligan,  9th  Squad,  patrolling  in 
the  vicinity,  heard  the  shots  and  saw'  the  man  enter 
the  <loorway  of  417  Fifth  Street.  The  man  fired  a 
shot  at  the  detective,  who  promptly  returned  the  fire, 
wounding  the  man  mortally.  The  secoml  handit  was 
found  nearhy  mortally  wounded,  lie  had  been  acci- 
dentally shot  hy  his  accomplice  while  attempting  to 
shoot  Schreiher  at  the  scene  of  the  attempted  hold- 
up. 


Bronx 

At  ahont  12:30  A.  M..  January  22.  a radio  alarm 
was  broadcast  directing  attention  to  a holdup  in 
progress  in  an  apartment  at  2101  Morris  Avenue 
Four  radio  cars  promptly  responded.  The  officers 
were  informed  that  four  armed  bandits  had  Indd  up 
and  robbed  of  their  money  and  jewelry  ten  women 
who  were  playing  cards.  Patrolmen  Harold  Mc- 
(]ready  and  John  McCarthy,  46th  Precinct,  and 
Detective  John  V.  Halk,  46th  Squad,  found  two  of 
the  men  hiding  under  a bed.  They  j)ointed  revolvers 
at  the  officers,  whereupon  Patrolman  McCarthy  fired 
two  shots  wounding  one  of  the  men.  Both  then 
surrendered.  The  two  remaining  memhers  of  the 
hand  were  arrested  in  a hack  yard  hy  Patrolman 
Peter  Flood,  46th  Precinct,  and  Detective  John  Me- 
Langhlin,  46th  Squad,  assisted  hy  other  oflie('rs  who 
had  surrounded  the  building. 

Nathan  Reigrod,  owner  of  an  apartment  house  at 
168  Brown  Place,  on  the  evening  of  January  10  was 
reported  missing  hy  his  wife,  who  stated  he  had  left 
earlier  in  the  day  to  collect  rents  at  the  above  address. 
D<‘tectives  Francis  J.  Bartley  and  William  Judge,  40th 
S([uad,  assigned  to  the  case,  after  intensive  investi- 
gation obtained  information  connecting  the  janitor 
of  the  house  and  another  man  with  the  crime.  Rei- 
grod’s  body  had  been  shipped  in  a trunk  to  Rich- 
mond, Va.,  where  it  was  afterwards  located  and 
brought  hack  to  New  \ork.  Both  jirisoners  have' 
been  indicted  for  first-degree  murder. 


Brooklyn 

At  about  4:50  A.  M..  Decemheu'  3.  1932,  an  un- 
identified man  entered  the  apartment  of  Benjamin 
Salit,  at  292  Varet  Street,  through  a rear  window 
leading  from  the  roof,  and  when  intercepted  in  the 
apartment  stabbed  Salit  to  death.  A cap  hearing  the 
initials  “S.  B.*’  was  found  at  the  .scene  of  the  crime. 
Detective  Philip  J.  Waag,  85th  Sejuad,  assigned  to 
the  case,  succeeded  in  locating  the  shop  at  which  the 
cap  was  purchased,  and  later  the  man  to  whom  it 
had  been  sold.  This  man  was  arrested  on  January 
12  and  identified  as  the  j)iirchaser.  4 he  prisoner 
was  arraigned  in  Homicide  Court  and  ludd  to  await 
the  action  of  the  Grand  Jury. 


Patrolman  Edward  Sonn.  81st  Precinct,  while  on 
patrol  at  ahont  2:15  P.  M.,  January  6,  was  informed 
hy  the  manager  of  a groeery  shop  at  196  Howard 
Avenue  that  he  had  just  been  held  up  and  rohhe<l  at 
revolver  point  hy  two  bandits  who  then  ra!i  west  on 
Deeatur  Street.  The  officer  commandeered  a passing 
automobile,  overtook  two  suspicious  appearing  men 
and  upon  searching  them  found  in  a coat  pocket  of 
each  a fully  loaded  revolver.  Both  were  identified 
and  have  been  indicted  for  first-degree  robbery. 


OUEENS 

Patrolman  William  C.  Spillett.  111th  Precinct, 
while  assigned  to  booth  duty  at  about  4:15  A.  M., 
January  6,  observed  an  automobile  swerve  suddenly 
at  the  intersection  of  Bell  and  Northern  Boulevards 
and  crash  head  on  into  a concrete  base  traffic  stanch- 
ion. The  impact  caused  the  gas  tank  to  explode 
and  immediately  the  car  become  wrapped  in  flames. 
Running  to  the  car  the  officer  with  difficulty  suc- 
ceeded in  extricating  the  driver,  who  was  uneonscious 
and  whose  legs  had  become  entangled  iri  the  twistetl 
running  gear.  The  officer  wrapped  his  uniform 
overcoat  about  the  man's  unconscious  form  extin- 
guishing the  flames  which  had  already  set  fire  to  his 
clothing.  He  was  removed  to  the  hospital  in  an 
ambulance.  This  man  would  have  been  burned  to 
death  hut  for  the  prompt  and  efficient  action  of  the 
officer. 


Detectives  William  Jackson,  Irving  Higgins  and 
Thomas  Coote,  Queens  Homicide  Scpiad,  and  Detec- 
tive Peter  Thornton,  83rd  Squad,  after  intensive  in- 
vestigation located  and  arrested  one  of  twt»  men 
wanted  for  the  killing  of  Patrolman  W alter  Mnrphv, 
of  the  14th  Division,  in  a holdup  in  Jamaica  on 
January  7.  Detectives  John  Magncr,  George  Brauti- 
gan,  Frank  Hcyner  and  Frank  Wagenhrenner,  I03rd 
Squad,  likewise  succeeded  in  arresting  the  second 
man  involved  and  also  in  recovering  the  automohile 
used  in  the  crime.  Both  men  have  admitted  their 
guilt  and  are  now  awaiting  trial  for  first-degrt'e  mur- 
der. 


CRIMINALS 


WANTED 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


THOMAS  BOHAN 

DESCRIPTION — 30  years;  5 feet  11  inches;  175  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
ark  hair;  medium  complexion;  taxicab  driver  by  occupation.  lOlb  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


WALTER  COOKE 

DESCRIPTION  30  years;  5 feet  S inches;  160  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
chestnut  hair;  li#ht  complexion;  wore  blue  overcoat;  gray  cap.  10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 

WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


Alias 

IRVING  GREENE  and  BORBY  GREEN 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  22  years;  5 feet  6 inches;  130  pounds;  dark 
hair  and  complexion.  Has  pimply  face.  ^ears  heavy  eye-glasses, 
ore  dark  suit,  gray  fedora  hat.  Occupation,  chauffeur. 

WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


ANTHONY  DEMINO,  alias 
LOUIS  ANELLO  MARI,  alias  STUMP 

DESCRIPTION — Age,  22  years;  5 feel  lYz  inches;  125  pounds;  br«wn 
eyes;  dark  chestnut  hair.  Pimples  on  face.  \Core  gray  overcoat  and 
soft  hat.  Residence,  2423  Cambrelling  Avenue,  New  York  (Mty.  Photo 
number  in  New  York  Gallery  B79742. 


LOUIS  J,  RENZl  LLO 


DESCRIPTION — 23  years;  5 feel  7 inches;  150  pounds;  brown  eyes; 
black  hair;  dark  complexion.  Occupation,  taxicab  driver.  10th  Pet. 


WANTED  FOR  MURDER 


JOSEPH  SPADARO,  alias  SPATARA 


DESCRIPTION — 44  years;  5 feet  4^4  inches;  180  pounds;  gray  eyes; 
medium  chestnut  hair;  medium  build;  brown  peak  cap;  black  or  gray 
suit;  walks  with  military  stride;  incessant  cigarette  smoker.  13th  Pet- 


Members  of  the  Force  who  are  successful  in  the  apprehension  of  any  person  described  on  this  page  or  who  may  obtain  information  which  will 

lead  to  the  arrest  will  receive  Departmental  Recognition. 


EDWARD  P.  MULROONEY,  Police  CommiAHioner. 
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